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PRICE  j 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    JANUARY    5,    1884. 


!  lO  Cents. 


HERRMANNS  HATS 


ARE   THE 

BEST! 

Try 

Oni 

AND  YOU  WlLl 

Wear 

No  Others. 

336   KEARNY 

STREET, 

; 

,1J  Pine  Sts, 

-San   FranCISi 

DR.  ZEILE'S  INSTITUTE. 

all  the  \   ■■  *  uiii  i  ,  AlRllLS  i 

BATHS 

1     ..  i .      I'Lirl.i  ih,   Russian,    Steam,   .-  ■    □ 
othei    Medicated    Baths,' far  La         and1*G?utIemen.     All  on  the 

■  ':-  ■    ■'■ .I"..'!,.- 

528  Pacific  Si  kfei  . 


1  IH     CELEBI 


CHAMPAGNE  WINES 


.,  ■ .  i 


&  G I  \y,  en  Champagne. 


lane ,Tres  Sec 


\  Extra    Dry  —  in    i  lases, 
<       Quarts  and  Pints. 
Trail  Seal j1'1  B.^ot^^r,.  and 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

I  I  AGENTS, 

;M  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAX  FRANCISCO- 

THE    NEVADA   BANK 

Of    SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP/      -  '     -       -        $,1,000,000. 

1  _      ;.  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street, 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  anii     ills  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 


BEAMISH'S  SHIRTS 

EXCEL  ALL  OTHERS. 

SUPERIOR  QUALITY!  LOW  PRICES!         PERFECT  FIT! 

NUCLEUS  BUILDING, 

MARKET  STREET.  CORNER    IHIRI). 

PRIZE 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


Sax  Francis 


ia)  and  Trav 


'  Credits. 


CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSIT -STRUST  CO. 

<    MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  I».  Fry,  l'rt:s,;  C.  R.  Thompson  (laic  of  Union  Trust  Co.. 

N.  \ .)  Treris.;  \V.\t.  Cl  NNINOH  VM,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID   UP  ANT'  SURPLUS,  -  ■ 

INTEREST  ALLOWED  ON   DEPOSITS, 

At  3   per  cunt,  per  annum   Tor    Deposits  to  remain   30  days  or 
.    ;    j.  per  cent,   on    Deposits   subject    to  cheek   .it    sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security, 

]  Iirectoks  :  1-  D.  Fry,  C.  F.  MacDermot,  fas.  f-i.  ( ioodman, 
F.  H.  Wood,  Peter  Dean,  Henry  Syadaworth,  Sam'l  Davis,  G. 
L.  Bradley,  Chas.  -Main,  \.r,,  Wickcrsham,  Cen'l  W.  L.  Elliott. 

Vault  Department:  Safes, $2  to  $zo  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  war.  Valuables  of  all  kind--  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  bet  ping.  Open  8  i.m.  to  6  i>.m.,  s.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets;  Cen'l  W.  I..  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R,  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol." 


BURR  &  FINK, 


MERCHANT  TAILORS, 


African  Stomach  Bitters. 


Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 
'Cue  Best  Moderate  Priced  Piano  en  Americ  i  : 

THE  GUILD  PIANO 

Of    BOSTON. 

Over     19,000   now    in    use.       Call    and  see   them,   or   send    for 

Catalogues. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  X:  CO. 

23  and  25  Fifth  Street,  Opposite  EL  S.  Mint. 

THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  l         society, 

JUNCTION  MARKET  .  Li.  STS, 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

''ARGONAUT,"   I,  F.   CUTTER"  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Oi.ii  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
40S  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  !  "  "  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Eleplam  MaM  bid,  Freach  Brandies,  Port,  Snerir,  etc.,  etc, 

I  n   Bond  OR  Di  tv  Paid. 

GEORGE-  STEVENS, 

FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE 

Colton  Dental  Association, 

PHELAN'S  BUILDING,  Rooms  6-7-8-q-ic  (806  Market 
St.),  Oas  Specialists.  Positively  extract  teeth  without  pain. 
Over  <);■■■  1  references.  Established  in\i863-  Also  perform  all 
operations  in  dentistrj  - 

DR.  CHARLES  W.  DECKER. 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


■     )..  D  •  1  is,  Sec'j . 


CALIFORNIA  WIRE  WORKS. 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  i>:;Lrv 
Screens,  etc. 

OFFICE  AND    S  \LE5R  WM  : 
No.  6  CALIFORNIA  ST..  S.    1". 


ST. 


L  E  M  P '  S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO   NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 


WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made 
at  low   r; 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  ™c2?Z?iSSg!?gS2aa* 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALL   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $100 

7  fi  —  i 

H 

Dr.  ST,»  RSOV, 

WBm 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  &  13  DUPONT, 

Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  Ban  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  It El ISCHE. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceries, 

2J  unfl  39  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drumni,  San  Francisco. 


CHAMPAGNE! 

DRY  MONOI'OI.E  (extra), 

l.  ROEDERER  (sweet  and  dry), 

9IOET  *  I'll  AXDON, 
VEUVE  CLICQUOT, 

For  sale  by    A.    VIGNIER, 
429  AND  431  BATTERY    ST. 


DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELEB 


(LieMg's  Ex'ract), 

tie  Wonderful  Nutritive 

and  Inviprator. 


(Pyrojiiospnate), 
Tonic  tor  He  Blood,  and 

Fool  for  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or. ,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEP  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 

537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Win.    F.   IIABRISO\,    Manager. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily    to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St..  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


CAN  CRANCISCQ 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


QTOGK    DEEWEEY, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND ■ 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


"JESSE  MOORE 

W  H  I  S  K  E  Y." 

Superior  in 

QUALITY 


DRINK 

Falk'S 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 
NAGLEEJ5RANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

1IC  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  V. 

Wolters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS  AND    DEALERS  IN 

"WINES    AND    LIQU0B3. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1858. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J.  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

43!)  to  437  JACKSON  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  sec  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

«11  A  S13  CALIFORNIA  S¥.,  S.F. 


111. 

■"  'IH 


MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO-, 

417  anil  419 

Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


J.   GUNDLACH  &  00. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  §  Anatomy 

351  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
t'ulh  you  art  miik. 
Qce,  211   deary  Stree*.     Consul - 
■X  Vitality  and  al'  Diseases  of  Men. 


C.  Dewcese,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

C.   II.    Moore, 

OF 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 

Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  S.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second,  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRXJG 

Champagne 

FROM  FRANCE 
in  quarts  y^k"^!^ 


C^UHQiBBw 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

8  Montgomery   Street,  San  Francisco. 


THE     STRONGEST    AND     BEST  I 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

Sax  Francisco,  September  24,  1SS3. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  M'f'g  Co. : 

Dear  Sir— After  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra  ■ 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 
J.  L.  MEARE8,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 
ALFRED  W.  PERRY',  M.D.,  )  Members  of  San 
W.  A.  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,     -FranciseoBoard 
AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D  ,  )  »f  Health. 

Manufactured  by 
BOTHIN     M'f'G     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


'  <">E 


STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTINQ. 


A.    O.    COOK    &    SON, 

415    MARKET    STREET,    S.    V. 
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llltp** 


A        SERVICEABLE        TOY 


THE    WASP. 


FICKLE  FRAUDS, 


Umbrella,  novelette  and  shawl, 
He  carried  one  and  carried  all, 
And  gave  the  lady  his  free  hand 
To  help  her  down  upon  the  sand. 

The  huge  umbrella  lent  its  shade 
To  grateful  man  and  gracious  maid  ; 
With  all  the  world  quite  close  at  hand, 
They  felt  alone  upon  the  sand. 

Some  flimsiest  web  that  fiction  weaves 
She  read ;  he  idly  turned  the  leaves, 
And  so  it  happened  that  their  hands 
Touched  now  and  then  upon  the  sands. 

Her  shawl  was  fluttered  by  the  breeze, 
And  both  essayed  the  folds  to  seize ; 
And  so  it  happened  that  their  hands 
Met  once  again  upon  the  sands. 

She  did  not  mean  it  should  be  so, 
But  he  forgot  to  let  her's  go  ; 
And  she  forgot  to  claim  her  hand, 
And  thus  they  sat,  upon  the  sand. 

The  book  was  closed,  the  shawl  blew  wide, 
And  as  they  sat  there  side  by  side 
They  both  agreed  to  fast  lock  hands 
And  walk  together  o'er  life's  sands. 

Some  weeks  passed  by,  and  both  again 
Were  seated  by  the  sighing  main  ; 
Alas  !  he  held  another's  hands, 
Another  her's,  upon  the  sands. 

— Nancy  V.  Culbertson. 


THE  LOCK   OF   HAIR, 


Her  beauty  was  an  Intoxication  to  the  eye.  She  was  twenty-four.  She 
answered  to  the  sweet  name  of  Amelia. 

For  myself,  I  was  simple  and  credulous  and  romantic.  Happy  times 
that  never  return.  I  loved  her  as  one  loves  but  once — or  twice — or  thrice 
at  most.     My  Amelia  ! 

When  I  pronounced  that  name  there  was  a  grand  concert  in  my  heart 
and  a  symphony  on  my  lips.     My  Amelia  ! 

I  met  her  first  in  a  car.  Yes.  She  was  alone  with  me,  and  her  panto- 
mime of  delicious  timidity  made  me  risk  some  phrases  of  insinuating  polite- 
ness. She  listened.  By  the  time  other  passengers  arrived  I  had  arrived 
at  permission  to  call. 

But  why  arouse  these  poignant  memories  ?  My  friends,  pour  me  a  little 
of  that  absinthe. 

I  will  spare  you  trifling  details.  We  adored  each  other  for  three  weeks. 
I  will  tell  you  neither  of  her  charms  'nor  of  her  goodness.  The  enumera- 
tion would  fill  pages.  Only  among  all  those  attractions  was  one  fatal  gift 
which  fascinated,  intoxicated,  transported  me — her  hair  !  Such  hair.  All 
blonde  divinities  could  give  you  but  an  insufficient  idea. 

But  why  arouse  these  poignant  memories  ?  My  friends,  pour  me  a  little 
of  that  absinthe. 

When  one  passed  his  hand'  over  the  silken  tresses  there  was  the  sensa- 
tion of  satin  combined  with  that  of  velvet,  with  the  addition  of  an  electric 
thrill.  As  to  the  color,  Delacroix,  in  his  best  days,  would  have  ^roken  his 
palette  in  spite.     The  hairs  of  that  dear  head  did  .not.  cease  tolru'ryin  wine. 


you  wish.'  ..    .^   •"..,;;     ■ 

"  My  dearest,  you  have  the  hair  ot  jfhe.Suftaii's  i4?drite."  ' ' 
"  You  know  I  detest  compliments.''.]    ."  '.  • 
"  That  does  not  keep  you  from  valuing  that  head  of  hair." 
"  For  your  sake — to  please  you." 

"  For  me — then  you  will  not  refuse  me " 

"What?" 

' '  To  let  me  cut  off  a  lock  of  it !  " 
But  why  arouse  these  poignant  memories  ?    My  friends,  pour  me  a  little 
of  the  chambertin. 

I  waited  breathlessly  for  her  answer.     I  trembled  leBt  she  might  refuse. 
But  she  smiled  lovingly  upon  me  and  said  :     "Behold,  then,  that  sac- 
rifice so  formidable.     What  a  boy,  to  believe  I  love  him  too  little  to  accord 
him  such  a  slight  proof  of  love.     Yes,  Mr.  Doubter,  you  shall  have  the  lock, 
and  what  is  more,  I  will  take  it  myself  and  have  it  made  into  a  monogram — 
our  initials  interlaced. " 
"  Oh  !  thanks." 
' '  Are  you  satisfied  ?    Ingrate  ! " 

"  Am  I  satisfied  ! — but  when ?  " 

"  To-morrow  morning — not  to  take  down  my  hair  at  this  moment — I  will 
cut  the  lock  off  with  my  own  hand." 

"Yes,  darling— yes,  my  adored  one — only  tell  the  jeweler  to  hurry." 
"Be  easy." 
I  waB  radiant.     My  heart  leaped  for  joy.     That  night — it  was  the  least 
I  could  do — I  sent  Amelia  a  pair  of  diamond  ear-rings. 

But  why  arouse  these  poignant  memories  ?    My  friends,  pour  me  a  little 
absinthe. 

Three  days  passed.     A  century  !    Each  morning  I  hoped  to  find   at 


Amelia's  house   the   promised  treasure.      At  last,   the  fourth   day,    as  I 
entered : 

"  Sit  down  there,  sir." 
"  Behold  me  obey,  my  beauty  ! " 
"  Stoop  over." 
"  It  is  done." 

"  I  make  you  Chevalier  of  Love  and  I  pass  round  your  neck  the  badge  of 
my  Order." 

"  My  locket  with  the  hair  !  It  is  admirable  !  How  the  hair  is  inter- 
woven ;  it  is  only  your  silky  ringlets  that  would  be  flexible  enough  for  such 
curves.  And  that  shade,  that  I  should  recognize  among  a  hundred  thou- 
sand ! — what  do  I  say  1  There  do  not  exist  two  like  that  on  the  surface  of 
the  civilized  globe  ! " 

"  Then  you  are  contented  1 " 
' '  I  am  in  Paradise  ! " 
That  night — I  had  to  make  her  some  return — I  sent  Amelia  an  India 
shawl. 

But  why  arouse  these  poignant  memories  ?  My  friends,  pour  me  a  little 
ermitage. 

There  are  moments  in  life  when  one  does  not  understand  why  the  heart 
does  not  burst.  I  experienced  such  a  moment.  I  had  gone  home  with  my 
precious  love-token.  And — what  had  increased  its  value  a  hundred-fold — 
she  had  sworn  to  me  that  I  was  the  first  living  being  to  whom  she  had  given 
such  a  present.  I  was  seated  by  the  fire,  alone,  but  not  lonely,  since  the 
locket  recalled  her.  I  turned  and  returned  that  talisman.  I  covered  it 
with  burning  kisses.  I  could  not  get  enough  of  that  speechless  contempla- 
tion. A  whole  world  of  thoughts  were  awakened  by  looking  upon  it.  I  re- 
viewed the  past  from  our  meeting  in  the  car.  I  peeped  into  the  future — 
fidelity  for  life — love  unalterable. 

But  why  arouse  these  poignant  memories  ?  My  friends,  pour  me  a  little 
absinthe. 

A  few  days  later  she  was  ill.  A  slight  indisposition,  but  love  fearsevery- 
thing.  Without  saying  anything,  I  took  the  precious  locket  and  went  to  a 
clairvoyant. 

"  Madame,  I  come  to  consult  you  about  the  health  of  a  person  who  is  dear 
to  me." 

The  clairvoyant  took  the  locket,  felt  of  it  and  angrily  exclaimed  :  "  You 
amuse  yourself,  sir.     That  lock  of  hair  came  from  a  dealer  in  rabbit-skins. 
It  was  in  a  lot  bought  by  an  artist  in  hair,  who  cuts  up  those  sort  of  things 
for  the  love- tokens  given  by  certain  women." 
I  muttered  an  oath  and  took  flight. 

But  why  arouse  these  poignant  memories  ?  My  friends,  pour  me  plenty 
of  champagne^ 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 

LETTERS  FROM  THE  PEOPLE, 


fWe  must  constantly  warn  pur  correspondents  that  this  department  of  the  Wabf  is  not  a  com- 
mercial  agency,  an  intelligence"  office  for  male  and  female  help,  nor  does  the  correspondence  editor 
claim  clairvoyance  powers.  .  In  this  department  we  will  consider  and  advise  in  regard  to  only  such 
matters  as  relate  to  sentiments  of  the  heart,  mixed  drinks,  domestic  economy,  social  etiquette, 
thingB  to  eat,  high  art,  health  and  fashion's  decrees.  Inquiries  not  concerning  such  matters  should 
he  accompanied  by  two  bits  in  postage  stamps  to  insure  personal  response.] 


El>.  Wasp  :  I  am  a  distracted  mother  and  come  to  you  for  advice  as  the  trustful 
child  seeks  the  kindly  shelter  of  the  welcoming  arms  that  long  to  enfold  it.  (Some 
style  about  you,  Madame.  Ed.  Wasp.)  My  daughter,  Byril,  gives  me  much  anguish 
of  mind,  for,  with  her  Charley,  she  will  go  walking  in  the  Park  when  night  has  stolen 
o'er  the  earth  and  the  dew  of  heaven  lies  wet  upon  the  grass.     What  shall  I  do  ? 

Motheh.     Tyler  street. 
Take  care  that  she  always  wears  her  rubber  overshoes. 

Ed.  Wasp  :  I  confidently  lay  before  you  these  few  lines,  trusting  that  you  will 
see  in  them  that  intense  simplicity  and  purity  that  marks  the  true  poet : 

Little  hands  were  made  to  work, 

Sweep  and  cook  and  sew  ; 
Little  fingers  do  not  shirk, 

Children  better  know. 

Should  one  with  the  poetic  genius  denoted  by  these  lines  remain  longer  in  the  seclusion 
that  so  far  has  engloomed  the  existence  of  yours  truly.  Tessie.     Tehama  street. 

TesBie,  we  desire  first  to  point  out  to  you  that  your  beautiful  production  . 
contains  several  misleading  statements — though  one  will  do  to  illustrate. 
You  are  'way  off  your  base,  TeBaie,  when  you  set  up  the  proposition  that 
"Little  hands  are  made  to  work."  They  ain't.  Little  hands  are  made  to 
lay  down — unless  you  are  on  the  bluff  or  have  spied  your  opponents  little 
hand  and  know  it  is  only  a  busted  flush.  But  as  to  your  future,  TeBsie, 
you  are  right ;  you  should  no  longer  be  engloomed.  You  should  hire  a 
ragged  urchin,  make  him  sing  your  verseB,  and  play  you  were  a  kinder- 
garten. 

Pat  Murphy  fell  from  the  ladder,  on  his  way  up  to  the  top  with  his  hod, 
and  broke  his  neck. 

"  Shure,  an'  that  poor  little  woife  av  his  !"  exclaimed  one  sympathizing 
friend.  "  The  news  musht  be  brooken  to  her  gently,  poor  Bowl.  Who'ull 
do  it  ? " 

It  was  a  delicate  job,  but  at  last  it  was  given  to  one  who  bore  the 
reputation  of  being  the  smoothest  tongued  of  the  lot. 

' '  Shure,  Mike,  yer  the  devil's  own  wid  yer  blarney.  Go  along,  now,  an' 
do  the  job  nate." 

"Nate,  is  it?"  exclaimed  Mike,  his  pride  aroused.  "Whist  yer  gab, 
Oi'll  do  the  onpleasant  job  so  nate  it'ull  cause  yez  all  to  die  wid  envy  whin 
yez  hear  tell  of  it.  Oi'll  spake  that  pleasant  av  poor  Pat  that  u'll  make  his 
woife  proud  of  the  coorpse.  Nate,  is  it  ?  Worra,  Oi'm  the  bye  for  that 
same  thing. " 

Mike  proceeded  to  the  residence  of  Mrs.  Murphy,  knocked,  was  con- 
fronted with  a  woman,  and  the  following  conversation  took  place  : 

"  Does  the  widdy  of  Pat  Murphy  live  here,  I  want  to  know?" 

"  Oi'm  Mrs.  Pat  Murphy,  but  Oi'm  no  widdy,  do  yez  moind." 

' '  Yer  no  widdy  ? " 

"  Oi'm  no  widdy  ! " 

"  Yer  a  liar  ! " 
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A   BONNET  SONNET. 


Once  a  poet  wrote  a  sonnet, 
All  about  a  pretty  bonnet, 
And  a  critic  sat  upon  it, 

(On  the  sonnet 

Not  the  bonnet) 

Nothing  loth. 

And  as  if  it  were  high  treason  ; 

He  said  :     "  Neither  rhyme  nor  reason 

Has  it.    And  it's  out  of  season  !  " 

Which !    The  sonnet 

Or  the  bonnet  ? 

May  be  both. 

'  'Tis  a  feeble  imitation 
Of  a  worthier  creation, 
An  aesthetic  innovation  ! " 

Of  a  sonnet 

Or  a  bonnet  ? 

This  was  hard. 

Both  were  put  together  neatly. 

Harmonizing  very  sweetly, 

But  the  critic  crushed  completely, 

Not  the  bonnet 

Or  the  sonnet, 

But  the  bard  ! 


— The  Brightonian. 


PEOPLE  AND   THINGS. 


Jeffreys-Lewis  is  fond  of  Frankfort  sausage  and  Captain  Kentzel  of  any 
one  who  tells  him  lie  is  growing  thin. 

"  The  parasite  which  infests  the  hairs  of  a  fly's  leg  are  supposed  to  be  the 
smallest  form  of  animal  life  whose  movements  can  be  studied." — Professor 
Micro. 

Professor,  did  you  ever  happen  to  see  Freddy  Burchard  ? 


The  Mormons  have  visited  Victor  Hugo  to  urge  him  to  join  their  body, 
endeavoring  by  appeals  to  his  poetic  sense  to  make  a  convert  of  him. 
Victor's  known  antagonism  to  capital  punishment  must  have  repressed  the 
proselyting  zeal  of  the  delegation  until  the  discovery  of  The  Art  of  Being  a 
Grandfather,  in  the  list  of  his  works,  made  them  take  heart  of  grace. 


In  one  of  the  numerous  columns  of  personal  strictures  on  affairs  into 
which  the  local  Sunday  paperB  have  recently  burgeoned,  just  like  real  East- 
ern sheets,  there  was  an  anecdote  of  Ralston's  impatient  restlessness  which 
recalls  a  similar  one.  At  the  house  now  hallowed  by  the  gracious  occupa- 
tion of  Mrs.  Volney  Spaulding  and  her  guests,  Mrs.  Ralston  had  spread  a 
magnificent  table  for  her  New  Year's  reception,  a  standing  banquet  fit  to 
survive  the  onslaughts  of  platoons  of  callers.  This  Ralston  marked  with  a 
gratified  eye  when  he  left  the  house  at  eleven  in  the  morning.  At  three  in 
the  afternoon  he  returned,  bored  to  extinction,  all  the  fun  of  New  Year's 
calling  utterly  exhausted.  Two  or  three  of  his  friends  were  in  the  parlor 
with  Mis.  Ralston. 

"  Come  on  down  to  Belmont,"  fidgeted  the  millionaire  ;   "  I'm  sick  of  all 
this." 

"  But  the  table  ? "  objected  his  wife. 

"  Never  mind  the  table,  leave  it  to  the  servants  and  their  friends.     Be 
ready  when  I  come  back  with  the  four-in-hand." 
And  to  Belmont  they  were  whirled  willy-nilly. 


The  dispatches  about  the  Rathbone  tragedy  in  Germany  brings  up  the 
old  question  which  vexed  San  Franciscans  so  long  at  the  time  Major  Law- 
rence Rathbone  first  came  among  them  :  which  Rathbone  was  in  the  box 
with  Lincoln  when  Booth  assassinated  the  President  ?  Of  course  the  city 
preferred  to  think  that  it  had  the  hero,  so  each  man  said  to  his  neighbor, 
after  a  list  of  the  gentleman's  perfections  :  "  And  he  was  in  the  box  with 
Lincoln,"  etc.  Then  would  the  better  informed  rise  in  their  might  and  say 
crushingly,  "His  brother,  Colonel  Henry  A.  Rathbone,  was  the  man." 
Primed  with  this,  the  gossips  would  rush  to  the  very  latest  arrival  from  New 
York,  Washington  or  Albany,  and  describe  the  major,  throwing  in  carelessly, 
"Brother  of  the  Rathbone  who  was  in  Lincoln's  box  when,"  etc.  Then 
would  the  recent  being  correct  chillingly,  "Brother?  Why,  he's  the  man 
himself."  The  dispatches  again  award  the  disputed  position  to  Colonel 
Henry  A.,  but  if  our  Major  Lawrence  will  arise  and  shoot  somebody  we  will 
see  to  it  that  he  is  remembered  as  "  in  the  box  with  President  Lincoln  when 
Booth,"  etc. 


THE  BAFFLED"   BOLD  PIRATE. 


him  and  eyes  steadily  fixed  on  the  oaken  planks  which  upheld  him  he  did  not 
look  like  a  man  on  whose  mind  was  pressing  the  weight  of  a  great  responsi- 
bility— a  responsibility  that  ere  the  sun  sank  to  rest  beneath  the  waters 
might  necessitate  the  shedding  of  human  blood.  For  five  minutes  he  paced 
the  deck  in  silence,  and  then,  turning  with  a  show  of  impatience,  and  speak- 
ing in  a  tone  that  betrayed  irritation,  if  not  anger,  he  again  said:  "Avast 
heaving." 

The  man  to  whom  the  command  was  addressed,  a  fine,  brawny  fellow, 
with  a  clear  eye  and  honest  face — in  fact,  the  very  model  of  a  first-class 
sailor — drew  in  his  head  from  over  the  bulwarks,  and  replied:  "I  cannot." 
"  How  long  have  you  been  in  the  American  navy,  my  man  ?  "  asked  the 
Captain,  in  not  unkind  tones. 
"  Ten  years,  sir,"  was  the  reply. 
"  And  is  this  your  first  experience  on  the  water  ?  " 
"  Yes,  sir." 

"  Very  well ;  avast  heaving  as  soon  as  it  is4convenient. " 
"  Aye,  aye,  sir,"  replied  the  man,  hitching  up  his  pants  respectfully. 
The  Captain  walked  slowly  aft  and  addressed  the  man  at  the  wheel — 
"  Old  Tom,"  a  grizzled  sea  dog,  who  had  sailed  the  Wabash  under  Secretary 
Thompson,   and  seen  service  off  the  rock-bound  coast  of  Lemont  when  a 
hostile  constabulary  endeavored  to  attach  a  canal  boat. 

"  How  does  she  head  ?  "  asked  the  Captain,  looking  into  the  binnacle. 
"  West  by  south,"  replied  Old  Tom,  giving  the  wheel  a  turn  and  glanc- 
ing aloft  to  see  that  the  topsails  were  drawing.     "  I  think  we  shall  have  a 
capful  of  wind  from  the  north  to-night,"  he  added.     "Yon  cloud  has  a 
wicked  look." 

"  Vtry  well,"  said  the  Captain.  "I  will  tell  the  cook  to  lash  the  beef- 
steak to  the  galley  and  make  fast  the  toothpicks,  in  caBe  anything  Bhould 
happen." 

******* 

Night  has  come. 

The  Avenger  is  cleaving  the  water  in  gallant  style,  the  white  foam  curl- 
ing from  her  bow  as  she  comes  in  stays  and  stands  away  on  the  starboard 
tack.  The  quarter-deck  is  deserted  save  by  Lieutenant  AUtaut,  whose 
watch  it  is.  The  Captain  has  gone  below  and  the  steady,  strident  snore  that 
is  wafted  upward  tells  that  he  is  asleep.  Suddenly  one  of  the  lookouts 
'  comes  aft  and  touches  his  cap  to  the  Lieutenant. 

"  There's  a  sail  on  the  port  bow,  sir,"  he  says. 
Lieutenant  Alltaut  takes  his  glass  and  looks  in  the  direction  indicated. 

"It  is  the  pirate,"  he  says,  speaking  calmly,  as  do  all    naval  officers — in 
books.     "  Send  a  man  below  to  put  a  clothes-pin  on  the   Captain's  nose. 
And  while  you  are  there  bring  up  my  cutlass  and  a  piece  of  pie." 
The  man  disappeared. 

In  the  meantime  preparations  had  been  made  for  the  approaching  con- 
flict. The  men  were  stationed  behind  the  bulwarks,  and  their  faces  wore  a 
determined  look.  Nearer  and  nearer  drew  the  Avenger  to  her  prey  until 
at  last  she  lay  alongside  the  dreaded  oyster  pirate  of  Chesapeake  Bay.  Not 
a  sign  of  life  was  visible  on  the  craft.  From  the  mizzenmast  a  week's 
washing  flapped  dismally  in  the  night  wind.  Lieutenant  Alltaut  reached 
over  the  Avenger's  side  and  grasped  a  shirt,  thereby  being  enabled  to  hold 
his  vessel  steady.  The  men  witnessed  this  maneuver  in  silent  admiration. 
Brilliant  seamanship  always  commands  respect. 

"  Ship  ahoy?"  called  the  Lieutenant. 
A  noise  was  heard  aboard  the  craft,  and  an  instant  later  Black  Mike, 
the  pirate,  appeared  on  deck.  He  comprehended  the  situation  in  an  instant, 
and  drawing  a  huge  knife  from  his  boot  sprang  forward  to  cut  the  tail  from 
the  shirt  to  which  Lieutenant  Alltaut  was  holding,  thereby  allowing  the 
Avenger  to  drift  into  the  darkness.  The  officer  was  on  the  alert,  however, 
and  felled  the  pirate  to  the  deck  with  a  piece  of  the  Government  pie  which 
he  had  not  had  time  to  eat.     The  man  rose  quickly,  but  thoroughly  humbled. 

"  Well,"  he  said,  sullenly,  "you  have  caught  me  at  last." 

"  Do  you  surrender  ?  "  asked  the  Lieutenant. 

"  No,"  answered  the  pirate,  with  a  horrible  oath;  "I  will  sell  my  life 
dearly. 

"  Reflect  on  what  you  are  doing ;  "  and  Lieutenant  Alltaut's  voice 
trembled  as  he  spoke.  "You  are  at  our  mercy.  At  a  signal  from  me  100 
copies  of  Secretary  Chandler's  report  will  be  hurled  on  your  deck." 

"  My  God  !  "  said  the  pirate  ;   "  are  you,  then,  devoid  of  all  humanity  f  " 

"  Yes, "  replied  the  Lieutenant ;  "  no  quarter  will  be  given  if  the  battle 
is  begun. " 

The  pirate  looked  into  the  portholes  of  the  Avenger  and  saw  the  muzzles 
of  the  documents  frowning  at  him.  "  Is  this  report  the  usual  length  ?  "  he 
asked. 

"  Yes." 

"  And  you  have  really  got  100  copies  aboard? " 

"  Yes." 

"  Then  I  surrender.  A  brave  defense  is  one  thing,  but  suicide  is 
another." — Chicago  Tribune. 


One  of  the  "  Sassiety  "  papers  writes  the  record  of  a  very  stout  lady, 
who  lives  not  a  hundred  miles  from  Taylor  street,  in  this  way  :  "  Mrs. 
Taylor  Street  has  given  an  informal  hop,  and  on  New  Year's  Day  will  re- 
ceive on  a  more  extended  scale. "  If  her  portly  ladyship  hopped  informally 
upon  a  scale  designed  for  Troy  weight  her  choice  of  a  more  extended  one  for 
her  New  Year's  reception  is  a  good  resolution  to  begin  1884  with. 


"  Avast  heaving." 
Capt.  Foamcrest  turned  quickly  on  his  heel  after  giving  this  order  in 
the  sharp,  decisive  tone  habitual  to  seafaring  men   and  continued  to  pace 
the  quarter-deck  of  the  Avenger  with  regular  tread.     With   hands  behind 


The  admission  of  Frank  S.  Johnson,  Carlton  Coleman  and  Richard 
Delafield  into  the  firm  of  William  T.  Coleman  &  Co.,  created  a  pleasant 
sensation  in  business  circles.  It  is  a  striking  evidence  of  the  most  favorable 
condition  of  commercial  life  that,  as  in  the  use  of  one  of  the  newly-admitted 
gentlemen,  Mr.  Johnston,  energy,  business  capacity  and  industry  will 
secure  recognition  that  money  alone  will  not.  Mr.  Johnson  entered  the 
house  of  which  he  is  now  a  member,  when  he  was  a  very  young  man,  and 
his  success  will  act  as  both  a  spur  and  encouragement  to  scores  of  others 
similarly  situated  in  business  houses  in  this  city.  The  commercial  world  of 
San  Francisco  needs,  for  its  continued  good  health,  just  such  additions  of 
young,  vigorous  blood  as  has  been  infused  into  the  firm  of  W.  T.  Coleman 
&Co.  

A  certain  professional  beauty — a  lady  also  celebrated  for  her  artistic 
taste  in  dreBS— has  been  photographed  in  a  hundred  different  costumes  and 
in  as  many  different  attitudes.  It  may  be  said  of  this  fact  that  the  only 
person  who  can  excel  her  for  variety  of  attitude  is  a  boy  commanded  to  sit 
still  on  a  chair. — The  Brightonian. 
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Exhibiting  in  a  marked  and  signal  way  certain  peculiarities  of  the  law 
and  the  profits,  the  attempt  to  have  Mr.  Sharon  officially  proscribed  as  a 
married  man  is  more  a  nuisance  than  a  curse,  and  may  even  be  considered 
a  blessing  en  masque.  It  is  true  these  peculiarities  are  shown  with  about 
equal  conspicuousness  in  every  instance  where  organized  rapacity  assails  un- 
guarded abundance  and  professional  zeal  flies  to  the  service  of  opulent  merit ; 
but  in  most  cases  they  mischievously  prolong  the  action,  whereas  in  this 
abominable  litigation  the  more  years  all  the  parties  to  it  are  in  the  hands  of 
the  lawyers  the  more  justice  they  will  get ;  as  lobsters  grow  redder  the 
longer  they  are  kept  in  hot  water.  In  the  meantime,  while  these  various 
wretches  are  simmering  over  fires  of  their  own  kindling  in  gravy  of  their 
own  exuding,  the  rest  of  us  can  take  wholesome  instruction  in  the  beauties 
and  advantages  of  lawyers'  law.  Here  is  a  very  simple  question — Is  Al- 
thea  Hill  the  wife  of  William  Sharon  ?  To  this  question  Miss  Hill  does 
not  hope  to  obtain  an  affirmative  answer  otherwise  than  by  proof  that  Mr. 
Sharon  knowingly  signed  a  contract  of  marriage  with  her.  Obviously,  then, 
the  first  question  to  which  a  sane  and  honest  human  intelligence  would  ad- 
dress itself,  which  it  would  consider  paramount  to  all  others,  and  for  the  de- 
cision of  which  it  would  immediately  demand  and  consider  evidence,  suffer- 
ing no  other  proceedings  to  be  taken  until  after  its  determination,  is— Did 
he  ?  If  we  can  imagine  so  alarming  an  innovation  as  an  honest  and  intelli- 
gent Chief  Justice  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  California  having  dictatorial 
power  to  say  what  actions  in  the  courts  shall  be  prosecuted  and  what  dropped 
or  postponed,  we  shall  hardly  be  able  to  fancy  him  doing  otherwise  than 
ordering  the  immediate  determination  of  that  question,  serenely  suppress- 
ing any  litigant's  attorney  that  attempted  to  get  a  hearing  on  any  other. 
Yet  many  weeks  have  elapsed  since  that  question  was  raised,  and  no  prog- 
ress has  been  made  toward  its  determination.  The  number  of  actions,  civil 
and  criminal,  has  been  multiplied  beyond  the  capacity  of  memory  ;  a  half 
dozen  courts  have  been  invaded ;  the  original  question  has  been  hedged 
about  with  a  clewless  maze  of  others  successfully  claiming  precedence,  until 
there  is  no  probability  that  any  judge  of  this  generation  will  ever  be  called 
on  to  decide  a  single  point  that  is  vital  to  the  case.  One  unaccustomed  to 
this  state  of  things  could  not  be  made  to  believe  in  its  existence  ;  its  pre- 
posterous absurdities  were  never  equaled  in  Satire's  most  incredible  dream. 

There  is  a  difference  between  religion  and  the  amazing  circumstructure 
which,  under  the  name  of  theology,  the  priesthoods  have  builded  round 
about  it,  which  for  centuries  they  made  the  world  believe  was  the  true 
temple,  and  which,  after  incalculable  mischief s  wrought,  immeasurable  blood 
spilled,  in  its  extension  and  consolidation,  is  only  now  beginning  to  crumble 
at  the  touch  of  reason.  There  is  the  same  difference  between  the  laws  and 
the  law — the  naked  statutes  (bad  enough,  God  knows)  and  the  incomputa- 
ble additions  made  to  them  by  lawyers.  This  immense  body  of  superin- 
genious  writings  it  is  that  we  all  are  amenable  to  in  person  and  property. 
In  it  is  unquestionable  authority  for  setting  aside  any  statute  that  any  legis- 
lative body  ever  passed  or  can  pass.  In  it  are  dictates  of  recognized  validity 
for  turning  topsy-turvy  every  principle  of  justice  and  reversing  every  decree 
of  reason.  Their  is  no  fallacy  so  monstrous,  no  deduction  so  hideously  unre- 
lated to  common-sense,  as  not  to  receive,  somewhere  in  the  myriad  pages  of 
this  awful  compilation,  a  support  that  any  judge  in  the  land  would  be  proud  to 


recognize  with  a  decision  if  ably  persuaded.  We  do  not  say  that  the  law- 
yers are  altogether  responsible  for  the  existence  of  this  mass  of  disastrous 
rubbish,  nor  for  its  domination  of  the  laws ;  they  only  create  and  thrust  it 
down  our  throats.  We  are  guilty  of  contributory  culpability  in  not  biting 
the  spoon. 


One  of  the  moat  interesting  and  important  questions  with  which  the 
present  Congress  will  have  to  deal  is  that  of  commercial  reciprocity  with 
Hawaii.  It  is  a  more  momentous  matter  than  the  commercial  interests  directly 
involved,  great  as  these  are,  would  seem  to  make  it.  Upon  the  fate  of  the 
reciprocity  treaty  with  Hawaii  hangs  that  of  the  treaty  recently  negotiated 
with  Mexico,  and  now  awaiting  ratification  ;  and  upon  the  success  of  that 
are  staked  the  larger  hope  of  a  general  policy  of  reciprocity  with  western 
nations — a  policy  by  whose  futherance  the  "  protectors  of  American  indus- 
try," caught  red-handed  in  the  act,  may  make  atonement  and  restitution. 
For  reciprocity  is  nothing  in  the  world  but  free  trade  sugar-coated  for  politi- 
cal palates  long  poisoned  with  the  quack  medicine  of  protection.  If  the 
Democratic  party,  by  going  in  for  free  trade,  shall  force  upon  the  under- 
standing of  the  Republicans  a  stubborn  conviction  that  the  collection  of 
customs  is  the  price  of  liberty,  then  the  less  irreclaimable  of  these  may  find 
in  reciprocity  the  remission  of  sin,  and  can  assist  their  party  in  at  this  back 
door  to  right  reason,  and  be  as  happy  all  as  if  they  had  come  in  the  front 
way.  On  the  result  of  the  vote  in  the  Senate  on  the  proposal  to  abrogate  the 
Hawaiian  reciprocity  treaty  depends,  therefore,  much  more  than  anybody's 
sugar-planting  or  sugar-refining  interest ;  much  more  than  a  composition  of 
any  real  or  imaginary  strife  between  our  countrymen  in  Louisiana  and  our 
countrymen  in  Hawaii ;  much  more  than  the  fortunes  that  are  waiting  to  be 
made  in  Mexico  and  the  South  American  republics.  The  actual  questions  that 
are  to  be  answered  by  the  vote  of  a  Republican  Senate  on  the  abrogation 
bill  are  :  Shall  there  be  no  gates  in  America's  Chinese  wall  of  commercial 
exclusion  ?  Like  mindless  islanders  of  savage  seas,  shall  we  warn  away  all 
neighborly  boats  that  come  to  trade  1  Is  this  great,  rich,  industrious  and 
ambitious  people  to  shut  itself  up  like  a  toad  in  a  rock  and  live  upon  its  own 
perspiration  1  Of  a  certain  type  of  poor  country  curate  in  England,  who 
eats  nothing  but  what  his  industry  exacts  from  a  garden  patch  which  his 
body  fertilizes,  it  is  said  that  he  devours  himself  once  in  every  five  years.  Those 
who  with  one  hand  are  applying  the  blade  of  protective  tariffs  to  the  throat 
of  our  foreign  commerce,  and  with  the  other  are  preparing  to  expunge  the 
reciprocity  treaties  already  thoughtfully  inscribed  to  its  memory,  would 
doubtless  recognize  in  the  autophagous  curate  their  highest  ideal  of  tem- 
poral prosperity,  existing  for  their  instruction,  happy  in  their  admiration, 
and  partly  materialized. 

With  such  important  interests  depending  on  the  settlement  of  the 
Hawaiian  reciprocity  question  it  is  most  unfortunate  that  the  result  should 
be  jeoparded  through  the  power  of  a  few  avaricious,  greedy  sugar- planters  .to 
estrange  the  friends  of  the  treaty.  Hawaii  has  an  unappeasable  appetite  for 
labor,  which  she  has  recently  been  gorging  with  Portuguese,  who  agree  with 
ber  digestion  and  whom  her  system  hospitably  assimilates.  But  in  the 
exigencies  of  demand  her  Government,  pushed  by  importunities  of  short- 
sighted and  long-fingered  planters,  sanctioned  the  importation  of  Chinese 
coolies  at  the  rate  of  one  thousand  a  month.  The  Islands  are  already  over 
run  with  the  wretches,  all  armed,  all  lawless — potential  assassins,  to  a  man. 
That  they  will  rise  and  exterminate  the  native  and  white  population  is  a 
pressing  peril  of  the  near  future.  The  subsequent  extermination  of  them- 
selves would  entail  upon  the  United  States  an  expense,  considerably  greater 
than  any  price  that  the  Islands  have  hitherto  been  held  at.  By  efforts  of  a 
determined  Opposition  the  importation  of  coolies  has,  we  believe,  been 
stopped,  or  at  least  checked:  In  the  searching  light  thrown  upon  its  motive 
and  methods  the  circumstance  was  disclosed  that  somebody  was  getting  five 
dollars  a  coolie — which  was  too  much,  as  even  those  will  admit  who  had  to 
pay  it.  The  importation  of  Chinese  at  this  time,  when  the  whole  future  of 
the  kingdom  and  its  inhabitants  is  in  the  handB  of  the  United  States  Senate, 
is  a  blunder  of  so  monstrous  magnitude  that  it  seems  the  offspring  of  an  in- 
credible greed.  That  the  Islands  will  one  day  be  American  territory,  and 
that  meanwhile  they  must  be  hired  not  to  sell  themselves  to  another  Power, 
are  the  only  considerations  by  which  an  honest  United  States  Senator  can 
justify  his  vote  in  favor  of  a  reciprocity  that  is  not  entirely  reciprocal.  Our 
own  unwavering  defence  of  the  treaty  sufficiently  attests  our  belief  in  their 
cogency  and  validity.  But  let  the  brutal  avarice  of  a  few  sugar-planters 
whose  motto  is  "After  us  the  deluge"  (and  whom  the  deluge  would  as- 
suredly get  after  if  it  came)  people  the  Islands  with  the  same  odious  rascalry  ■ 
that  the  United  States  Senator  is  now  sedulously  kicking  from  his  own 
shores,  and  there  will  be,  as  there  ought  to  be,  an  abrupt  end  to  the  com- 
mercial betrothal  that  was  to  have  Been  followed  by  a  political  wedding. 
Our  respected  Uncle  Samuel  did  not  engage  himself  to  this  dusky  sea-nymph 
with  a  view  to  the  necessity  of  reforming  her  by  making  an  honest  woman  of 
her  ;  and  we  venture  to  remind  her  that  even  for  her  own  sake  it  would  be 
as  well  not  to  get  lousy. 


THE    WASP. 


CHAFF. 


The  best  circles  of  society,  the  Olympic  Club  and  the  Academy  of 
Sciences  are  greatly  agitated  just  now  over  discussions  of  Jeffreys-Lewis's 
athletic-artistic-scientific  performance  in  La  Belle  Russc.  Virgil  Williams 
of  the  Art  School,  Professor  Harkness  of  the  Academy  and  Johnny  Ham- 
mersmith of  the  Olympics  are  each  reported  to  have  dislocated  various  joints 
of  their  bodies  in  trying  to  do  the  Hop  with  which  Miss  Lewis  propels  her- 
self from  a  sofa  on  the  stage  to  the  waiting  arms  of  Joe  Gvismer,  eleven 
feet  off.  I  have  called  the  movement  a  flop,  and  I  speak  advisedly.  It 
13  a  flop  and  not  a  flip,  as  thoughtless  and  unadvised  persons  have  called 
it — I  Bhall  have  nothing  to  say  to  the  most  bloody-minded  and  murdering 
rogues  who  have  described  the  evolution  as  a  "  flip-flop."  In  New  York  we 
had  the  good  fortune  to  observe  Sara  Bernhardt's  stage  flip,  aa  distinguished 
from  Miss  Lewis's  flop,  and  thus  it  is  I  speak  whereof  I  know.  When 
Miss  Lewis  lies  coiled  up  on  that  sofa,  lithe,  soft,  and  apparently  inclined  to 
purr,  there  is  no  sign  of  the  coming  flop  unless  the  eye  turns  to  where  Mr. 
Grismer  stands,  eleven  feet  away.  The  experienced  eye  will  observe  that, 
while  seemingly  relaxed  and  unexpectant,  Mr.  Grismer  is  really  nerved  up 
and  firmly  braced  as  though  he  expected  an  out-curve  ball  from  a  League 
pitcher,  with  nobody  out  and  three  men  on  base,  Suddenly  Mies  Lewis 
begins  to  flap  in  three  time  and  two  movement.  She  first  uncoils  (first 
time)  and  gracefully  shoots  (first  movement)  outward  toward  Joe  (second 
time).  When  she  almost  reaches  the  rug  at  his  feet  she  takes  an  up-shoot 
(second  movement),  turning  in  the  air  and  throwing  her  arms  back  (third 
time),  where  they  coil  around  Joe's  neck,  whence  she  hangs  and  the  flop  is 
complete.  Miss  Bernhardt's  method  of  doing  this  is  different ;  it  is,  in  fact, 
a  flip.  She  is  projected  from  the  sofa  as  though  the  springs  had  all  gone 
wrong  and  shot  her  forth  ;  lands  lightly  but  firmly  at  her  lover's  feet,  where 
another  spring  flips  her  up  into  her  lover's  arms.  Miss  Bernhardt's  move- 
ment in  the  flip  may  be  compared  to  those  of  a  trout,  escaped  on  the  bank 
from  its  captor's  hook,  flip-flapping  back  to  its  native  element,  while  Miss 
Lewis's  flop  is  more  like  the  same  trout's  graceful  curving  jump  for  the  fisher- 
man's deceptive  fly  as  it  lightly  dances  along  the  surface  of  the  pool.  The 
flip  is  more  emotional  than  the  flop,  yet  is  less  graceful.  Sara  could  never 
do  the  flop,  for  the  curves  it  demands  would  break  her  in  two. 


Why,  I'm  a  tough  from  Mooneyville  ; 

I  don't  take  slack  from  any  one ; 
When  asked  to  fight,  you  bet,  I  will ; 

I'm  very  bad,  and  never  run. 

I  tell  you  I'm  a  shoulder  hitter, 

I  cuts  and  slashes  and  I  shoot ; 
I  am  a  most  terrific  critter, 

And  hopes  to  die  in  both  my  boots. 

The  sea-lions  don't  shout  half  as  loud 

As  I  do,  when  I'm  in  for  gore  ; 
I  run  the  beach  gang,  boss  the  crowd 

Of  Mooney's  sloggers — hear  me  roar  ! 

I  bullyrag  the  coppers  sent 

To  keep  me  straight  on  holidays  ; 

The  sojors  of  the  army  can't 
All  moderate  my  playful  ways. 

I  startle  women,  frighten  kids ; 

Oh,  I'm  a  holy  terror  here ; 
I'm  drunk  and  ugly— that's  what  rids 

This  beach  of  men  who  quarrels  fear. 

What !  fight  a  little  shrimp  like  you  ? — 
Ouch  !  quit  your  kickin  !  what  you  'bout. 

Please,  sir !  quit  striking,  oh,  boo— hoo  ! 
Let  go  my  ear  !  you'll  pull  it  out ! 

I  ain't  no  terror.     Oh  !  my  eye  ! 

I  never  cuts  and  ain't  no  tough  ! 
Kind  sir  !  the  gang  will  hear  me  cry  ; 

My  nose  is  broke  !  I've  had  enough  ! 


The  Chronicle  of  Tuesday  had  a  dozen  or  two  pages  devoted  to  what  it 
calls,  in  big  headlines,  our  "Onward  March,"  "California's  Prosperous 
Career,"  "San  Francisco's  Rapid  Advance,"  etc.,  etc.  This  would  have 
been  all  right  if  it  had  been  said  in  a  single  paragraph  of  taffey  of  the  proper 
consistency.  To  have  taken  sixteen  pages  to  say  it  in  was  to  prove,  not  our 
advance  toward  metropolitanism,  but  our  steadfast  anchorage  in  provincial- 
ism. That  was  the  very  sign  and  signature  of  provincial  journalism.  The 
Sacramento  papers  do  so. 


the  New  York  Tribune  on  where  the  best  things  to  eat  are  to  be  obtained. 
Maryland  for  its  terrapin,  Florida  for  fruits,  New  England  for  fish,  Connec- 
ticut for  something,  and  so  on  for  a  dozen  [states,  but  not  one  word  about 
California  cauvasback  or  salmon,  fruit  or  wine,  olives  or  nuts,  game  or  beef 
or  anything  whatever  at  all.  Ah  me  1  it  is  a  weary  waiting,  and  I  am 
tired  of  hoping  that  a  California  prophet  has  renown  anywhere  outside  of 
his  own  country. 


Men  who,  when  out  late  at  night,  seek  their  way  home  by  the  more 
populated  streets,  and  thus  think  themselves  secure  from  the  attentions  of 
the  prowling  footpad,  will  regard  with  alarm  the  experience  of  Mr.  Quinn, 
on  New  Year's  eve.  That  gentleman  who,  dispite  the  fact  that  he  recently 
hailed  from  the  Comstock,  had  about  him  $500  in  gold  coin.  He  displayed 
great  discretion  and  cautiousness  in  showing  it  to  a  couple  of  south-of-mar- 
ket  street  saloon  acquaintances.  They,  for  purposes  of  robbing  Mr.  Quinn, 
did  not  steer  him  into  any  of  the  convenient  dark  and  lonely  alleys,  but  ran 
him  up  against  the  Palace  hotel,  and  there  proceeded  to  violently  rob  him 
of  all  his  coin  and  most  of  his  clothing.  If  within  the  very  glare  of  the 
Palace  electric  lights — to  say  nothing  of  Count  Smith's  diamonds— one  is 
not  safe  from  footpads,  lodges  must  provide  beds  for  citizens  delayed 
down  town  late  at  night,  or  citizens  must  seek  their  homes  by  the  city  front 
route,  and  dark  and  devious  by-ways. 


Mary  Anderson  is  not  the  only  American  actress  who  is  making  a  sensa- 
tion in  England.  Lotta  was  hissed  off*  the  stage  on  her  opening  night  in 
Musset.  The  claque  that  accomplished  this  is  said  to  have  been  organized 
and  directed  by  Mr.  Rogers,  husband  of  Minnie  Palmer,  a  mild  imitation  of 
Lotta  now  also  playing  in  England.  Minnie  Palmer  will  play  in  this  city 
soon  in  route  to  Australia,  and  it  will  be  a  good  opportunity  for  Lotta's 
many  admirers  here  to  show  their  appreciation  of  Mr.  Rogers's  manly 
behavior. 


After  so  much  having  been  said  about  the  excellence  of  certain  things 
Californian  for  eating,  I  looked,  with  ready  state  pride,  into  an  article  in 


A  United  States  Congressman  has  expanded  his  mouth  and  the  nation's 
mind  in  the  utterance  of  this  astonishingly  deep  and  subtle  truth  :  "The 
(Huntington)  letters,  for  instance,  show  that  the  earnings  of  the  Central 
Pacific  monopoly  in  January  and  February,  1877,  were  $3,000,000,  and  that 
one-half  this  amount  was  profit.  If  the  statement  in  the  letters  to  Colton 
is  true,  the  official  reports  are  not  true."  It  now  only  remains  for  this 
Solomon,  who  has  discovered  that  if  a  thing  is  white  it  is  not  black,  to  also 
discover  which  of  the  two  statements  is  true  ;  the  one  in  the  official  reports 
or  the  one  in  the  letter  to  Colton.  He  may  discover  that  the  official  report, 
the  statement  which  would  form  the  basis  for  Central  Pacific  taxation  and 
settlement  with  the  government  was  not  the  true  one.  Patient  and  dili- 
gent research  will  work  wonders. 

We  get  our  first  definite  idea  of  the  social  characteristics  of  Chicago 
newspaper  men  from  an  article  in  the  American  Journalist  on  the  Chicago 
Press  Club.  The  writer,  enumerating  the  accomplishments  of  that  Club, 
says  :  It  has  proved  "  that  there  is  no  essential  reason  why,  because  a  per- 
son is  a  'newspaper  man,'  he  should  not  also  be  a  gentleman,  everywhere 
received  and  recognized  as  such  by  the  world  with  which  he  comes  in  con- 
tact." If  it  required  years  of  labor  by  a  strong,  progressive  and  constantly 
working  organization  to  prove  this  of  the  Chicago  newspaper  men,  how  long 
will  it  take  the  same  organization  to  prove,  not  only  that  the  Chicago  jour- 
nalist is  debarred  by  no  "essential  reason"  from  being  a  gentleman,  but 
that,  in  fact,  he  is  one  1 

The  Alia  has  cast  off  its  spectacles,  laid  aside  its  knitting  needles,  filled 
in  its  wrinkles  with  creme  de  lis,  and  appears  in  the  ring  all  in  spangles  and 
with  a  "  whoop  la  !  "  that  chills  the  marrow  in  the  bones  of  the  other  news- 
paper proprietors.  The  Alia  in  its  new  form  will  do  well,  I  trust,  and 
would  trust  more  hopefully  if  it  had  not  started  off  with  an  error  in  the  very 
head-line  of  its  new-form  introductory  editorial.  Should  not  "as  we  will 
be  "  have  read  "  as  we  shall  be,"  dear? 


Has  any  one  remarked,  yet,  that  a  piano  is  the  most  moral  of  any 
musical  instrument  because  it  is  never  anything  but  grand,  upright  and 
square  ? 


Young  Lushmore  started  out  on  his  New  Year's  calling  expedition  un- 
der a  solemn  resolve  to  drink  nothing  stronger  than  tea  during  the  day, 

but (the  conclusion  of  this  exciting  joke  can  be  found  in  999  original 

contemporaries). 


Millionaires  go  in  for  wooing 
Maidens,  who  go  in  for  suing 
Millionaires,  who  then  go  ruing. 


THE    WASP. 


ART  SLANG  DEFINED. 


Art  :     A  tarantula  to  whose  sting  we  dance. — Virgil  Williams. 

Focus  :     One  glass  of  beer. 
Middle-distance  :     A  barrel  of  beer. 
Atmosphere  :     A  brewery. — Holdredge. 

Contrast  :  A  landlord's  expression  when  he  rents  a  studio  ;  and  again 
when  he  attempts  to  collect  the  rent. — Tavernier. 

Impression  :  The  fancied  reproduction  of  one  mood,  which  ia  readily 
mistaken  for  another. — Tom  Bill. 

The  Object  of  Art  :     Fish. — Brooks. 

Handling  :  The  manipulation  of  an  effect ;  (item),  the  sale  of  a  pic- 
ture.— Baschen. 

Suggestion  :  An  accident  which  intimates  some  sentiment  in  a  pic- 
ture which  has  hitherto  been  unsuspected  by  the  artist  himself. — Wores. 

Freedom  :     The  alibi  of  responsibility. — A.  Nahl. 

Mythology  :     An  excuse  for  indecency. — Yates. 

Allegory  :     The  inuendo  of  an  illusion. — Keith. 

Talent  :     Painting. 

Genius  :     Finding  a  patron. — Strauss. 

Pose  :  All  the  world  poses  for  the  artist ;  in  return,  the  artist  poses 
before  all  the  world. — Voegtlein. 

Love  :     An  attachment. 

Friendship  :     Releasing  the  attachment. — Jules. 

Science  :     The  sister-in-law  of  art. — Clis.  Robertson. 

Value  :  The  relative  importance  of  colors  ;  (item),  credit  at  the  paint 
atore. — Denney. 

TENDER  CONFESSIONS   OF   A  DONKEY-DRIVER, 


"Are  you  a  married  man,  Abdallah?"  said  the  traveler  to  his  Arab 
donkey-driver.  The  traveler  asked  a  leading  question  to  find  out  if,  haply, 
the  inhabitants  were  as  tiresome  as  their  country.  Abdallah  looked  even 
gloomier  than  the  question  would  warrant,  and  the  traveler  proceeded  : 

"  Have  you  more  than  one  wife,  as  your  religion  allows  you  1" 

"  I  have  but  one  wife,"  said  the  Arab,  gravely.  "  The  answer  would 
not  have  been  true  if  you  had  asked  me  the  question  yesterday,  but 
to-day  I  can  truthfully  say  that  I  have  but  one  wife.  When  I  was  a  youth 
I  married  a  maiden  named  Fatima.  I  had  my  donkey,  and  she  knew  how 
to  make  mats  to  sell.  In  the  course  of  time  we  had  two  boys,  and  when 
they  were  nine  and  ten  years  old  Fatima,  and  I  had  saved  enough  money  to 
buy  two  more  donkeys.  Then  we  sent  the  boys  out  with  them,  as  I  went 
out  every  day. 

"  It  occurred  to  me  as  we  were  growing  rich  and  prosperous,  that  if 
Fatima  could  make  so  many  mats  and  we  could  buy  more  donkeys,  another 
wife  could  make  as  many  more  mats  and  we  could  save  as  much  more  money. 
I  thought  about  this  a  long  time  until  my  mind  was  made  up  to  have  another 
wife,  but  I  did  not  consult  Fatima  about  it,  I  consulted  my  neighbor 
Hassan  about  his  daughter  Badoura.  Badoura  was  a  beautiful  girl,  just 
fifteen,  her  father  said,  the  light  of  the  household,  gentle,  docile,  obedient, 
a  treasure  !  Therefore,  the  price  he  asked  for  her  must  not  seem  extor- 
tionate to  me,  he  said,  and  we  came  to  an  agreement. 

"  One  morning  when  my  wife  asked  me  why  I  went  out  in  my  best 
clothes,  I  told  her  that  it  was  many  months  since  I  had  taken  a  holiday, 
and  I  meant  to  have  one  that  day. 

"I  went  to  Hassan's  house  and  was  married  to  Badoura.  We  had  a 
merry  wedding,  but  when  it  was  time  to  take  my  bride  home  my  heart  failed 
me.  How  should  I  meet  Fatima  ?  However,  it  had  to  be,  and  very  late  I 
departed,  Badoura  following  me,  like  an  obedient  wife.  When  we  reached 
my  house  there  stood  Fatima  in  the  doorway  waiting  for  me.  '  What  makes 
you  so  late,  Abdallah  ? '  she  called  out  as  soon  as  she  saw  me  ;  '  and  who  is 
that  woman  that  I  see  lingering  behind  you  ? '  she  added  as  we  came  nearer. 
'  Fatima, '  said  I,  ( you  have  been  a  good  wife  to  me  for  many  years.  You 
deserve  assistance  in  the  household,  and  now  that  the  two  boys  go  away 
from  home  every  morning,  as  I  do,  you  must  be  lonely  too.  I  have  brought 
Badoura  to  lighten  the  burden  of  your  cares,  and  to  be  a  companion  to  you  1 ' 
Fatima  made  a  gesture,  as  you  English  gentlemen  do  when  the  little  boys 
run  after  you,  crying,  '  Backsheesh  ! '  and  you  say,  '  Not  any  !  Not  any  ! ' 
When  I  turned  to  Badoura  to  tell  her  to  have  courage,  she,  too,  was  looking 
like  a  thunder-cloud.  'What!'  she  cried, 'have  you  brought  me  hereto 
wait  on  this  woman  ?  Have  you  married  a  servant  for  her  ? '  From  that 
day  my  life  was  a  burden  to  me.  The  two  women  quarreled  from  morning 
till  night,  never  united  in  anything  except  against  me.  Neither  of  them 
would  work.  All  our  money  melted  away,  and  one  of  the  donkeys  was  sold 
to  maintain  the  household.  There  was  nothing  but  strife  and  contention 
where  there  had  been  only  peace.  At  last  I  could  endure  it  no  longer. 
There  is  a  law  among  us,  that,  after  a  man  and  wife  have  lived  together  one 
year,  and  the  woman  is  not  pleasing  to  her  husband,  he  is  permitted  to 
return  her  to  her  father's  house  and  live  with  her  no  more,  provided  he  gives 
back  with  her  as  large  as  sum  of  money  as  he  paid  for  her  in  the  first  place. 
I  sold  the  other  donkey  to  make  up  the  amount,  and  taking  Badoura  aside, 
I  said  to  her :  '  Badoura,  the  prophet  knows  how  good,  how  gentle,  and 
how  obedient  you  are.  I  know  nothing  at  all  about  it.  Take  this  money 
and  return  in  peace  to  your  father,  and  be  the  light  of  his  house,  as  you 
were  before  I  took  you  from  it. ' 

"  That  was  yesterday.  To-day  I  am  worse  off  than  I  was  when  I  mar- 
ried Fatima,  for  I  have  but  the  one  donkey,  as  I  had  then ;  she  has  no 
dowry,  and  we  have  the  two  boys  to  maintain,  That  is  the  history  of  my 
married  life. "  Philip  Shirley, 


COMMUNICATIONS, 


An  Exposed  Cranium. 
Editor  Wasp  : —  Poor  Viveur  exposed  his  wretched  cranium  to  the 
cudgel  of  the  carper  again  last  week.  He  constructed  a  little  paragraph  on 
the  civilizations  of  different  countries  as  indicated  by  their  ideals,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  give  the  watchword  expressing  the  ideal,  in  the  language  of  each 
country,  like  the  Lord  Chancellor's  song  in  Iolanthe,  "A  Greek  remark, 
that  phrase  is  French,"  etc.  Either  Viveur  was  suffering  from  the  effects 
d'avoir  toop  vecu  when  he  wrote  it,  or  he  didn't  correct  his  proof.  The 
Greek  ideal  is  expressed  by  the  words  T6  Kaldu,  instead  of  T6  KaUs.  To 
is  the  neuter  article  and  Kaldn  is  the  neuter  nominative  of  Ho  Kalds,  He 
Kale,  T6  Kaldn,  the  adjective  beautiful,  as  we  learn  quite  early  in  the  Greek 
grammar.  T6  Kdllos  is  the  noun  beauty,  and  is  neuter,  if  Viveur  likes,  but 
Td  Kaldn,  the  beautiful,  in  the  abstract  sense,  is  as  common  a  phrase  as 
Hoi  Polloi  or  Ultima  Thule.  And  the  Italian  word  for  bric-a-brac  is  virtu. 
Italian  is,  in  fact,  as  Byron  called  it,  "  bastard  Latin,"  and  as  Viveur  U8ea 
virtus  in  the' same  line,"  it  should  have  warned  him  not  to  derive  vertu  from 
virtus.  Viveur  can  stump  us  on  Sanscrit  every  time,  but  not  on  the  floating 
fragments  of  fern.  sem.  erudition.  Philip  Shirley. 

Our  English  Contributor. - 

The  Vicarage  Almondsbury  Bristol  England  Nov.  10  1883 
Dear  Mr.  Editor  I  beg  to  call  your  attention  if  you  would  be  so 
kindly  to  forward  me  your  most  delightful  paper  the  Wasp  I  was  in  San 
Francisco  last  year  this  time  and  I  had  one  of  them  Christmas  Numbers  and 
those  most  Delicious  Scenery  of  the  Pacific  Coast  Views  and  I  only  wish  that 
I  were  there  now  therefore  I  must  be  Contended  were  I  am  Dear  Sir  I 
wish  that  I  could  forward  the  money  for  the  Wasp  please  to  send  to  me  any 
thing  I  could  send  you  through  Post  for  the  amount  I  should  be  most  glad 
to  do  so  therefore  Mr  Editor  I  guess  that  you  will  not  refuse  a  Subscriber  of 
one  and  my  friends  there  is  so  delightful  with  the  one  I  have  the  Views  is 
most  wondefully  therefore  Dear  Mr  Editor  I  hope  that  you  will  not  fail  in 
doing  so  for  a  kindneBS  to  a  Subscriber. 

So  I  must  Conclude  From  a  Friend, 

The  Vicarage  Almondsbury  Bristol  England. 


Mr.  do  Young's  Democracy. 
Editor  Wasp  :  I  observed  something  new,  to  me,  at  least,  in  connection 
with  "New  Year's"  calling  this  year.  It  is  so  perfectly  in  harmony  with 
our  Democratic  ideas,  that  I  hope  it  originated  with  so  eminent  an  exemplar 
of  them  as  Mr.  M.  H.  de  Young.  I  noticed  that  he  stood  on  the  sidewalk, 
in  front  of  his  handsome  residence,  to  receive  his  guests  and  usher  them 
into  the  presence  of  the  ladies.  This  is  the  true  idea  of  hospitality,  and  I 
hope  soon  to  see  it  followed  by  some  of  our  nouveau  riche,  who,  while  they 
express  sympathy  with  our  institutions,  and  have  grown  rich  and  prominent 
under  them,  ape  the  manners  of  foreign  aristocrats,  and  allow  old  time 
friends  to  be  met  at  the  threshold  by  a  strange  flunky,  too  often  to  tell 
them  that  the  mistress  is  not  at  home. 

'  In  this  connection  I  will  say,  that,  proud  as  we  are  of  Mr.  de  Young  as 
a  native  production,  I  was  pleased  to  note  how  much  foreign  travel  had 
improved  his  appearance.  His  dress,  a  dark  green  coat  and  high  hat,  with 
a  cockade,  was  particularly  becoming — indeed,  seemed  as  if  created  for  his 
peculiar  style.     Altogether  his  appearance  was  very  impressive. 

A  Democrat. 


Alexander  Del  Mar  is  a  statistician  whose  chief  ambition,  it  is  to  be 
known  as  a  writer  on  less  stupefying  subjects  than  "  The  Relative  Values  of 
Gold,  Silver  and  Brass."  Therefore,  Mr.  Del  Mar  should,  in  his  abstrac- 
tions, be  either  strikingly  truthful  or  strikingly  original.  In  a  two-column 
article  on  the  adventures  of  Alexander  Selkirk,  to  which  the  Glirouicle  gave 
the  benefit  of  its  circulation,  Mr.  Del  Mar  told  what  had  already  been 
told  in  Captain  Woodes  Rogers's  Cruising  Voyages  Around  the  World,  in 
Howell's  Life  and  Adventures  of  Alexander  Selkirk,  in  a  book  of  voyages  by 
Edward  Cooke,  in  an  article  by  Richard  Steele  in  Tlie  Englishman,  and  in 
W.  Davenport  Adams's  Famous  Books.  The  particular  one  of  these— there 
are,  of  course,  many  more  telling  all,  and  more  than,  Mr.  Del  Mar  told — to 
which  he  appears  indebted  not  only  for  his  factB  but  for  his  language,  also, 
is  the  first  mentioned  above,  which,  were  it  worth  while,  we  could  amply 
prove  by  parallel  column  quotation.  Mr.  Del  Mar  concludes  his  article  by 
a  comical  assumption  of  wrath  over  the  old,  old  worn  out  charge  of  Defoe's 
dishonesty  toward  Selkirk,  apparently  unconscious  that  Selkirk's  story  was 
published  in  London  in  1712,  seven  years  before  Robinson  Crusoe  was  pub- 
lished. We  would  advise  Mr.  Del  Mar,  too,  when  he  has  recoveredfrom  his 
indignation  caused  by  the  contemplation  of  Defoe's  dishonesty  in  doing 
something  which  it  has  been  demonstrated  a  thousand  times  he  did  not  do, 
we  would  advise  him  then  to  consult  Appleton's  opinion  of  Defoe— and  the 
American  Encyclopedia  is  no  more  partial  to  English  reputations  than  the 
English  to  American. 

Who  chews  a  raw  oyster  1  Hardly  any  man  of  delicate  gastronomic 
sensibility  would  thus  dispatch  the  bivalvular  favorite.  Yet,  in  a  very 
entertaining  and  instructive  little  book,  The  Oyster  Epicure,  it  is  constantly 
assumed  that  the  oyster  should  be,  and  is,  masticated.  For  example,  Dr. 
William  Roberts,  whoever  he  may  be,  says  that  the  fawn-colored  mass  in  the 
oyster  is  its  liver,  and  is  Bimply  a  mass  of  glycogen,  whatever  that  may  be. 
And  that,  associated  with  the  glycogen,  is  its  true  digestive  ferment,  the 
hepatis  diastase;  and,  says  the  learned  doctor,  "the  mere  crushing  of  the 
oyster  between  the  teeth  brings  these  two  bodies  together,  and  the  glycogen 
is  at  once  digested  without  any  help  other  than  the  diastase. "  This  is  all 
very  well,  but  the  man  who  prepares  an  oyster  for  its  descent  down  the  red 
lane  in  any  other  way  than  by  bruising  him  gently  against  the  roof  of  the 
mouth  by  a  pressure  of  the  tongue  is  a  barbarian  who  should  have  been  left 
to  associate  with  the  savage  Britain  who  first  ate  oysters  in  the  extremity  of 
hunger  as  the  last  resort  of  a  famine-stricken  man. 


THE    WASP. 


A   CONCEIT. 


I've  Bomewhere  read  in  olden  tales — 
Such  as  the  Persian  poets  sing, 

That  in  the  fragrant  eastern  vales 
Are  birds  with  but  a  single  wing  ; 

And  hooks  and  links  of  solid  bone 
The  want  of  missing  wings  supply. 

And  tlrns,  when  either  bird  alone 
Essays  through  boundless  space  to  fly. 

Each  lacks  its  other,  better  part, 

Which  being  by  its  mate  supplied, 
They,  linked  together,  heart  to  heart, 

With  hopeful  wings  can  upward  glide- 
Each  bird,  depending  on  its  mate, 

Thus  feels  the  need  of  loving  care. 
Each  bears  in  part  the  other's  weight, 

And  thus  is  formed  a  perfect  pair. 

And  so,  I've  thought,  the  human  heart 
Will  silent  in  its  prison  dwell, 

And  languish  till  its  counterpart 
Is  brought  within  its  subtle  spell. 

Like  those  rare  birds  of  eastern  clime, 
It  strives  in  vain  to  leave  the  earth, 

Until  at  Fate's  appointed  time 
It'finds  a  mate  of  equal  worth. 

And  then  bound  fast  with  bonds  of  love, 
More  lasting  far  than  hooks  of  bone, 

The  twain  can  soar  to  realms  above — 
Two  souls  in  form — in  love  but  one. 

A  WOMAN'S  JOURNAL, 


-Anon. 


XXIIT. 

Friday,  December  28th. 

There  is  certainly  picturesqueness  about  the  Roman  Catholic  religion 
greater  than  that  of  the  other  sects,  and  they  are  all  picturesque,  because 
they  are  the  expressions  of  a  moral  ideal,  just  as  pictures  are  the  expressions 
of  a  physical  ideal.  I  suppose  Roman  Catholicism  is  attractive  to  Prot- 
estant women  because  they  hear  it  called  dangerous.  They  only  see  rituals 
and  priests  and  nuns,  and  yet  they  hear  that  San  Franciscans  who  would 
defy,  say  the  railroad,  without  a  thought,  quail  before  the  power  of  this 
church.  This  new  young  archbishop  of  theirs  is  the  most  interesting  figure 
that  has  appeared  in  that  direction  for  some  time — if  he  Btill  lives  he  is. 
His  mad  career  round  the  state  and  being  received  at  every  St.  Wapshot 
and  St.  Wagstaff  academy  and  nunnery,  is  enough  to  exterminate  any  one 
not  dowered  with  the  capacity  for  martyrdom.  He  is  a  strange  archbishop. 
I  saw  him  to-day.  He  has  the  eyes  and  lips  that  women  watch — the  in- 
describable quality  of  being  "  interesting,"  which,  while  they  are  obliged  to 
conceal  it,  men  desire  while  they  are  young,  even  more  earnestly  than 
women.  A  Protestant  damsel  asked  his  grace  why  the  Bisters  took  the  names 
of  male  saints,  since  we  hear  the  name  of  Sister  Mary  Raphael  and  Sister 
Mary  Joseph.  To  whom  Archbishop  Riordan  replied  :  "It's  a  way  women 
have  always  bad — that  of  taking  men's  names.  And  probably  there  were 
not  enough  names  of  female  saints  to  go  round." 

Sat/wrday,  29th. 

I  have  always  thought  of  Judge  Speeding  as  a  man  of  such  terrific 
temper  and  physical  strength  that  if  he  chose  to  bully  anybody,  that  being 
would  instantly  grant  every  demand,  but  to-day  I  heard  a  story  that  proves 
that  even  he  has  his  bad  days.  There  was  a  time  when  the  judge  made  quite 
a  reputation  as  the  seaman's  friend  in  the  capacity  of  lawyer.  A  ship  came 
in  about  which  there  spread  at  once  a  rumor  of  a  mutiny,  quelled  on  board 
with  excessive  brutality.  Speeding  rushed  to  the  wharf  and  on  board  to  see 
the  ship  and  examine  the  mate,  who  proved  a  difficult  person  to  deal.; with. 
Speeding  lost  his  temper  and  forgot  that  he  was  not  in  court,  when  the 
mate,  who  remembered  that  he  was  on  board  his  own  ship,  picked  up  a 
bayonet  and  made  a  run  at  the  ungentle  judge  and  fairly  ran  him  on  shore. 
"I  didn't  get  the  best  of  it,"  said  the  mate,  "but  if  he  had  stayed  on  board 
I  should  have  had  the  best  of  it." 

Monday,  31st. 

I  go  to  see  the  Atwaters,  and  find  them  on  the  tops  of  Btepladders,  silk 
handkerchiefs  wreathed  around  their  hyacinthine  locks,  their  employment 
the  dusting  of  the  two  thousand  and  odd  volumes  of  their  mother's  library. 
The  undertaking  seemed  arduous.  I  ventured  to  ask  why  this  spasm  of 
cleanliness.  Olga,  the  eldest,  clapping  a  volume  of  the  Native  Races  vigor- 
ously, so  that  a  cloud  of  dust  flew  out  which  momentarily  obscured  her  from 
my  view,  sat  upon  her  ladder  and  told  me  all  about  it.  "You  see,  we've 
decided  to  sell  the  house.  Oh,  yes ;  as  soon  as  we'd  laid  out  the  garden  and 
sent  for  all  the  choice  kinds  of  roses,  and  frescoed  and  papered  everything, 
and  put  in  mantelpieces  and  mirrors  everywhere  and  electric  chandeliers,  and 
tiled  with  marble  and  put  hardwood  everywhere,  and  given  a  ball  to  show  it 
all  off,  there  wasn't  anything  more  left  to  do,  and  so  we  set  upon  John  to 
take  us  to  Europe."  John  is  thevery  much  elder  brother  of  these  capricious 
fair  ones,  whose  craze  is  house  decoration.  ' c  John  feebly  stammered  some- 
thing about  going  away  just  as  we  had  finished  the  house,  but  we  told  him 
the  house  was  a  perfect  bore  and  we  were  sick  of  it,  so  he  said  that  if  we 
could  sell  the  house  we  might  go  abroad  on  the  money.  You  can  fancy  if 
■we're  trying.  We've  advertised  it  and  then  taken  the  advertisement  out  of 
the  paper.  We've  put  everything  into  the  hands  of  an  agent  and  then  de- 
cided to  manage  the  selling  ourselves.  We're  always  getting  word  that 
somebody's  coming  to  look  at  the  place  just  when  we  wish  no  one  would 


come,  and  when  we  girls  think  everything  is  in  perfect  trim  mamma  declares 
that  the  house  is  in  wild  confusion,  and  as  Mrs.  Smith  is  coming  to  look  at  it, 
won't  we  arrange  things  a  little.  The  consequence  is  that  between  the 
visits  of  these  possible  purchasers  we  can't  find  a  thing  we  want.  Kate  con- 
cluded that  none  of  our  inkstands  were  presentable  and  she  has  poked  them 
all  somewhere  and  can't  remember*where.  All  the  newspapers  have  disap- 
peared in  the  same  way,  pencils  and  pens,  candlesticks,  calendars,  medicine 
"glasses  and  bottles — everything  that  one  wants  in  an  instant  or  not  at  all, 
and  we  are  living  in  such  an  acutely  ornamental  state  that  existence  is  hardly 
worth  having  under  such  conditions.  A  possible  purchaser  of  bookish  ten- 
dencies chanced  to  take  Wordsworth  from  the  shelf  and  got  his  fingers  so 
gritty  that  mamma  instantly  commanded  a  thorough  overhauling  of  the 
books.  When  you  rang  I  thought  it  was  the  Browns  come  to  look  at  the 
house,  and  a  nice  showing  the  library  would  have  made.  I  know  how  it 
would  have  been.  I  should  have  crushed  my  fingers  with  the  two  parts  of 
the  ladder  clapping  together  when  I  tried  to  eliminate  it  suddenly.  Then  I 
should  have  driven  the  ladder  through  a  pane  of  glass  one  way  and  the  panel 
of  the  door  the  other,  and  by  that  time  the  Browns  would  have  been  upon 
me.  I  have  been  trying  to  mend  a  white  skirt  for  weeks,  and  the  other  day, 
after  I  had  found  my  scissors  in  the  punch  kettle,  my  thimble  down  a  Japa- 
nese vase  and  some  needles  in  the  under  side  of  a  door-mat,  I  heard  mamma's 
voice  outside  the  door  saying,  '  This  is  our  sitting-room,'  and  knew  the  pos- 
sible purchaser  was  on  hand  again.  I  pushed  the  skirt  and  all  my  imple- 
ments into  the  grate,  put  on  the  blower  and  threw  myself  into  a  rocking- 
chair,  the  image  of  graceful  idleness.  I  think  we  shall  have  to  give  up  try- 
ing to  sell  the  house  ;  it  takes  too  long  and  entails  too  much  discomfort." 

Tuesday,  January  1st,  IS84, 
I  see  we  are  in  for  leap-year  jokes  as  well  as  a  presidential  election.  It 
is  a  dark  outlook ;  not  darker,  however,  than  the  fate  of  an  obstreperous 
boy  who  said  of  his  teacher  that  she  washed  her  hands  so  frequently  that  he 
expected  to  see  her  turn  into  a  liquidated  debt.  He  it  was  who,  when  some 
one  spoke  of  a  dressing  gown  of  a  medium  tint,  suggested  that  it  might  be 
called  a  spiritual  wrapper — verbicide,  without  extenuating  circumstances, 
committed  with  malice  aforethought.  But  dear  to  my  memory,  because  a  little 
dashed  with  pathos,  is  the  funny  slip  of  an  earnest  child  who  was  once  read- 
ing me  a  no  less  solemn  story  than  the  crucifixion.  She  was  just  old  enough 
and  just  impressionable  enough  to  be  keyed  up  to  a  state  of  intensely  fervent 
excitement  by  this  her  first  intelligent  reading  of  the  incident.  I  was 
languidly  gloating  over  her,  when,  what  said  she  ?  She  pronounced  malefac- 
tor in  three  syllables  instead  of  four.  Impossible  to  laugh — in  fact,  I  didn't 
feel  like  laughing,  I  felt  thoroughly  uncomfortable.  I  weakly  wished  she 
hadn't  said  it,  and  the  word  occurs  with  uncommon  frequency  when  once  it 
has  been  introduced.  I  wouldn't  run  the  risk  of  refrigerating  her  mood  by 
correcting  her,  but  I  told  worldling  one  day,  when  the  memory  of  the  little 
one:s  enthusiasm  had  grown  duller  and  the  recollection  of  the  mispronuncia- 
tion more  funny  and  less  disturbing,  and  she  promptly  adopted  it  to  dis- 
tinguish men  from  women  when  it  is  necessary,  and  the  word,  bo  spoken, 
has  lost  all  sense  of  its  meaning  of  evil-doer  to  me.  Jael  Denue. 


Spooker  was  hurrying  home  through  the  dusk  to  dinner  when  he 
tumbled  over  the  prostrate  body  of  a  citizen  who  had  held  on  to  his  New 
Year's  resolution  until  that  morning. 

"  Hello  !  "  cried  Spooker,  "  how  did  you  get  there  ? " 

"  Notwithstanding,"  replied  the  citizen,  who  was  not  too  drunk  to  recall 
the  oldest  joke  he  knew. 

Spooker  went  home  pondering.  Three  days  afterwards  at  dinner  he 
suddenly  burst  out  laughing,  and  explained  in  reply  to  Mrs.  Spooker's  ques- 
tion that  he  had  just  thought  of  the  funniest  thing  he  ever  heard.  He  had 
met  a  prostrate  drunk,  who  replied,  when  asked  how  he  had  fallen,  "Never- 
theless. " 

"'Nevertheless,'"  repeated  Mrs.    Spooker,  puzzled.      "  I  don't  see  any- 
thing funny  about  thatv 

"  Of  course  not,"  replied  the  delighted  Spooker.     "  Of  course  you  won't 
at  first ;  I  didn't.     But  you  wait  two  or  three  days,  then  you  will." 


I  have  told  you  how  fast  asleep  Havana  was  as  we  entered  in  the  hot 
noon.  Dinner  over  I  lit  a  cigar  and  sauntered  out  to  the  Prado,  or  chief 
public  place  close  by.  What  a  transformation  !  It  was  now  night,  and 
Havana  was  indeed  awake.  The  change  was  at  first  bewildering.  The  vast 
Prado  was  a  blaze  of  light  from  line  upon  line  and  row  upon  row  and  cluster 
upon  cluster  of  lofty  gas-lamps.  There  were  thousands  of  them  shining 
down  with  mellowed  softness  on  magnificent  palms,  soft  greens,  nestling 
shrubberies,  gleaming  marbles  from  which  fountains  spouted  in  the  now 
cool,  clear  air,  and  high  above  it  all  the  deep  azure  lit  by  the  stars  of  heaven. 
Up  and  down  the  Prado  sauntered  or  sat  a  myriad  of  mortals.  The  mili- 
tary band  was  playing  around  the  marble  statue  of  Isabella  la  Segunda. 
Thousands  of  ladies  were  there,  some  of  them  wearing  the  graceful  mantilla 
as  a  head  covering,  but  most  of  them  in  costumes  brilliant  in  color  and 
Parisian  in  make.  It  seemed  that  all  the  world  was  one  large  parlor,  with 
the  ladies  of  Havana  ' '  at  home  "  to  visitors  every  evening.  Men  who  have 
hearts  to  lose  had  better  keep  away  from  Havana,  or  they  will  lose  them 
early  and  often,  for  there  is  a  witchery  in  the  air  and  the  "  Habaneras  "  are 
the  very  witches  of  witches.  They  are  more  dangerous  far  than  the  yellow 
fever,  and,  libelers  say,  are  almost  as  easily  caught. 


The  following  scene  recently  occurred  in  the  court-room  of  one  of  the 
superior  judges  last  elected,  who  if  lie  was  not  born  in  Ireland  is  much  be- 
lied by  his  appearance.  A  comfortable,  well-to-do  Irishman  was  on  the  wit- 
ness stand  calmly  giving  his  testimony.  He  was  asked  by  a  lawyer : 
"  Where  did  you  first  know  the  deceased  ? " 

"  In  the  ould  counthry,"  responded  the  witness. 

"  In  the  old  country  ?    What  does  the  witness  mean  by  the  '  old  country? ' 
What  country  is  that  ?  "  asked  the  judge. 

The  witness  assumed  a  stern  look,  slowly  straightened  up  in  his  chair, 
eyed  the  judge  long  and  severely  and  then  said  with  a  freezing  severity  : 

11  France,  av  coorse  !  " 
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THE    WASP. 


THE   THREE  DRUMMERS. 


Three  drummers  went  riding  out  into  the  west, 

Out  into  the  west  as  the  day  went  down; 
Each  thought  of  the  dealer  who  paid  him  the  best 

For  his  wares,  in  each  city  and  village  and  town. 
For  drummers  must  drum,  though  their  sweethearts  may  weep, 
And  a  cheerful  spirit  'tis  hard  to  keep, 
For  the -perils  by  rail  are  many. 

Three  damsels  arose  with  the  morning  sun, 

And  eagerly  waited  the  early  mails  ; 
For  they  thought  of  the  dangers  that  travelers  run 

From  sudden  collisions  and  broken  rails. 
But  drummers  must  drum,  and  their  sweethearts  may  weep, 
For  a  cheerful  spirit  'tis  hard  to  keep, 
And  the  perils  by  rail  are  many. 

Three  corpses  were  pulled  from  the  wreck  of  the  train, 

And  three  bereaved  damsels  have  fallen  in  fits  ; 
For  the  telegram  said  from  out  there  on  the  plain, 

That  a  Pullman  sleeper  was  smashed  to  bits. 
But  drummers  must  drum,  and  their  sweethearts  must  weep, 
And  the  sooner  they're  mashed  the  sooner  they  sleep, 
Then  good-by  to  the  rail  and  its  perils. 

— T.  H.  F.  in  "  Judge.' 


THE  MANAGER.  KEPT  A  BOUNCER, 


A  few  days  ago  a  student  of  men  and  things  was  standing  in  front  of 
the  box-office  of  a  theater  in  the  central  part  of  this  wicked  city.  In  a  few 
moments  he  became  aware  of  the  presence  of  a  man  whose  manner  and  ap- 
pearance were  singular.  This  person  was  tall,  pale  and  emaciated.  His 
light  green  eyes  were  full  of  a  wild,  anxious  look,  which  was  apparently 
caused  by  a  mingling  of  fear  and  hunger.  His  clothes  fitted  him  too  gener- 
ously and  suggested  the  idea  that  he  had  once  been  stouter.  He  had  a 
bundle  tucked  away  under  his  coat.  He  sidled  up  to  the  box-office  window 
with  an  air  of  great  hesitation  and,  after  two  or  three  efforts,  stammered 
out : 

"  Is  the  manager  in  1 " 

"  I  don't  know,"  was  the  reply.     "  What's  your  name  ? " 

"  Oh,  that  does  not  matter." 

' '  Yes,  it  does.  .  Tell  me  your  name  and  I'll  see  if  he's  up  stairs. " 

"  Wei],  I  have  a  letter  of  introduction  to  him." 

"  Give  it  to  me  and  I'll  send  it  up." 
The  document  was  handed  over  and  a  boy  sent  up  stairs  with  it.     The 
anxious  man  now  looked  more  anxious  than  ever.     He  glanced  around  him 
as  if  searching  for  a  way  of  speedy  exit  in  case  of  necessity.      Then  he 
turned  to  the  box-office  once  more. 

"  Does  the  manager  keep  a  dog  up  stairs  1 " 

"  No,  of  course  not,"  was  the  answer. 

"  Does  he  carry  a  club  ?  " 

"No." 

"A  pistol?" 

"  No." 

"A  dagger?" 

"No." 

"A  gun?" 

"  No  ;  what  do  you  take  him  for — an  arsenal  ?  " 

The  anxious  man  looked  relieved,  but  only  for  a  moment.  Suddenly  a 
new  idea  struck  him. 

"  Perhaps  he's  a  great  boxer,  is  he  ? " 

"  Oh,  no,  he  can't  spar  at  all." 
Again  he  looked  relieved.     Then  his  anxiety  returned  again. 

"  May  be  he  uses  dynamite  ;  does  he  ? " 

"  Nonsense  !  he's  not  a  desperado." 

The  anxious  man  heaved  a  great  sigh  of  relief.  Just  then  the  boy  came 
down  stairs,  and  the  man  made  a  break  for  the  door. 

"  Hold  on  !  "  shouted  the  boy.  "  He'll  see  you.  This  way." 
The  anxious  man  had  a  nervous  fit  that  was  painful  to  see.  Shaking 
like  a  leaf,  he  followed  the  boy  upstairs.  Five  minutes  later  the  sound  of  a 
scufflo  was  heard,  and  the  next  instant  the  anxious  man  came  down  stairs 
on  his  head,  two  steps  at  a  time,  while  a  cloBely  written  manuscript  and 
sheets  of  music  went  flying  in  various  directions.  The  anxious  man  picked 
himself  up  slowly  and  sadly.  Then  he  gathered  up  his  music  and  manuscript 
and  wrapped  them  up.  He  sidled  up  to  the  box-office  window  once  more 
and  in  a  most  reproachful  tone  said  : 

"  Why  in  thunder  didn't  you  tell  me  that  he  kept  a  bouncer  ? " 
Then,  as  he  turned  slowly  to  leave  the  place,  the  student  of  human 
nature  asked  him  what  he  had  done  to  the  manager. 

"  Oh,  nothing  much,"  he  replied.     "I  only  tried  to  show  him  an  original 
American  comic  opera.  "—N.  Y.  Times. 


RICHARD   GRANT  WHITE   ON  ITALIAN   OPERA, 


Italian  opera  is  the  extremest  product  of  modern  civilization.  It  is  not 
the  highest — God  forbid  ! — but  the  production  of  it,  the  support,  and  above 
all,  the  enjoyment  of  it,  show  that  those  by  whom  it  is  produced,  supported 
and  enjoyed  have  reached  a  condition  of  social  efflorescence  beyond  which 
no  people  have  yet  bloomed  or  burgeoned — perhaps  beyond  which  there  is 
no  hope  of  fruit  of  the  socially  exquisite  sort.  It  is  the  most  arbitrary,  con- 
ventional and  extravagant  form  which  art  has  taken  for  the  pleasure  of 
those  whose  pleasures  must  be  refined  luxuries.  And  this  is  the  most  re- 
fined and  yet  one  of  the  most  earthly  of  luxuries — one  which  is  partly  sens- 
ual, partly  emotional  and  not  at  all  intellectual,  and  of  which  the  height  of 


the  enjoyment  is  in  direct  proportion  only  to  cultivated  sensuous  refinement 
and  emotional  susceptibility.  Regarded  in  the  light  of  reason  Italian  opera 
is  monstrous  and  even  ridiculous.  At  best  it  exists  at  the  very  periphery  of 
rational  coherence,  a  hair's  breadth  beyond  which  Bends  ns  whirling  in  frag- 
mentary fashion  into  the  abyss  of  unfathomable  nonsense. 

A  reasonable  creature,  taken  in  stark  unpreparation  and  set  down  in  an 
opera  house  while  the  business  of  a  high-strung  scene  was  going  on — a  tenor 
stabbed  to  death,  and  dying  with  such  effusion  of  musical  noise  as  would  tax 
the  capacity  of  an  organ  bellows ;  a  love-lorn  prima  donna  raving  about  the 
stage  in  the  very  ecstacy  of  melodious  hysterics ;  a  dozen  or  two  of  lookers- 
on,  who  offer  the  man  no  aid  and  the  lady  no  hartshorn,  but  who  simply 
"stand  around"  and  sing,  while  before  them  two  or  three  score  musicians 
give  themselves  up  to  fiddling,  and  tooting,  and  blowing,  and  thumping, 
among  whom,  perched  high,  a  man  beats  the  air  with  a  little  stick  ;  and  yet 
more  wonderful,  most  wonderful  of  all,  a  vast  assemblage,  dressed  on  pur- 
pose in  their  best  clothes,  look  down  upon  the  scene  with  breathless  interest, 
and  when  the  noise  stops — for  noise  it  simply  is,  not  one  distinguishable 
word  being  heard  by  any  creature  present — break  forth  into  such  extrava- 
gant and  tumultous  expressions  of  delight  as  he  never  can  have  heard  before 
(for  it  is  remarkable  that  no  such  outbursting  and  manifestly  soul-relieving 
applause  as  greets  the  most  admired  passages  in  a  favorite  opera  is  elicited 
by  any  other  act  done  in  earnest  or  performed  in  make-believe  by  any 
human  creature  on  any  other  occasion  or  in  any  other  place  whatever) — the 
reasonable  being  having  this  spectacle  set  before  his  unprepared,  untutored 
eyes — would  he  not  say  that  these  people,  prima  donna,  tenor,  chorus,  fid- 
dlers and  fiddlers  were  mad,  all  lunatics  together. 


ASSISTED  WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 


This  is  just  the  season  of  the  year  that  boys  will  play  shinny  all  day, 
right  into  the  twilight,  and  then  go  and  ait  down  around  a  fire  made  of  old 
shoes ;  and  while  the  stench  that  arises  from  that  burning  leather  ascends 
to  their  nostrils  they  are  silent  in  meditation  and  wandering  far  off  in  the 
golden  mazes  of  an  Arabian  night.  The  boy  who  will  cover  a  radius  of 
two  miles  to  collect  old  shoes  for  a  boys'  fire,  will  wail  and  appear  broken- 
hearted if  dispatched  to  the  woodshed  twenty  feet  away  to  fetch  in  the  wood 
to  cook  his  dinner. 


Woman  in  the  parlor, 

Husband  on  a  "bum," 
Supper  long  awaiting, 

Husband  doesn't  come. 
An  hour  after  midnight, 

Husband  comes  along 
Tighter  than  a  drum-head, 

Howling  out  a  song. 
Woman  cries  a  little, 

Says  it  is  a  sin  ; 
Interviews  the  husband 

With  a  rolling-pin ! 


An  editor  was  once  Heard  to  Remark  that  although  he  Had  Lost  eleven 
Dollars  at  Poker,  had  been  Indicted  for  Libel  and  Suffered  excruciating 
Agonies  with  a  Soft  Corn,  he  was  still  in  a  Mood  to  Piously  celebrate 
Thanksgiving  in  Spirit  and  in  Truth,  having  just  Learned  that  the  Editor 
of  a  Loathsome  Contemporary  had  Fallen  down  a  Flight  of  Stairs  and 
Broken  his  Leg. 


Scene — A  railroad  car.  Elderly  gentleman  smoking.  Two  ladies  and 
one  young  man  not  smoking. 

Young  Gent  :  Excuse  me,  Bir,  but  these  ladies  find  your  cigar  very 
unpleasant. 

Old  Gent  :  Sorry  for  'em  ;  very  nervous '  traveling.  Have  to  keep 
smokiDg — only  remedy. 

Young  gent  rises  and  performs  a  very  furious  war  dance.  Knew  the 
step,  you  see.  Old  gent  remonstrates.  Young  gent  sorry,  but  finds  the 
motion  necessary  to  compose  his  nerves  when  traveling. 

Old  gent  flings  his  cigar  out  of  left  window.  Young  gent  resumes  his 
seat  at  the  right.     Perfect  harmony,  undisturbed  till  next  station. 

Scene  closes.  

Henry  Nichols,  a  New  York  Irish  revolutionist,  has  built  a  ram  that  is 
woing  to  destroy  the  entire  British  navy,  if  not  the  greater  part  of  the 
British  empire  itself,  in  one  time  and  two  motions.  The  ram  crawls  along 
on  the  bottom  of  the  ocean,  living  on  clams,  and  when  it  gets  under  the 
doomed  navy  it  stands  up  on  end  and  fires  four  thirty-two  pounders  and  one 
rifled  100-pounder,  and  then  fires  itself  after  them.  It  will  cost  other  people 
about  §1,500,000,  if  they  subscribe  for  it.  It  is  not  quite  completed  yet. 
In  fact  it  is  only  partially  finished.  To  be  precise,  Mr.  Nichols  has  only  got 
as  far  as  the  name.  He  has  named  it  "  Attilla,  the  Destroyer.-'  We  feel 
disposed  to  censure  Mr.  Nichols  very  mildly  for  naming  his  ram  before  it  ia 
built.  The  proper  time  for  a  christening  is  subsequent  to  the  birth.  Sup- 
pose after  Mr.  Nichols's  ram  is  completed  it  should  prove  to  be  not  an 
"Attilla"  kind  of  a  ram,  but  rather  of  the  Nanny  denomination,  how 
mortifying  it  would  be  for  Mr.  Nichols  to  feel  compelled  to  change  the  name 
of  it  from  "Attilla,  the  Destroyer,"  to  "Britomarte,  the  Manhater,"  or 
"  Victoria  Woodhull,"  or  something  of  that  sort.  We  urge  Mr-  Nichols  to 
be  careful,  also,  and  keep  the  ram  in  the  paddock  after  it  is  built.  These 
Irish  revolutionary  rams  are  wandering  in  their  habits.  O'Gunnovan  Rossa 
had  one  not  long  ago,  a  very  tame  one,  too,  which  used  to  eat  greenbacks 
out  of  its  master's  hand  ;  ate  a  hundred  thousand  and  more  of  them.  Well, 
now,  that  ram  got  loose  somehow,  and  has  never  been  heard  of  since.  Not 
once.     Neither  has  any  of  the  money. — Burdette. 
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THE  REPORTER  AND  ELLA. 


When  the  Chicago  reporter  turns  himself  loose  look  out  for  style.  He 
has  been  interviewing  that  fervent  young  party,  Ella  Wheeler,  who  treated 
love  paroxysmally  in  red  muslin  covers  a  few  months  ago.  He  starts  off 
with  a  nervous  figure  of  speech  which  presents  a  wildly  incomprehensible 
image  to  the  prosaic  mind,  for  he  says  Miss  Wheeler  is  a  small  lady  "who 
carries  her  four  and  thirty  years  as  a  light-wristed  Hebe  might  have  carried 
a  brimming  wine  cup."  Now  Hebe's  exploits  with  the  wine  cup  are  noted — 
she  tripped  and  fell  and  spilled  that  wine  cup,  and  Garrymede  reigned  in 
her  stead,  but  Hebe  is  Youth,  and  perhaps  Miss  Wheeler  does  walk  about 
carrying  her  years  in  some  fashion  that  has  not  struggled  out  to  us 
yet.  Then  we  hear  of  the  "  Raffaelsome  oval"  of  the  contour  of 
her  face,  but  not  of  the  Michael  Angelosome  cut  of  her  eyebrows  nor  the 
Titiansome  tint  of  her  hair,  which  seems  shabby  from  the  owner  of  such  a 
vocabulary  as  the  News  man's,  whose  remarks  about  the  authoress's  mouth 

Suite  set  one  in  a  flutter.  Ella  is  reported  as  saying  gravely  that  she 
oes  not  read  the  works  of  other  poets  enough  to  study  them.  She  is  going 
to  begin  soon,  it  is  encouraging  to  hear,  and  she  has  put  it  off  until  she 
began  to  carry  her  years  about  in  the  Hebe-like  manner  aforesaid,  because 
not  till  now  has  she  felt  that  her  own  "style  "  is  established  and  that  she 
would  not  be  "  injured  "  by  reading  others.  Shades  of  departed  bards  ! 
What  other  artist  could  be  kept  from  studying  the  masterpieces  of  his  art  ? 
What  young  composer  could  let  Wagner  alone — what  painter  could  be  kept 
away  from  the  great  galleries.  Go  thy  ways,  Ella.  Thou  art  a  unique  or 
else  a  prevaricating  maiden.  Not  only  Gautier  but  Baudelaire  hast  thou 
read  and  no  harm  done.     Get  written  up  some  more. 


SHOW   PEOPLE. 


What  is  the  use  of  saying  that  the  opera  troupe  at  the  California  1b  as 
good  as  the  Cary-Roze-Kellogg  combination  of  former  years  ?  It  is  not.  It 
is  not  as  good  as  the  Central  American  troupe  that  sang  Norma  at  the 
Grand  two  or  three  years  ago.  That  very  corpulent  tenor,  who  should 
change  names  with  Signor  Bologna,  but  who  is  in  fact  called  Signor 
Baldanza,  haB  a  good  voice  and  a  good  school  and  knows  how  to  act,  though, 
from  lack  of  experience  probably,  does  not  die  as  well  as  might  be  wished. 
Of  course  they  all  try  hard,  for  it  is  the  nature  to  of  Latin  races  on  the 
stage,  and  of  course  we  are  starved  for  opera,  and  half  a  loaf  is  better  than 
no  bread,  but  when  one  is  munching  away -at  hard-tack  there  is  no  known 
compulsion  to  call  it  frogs  a  la  poulette,  with  traffles.  Ernani  New  Year's 
night  was  simply  deadly  mediocre,  not  bad  enough  to  amuse,  not  good 
enough  to  enthrall.  They  all  lack  voice,  fire,  "  go. "  A  rattling  opera- 
bouffe,  well  cast,  would  be  more  satisfactory. 

Jeffreys-Lewis  has  returned  to  a  6tyle  much  more  becoming  and  suited 
to  her  talents  in  La  Belle  Russe.  The  play  itself  has  been  much  altered, 
and  for  the  better,  since  its  first  production  here,  and  Miss  Lewis  haB 
elaborated  her  character,  too,  though  it  is  questionable  whether  Bhe  has  im- 
proved it.  The  addition  of  Joseph  Grismer  to  the  company  supporting  Miss 
Lewis  gives  assurance  that,  as  in  La  Belle  Busse,  in  the  four  plays  to  follow 
she  will  not  have  her  best  scenes  spoiled  for  want  of  a  first-class  leading 
man. 

The  novelty  at  Emerson's  Minstrels  is  a  young  woman,  La  Selle,  who 
appears  quite  as  much  at  home  in  a  glass  tank  of  "  real  "  water  as  out  of  it. 
The  entertainment  otherwise  is,  as  usual,  first-class. 


POOR  JACK   BEST, 


We  deem  it  very  bad  taste  that  some  of  the  daily  papers  pretend  to  be 
outraged  at  President  Arthur's  action  in  pardoning  Jack  Best.  What  kind 
of  encouragement  is  this  to  offer  an  erring  one  returned  to  our  midst  ? 
What  did  poor  Jack  Best  do  that  people  should  hold  up  hands  because  he 
passed  a  merry  Christmas  with  his  old  chums  here  in  San  Francisco,  instead 
of  pursuing  knowledge  in  the  brickyard  of  San  Quentin  ?  What  if  he  was 
a  gambler  1  Did  he  not  always  and  promptly  pay  his  debts  of  honor,  even 
though  he  stole  the  money  therefor  from  the  government  which  paid  him  for 
his  labor  1  Who  should  object  to  his  being  pardoned  because  he  led  a  fast 
aud  furious  life  1  Did  he  not  pay  for  Mb  coarse  pleasures  with  money  he 
robbed  from  the  safe  he  had  in  charge  ;  did  not  the  bummers  and  prostitutes 
who  fed  off  him  find  their  sustenance  because  he  betrayed  the  trust  of  his 
benefactor,  and  sent  a  gray-haired  man  in  sorrow  to  his  grave  ?  Shame 
upon  the  churls  who  would  deny  to  poor  Jack  Beat  a  hearty  welcome  upon 
his  premature  return  from  San  Quentin  ! 

Out  upon  the  growlers  who  find  fault  with  the  President  for  pardoning 
this  whole-souled  rogue  !  On  with  the  swag,  let  thieves  be  unconfined  ! 
Let  all  office-holders  take  heart  of  this  example  ;  plunder,  rob,  betray  trust, 
embezzle  and  damn  the  odds  !  Poor  Jack  Best  is  again  with  us  and  passed, 
we  hope,  a  happy  New  Year. 


THE  PLEASURES   OF  MILLIONAIRES. 


I  saw  Vanderbilt  the  other  day  out  at  "Johnny  Barry's,"  the  well 
known  roadside  house  near  Macomb's  Dam  bridge.  He  was  sitting  gloomily 
in  a  corner  surrounded  by  his  toadies,  who  giggled  and  cackled  at  every  sad 
joke  he  essayed  and  applauded  every  horsey  dictum  that  fell  from  his  lips. 
The  dingy  room,  the  vulgar  surroundings,  and  the  prevailing  air  of  sordid- 
ness  made  the  group  a.  very  suggestive  one.  Fortunately  for  the  great  mil- 
lionaire, he  has  one  substantial  pleasure.  Though  a  picture-buyer,  he  knows 
and  cares  little  for  art.  Books  have  no  charm  for  him,  and  for  what  is  called 
society  he  haB  a  distinct  and  positive  aversion.  But  in  everything  that  per- 
tains to  the  horse  he  takes  delight.  Some  of  the  sporting  newspapers  refer 
to  him  questions  to  answer  which  with  correctness  involves  much  horse  lore. 
His'solutions  are  carefully  written  out,  and  it  is  evident  that  he  has  spent 
time  and  thought  in  their  preparation.     To  be  sure,  horse-fancying,  pure 


and  simple,  is  not  an  ennobling  amusement ;  but  a  rich  man  who  has  thiB 
means  of  diversion  may  be  said  to  be  more  fortunate  than  those  who  have 
no  pleasure  in  life  but  in  piling  up  dollars. 

Jay  Gould,  on  the  other  hand,  has  taken  pains  to  tell  people  long  since 
that  he  played  at  money-making  for  the  mere  pleasure  of  the  thing.  But 
Gould  is  a  man  familiar  with  books,  and  has  had  a  very  good  education.  He 
is  said  to  have  a  good  library,  many  of  his  books  being  rare,  scarce  and  valu- 
able. As  he  is  what  is  known  as  "  a  domeBtic  man,"  I  presume  that  his 
private  life  is  probably  far  happier  than  that  of  any' other  of  our  million- 
aires. It  is  not  likely  that  his  dreams  are  disturbed  by  the  phantoms  of  any 
of  the  bankrupts  who  charge  their  ruin  to  his  account.  I  never  met  him 
but  once,  and  that  was  two  years  ago,  being  introduced  to  him  by  a  travel- 
ing companion  on  the  night  express  bound  to  Washington.  The  conversa- 
tion ran  on  books  and  reading,  with  an  occasional  diversion  toward  the 
drama  and  dramatic  writing.  Gould  talked  intelligently  and  like  a  man 
who  had  thought  carefully  of  the  matters  about  which  he  gave  his  opinions 
with  a  certain  reticence  and  shyness.  The  Sages  say  that  riches  harden  a 
man's  heart.  Nevertheless,  if  I  were  expecting  a  great  public  benefaction 
in  the  interests  of  the  liberal  arts  from  a  millionaire  I  would  bet  on  Jay 
Gould  rather  than  on  W.  H.  Vanderbilt.— N.  Y.  Times. 


THE  BAD   BOY  REFORMS. 


"  O,  don't  talk  to  me  about  Santa  Claus,"  said  the  boy,  as  he  bit  into  the 
orange,  and  then  went  to  the  vinegar  barrel  and  drew  some  vinegar  in  a  glass 
and  took  a  Bwallow  to  sweeten  the  taste  of  the  orange.  "  Do  you  know  I 
wonder  there  is  a  boy  in  this  whole  world  that  does  not  grow  up  to  be  a  first- 
class  liar,  when  they  have  their  parents  lie  to  them  the  first  seven  years  of 
their  liveB  about  Santa  Claus?  What  can  a  child  think,  when  told  it  is 
wicked  to  lie,  and  then  find  out  that  its  parents  have  been  lying  to  it  about 
the  Santa  Ola  vis  business.  Do  you  know  I  have  watched  for  Santa  Claus  to 
come  down  chimneys,  and  when  I  asked  how  a  big  fat  fellow  could  come 
down  such  a  small  hole  and  crawl  through  a  stovepipe,  pa  would  tell  me  that 
Santa  Claus  was  made  of  India  rubber  and  was  blowed  up,  and  all  he  had 
to  do  was  to  let  the  wind  out,  and  then  he  would  be  small  enough  to  get  into 
a  gimlet  hole.  When  I  found  that  Santa  Claus  was  a  fraud,  and  accused  pa 
of  deceiving  me,  he  got  hot  and  said  I  waB  too  smart  for  my  boots. " 

"  0,  that  is  all  right,  but  what  did  you  get  ?  "  said  the  grocery  man. 

"  I  got  nice  enough  things,  but  I  haven't  got  them  now.  I  traded  off  a 
lot  of  my  things  for  presents  for  some  boys  down  our  way  that  didn't  get 
anything.  I  made  a  change  in  the  Christmas-tree  business  at  our  church. 
You  see,  they  have  been  in  the  habit  of  getting  all  the  children  together  the 
night  before  Christmas  and  having  a  Christmas-tree,  and  it  is  cruel  on  the 
poor  children.  The  rich  parents  put  expensive  presents  on  the  trees  for 
their  children,  and  the  poor  children  get  a  ten-cent  whistle  or  a  popcorn 
ball  or  an  orange.  The  poor  children  began  to  think  Santa  Claus  showed 
partiality  and  that  he  was  in  the  employ  of  the  rich  folks,  and  they  were  be- 
ginning to  get  sour  on  Santa  Claus,  but  this  time  me  and  my  chum  sold  all 
the  presents  we  got  at  home  and  went  and  bought  a  whole  lot  of  nice  things 
for  the  poor  boys,  and  when  the  man  began  to  distribute  the  presents,  and 
the  poor  boys  had  their  mouths  made  up  for  popcorn  balls,  and  they  got  club 
skates  and  fur  caps  and  nice  warm  mittens,  they  yelled  so  the  minister  was 
afraid  the  church  would  be  pulled  as  a  disorderly  house.  I  never  had  so 
much  fun  in  all  my  life  as  I  did  to  see  those  poor  boys  rake  in  the  presents. 
All  I  have  got  left  is  this  necktie  and  alum  diamond,  but  the  fun  I  had  makes 
this  forty-cent  diamond  look  as  bright  to  me  as  though  it  was  the  kohinoor. 
Do  you  know  what  a  kohinoor  is  1  It  is  the  biggest  diamond  in  the  world." 
— Peck's  Sun. 

AS  OTHERS  SEE  DENIS, 


The  crowds  which  have  thronged  Ocean  Beach,  near  San  Francisco, 
since  the  opening  of  the  new  railroad  to  the  sea  have  stimulated  the  cupidity 
of  the  liquor  dealers,  and  hucksters'  tents  have  been  erected  for  the  snle  of 
refreshments.  Among  the  venders  of  coffee  and  doughnuts  is  the  ex- Sand- 
lot  leader,  Denis  Kearney,  who  has  never  taken  kindly  to  the  hard  work  of 
drayman  since  his  experience  in  politics.  He  looks  more  greasy  and 
unkempt  than  usual,  and  is  an  awful  example  of  the  demagogue  who  has 
sold  out  for  too  small  a  price.  — N.  Y.  Tribune. 


You  were  a  schoolboy — what  beneath  the  sun 
So  like  a  monkey  ?    I  was  also  one. 
Strange,  sure  enough,  to  see  what  curious  shoots 
The  nursery  raises  from  the  study's  roots. 


Gentlemen  who  venture  to  think  that  the  custom  of  bribiug  with  rail- 
road passes  all  those  persons  in  authority  for  whom  every  good  Episcopalian 
habitually  prays,  is  an  evil  of  great  importance,  demanding  suppression  by 
law,  will  be  flattered  to  learn  by  a  paper  in  the  North  American  Review  that 
it  has  drawn  the  attention  and  engaged  the  pen  of  that  eminent  jurist, 
Judge  N.  M.  Hubbard.  Judge  Hubbard  defends  the  practice  of  giving 
passes — particularly  to  judges.  He  assures  us  that  these  incorruptible 
functionaries  are  never  influenced  by  this  courteBy  of  the  railroad  companies 
to  befriend  them  improperly  in  litigation  ;  but  in  simple  justice  to  the  Bench 
we  point  (with  pride)  to  Justice  Field  and  Judge  Sawyer  as  living  evidences 
that  the  sentiment  of  gratitude  has  not  been  altogether  frozen  out  of  the 
judicial  heart.  Judge  Hubbard's  advocacy  of  bribery  by  passes  appears  to 
be  based  mainly  on  the  circumstances  that  the  clamor  for  legislation  against 
it  comes  altogether  from  those  who  have  no  passes.  The  righteousness  and 
expediency  of  murder  maybe  shown  in  the  same  way  ;  for  not  only  is  all  the 
outcry  against  it  made  by  non-assassins,  but  never  a  word  of  objection  is 
heard  from  those  who  have  been  murdered.  The  subject  of  free-passes  is  a 
pretty  large  one  ;  it  will  bear  a  deal  of  discussion.  Having  now  heard  about 
it  from  Sin  we  Bhould  be  glad  to  have  something  from  Satan.  Will  Mr. 
Charles  Crocker  have  the  goodness  to  give  us  the  advantage  of  what  he  calls 
his  viewa  1 
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THE    WASP. 


NEW  PHASE   OF  MOTHER-IN-LAWISM, 


Editor  Wasp  :  The  Supreme  Court  of  Louisiana,  in  the  case  of  Rombach  vs. 
Piedmont  Insurance  Company,  XVI  Reporter,  780,  has  just  decided  that  a  son-in-law 
has  no  insurable  interest  in  the  life  of  his  mother-in-law,  for  the  reasou  "that  the 
beneficiary  being  without  interest  in  the  continuance  of  the  life  insured,  the  policy  is 
against  public  policy,  and  therefore  void."  I  wish  to  get  your  views  upon  the  sound- 
ness of  this  decision,  because,  acting  in  total  ignorance  of  any  such  rule  of  law,  and 
also  upon  my  intense  interest  in  the  continuance  of  the  life  of  my  mother-in-law,  J 
had  that  valuable  lady's  life  insured  for  my  benefit  some  time  ago.  This  was  done,  as 
in  the  Louisiana  case,  against  her  consent,  but  as  the  only  possible  means  of  fund 
though  incomplete  compensation  for  her  board  bill.  It  may  be  added  that  I  am  now 
out  about  8200  in  premiums  paid  on  that  policy.  I  am  confident  that  you  can  and 
will  expose  the  fallacy  of  that  decision.  The  injustice  of  it  to  thousands  of  my  fellow- 
sufferers  is  too  apparent  for  anything  but  denunciation.  The  mother-in-law  of  the 
Louisiana  judge  evidently  had  something  to  do  with  his  decision  in  this  matter,  and 
the  press  alone  can  and  should  head  this  nefarious  business  off  right  here.  The  Su- 
preme Court  of  this  state  has  not  yet  committed  itself.  I  know  of  lots  of  fellows  who, 
like  myself,  and  for  the  same  reasons,  have  (most  of  them  secretly)  insured  their 
mothers-in-law.  Anxiously  awaiting  a  consoling  criticism  of  that  decision,  I  am, 
yours.  Son-in-Law. 

San  Francisco,  December  31,  1883. 

We  do  not  see  that  tbere  exists  any  occasion  here  for  our  advice.  If 
mankind  is  to  be  debarred  from  adding  to  the  joy  of  its  mother-in-law's 
death  the  satisfaction  of  reaping  a  financial  benefit  thereby,  we  can  only  re- 
gret, not  advise.  It  is  something  that  man  yet  retains  the  time-honored 
right  of  killing  his  mother-in-law  for  the  mere  pleasure  of  the  thing,  for, 
and  we  remind  our  correspondent  of  this,  no  court  has  yet  been  found  so 
lost  to  a  sense  of  justice  as  to  decide  that  it  is  against  public  policy  to  kill  a 
mother-in-law.  The  supreme  court  taboo  extends  only  against  her  insurance 
by  the  son-in-law.     The  mother-in-law  must  go — uninsured. 


A  LARGE  BREWING  ESTABLISHMENT. 
One  of  the  largest  brewing  establishments,  and,  in  fact,  th»  only  one  making 
genuine  lager  beer  on  this  coast,  is  situated  on  the  beautiful  alameda,  between  the 
towns  of  Santa  Clara  and  San  Jose,  and  well  known  as  the  Fredericksburg  Brewing 
Company  of  San  Jose.  The  buildings  and  brewing  facilities  are  the  largest  in  the 
state,  the  water  is  clear  and  soft,  taken  from  pure  well  springs,  which  is  so  conducive 
to  making  good  results.  With  all  these  appointments  at  hand,  Messrs.  Schnabel  & 
Denicke  have  this  season  made  to  perfection  the  genuine  Pilsener  export  lager  beer, 
also  the  "  Salvator,"  superior  in  every  respect  to  any  imported  brands,  of  which  our 
coast  has  been  surfeited.  We  are  glad  to  chronicle  these  facts,  as  we  know  that  many 
have  tried  to  produce  a  lager  beer  heretofore  and  have  failed  to  make  it  palatable. 
The  Fredericksburg  Brewing  Company  now  offer  to  the  trade  this,  their  own  produc- 
tion, ready  bottled  for  exportation,  in  quarts  and  pints,  put  up  in  either  cases  or  casks, 
and  warrant  it  to  keep  in  any  climate.  Our  numerous  readers  on  the  coast,  Southern 
California,  Mexico,  Sandwich  Islands,  Oregon  and  Northern  Territories  should  make  a 
note  of  this  and  address  their  orders  to  the  general  office,  539  California  street,  this 
city. 

A  FINE  JEWELRY  HOUSE. 
The  largest  and  best  appointed  jewelry  establishment,  and,  in  fact,  the  oldest  here, 
purely  American  in  its  standing— that  is,  their  own  manufacture,  from  solid  silver  and 
gold— is  that  of  W.  K.  Vanderslice  &  Co.  (established  1858),  No.  136  Sutter  street.  If 
you  desire  a  silver  tea  set  of  handsome  design,  down  to  a  napkin  ring,  they  can  make 
it  at  once.  If  you  want  a  beautiful  ring,  set  with  diamonds,  pearls  or  "any  precious 
stones,  they  will  manufacture  for  you,  and  at  a  reasonable  price.  Messrs.  V,  &  Co. 
are  also  large  importers  of  fine  watches,  jewelry  and  gold  and  silver  fancy  goods.  Give 
them  a  call. 


FINE  BEEF. 
It  is  said,  with  a  great  deal  of  truth,  that  good  food  is  essential  to  long  life,  health 
and  prosperity.  In  visiting  the  famous  meat  market  of  Mr.  Mark  Strouse,  1138  to 
1146  Market  street,  a  person  is  led  to  believe  the  fact  by  seeing  the  thousands  of 
pounds  of  choice  beef  and  meat  of  all  descriptions  which  they  sell  at  reasonable  prices. 
During  the  holiday  season  this  market  does  a  tremendous  business,  running  delivery 
wagons  to  all  parts  of  the  city.  If  you  trade  with  them  .once  you  will  surely  buy  at 
no  other  market. 

GIANT  BAKING  POWDER. 
The  sale  of  this  celebrated  brand  of  baking  powder  is  steadily  increasing,  as  it 
has  become  widely  known  as  the  best  and  strongest  ever  produced  in  this  market. 
Orders  should  be  sent  to  the  Bothin  Manufacturing  Company,  17  and  19  Main  street. 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 

CHAMPAGNE  EXPORT  LAGER  BEER. 

Messrs.  Alfred  Greenebaum  &  Co., 123  California  street,  have  just  received  a  large 
consignment  of  this  superior  beer  from  H.  Clausen  &  Son  Brewing  Company,  New 
York.     It  is  in  prime  condition. 

LARGE  IMPORTATIONS. 
The  largest  importations  from  Europe  of  choice  wines  and  liquors  is  made  by 
Messrs  Chas.  Meinecke  &  Co.,  314  Sacramento  street. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm,  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 


"ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 
Ask  for  Wells's  "Rough  on  Corns."    15c.     Quick,  complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions. 

J.  D.  Robb,  Albia,  la.,  says  :     "I  find  Brown's  Iron  Bitters  all  it  is  represented 
to  be  by  the  manufacturers. 

Princes,  potentates,  plain  people,  everybody  needs  Samaritan  Nervine.     Of  drug- 
gists SI.  50.  . 


A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms. 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put ;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50 
upwards. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


A  GREAT  RESTORATIVE. 
Hilmer's  iron  tonic  restorative,  for  sale  at  all  drug  stores  ;  special  depots,  corner 
Third  and  Bryant,  Sixth  and  Folsom,  Sixth  and  Mission,  Nineteenth  and  Mission, 
Eddy  and  Taylor,  Kearny  and  Sacramento,  Broadway  and  Powell,  Polk  and  Jackson, 
and  wholesale  at  Geary  and  Larkin.     J.  J.  Mack  &  Co. 


REMOVAL. 

The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine^  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 

SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill- 
fully prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 

For  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  Pelection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 


SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

SKINNY  MEN. 
"Wells's  Health  Renewer"  restores  health  and  vigor,  cures  dyspepsia,   nervous 
weakness  and  general  debility.     SI. 

BETHESDA  WATER. 

It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it.  ___^___ 

KRUG  CHAMPAGNE. 
Messrs.  Hellmann  Bros.  &  Co.,  525  Front  street,  are  sole  agents  for  this  favorite 
wine.     Ask  for  it.  t 

DON'T  MISS  IT! 
Wells's  "  Rough  on  Rats  "  Almanac,  at  druggists,  or  mailed  for  2c.  stamp.     E.  S. 
Wells,  Jersey  City.  < 

A  GOOD  TONIC. 

If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  Btomach  bitters.     Ask  for  it. 

DENTISTRY. 
O    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 


Col.  H.  Waters,  U.  S.   Dist.  Att'y,  Kansas  City,  said:     "Samaritan  Navine 
cured  my  niece  of  spasms."    Druggists  in  all  States  keep  it. 


H.  Soleman,  Tama  City,  says  :     "  We  are  selling  a  great  deal  of  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters,  which  to  us  is  an  evidence  that  it  is  a  good  medicine." 


H.    G-.    PARSONS. 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532    CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Letter  Heads,  Bill  lie  ads.  Programmes, 

circular*,  Books  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


SANTINEL1 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  SI. 00  a  bottle,  or  Bent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secureJrom  observation.  Fair- 
niounf  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.A. 


THE  SOUTH   BEITISH   AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   213  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FRANOTSOO 
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WHERE  DICKENS   MADE  A   MISTAKE. 


There  ia  one  good  exercise  for  a  man  who  is  feeble — and  that  is  riding 
when  the  air  is  crisp  and  the  roads  clean,  in  an  open  carriage  with  some  one 
else  to  drive.  Charles  Dickens  walked  himself  to  death,  with  the  idea  that 
immense  physical  exertion  was  a  restorative  after  mental  exhaustion.  It 
was  a  radical  mistake. 


ALLEN  S 

LUNG  BALSAMS 

^SOLD  EVERYWHERE 


CONSUMPTION 

C"U":r:e:d_ 

I.  C.  Cottrell,  druggist,  of  Marine  City,  Michi- 
gan, was  entirely  cured  of  Consumption  by  the 
use  of  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  since  which  time  he 
sells  large  quantities  of  it.  Under  recent  date 
he  writes  us:  "I  am  again  entirely  out  of 
Allen's  Lung  Balsam.  Send  half  a  gross  as  soon 
as  you  can.  I  cannot  keep  store  without  it.  It 
cures  the  consumptive  patients  after  the  doctors 
fail  to  help  them." 

CROUP. 

MOTHERS   READ. 

Oakland  Sta.,  Ky.,  April  24. 
Gentlemen:    The  demand  for  Allen's  Lung 
Balsam  is  increasing  constantly.      The    ladies 
think  there  is  no  medicine  equal  to  it  for  Croup 
and  Whooping  Cough. 

C.  3.  MARTIN,  Druggist. 

Mothers  will  find  it  a  safe  and  sure  remedy  to 
give  their  children  when  afflicted  with  Croup. 

It  ia  harmless  to  the  most  delicate  child. 

It  «ontoiL3  no  opium  in  any  form. 

CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and  shun  the 
use  of  all  remedies  without  merit  and  an  estab- 
lished reputation. 

Ah  an  Expectorant  it  has  no  Equal. 

BSTFor  Sale  by  all  Medicine  Dealers. 

J.  N.  HARRIS  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 

CINCINNATI,  O. 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND 
LOAN  SOCIETY. 

For  the  half  year  ending  December  31st,  1883, 
Ihe  Board  of  Directors  of  THE  GERMAN  SAV- 
INGS AND  LOAN  SOCIETY  has  declared  a 
dividend  on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  four 
and  thirty-two  one  hundredths  (4  32-100)  per 
cent,  per  annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at 
the  rate  of  three  and  six-tenths  (3  6-10)  per  cent, 
per  annum,  payable  on  and  after  the  2d  day  of 
January,  1884.     By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19   and     '1     Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


S.  W.    RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 
518  clay   street,  near  saksome 

san  francisco 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  8ansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAB  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Beuned 

Sugars,  including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

AGENT8. 
Office,  208  California  St. 


PACIFIC  SAW  M'F'C  CO. 

17  and  19  Fremont  St. 


PRICE  $1.50  EACH,  WITH  EXTRA 
QUALITY  BLADE. 


A  GREAT  OFFER 


The  "Little  Wonder" 

TIME  KEEPER. 


^ervbody  can  now  own  ft  handsome  hnnt- 

:asi?d  Time  Kei-por.     Not  ft  Humbup 

leap  toy  but  a  tiioroaghly  reliable  t=T- 

f/lerof  the  time  of  day   in  handsome  Silver 

/  Nickel  Hunting  Caws.     Special  60  days 

offer:  Send 36c.  in  Elamps  to  pay  poilage, 4c 

and  we  will  send  vou  25  tamr.l.?s  of  our  goodi 

with  wliL-li  v an  make  *:!  to  %a  a  day  also 

Cut  1-S  Size,      onr    New    lUk,    150  ilhntnUnu,  wd   the 
Little  "Wonder  Time  Keeper  and  a  Beautiful  Plated 
Watch  Chain  free  aaapre;enL    Jmt  m  repreientrf  ormoney 
—  lcCO.,CENTEKBB.OOK,  COHH. 


refunded.   BAECQCK&C 


I  CURE  FITS 


lien  I  say  care,  I  flo  not  mean 
-ely  to  stop  them  for  a  time  and 
tuen  have  them  return  again,  I 
,  _,    mean  a  radical  cure.  I  have  made 

the"  disease  of  FITS,  EPILEPSY  or  FALLING  SICKNESS  a  life-long 
■tudy  I  warrant  my  remedy  to  care  the  worst  cases.  Because  others 
hare  failed  Is  no  reason  for  not  now  rocolvlng  a  cure.  Send  at  once 
for  a  treatise  and  a  Free  Bottle  of  my  infallible  remedy.  Give  Express 
and  Post  Office.  It  costs  you  nothing  for  a  trial,  and  I  will  cure  yoa 
Addreao  Dr.  H,  G.  ROOT.  ies  Pearl  Street,  Hew  York. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   1  1   KEARNY   ST., 

Trent*  all  Chronic  and  Special  Disease  - 

TOING   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  grow-in 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Foreheid,  Unrein  -In  Dg 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  0  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.    Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26$  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  o 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

Dr.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Graduated  Physician 
from  University  of  Michigan.  He  has  devoted  a 
life  time  to  the  Btudy  of  Special  Diseases. 

By  a  combination  of  remedies  of  great  cura- 
tive power,  the  Doctor  has  so  arranged  his  treat- 
ment that  it  will  not  only  afford  immediate  re- 
lief but  permanent  cure. 

My  Hospital   Experience  (having  bet 
Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals)  enables  me    o 
treat  all  private  troubles  with  excellent  results. 

All  applying  to  me  will  receive  my  honest 
opinion  of  their  complaints.  I  will  guarantee  a 
positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake. 

Consultation  FREE  and  strictly  private. 
Charges  reasonable.  Office  hours — 9  to  3  daily,  6 
to  8  evenings,  Sundays  9  to  12  only.  Call  or  ad- 
dress DR.  ALLEN,  26  1-2  Kearny  St. ,  S.  F. 
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To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

KEAR- 
NY St., 
Francisco — Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed Bhould  not  fall 
,„to  call  upon  him, 
.  ,,„.^5The  Doctor  haB  tra- 
veled extensively* iiT  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
hia  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  nnlesB  he  effects  a  cure.  PerBons  at 
a  dlBtance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Fronclsco.  Say  you 
saw  thifl  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


The 


Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 


DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

■^ ?  Will  cure  Nerv- 

S&$&*-'  >.  ousness,  Lumbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"  Electric  Herald."     Testimonials,   Price  List, 

Address  W,  J.  HORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


w  Dr.  Ricord's  Restorative  Pills. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine.  A  specific  for  ex 
hausted  vitality,  physical  debility,  wasted  forces, 
etc.  Approved  by  the  Academy  of  Medicine  of 
Paris  and  by  the  medical  celebrities  of  the  world. 
Agents  for  California  and  the  Pacific  States  :  J. 
g:  STEELE  &  CO.,  635  Market  street  (Palace 
Hotel),  S.  F.  Sent  by  mail  or  express  to  any 
part  of  the  country.  Prices  Reduced.  Box  of 
50  pills,  $1.25;  of  100  pills,  $2.00;  of  200  pills, 
$3.50;  of  400  pills,  $7.00.  Preparatory  Pills, 
$2,00.    Send  for  Circular. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Standard    Theater. 

Wn.  Emerson Solo  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

JAM  Alt Y   Till. 

Every  Evening  and  Saturday  Matisik. 
Emerson's  Minstrels 

First  Appearance  of  the  great   Eastern  Artists 

Surnamed  the  Supreme  Monarch-  of 

Ethopian  and  Eccentric 

Comedy, 

GALLAGHER  AND  W£ST. 

In  consequence  of  the  Enormous  Success  of 

LA  SELLE  THE  WATER  QUEEN, 

Bhe  bus  been  Rsmnoagbd  for  Seven  Nights  and 

One  Matixee. 

New  Programme  by  Our  Star  Company. 

ORIGINAL  POPULAR  PRICES. 


German    Theater. 

California  Theater, 
SUNDAY,    DECEMBER  6,   188& 

BENEFIT  OF 

MRS.    FANNY    HELLER, 

Die   Maerchentante. 

Comedy  in  Four  Acts  by  O.   F.  JENSICHEN. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  ia 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
i  a  very  highly  concen- 
I  trated  state  the  med- 
'  ical  properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


ISREECH-LOADI.Nt;      GVNS,     *     .     *     »fi 

p»  ^  CARDS,  the  prettiest  pack  out,  withlf 
Ul  I  your  nameon,  and  description  of  pres-g 
gill  ents  and  how  to  get  them,  for  10c* 
W  0.  O.  Star  &  Co.,  Burrvillc,  Ct.  Or- J 
ders  filled  the  day  received.  SILK  DRESS  3 
PATTERNS,      *******,    *„v3 
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THE    WASP. 


I|V      CELEBRATED       1^ 


tofe  „  STOMACH  —^ 

olTTEBs 


The  necessity  for  prompt 
and  efficient  household  reme- 
dies is  daily  growing  more 
imperative,  and  of  these  Hos- 
tetter's  Stomach  Bitters  is  the 
chief  in  merit  and  the  most 
popular.  Irregularity  of  the 
stomach  and  bowels,  malarial 
fevers,  liver  complaint,  de- 
bility, rheumatism  and  minor 
ailments,  are  thoroughly  con- 
quered by  this  incomparable 
family  restorative  and  medic- 
inal safeguard,  and  it  is  justly 
regarded  as  the  purest  and 
most  comprehensive  remedy 
of  its  class. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


ftTHEGREflTXl 


« 


NERVE 


&  SPEB1FIC  FOR 

Epilepsy, 
Spasms,  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sickness,  S«  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
ism, Opium  Eat- 
ing, 

Scrofula,     Kings 
Evil,  Ugly  Blood 
Diseases,  Dyspep- 
sia, Nervousness, 
c  k    Headache, 
heumatism, 
Nervous  Weakness,  Brain  "Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    $1.50. 
Sample  Testimonials. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doiiisr  wonders. 

Dr.  J.  O.  Mr-Lemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala, 
"I  feel  it  mv  duty  to  recommend  it." 

Dr.  D.  F.  Langhlin,  Clyde,  Kansas. 
"Itcnred where  physicians  failed.1" 

Rev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

C3*"  Correspondence  freely  answered.  ""£» 

1  he  Dr.  S.  A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo.^ 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp.    CD 

At  Druggists.    C,  N.  Critteiiton,  As'ont,  >T.  T. 


SSUHfe 


THE 


WORKMAN      AND    THE     MAN    WITH    THE 
WHITE   HANDS. 


Workman  :  Why  do  you  come  here  ?  What 
do  you  want  ?    You  do  not  belong  to  ua  !     Be  off ! 

The  Man  with  the  White  Hands  :  I  do  be- 
long to  you,  brother. 

Workman  :  No,  indeed  !  You  one  of  us  !  What 
an  idea  !  Look  at  my  hands  !  Are  they  not  soiled  ? 
They  smell  of  animals  and  manure  ;  but  look  at 
yours — they  are  white  ;  how  can  they  smell  ? 

The  Man  with  the  White  Hands  (offering  his 
Itands) :    There,  smell  them  ! 

Workman  :  What  the  devil  is  this  ?  They  seem 
to  smell  of  iron. 

The  Man  with  the  White  Hands  :  They  do. 
For  six  years  they  were  hung  with  chains. 

Workman  :    And  wherefore  ? 

The  Man  with  the  White  Hands  :  Because 
I  labored  for  your  welfare ;  because  I  longed  to 
free  you — lowly,  ignorant  men ;  because  I  resisted 
your  oppressors — revolted.  *  *  *  This  is  why 
I  was  imprisoned  ! 

Workman  :  So  !  Imprisoned  !  And  who  made 
you  revolt  ? 

TWO  TEARS  AFTER. 

Another  Workman  (to  the  first) :  Listen,  Peter  ; 
the  last  summer  but  one  since,  a  man  with  white 
hands  came  here ;  he  talked  with  you  ! 

The  First  Workman  :     Well,  what  of  him  ? 

The  Other  Workman  :  Only  think  !  he  is  to  be 
hanged  to-day.     That  is  the  sentence. 

The  First  Workman  :     Has  he  revolted  again  1 

The  Other  Workman  :     Yes. 

The  First  Workman  :  So !  *  *  *  I  say, 
brother  Dimitry,  cannot  we  manage  to  get  hold  of 
a  piece  of  the  rope  with  which  he  will  be  hanged  1 
They  say  that  great  luck  will  befall  the  house  which 
possesses  such  a  rope. 

The  Other  Workman  :  That  is  true,  brother 
Peter ;  we  must  try  to  do  so.  — April,  1878.  — Ivan 
Tmrgemeff. 

PLACING   GIRLS   ON  THE    MARKET. 


HALL'S     PULMONARY    BALSAM. 

the  best  remedy  for 
Asthma,  Coughs,  Colds,  Croup,  Influenza,  Bronchitis, 
Catarrh,  Loss  of  Voice,  Incipient  Consump- 
tion, and  aU  Throat  and  Lung  Troubles. 

CAUTION. 

We  earnestly  urge  buyers  to  examine  each  bottle,  and  take  none 
that  do  not  have  the  fac-simile  signature  of  R.  HALL  &  CO.,  on 
the  label  of  each  bottle.    Ask  for  the 

CALIFORNIA  HALL'S  PULMONARY  BALSAM 
And  Tare  No  Other.        Prioe,  50  Cents. 

J.  It.  Gates  A  Co.,  Proprietors,  417  Saasom  St.,   S.F. 


30  DATS'  TRIAL 

i^wyii  i 

BEFORE.  AFTER. 

ELECTRO  VOLTAIC  BELT,  and  other  ELECTRIC 
Appliances.  We  will  send  on  Thirty  Days' 
Trial.  TO  MEN,  YOUNG  OR  OLD,  who  are  suffering 
from  Neevoos  Debility,  Lost  Vitality,  and  those 
diseases  of  a  Personal  Nature  resulting  from 
Abuses  and  Other  Causes.  Speedy  relief  and  com- 
plete restoration  to  Health,  Vigor  and  Manhood 
Guaranteed.  Send  at  once  for  Illustrated  Pamphlet 
free .    Address 

Voltaic  Belt  Co,  Marshall,  Mica 


Speaking  of  moneyed  women,  this  is  a  time  of 
commotion  over  debutantes.  Small  balls  in  the 
halls  of  the  fashionable  restaurants,  and  home 
receptions  in  specious  mansions  are  the  occasions 
for  formally  putting  youug  girls  into  society. 
They  are  always  dressed  in  white  for  this  cere- 
monial, like  children  for  a  christening  ;  and,  as 
their  toilets  must  be  Bimple,  they  are  thrown  upon 
their  own  looks  for  success  in  the  attempt  to  be 
charming  and  maidenly.  The  ordeal  iB  about  as 
trying  as  that  of  a  stage  debut,  for  they  know  that 
all  eyes  are  upon  them,  and  that  back  of  the 
sweetly-smiling  lips  of  the  spectators  are  sourly 
critical  tongues.  To  walk  across  a  room  under 
such  scrutiny  is  considerable  of  an  undertaking  for 
a  sensitive  creature,  and  to  kick  up  her  heels  in  a 
racket  waltz  is  a  performance  that  appalls.  But 
these  things  are  inevitable  to  the  proper  outset  of 
her  adult  career.  It  behooves  her  to  seem  modestly 
frisky,  to  conceal  her  self-consciousness  under  a 
naively  playful  demeanor,  and  pretend  a  mixture 
of  ignorance  and  acuteness  quite  impossible  to 
reality. — N.  Y.  Cor.  Boston  Globe. 


A  SNAKE  CHARMER'S  TRICK. 


OPIUM 


Horphlne  Habit  Cored  In  10 
to  20  days.  No  pay  till  Cared. 

Db.  J.  Stephens,  Lebanon,  Ohio. 


Her  feat  was  simply  to  take  them  up,  one  by 
one,  and  place  them  round  her  waist.  If  they 
had  been  cobras,  instead  of  inocuous,  she  could 
not  have  touched  them  with  greater  care,  and  her 
hands,  after  she  was  done,  quivered  nervously  in 
her  lap.  I  observed,  too,  that  she  avoided  touch- 
ing her  breast  with  them,  in  adjusting  something 
at  the  top  of  her  open  corsage,  as  though  they  had 
been  polluted  by  the  reptiles'  scales.  The  toil- 
stained  contrast  of  the  palms  with  her  whiter  skin 
showed  that  she  had  until  quite  recently  worked 
for  a  less  lazy  but  more  becoming  livelihood. 
When  I  next  saw  her  the  hands  were  singularly 
white  and  smooth  ;  and  it  struck  me  that,  if  she 
had  before  disliked  to  touch  the  snakes  with  them, 
she  would  now  find  the  task  doubly  unpleasant. 
Not  so.  She  grasped  the  sluggishly  squirming  ani- 
mals without  hesitation,  and  did  not  exhibit  any 
hurry  to  drop  them.  I  was  considerably  puzzled, 
until  investigation  revealed  the  device  by  which 
Bhe  had  conquered  the  difficulties  of  her  profes- 
sional position.  She  wore  thin,  flesh-colored  rub- 
ber gloves,  so  neatly  provided  with  imitation  nails 
that  to  the  casual  spactator  they  passed  for  the 
skin  of  natural  hands. 


No  Whiskey! 


Brown's  Iron  Bitters 
is  one  of  the  very  few  tonic 
medicines  that  are  not  com- 
posed mostly  of  alcohol  or 
whiskey,  thus  becoming  a 
fruitful  source  of  intemper- 
ance by  promoting  a  desire 
for  rum. 

Brown's  Iron  Bitters 
is  guaranteed  to  be  a  non- 
intoxicating  stimulant,  and 
it  will,  in  nearly  every  case, 
take  the  place  of  all  liquor, 
and  at  the  same  time  abso- 
lutely kill  the  desire  for 
whiskey  and  other  intoxi- 
cating beverages. 

Rev.  G.  W.  Rice,  editor  of 
the  American  Christian  Re- 
view, says  of  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters: 

Cin.,0.,Nov.  16, 1S81. 

Gents  : — The  foolish  wast- 
ing of  vital  force  in  business, 
pleasure,  and  vicious  indul- 
gence of  our  people,  makes 
your  preparation  a  necessity; 
and  if  applied,  will  save  hun- 
dreds who  resort  to  saloons 
for  temporary  recuperation. 

Brown's  Iron  Bitters 
has  been  thoroughly  tested 
for  dyspepsia,  indigestion, 
biliousness,  weakness,  debil- 
ity, overwork,  rheumatism, 
neuralgia,  consumption, 
liver  complaints,  kidney 
troubles,  &c,  and  it  never 
fails  to  render  speedy  and 
permanent  relief. 


F' 


oundatLasf 


send  us  ftN 

CENTS  Silver,  you'l  get 
_      ,by  mail  our  NEW  CASE 

&COHTEHTS[!'^t.w]lili.-l[..v..u  to  more  READY  CASH 
AXON  OK  thauanv  other  method  inthe  world.  It 
never  fails.  World  M'fg  Co.  122  Nassau  St.  NewYork. 


This  elecant  solid    plain   ring,  made  oi 
\  II  en  w  18  K.  Rolled  Cold,  packed  In 
I  Velvet  Casket?  warrauud  5  years, 
"post-paid,  45c,  8  for  #1.25.     SO 
Cards,  "Beauties,"  all  Gold,  Sil- 
ver, Roaes, "Lilies,  Mottoes,  Arc.,  with  name  ou,  10c,  11 

■"■="•  *rJ°s.bc'Sig  co.:  jjl!^1'Bll50eBi.  cora 

CONSUMPTION  arr-SsaiS 

of  cosei  of  the  worn  kind  and  of  long  standing  have  been .cured.  Indood, 
bo  strong  is  my  faith  In  Its  efficacy,  that  I  wlllsend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
together  with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease,  to  any  sufferer. 
Give  Espresa  and  P.  0.  address  DR.  T.  A.  SLOCTJM,  181  Pearl  St.,  N.  Y- 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Outfit 
free.    AddreBS  Trttb  &  Co. ,  Augusta,  Maine. 


THE    WASP. 


15 


PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
■sail  frem  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
*Franclsco,  for  ports  in  California, 
■  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
lows : 

California    Southern    Oonsi    Ronte.- 

Steainers  will  sail  about  every  second  day  A.  M. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayueos,  Port  Ilarford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
neme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  and  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  10th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
H&rrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  7th  of  the  same 
month. 

Victoria  and  Puget  Sound  Route— The 

Steamers  QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanie  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco.at  10  a.  h.,  on  the  30th  of  Dec, 
Jan.  7th,  15th,  23d,  31at,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilacoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  iteamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  the  Dec.  30th,  Jan.  6th,  14th,  22d, 
30th  and  every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Vic- 
toria (Esquimault)  at  11  A.  m.  on  the  Dec.  31st, 
Jan.  7tb,  15th,  23d,  31st  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail  and 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s  Express.  Sailing  days- 
Dec  31st,  Jan.  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th,  25th,  30th, 
and  every  following  fifth  day  for  Portland 
and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 

8teamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQU1NA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington*Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Pbincipal 

Lime  Fbom 
omaha,   kansas  city,    atchison 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LQUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PEBCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Qen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.  D.  McKll, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street, 

flJCC  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
u)OU  SB  outfit  free.  Address  H.  Hallbt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 


Oakland,  Alamcrin,  Newark,  San  .lost-, 

Los  CiatQM,  Glen  wood,  Fcllon,   Big 

Trees  antl  Santa  Cruz. 


PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Big  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  have  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  Botrni  side,  at 

8,QA  A.  M.,  daily.  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
■  OU  San  Lcandro,  Russella,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark, CenterviHe,  Howrys,  Alviso, 
Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SANA  OS  E,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glenwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.    Parlor  car. 

ItQfl  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  Express  :  Mt. 
■OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  CenterviHe, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4.QA  P.  M.    (Sundays  excepted),    for    SAN 
■OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  $2  60. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave  San  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 

mt  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U>  0  $3.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1112:30—1:30—2:30—3:30—4:30—5:30—6:30—7:30 
10— 11:30  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  "Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:57  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —  8:62—9:52— 
10:62—1111:52  A.  M.  12:62— 1:62— 2:52— 3:62— 
4:62— 5:52— 6:52— 10-20  P.  M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45— 8:36— 9:35— 10:35— 1111:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35—2:35—3:36—4:35—5:35—6:35—10:05  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  U  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  323 
Montgomery  Btreet,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 
Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  §10,  Sent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SiMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


Citizens' Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,533 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragnt  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.,  -  -  -  43G,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,379 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Pitt8burg,300,346 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,733 

metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome    Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LTJBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  fc  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  la*ge  assortment  of  Fine 

French,  English  and  American    Toilet  Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLEBT  «K  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  KeaFny  streets. 


D?  THOMAS  HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tono  ana"  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ?  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicnl  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£3J*For  sale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  FranciBco. 


DB.  LIEUIG'S 

WONDER  F  U  L 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

The  greatest'  remedy 
for  the  cure  of.  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and--a.il  the-  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEEIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

"The  services  of  the  celebrated  old  German  phy- 
sician DR.  O.  GIRARD,  from  Strasburg,  have 
been  secured  by  the  LIEBIG  DISPENSARY.  His 
fame  as  a  specialist  in  diseases  of  men  is  univers- 
ally known,  and  hundreds  are  daily  availing 
themselves  of  the  opportunity  of  free  consulta- 
tion, personally  or  by  letter,  in  all  languages. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  Btreet  from  Kearnj'. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patient3. 

£5T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 

The    Cocoa   Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations, 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

VIM.    T.    COLEMAN    .«    CO. 

Bole  Agents 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFEI/D,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

BOLB  AGENTS   FOB  TDH  ONLY   GBNUKK 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Slock  of  It  11  Lin rd  and 

Pool  Table*  on  tlic  Pacific  Coast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SI  X  T  H  . 

Prices   20    per   cent.  Lower  than   any 
other  House  on  the  ('oast. 

tST    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    •&* 


S3T  Cures    with 

rM'.n.iN';  CBB< 
TAINTT         NUTOUB 

and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.      Permanent  udrks    Guaranteed. 
Prion  $'3.60  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  810.00. 
To  bo  had   only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  2IG 
Kearny  street,  ban  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  Bhow  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying1  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


J.  D.  SPREGKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M!e  rchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 
Sprcckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Paekcts, 
s.  S^Hepwortu's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines,- Heed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Roller  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Comer  Fremont SAN  FRANCISC  O 


USEFUL 

Holiday  Presents 

for 
OLD    AND    YOUNG. 


MULLER'S   OPTICAL    DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAR  BUSH. 


tfJC  4-fh  AAA  per  day  at  home.  Samples 
q)(J  \jKJ  (p^U  worth  $5  free.  Address 
Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE     WASP 


GRANT'S        "CRAZY        QUILT." 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


3 


o 
p.. 
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ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 


«im  h«ti  uivt; 


Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths. 

Howard,  Waltham   &   Elgin 

VATCHIS. 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders    bj    Mall    will   receive   Prompt 

mitl  I'n  refill  Attention,  I.ooiIh  sent 

to  nny  part  of  the  State  or 

Territories. 


DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Po8t Sao  Franci8co 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J..D.  SPKECKELS  &  BEO'S, 
327     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUCAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  ami  Itrannnn  Streets. 


GLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  E.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

<>(•!>  MISSION  STREET, 

ISET.   THIliD  AND   NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

H.  R.  Willub,  Jr.  A.  Carliblb. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 
Commercial  Stationers 

226  CALIFORNIA  STKfcET, 

San    Francisco, 


— T  h  e  — 
John  A.  Roebling's  Sons  Co. 

manufacturers  of 
IRON    &   STEEL  WIRE    ROPE 

And  Wire  of  Every  Description. 

Agents  for  New  Jersey  Wire  Cloth  Company,  and 
for  the  Buck-Thorn  Barbed  Fence. 

14  DRUM  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANDFACTURERB    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 


IMPORTERS  CK 


iDi^zLvnoiLsrnDS 

AMD 

PRECIOUS  STONES,  WATCHES,  CLOCKS,  Etc. 

JAny  Article  of'l»IAMOM>  or  other  Jewelry  Mndr  to  Order,  at  ClQM  Prices. 

IIP     MOV  H;01U,KY     STItEKT. 

^r  SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


M 


ODEL 

OST 


MUSIC  OTORE 
ARKED      OlJCCESS. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 

Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


MARKET  S™EJJ.<  I 


ggrBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


Champagne   Export 

LAGER    BEER. 

The    Phcenix    Bottling    Co., 

NEW  YORK, 
Sole  Botflcrft  of  the  Jaiiinus  Itecr 
or  the  II.  CLAUSEN  .1  SUV  BREW- 
ING COMPANY,  New  York. 

This  Beer  is  shipped  to  the  principal 
ports  of  South  America,  East  Indies,  Aus- 
tralia, China  and  Japan,  and  alwavs  opens 
BRIGHT  and  in  PRIME  CONDITION. 
Medals  awarded  Philadelphia,  Paris  and 
American  Institute  for  2  successive  years. 
This  celebrated  Beer  FOR  SALE  IN  LOTS  TO  SUIT. 

ALFRED    GREENEBAUM    &    CO.,    Sole    Agents, 

133    CALIFORNIA    STREET.    S.     F. 

WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

■  01   STOCKTON  ST,  Cor.  O'l'.l  RRF.1,1..  Q  I  *  II  f\  Q 

Henry  F.  Miller^HHemme  &  Long  llAflUu. 
J±.    WALDTEUFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST, 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 


AND— 

FIRST    STREET, 


SAN    JOSE. 


NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


T  .A.  IP  -  IB!  _A_  -  -W~  ^  ZE3I  , 

The  Great   Indian   Remedy 
BLOOD     AND     LIVER     REGULATOR, 

CURES    ALL   DISEASES   OF   THE 

LIVER,  STOMACH,  KIDNEYS.BOWELS,  SKIN,  BLOOD 


The  Hoots,  Herbs,  Barks,  Gums  and  Leaves  of  which  this"  medicine  is  made  are  gathered  and 
prepared  only  by  Indians  of  the  Kickapoo  tribe,  The  medicine  is  made  only  by  these  Indians.  It 
is  the 

Only  Indian  Medicine  Made  and  Sold  In  the  United  States. 


PURE,  SAFE  and  EFFECTIVE, 
recommended.     IT  NEVER  FAILS. 


It  will  POSITIVELY  CURE  the  diseases  for  which  it  i 
One  Dollar  per  lEottle.    si\  Bottles  for  $£.00.         For  Sale  l>y  all  Drugglsta. 


BE  T  H  E  S  D  A For  Kidne?  °°mPlaint 
WATER  A    ASK  FOR  IT. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE    ACKNTS    FOK 

HALLET,    DAVId    &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

No.  lit  SuliHOiue  Street,  S.  F. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor,   Market    anil    Main   HtreetH, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     .1     SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Bonestell,  Allen  &  Co 

IMP0RTKR8  OP 

IP  _A_  :e>  IE  Tt 


OF    A  1. 1.    KINDB. 
413  anil    415  Sniisomr   SI; 


KOIBI  I  EI  A  CHASE,  13?  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
I'iscisicit  and  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Larpcst  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

BETTER  THAN  GOLD. 


CHAS.  DIETLE, 

Prize   Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET. 

(Occidental  Hotel),  Sun  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Stylos  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING  DOKK   AT  SHORT  NOTICK. 


Patent   and   Trade-Mark    Law   a 
Specialty. 

JOHN  lTbOONE, 

Attorney-at-Law, 

330  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    ROOMS   J  A   8, 
Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


RllHwrnCPi*    On  Draught     rpr^p     T  A11VPP      JULIUS  GREUN,    Proprietor, 
DUUWPljpl  only  at  lilt/      JLUULV1P,  Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 

SMOKE .£  AMBROSIA  CIGAR. 


The  Best  in     SFE0NR°  CURTIS,  DIXON  &.  CO.,  509  Clay, 
the  Market.     ™j°f  Cigar  Manufacturers. 


Germea  for  Breakfast, 


DELICIOUS 
TRY    IT. 


John  T.  Cutting  &  Go, 


-SOLE    AfiEKTS.- 


Coal.       bs&J,  MAODQNOUGrH.   41  MARKET  STREET/ga      Coal. 


320 


POST 


ST. 


}  PACIFIC  BUSINESS  COLLEGE. 


Send  for 
Circular. 


{320  POST 


ST. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA 

ASSETS, $1,500,000 

Home  Office  :  &  W.  cor.  Cah  tfc  Sansome. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    -    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staples,  Pres.    Alfheus  Bull,  Vice-Pres. 
Wm.  J.  Dotton,  Sec.    E.W.  CARPENTER.Asa'tSec. 


0.  I.  HUTCHINSON. 


H.  B.  MANN. 


Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  sis. 

CASH  ASSETS  KEPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters.  Capt.  A.  M.  Burns,  Marine 
Snrveyor. 


^Lsk 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION, 

P.  0.  Box,  1886. 
Address : 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FfiANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  HAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


™AI,,:     !lt-  .it  has  no  equal. 


Patented  Feb  20,  1883. 
VALENTINE    HASSHER,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

113    SUTTER    STREET, San  Francisco.  Cal. 


HEALD'S  B»  24  P 


IOST 

STBEET. 


c[  530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 


iST  Don't  call  for  "  California  Champagne" 
merely,  but  state  the  Brand  (ECLIPSE)  or  firm 
name.  We  are  the  only  producers  of  NATURAL 
SPARKLING  WINES  on  this  coast. 


3P  a,  t  ironic©    T-Tnmfi    Produotion. 


Bay  City  Market 

"Good  food  essential  to  long-  life,  health  and 
prosperity." 

MARK   STROUSE   &   CO. 

Fatten  their  own  Beef  from  herds  of  30,000  cattle 
in  Nevada.  They  can  supply  20,000  lbs.  of  the 
choicest  C30L,  FRESH  and  FAT  Beef,  daily,  to 
all  parts  of  the  city  CHEAPER  than  any  Market 
in  the  World.  They  are  large  Importers  of 
Prime  Eastern  Bacon,  Hams,  i*ard,  etc 

1 138—1 146    MARKET    STREET. 


(CLOSED.) 


THE   BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDING   BED 

IS  TUE 

Only  Successful  Folding  Bed  Made. 

It  successfully  solves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  Bpace,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  sleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
styles.     Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741,  743  «£  745  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  Bed  Department. 


CARTE 
BLANCHE. 

IMPERIAL 

CABINET, 


CE3L.EBKA.TEI>    CALIFORNIA 


!rPu.re  a,n.ci 

Delicious 


LFMe'sMow, 


809 

Montgomery  St. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

AGENT     PITTSBUBG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
ISO  1CE.4LE  STREET. 


J®-  SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY.  -JBH 


3  Miles  from  Oakland 


CONNECTED  BY  TELEPHONE 


With    San    Francisco. 


Fine    Accommodations   for 
Transient     and     Permanent 
Boarders. 
FRANK  SMITH,  Proprietor.! 


GUNPOWDER. 


THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 


Manufacturers   of 


CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 


230   CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz. 


.San  Francisco. 

Post  Office  Box,  2 


JESSE  MOORE  WHISKY,  Superior  in  Quality. 

Rieman,  Photographer, 

i^-Best  Shirts,  rsir  CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


26 
MONTGOMERY. 


ODTPQnnTT    HOTTSri!   S.W.  cor.  Kearny  St.  &  Montgomery  Av.  J    W    Becker     PrOfl'r 


u 


VOLUME    XII. 


NUMBER    2. 


Price  } 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    JANUARY    12,    1884. 


{  lO    CENTS. 


HERRMANNS  HATS 

ARE   THE    BEST! 

Try  One,  and  You  Will  Wear  No  Others. 

336  KEARNY  STREET, 


Bet.  Blsii  and  Pink  Sts. 


San  Francisco. 


DR.  ZEILE'S  INSTITUTE, 

Established  iS^s.     Acknowledged  by  all  the  LARGEST,  Airiest 

BATHS 

On  the  Pacific  Coast.  Turkish,  Russian,  Steam,  Sulphur  or 
other  Medicated  Baths,  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen.  All  on  the 
ground  floor  (no  basement), 

N'os,  522,  524,  526  and  528  Pacific  Street. 

THE   CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  DEUT2  &  GeLDERMAN,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Sachet  (Blanc,  iyk  s*.  .  ^u^-^c*™. 


BEAMISH'S  SHIRTS 

EXCEL  ALL  OTHERS. 

QUALITY !  LOW  PRICES!         PERFECT  FIT! 

NUCLEUS  BUILDING, 

MARKET   STREET,  CORNER  THIRD. 

PRIZE 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  \Ia  ^fjfi^^gf"  A 
Hock  Wines 


1  In  Cases  from  G.M.Pabst- 
(       mann  Sohn,  Mainz, 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 


Importers  and  Sol 
1x4  SACRAMENTO  STREET, 


Agents, 

SAN  FRANCISCO- 


THE    NEVADA   BANK 

OF   SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL    PAID   UP,         -  $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street . 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 

Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.  Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Ery,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 

N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wii.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,  -  $925,000 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer ;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security, 

Directors  :  J.  D.  Fry,  C.  F.  MacDermot,  Jas.  H.  Goodman, 
F.  H.  Wood,  Peter  Dean,  Henry  Wadsworth,  Sam'l  Davis,  G. 
L.  Bradley,  Chas.  Main,  I.  G.  Wickersham,  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott. 

Vault  Department :  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR  &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 
The  Best  Moderate  Priced  Piano  in  America  ! 

THE  GUILD  PIANO 

Of   BOSTON. 

Over    19,000   now   in   use.       Call   and  see   them,   or   send   for 

Catalogues. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

23  and  25  Fifth  Street,  Opposite  U.  S.  Mint. 

THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION  MARKET  and  POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

"ARGONAUT,"   I.  F.   COTTER"   and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
<o8  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  !  "  "  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple, ) 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elepnant  Holland  Gin,  Frencn  Brandies,  Port,  Snerr?,  etc,,  etc. 

*-      In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 


318  FRONT  STREET,  Room  s 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


THE 

Colton  Dental  Association, 

PHELAN'S  BUILDING,  Rooms  6-7-8-9-10  (806  Market 
St.),  Gas  Specialists.  Positively  extract  teeth  without  pain. 
Over  13,000  references.  Established  in  1S63.  Also  perform  all 
operations  in  dentistry. 

DR.  CHARLES  W.  DECKER. 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'} 


CALIFORNIA  WIRE  WORKS, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

OFFICE  AND   SALESROOM  : 

No.  6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 

LEMP'S 
ST.    LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN,      . . 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.    LOUIS,    MO. 

No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  ot    Beer  in  Bulk  and   Bottles  always  on  hand. 

jtSTORDERS   FROM   DEALERS    PROMPTLY   ATTENDED   TO,l£31 


-<>— +■ 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  N-E'c^4siInAdR1i5?NsJ?2MERY 


dSgiiji 

ijgsyiBijjsiljj 

lis 

i 

:f 

Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALL   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1.00 

Dr.  STARSOiS, 

Proprietor. 

HAIMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  Sl  13  DUPONT, 

SAN  KRANCD-CO. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  ban  Jfrancisio. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  eve^y  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  BU88IAN 
OAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  ttEUSCIIE. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceri .  s, 

27  and  29  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drumm,  San  Francisco. 


CHAMPAGNE! 

DRV  MOX»P»LE  (extra), 

I,.  KOEDEKF.lt  (sweet  and  dry), 

MOET  A  CHANDOK, 

VEUYE  <  IK  O.IOT, 

For  sale  by    A.    VIGNIER, 
4-29  AND  431  BATTERY    ST. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


BEEF 

a: 

IRON 


(Liebig's  Enact), 

tan  Wonderful  Nutritive 

and  Hmgorator, 


(Pyropaospiiate), 

Tonic  lor  tie  Blood,  and 

Food  for  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
Of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,     COX    &    CO., 

537  Clay  Street,  San  FranciBCO. 

Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

.     EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.     First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Win.    F.   HARRISON,    Manager. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  o  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
,  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily    to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND 

Proprietor, 
Second  St..  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


CAN  f RANCISCI 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


EWERY, 

Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


HUNT  &  CO-, 

417  and  419 

^Market  Street, 

HI  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


€.  Dcwceac,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

C.  II.   Moore* 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ivy. 

II.  IS-  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.   GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

Wine  "Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne  x& 

FROM  FRANCE,     y^S*!*^ 


IN  QUARTS 

and        /*«?£ 
PINTS.      '   fc*> 


^.  ^^V 


& 


'<&& 

^■W 


*>• 


DEALERS, 
JOBBERS 
And  GROCERS. 


esrPrivate  Cuvee 

Shield- Premiere  Qualite. 


Beware  of  Imitations. 


DRINK 


Falk'S 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

8  Montgomery    Street,   San   Francisco. 


NAGLEEJ3RANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

IIG  MOM  VOMER!  ST.,  S.  F. 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS  AND    DEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1S52. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J,  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

439  to  437  JACKSON  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Sales  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 


Hall  s   Safe    and '  Lock    Co., 

211  .V  21.'!  CALIFOKNIA  ST.,  S.F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


1^ 

Wmf  -  »c-l 

GIANT 
BAKING 

POWDER 

THE     STRONGEST   AND    BEST  I 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24,  1883. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  M'i'g  Co.; 

Dear  Sir— Alter  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D.,  )  Members  of  San 

W.  A.  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,     -FranciseoBoard 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D.,  J  of  Health. 

Manufactured  by 

BOTHIN     M'f'G     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


TRADE 
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A        PRESIDENTIAL        BEE 


THE    WASP. 


GOOD-NIGHT    A   LA   MODE, 


(To  him  :)     Good-night ! — 
(Aside :)    And  yet  he  does  not  go  : 

What  can  it  be  that  keeps  him  so  ? 
Even  the  owls  have  gone  to  bed. 
(That  is  the  tenth  good-night  he's  said !) 
He's  very  nice — and  very  slow ; 
He  talks  as  if  he  didn't  know 
How  dreadful  tired  a  girl  can  grow. 
I  cannot  hint ;  it's  too  ill-bred — 
(To  him:)    Good-night! 

(Aside :)    Who  cares  if  people  think  this  beau 
Is  held  here  by  my  charms,  although 
To  seu  him  move  if  brother  Fred 
Should  at  the  window  show  his  head, 
Might  change  their  minds — 

(To  him:)    What!     Going?    Oh, 

Good-night ! 
Karl  M.  Sherman,  in  "Life.' 


A   CLIFF   HOUSE   RtMINISCENCE, 


The  Cliff  House  converted  into  a  five-cent  beer  resort !  Alas  !  for  the 
"  good  old  days  "  when  a  trip  to  the  Cliff  was  a  synonym  for  something  prob- 
ably wicked  and  positively  expensive.  To  how  many  men  will  this  populariz- 
ing of  the  Cliff  House  bring  a  crowd  of  varied  recollections  ?  Of  "  pint- 
bottle  "  suppers ;  of  hard  nights  tapered  off  with  a  bottle  of  fiz  and  Apolli- 
naris  and  a  brisk  walk  on  the  seaward  veranda  as  the  sun  was  beginning  to 
redden  the  western  sky  ;  of  nights  when,  slipping  away  from  the  crowd  at 
the  House  with  "  some  one  "  arm-in-arm,  a  moonlight  stroll  along  the  white, 
broad  beach  ended  in — "  well,  well !  we're  married  now  ; "  of  poker  parties, 
leading  to  over  drawn  accounts  and  a  hurried  trip  to  Mexico  i  All  the  old 
boys  are  telling  stories  about  experiences  at  the  Cliff.  One  of  the  most 
dramatic  I  have  heard  was  told  to  me  by  an  eye-witness,  thus  : 

"  Young  Jones — let's  call  him  Jones — was  never  what  you'd  call  a  fast 
man.  Of  course,  before  his  marriage  he  went  the  usual  round  for  a  few 
years — poker,  champagne  and  Cliff — but  in  rather  a  mild  way,  and  when  he 
married  an  Oakland  girl  and  set  up  his  own  house  on  this  side  of  the  bay  it 
was  reasonable  to  suppose  that  he  would  settle  down  and  do  the  regulation 
domestic  to  the  end  of  his  days.  He  dropped  out  of  his  old  circles  down 
town  o'  nights  for  a  few  years,  and  except  when  an  old  chum  dined  with 
him  we  seldom  heard  of  him  socially.  It  was  three  or  four  years  before  the 
stories  about  his  wife  became  common  goBSip,  and  even  then  the  fellows  who 
occasionally  dined  there  reported  that  Jones  was  serenely  contented  and  all 
unsuspecting  as  was,  of  course,  natural. 

"  One  night  Jones  turned  up  down  town,  looking  a  little  out-of-place  with 
a  crowd  of  fellows  he  met,  and  explained  that  he  had  received  a  dispatch 
from  his  wife  in  Oakland  saying  she  would  stop  with  a  lady  friend  over 
there  all  night,  'which  she  sometimes  does  now-a-days,'  he  added  in  all  in- 
nocence, and  the  knowing  look  which  passed  between  two  or  three  of  the 
fellows  had  no  meaning  for  him. 

"  Well,  it  was  twelve  o'clock  that  night,  and  Jones  had  drunk  more 
champagne  than  he  had  been  accustomed  to  of  late,  when  a  drive  to  the 
Cliff  was  proposed,  and  seconded  by  Jones  :  'Just  for  old  times'  rocks.'  he 
exclaimed,  with  a  gay  laugh.  I  tried  to  break  up  the  scheme  because  of  a 
certain  carriage  I  had  seen  driving  toward  the  Cliff  an  hour  earlier.  The 
other  boys  couldn't,  or  wouldn't,  take  my  point,  and  as  I  was  afraid  to 
make  my  objection  too  marked  I  resolved  to  be  of  the  party  and  prevent,  if 
possible,  a  result  I  secretly  feared.  We  had  supper  in  a  private  room  and 
after  that  a  game  of  poker,  fours  and  fulls  ordering  wine.  It  was  three 
o'clock  when  a  move  was  made  toward  the  veranda.  Jones  started  to  go 
through  the  parlor,  and  I  headed  him  off  as  I  heard  female  voices  there. 
He  was  just  drunk  enough  to  dislike  opposition  and  pushed  passed  me.  In 
the  middle  of  the  room  stood  his  wife,  near  her  her  Oakland  female  friend. 
A  man — one  of  Jones's  oldest  chums — slipped  out  of  the  door  toward  the 
road  unseen,  as  he  entered.  I  confess  the  sight  sickened  me.  Jones  was 
shocked  into  instant  soberness. 

"  What  did  she  do  ?  Fall  into  his  arms  sobbing  and  beg  for  forgiveness  J 
Not  much.  She  waited  an  instant  to  make  sure  that  the  man  had  escaped 
from  the  room  unseen  by  Jones,  then  she  turned  upon  her  husband  like  a 
tigress  :  '  Oh,  you  wretched  deceiver  !  Libertine  !  Faithless,  base,  unlov- 
ing man  !  I  suspected  this  !  Oh,  my  poor,  blasted,  unhappy  life  !  I  fol- 
lowed you  !  I  guessed  your  perfidy  ! '  There  was  much  more  of  the  same 
kind.  I  never  saw  such  acting.  She  turned  to  her  Oakland  friend  to  con- 
firm her  story  and  it  was  promptly  confirmed. 

' '  The  husband  begged  for  forgiveness.  Made  us  all  swear  it  was  his  first 
fall  from  grace  and  that  there  were  no  women  in  the  party,  etc.  Then  she 
went  into  hysterics,  and  with  difficulty  she  was  placed  with  him  in  our 
carriage  and  sent  home.  Cure  him  1  Well,  I  should  say  it  did.  What's 
more,  it  cured  her  ;  at  least,  before  they  left  here — they  live  a  great  distance 
away  or  I  wouldn't  be  telling  you  this  story— she  lived  as  quiet  and  straight 
as  could  be  wished,  but  ruled  him  with  that  rod  he  always  thought  she  had 
over  him." 

THE   NYMPHS, 


I  stood  before  a  glorious  and  extensive  chain  of  hills  which  formed  a 
half  circle  ;  from  base  to  summit  they  were  clothed  with  young,  verdant 
forests. 

Above,  the  southern  heaven  was  limpid  azure,  the  sunbeams  streamed 
from  on  high,  and  hasty  streamlets,  half  veiled  with  verdure,  murmured 
below. 

And  then  I  recollected  the  ancient  legend  of  the  Greek  ship  which 
sailed  upon  the  ^Egean  Sea,  in  the  first  century  after  the  birth  of  Christ. 


It  was  midday  and  calm  weather.  Suddenly  a  voice  sounded  from 
above,  overhead  the  steersman  :  "If  thou  sail  to  yonder  island,  call  with  a 
loud  voice,   '  The  great  Pan  is  dead  ! '  " 

The  steersman  was  bewildered — terri6ed.  But  when  the  ship  reached 
the  island  he  obeyed  and  cried,  ' '  The  great  Pan  is  dead  !  " 

And  immediately,  along  the  whole  extent  of  the  shore  (although  the 
island  was  uninhabited),  as  if  in  answer  to  his  call,  were  heard  loud  sobs, 
mingled  with  moans  and  lamentable  cries,  "He  is  dead,  dead — the  great 
Pan  !  " 

I  now  remembered  this  legend,  *  *  *  and  a  curious  idea  occurred 
to  me.     What  if  I  also  were  to  utter  a  cry  ? 

But  face  to  face  with  the  surrounding  joy — how  could  I  think  of  death 
there  ?  And  I  cried  from  thence  with  all  my  might,  "  He  has  arisen  from 
the  dead  ;  the  great  Pan  has  arisen  !  " 

And,  wonder  of  wonders  !  in  answer  to  my  cry  there  arose  from  the 
whole  wide  crescent  of  green  hills  a  universal  murmur,  joyful  laughter  and 
sounds  of  mirth.  ' '  He  is  arisen  !  Pan  is  arisen  ! "  cried  youthful  voices. 
And  all  around  me  broke  into  happy  exultation  clearer  than  the  sun  above, 
livelier  than  the  brooks  that  murmured  below  the  sward.  Hurrying  foot- 
steps approached,  and  through  the  green  thickets  gleamed  limbs  of  marble 
whiteness  and  rosy,  naked  forms.  These  were  the  nymphs  !  Nymphs, 
Dryads,  Bacchantes,  who  were  hastening  from  the  heights  above  down  to 
the  valley. 

And  they  appeared  at  the  same  moment  at  the  verges  of  all  the  forests. 
Their  divine  heads  were  wreathed  with  curling  tresses,  garlands  and  tamb- 
ours were  in  their  hands,  wrhile  laughter,  resounding  Olympic  laughter,  rose 
and  echoed  around  them. 

In  front  hovered  the  goddess.  She  is  fairer  and  statelier  than  all,  with 
a  quiver  on  her  shoulder,  the  bow  in  her  hand,  and  the  silver  sickle  of  the 
moon  amid  her  tresses. 

Diana — is  it  thou  ? 

But  suddenly  the  goddess  remained  standing  motionless.  The  nymphs 
followed  her  example.  The  clear  laughter  died  away.  In  indescribable 
terror,  and  with  open  mouths,  their  widely  distended  eyes  gazed  into  the 
distance. 

I  turned  to  follow  the  direotion  of  their  gaze.  Beyond  the  meadows,  on 
the  extreme  verge  of  the  horizon,  the  golden  cross  glittered  like  a  point  of 
fire  upon  the  white  tower  of  a  Christian  church.  *  *  *  The  goddess 
had  perceived  this  cross. 

Behind  me  I  heard  a  long,  sobbing  sigh,  like  the  trembling  of  a  snapped 
chord,  and  when  I  turned  again  the  nymphs  had  vanished.  The  dense  forest 
was  green  as  before,  and  here  and  there,  through  the  thick  network  of  twigs, 
white  gleamB  shimmered  and  then  disappeared.  Whether  they  were  the 
limbs  of  the  nymphs  or  merely  streaks  of  mist  arising  from  the  valley  I  know 
not. 

But  still  how  I  pitied  the  vanished  goddess. — Ivan  Turgenieff. 


One  effect  of  the  crusade  against  good  wine  and  refreshing  beer  is  that 
tea,  lemon-squashes  and  cigarettes  are  taking  the  place  of  brandy-and-soda 
and  the  nauseous  mixture  of  whisky  and  "  Pol "  which  all  the  doctors  re- 
commended a  few  years  ago,  mainly  for  the  reason  that  a  little  whisky  is  the 
only  stimulant  taken  by  the  sovereign  of  these  realms.  There  is  an  odd  old 
saying  that  "what  is  good  for  the  King  is  good  for  his  subjects."  Probably 
this  was  in  the  mind  of  some  courtly  doctor  when  he  brought  whisky  into 
fashion.  Now,  however,  it  is  completely  ruled  out.  When  I  was  a  little 
boy  I  was  taken  to  the  play  and  heard  a  song  called  "  Cigars  and  Cognac," 
in  a  sort  of  vaudeville,  the  name  whereof  is  blotted  from  memory.  But  I 
recollect  making  up  my  little  mind  to  enjoy  plenty  of  those  manly  refresh- 
ments when  I  grew  up.  They  are  quite  out  of  date  now,  and  a  more  appro- 
priate convival  song  would  be,  "  With  my  cigarette  and  my  lemon-squash," 

One  effect  of  turtle  soup  was,  till  just  recently,  to  provoke  the  drinking 
of  punch,  iced  punch,  like  that  which  laid  Mr.  Pickwick  low  This  was 
always  what  would  be  called  in  New  York  "  Jamaica  "  punch,  made  with  old 
Jamaica,  not  Santa  Cruz,  rum.  It  was  also  served  with  whitebait,  and  was 
considered  an  indispensable  adjunct  to  a  fish  dinner  at  Greenwich.  It  is 
now  rarely  served  except  at  city  banquets,  where  "  Puncli  or  Madeira  ?  "  is 
murmured  into  one's  ear  by  the  servant  while  the  turtle  is  being  enjoyed. 
Now  that  the  corporation  of  London  is  threatened,  it  is  only  fair  to  confess 
that  it  and  the  several  companies  in  their  separate  capacity  always  fed  their 
guests  upon  the  best  and  most  wholesome  food  in  the  world.  Turtle  soup, 
made  in  the  English  fashion,  and  park-fed  venison,  from  a  fallow-buck,  are 
perfect  dishes  in  their  way,  just  as  are  Blue  Point  oysters,  terrapin  and  can- 
vas-back duck.  It  just  occurs  to  me  that  all  these  good  things  might  be 
better  enjoyed  in  New  York  than  in  London,  for  the  venison  would  just 
ripen  on  the  voyage,  and  the  turtle  soup  could  be  carried  anywhere,  while 
American  oysters  and  canvas-backs  lose  their  flavor  in  transit,  and  European 
cooks  do  not  know  how  to  stew  terrapin  properly.  In  the  matter  of  veni- 
son, all  other  is  poor  trash  beside  the  haunch  of  fallow-buck.  The  red  deer, 
of  which  Mr.  Winans  kills  so  many  in  Scotland,  are  fine  animals  to  look  at 
and  to  stalk,  but  poor  dry  meat  as  compared  with  our  English  fallow-deer. 
Roe-deer  is  the  dry  chevreuil  of  French  cookery,  requiring  an  exquisite  saute 
poivrade  to  get  it  down,  and  I  know  American  venison,  whether  deer,  moose, 
cariboo  or  antelope,  to  be  good  for  nothing.  Bighorn  is  better,  but  nothing 
like  fallow-deer  when  just  kept  long  enough  to  be  tender,  and  fairly,  not 
over,  cooked. — London  Cor.  N.  Y.  Tribune. 


There  was  a  young  man  of  Penzance 
Who  was  always  learning  to  dance ; 

Being  weak  in  hiB  toes 

He  fell  on  his  nose 
Which  diverted  that  organ  askance. 


"  Good  heavens,  my  poor  fellow,  what  has  happened  to  you  ?  You  look 
as  if  you  had  been  interviewed  by  a  drove  of  Texan  steers,"  said  Brown  to 
his  friend  Smith,  whose  clothes  looked  as  if  they  had  been  through  a  buz 
saw. 

"  My  wife  is  making  a  crazy  quilt,  and  scuttled  my  wardrobe  when  I  was 
out." 


THE    WASP. 


HOME-BEAUTY. 


'  Mine  be  a  cot,"  fdr  the  hours  of  play, 
Of  the  kind  that  is  built  by  Misa  Greenaway, 
Where  the  walls  are  low  and  the  roofs  are  red, 
And  the  birds  are  gay  in  the  blue  o'erhead  ; 
And  the  dear  little  figures,  in  frocks  and  frills, 
Go  roaming  about  at  their  own  sweet  wills, 
And  play  with  the  pups,  and  reprove  the  calves, 
And  do  naught  in  the  world  (but  work)  by  halves, 
From  "  Hunt  the  slipper  "  and  "  Riddle-me-ree  " 
To  watching  the  cat  in  the  apple-tree. 
O  Art  of  the  Household  !    Men  may  prate 
Of  their  ways  "  intense  "  and  Italianate— 
They  may  soar  on  their  wings  of  sense,  and  float 
To  the  au  dela  and  the  dim  remote- 
Till  the  last  sun  sink  in  the  last  lit  West, 
'Tis  the  Art  at  the  Door  that  will  please  the  best ; 
To  the  end  of  Time  'twill  be  still  the  same, 
For  the  Earth  first  laughed  when  the  children  came. 


LITTLE    JOHNNY, 


A  Treatise,  that  begins  with  Girls  and  ends  with  Elephants — Roast  Pig  and 
Apple  Sauce — A  Girl  who  skipped  the  Rope  without  injury  to  her  Attire 
— The  best  recorded.  Speed  of  a  Sack  of  Coal — Our  Young  Contributor's 
Father  makes  a  capital  Suggestion  for  Lovers— Sow  the  Ladies  of  Honolulu 
ride ;  a  disgusting  Problem  concerning  Them — Poetic  Justice  in  a  Circus 
—Story  of  the  intelligent  Mahout  and  the  Elephant  that  put  its  Feet  where 
They  would  Do  tlie  most  Good — Etc. 


Girls  is  jest  the  same  as  boys,  only  long  hair  and  no  sense,  but  Mary 
thats  the  house  maid  she  is  a  fool  to  boot,  cos  one  time  wen  Franky,  thats 
the  baby,  had  spundged  his  face  all  over  with  a  peece  of  roasted  pig,  and  my 
mother  she  sed,  "  Wy,  Franky,  wot  under  the  sun,"  Mary  she  sed,  "  If  you 
please,  mum,  shall  I  bring  the  apple  soss  ? " 

My  Uncle  Ned  he  says  girls  is  jest  the  same  in  Injy  and  every  where, 
and  one  time  he  see  a  natif  nigger  girl  in  Madgigasker  a  skippen  the  rope 
with  a  grape  vine.  I  ast  him  dident  the  nots  on  the  vine  cetch  in  her  close 
and  he  thot  a  wile  and  then  he  sed,  "  Wei,  Johnny,  it  was  a  good  wile  a»o. 
I  remember  the  girl,  and  the  grape  vine,  and  the  nots,  but  I  dont  seem  to 
recklect  the  close." 

Boys  behaves  their  selfs,  but  ghls  is  jumpy  and  screamy  and  is  all  ways 
a  riding  some  thing  straddle.  My  sisters  yung  man,  wich  is  a  smarty,  he 
says  taint  so  with  her,  but  father  he  says  he  ot  to  seen  her  ten  years  ago, 
time  she  lowered  the  reckord  of  four  year  old  coal  sackx  to  forty  5  minits 
an  thirteen  seckons  a  foot.  Then  my  sisters  yung  man  he  ast  wot  was  the 
fastess  time  wich  had  been  made  by  coal  sackx  since  then,  and  my  father  he 
sed,  ' '  There  aint  ben  no  more  races ;  its  too  much  trouble  to  sply  soap  and 
water  and  a  sit  bath  for  the  jockys. " 

Other  day  my  sisters  yung  man  he  was  here  to  dinner,  and  bime  by  no 
boddy  hadent  sed  any  thing  for  a  long  wile,  an  then  father  he  spoke  up  and 
ast  my  sisters  yung  man  wuld  hewock  with  him  down  to  the  harnish  makers 
shop  after  dinner,  and  he  sed  yes,  with  pleesure,  was  father  goin  to  get  a 
muzle  made  for  to  stop  the  caf  sucken  the  dinner  pot.  Father  he  dident 
laughf,  but  jest  luked  at  him  and  Missy,  thats  my  sister  wich  he  is 
the  yung  man  of,  rite  out  of  his  eys  and  sed,  "  0  no,  I  jest  thot  wile  you 
was  here  handy  Ide  ast  you  to  have  the  meashure  of  the  kanee  of  yure  leg 
took  for  a  side  saddle." 

Then  Missy  she  got  chocked  and  had  to  go  out  for  to  be  pounded  on  the 
back,  and  mother  she  sed  was  it  a  nice  party  las  night  to  Missus  Bamples, 
and  Billy  he  wank  his  I  to  Uncle  Ned,  wich  shet  hisen  up  tite  and  swollerd 
his  napkn,  and  my  Bisters  yung  mans  face  was  jest  like  fire,  only  not  any 
smoke.  But  wot  a  feller  culd  do  with  a  side  saddle  on  the  kanee  of  his  leg 
is  wot  flores  me,  but  Franky  he  rides  bare  back  on  Fathers  kanee,  and  some 
times  its  a  mity  ruf  country. 

One  time  after  Uncle  Ned  had  ben  to  Honilooloo  he  was  a  tellen  Mother 
an  Missus  Doppy  bowt  how  the  wimmen  there  rode  a  straddle,  and  Missus 
Doppy  she  spoke  up  and  said,  "  The  horble  things  !  Do  thay  ride  bare 
back  ? " 

Uncle  Ned  he  luked  out  of  the  windo  a  wile  and  then  he  sed,  "  Excuse 
me,  Misuss  Doppy,  I  only  kanow  that  thay  dont  use  any  saddles,  but  about 
the  other  matter  you  wil  have  to  ask  the  horses." 

But  you  ot  to  see  me  ride  the  saw  horse,  standin  up  like  I  was  a  circus, 
an  Billy  he  is  the  ring  master  with  a  wip,  and  licks  me  on  the  legs  as  long 
as  I  can  stand  it,  and  says,  "Hooray  for  the  grate  mamth  combnation,  3 
hunderd  shows  roled  into  one,  with  Seener  Jo  Honny,  the  bossest  bare  back 
rider,  wich  has  rode  fore  all  the  crownd  heads,  a  standin  on  his  own  !  "  And 
then  he  gives  me  a  other  cut  with  the  wip,  and  then  its  his  turn  for  to  ride 
an  mine  for  to  be  ring  master.  So  Billy  he  puts  one  foot  on  the  saw  horse 
and  makes  a  nice  bow  an  says,  Billy  does,  "  Ladies  an  gents,  our  grate  morl 
entainment  wil  now  come  to  a  end  with  a  daring  question  act  speshly  rote 
for  this  _  mamth  combination  an  entitled  '  Eternle  Jestice,  or  the  Tables 
Turnd,'  in  wich  the  bare  back  rider  licks  the  ring  master." 

Its  mity  good  fun  playen  circus,  but  if  I  cant  hold  the  wip  Ide  rather  be 
the  ephalent,  wich  has  got  a  bigger  wip  lash  than  any  body,  rite  on  his  nose 
were  it  is  handy  ;  but  the  big  snake  he  is  all  wip  lash  only  jest  his  hed.  And 
now  He  tel  you  a  Btory  about  a  ephalent. 

One  time  in  Injy  there  was  a  offlle  battle  tween  the  natif  niggerB  and 
the  English,  and  the  English  thay  licked.  After  the  battle  the  English 
generl  he  said  to  his  mahoot,  wich  is  the  felltr  that  drives  a  ephalent  for  a 
livin  by  settin  on  his  neck  and  jobbin  him  in  the  ears  with  a  pitch  fork, 
"  Here,  Kibosh,  you  take  yure  quodderped  an  ride  over  the  ground  an  count 
how  many  niggers  is  dead  and  wownded,  cos  I  want  to  put  it  in  my  report. 


Never  mind  our  own  fellers,  I  dont  want  to  Bay  any  thing  a  bout  them,  for 
that  wuld  spile  the  generl  effeck  of  the  report." 

Then  the  mahoot  he  aed,  "  Yessir,"  and  volted  onto  his  steed  with  a 
ladder,  and  stuck  the  pitch  fork  thru  both  ears  and  started  off,  but  the 
generl  called  him  back  and  sed,  "  Thay  lie  in  all  kinds  of  places,  yure  pony 
will  have  to  be  carefle  how  he  steps,"  an  the  mahoot  he  sed,  "Yessir,  he  is 
mity  handy  with  his  feets." 

Late  that  evening  the  mahoot  he  come  a  jobbin  his  ephalent  up  to  the 
generis  tent,  and  the  poor  animil  was  bo  tired  it  culd  hardly  wolk,  and  its 
feets  and  its  legs  and  its  belly  was  jest  red  with  blood,  and  its  sides  was  all 
Bpattered  too.  The  generl  he  looked  and  was  a  stonish,  and  he  sed,  "  Ki- 
bosh, I  am  a  fraid  there  was  a  acciden  to  some  poor  feller.  Dident  I  tel 
you  that  that  gum  dasted  menadgery  of  yourn  wuld  have  to  be  careflle  bout 
steppen  on  the  wownded  ? " 

Kibosh  he  sed,  "  So  he  was,  sir,  I  dont  think  he  mist  a  single  one.  It 
has  ben  a  mity  powerfle  victry—  ten  thowsan  hunderd  dead  an  nobody 
wownded,  countin  with  yure  face  to  the  ephalents  tail." 

The  generl,  wich  was  a  pious  Christion  man,  he  was  offle  shocked,  and 
he  rwote  in  his  report,  ' '  Ime  sorry  for  to  have  to  add  that  after  the  battle 
was  over  all  of  the  enemys  wownded,  bein  xpose  to  the  day  air,  was  at- 
tacket  by  a  diseaze  pecewlier  to  this  climet,  an  phisitions  was  in  vain.  The 
diseaze  is  calld  the  flat  boddy,  and  it  was  aggrevated  by  explotion  of  the  in- 
testiona." 

But  little  Polly  Banvple  she  has  got  a  tape  worm,  wich  is  the  king  of 


MUSINGS,    LOCAL  AND   OTHERWISE. 


At  a  recent  performance  of  Faust  I  happened  to  sit  by  a  silent  man. 
He  bore  the  performance  patiently  until  the  old  men's  chorus.  When  the 
toothless  old  graybeards  proceeded  to  cackle  about  their  prowess  with  the  fair 
sex  he  simply  turned  and  said,   "  Ah?     Delegation  from  the  Pacific  Club  !  " 


I  have  just  come  into  possession  of  a  mysterious  pamphlet.  It  is  "The 
Constitution  of  the  First  Cremation  Society  of  San  Francisco."  The  mys- 
tery is  that  there  is  no  name  or  address  connected  with  the  document  nor 
any  clue  afforded  as  to  how  the  society  may  be  reached  or  where  it  may  be 
found.  There  is  something  said  about  two  dollars  initiation  fee  and  a  gentle 
hint  as  to  dues.  It  looks  as  if  one  might  get  in  by  burning  the  money  and 
saving  the  ashes.  Or  perhaps  it  is  like  the  Bible — you  have  to  take  what 
you  can  get  on  trust  and  find  out  about  it  after  you  are  dead. 


Victorien  Sardou  has  just  lost  his  father-in-law.  The  old  man  was  a 
ticket-taker  at  the  little  Theater  Dejazet,  and  was  known  to  every  one  as 
"Papa  Leon."  Some  years — many  years — ago  Papa  Leon's  daughter 
nursed  Sardou,  then  poor  and  obscure,  through  a  serious  illness.  They 
happened  to  be  living  on  the  same  floor,  in  a  very  modest  tenement.  Sardou 
married  her,  and  it  is  said  that  Papa  Leon  got  Sardou  his  first  employment 
in  writing  for  the  theaters.  If  there  are  any  doorkeepers  in  town  who  have 
daughters  let  them  prepare  their  trousseaux.  This  city  is  swarming  with 
would-be  Sardous,  who  apparently  have  required  just  one  something  to  be 
great,  and  now  we  know  what  it  is. 


A  dilapidated  head  pokes  itself  through  the  bar-room  door  and  inquires 
hopefully,  "Any  mistakes?"  "  One,"  says  the  barkeeper,  shoviDg  him  a 
glass  of  some  mixed  drink.  The  tramp  takes  it  and  hobbles  along  to  the 
next  place.  It  is  the  new  scheme  for  free  drinks  of  those  who  crave  the 
ardent  and  haven't  the  wherewithal.  If  the  barkeeper  makes  a  mistake  in 
the  order  for  a  mixed  drink,  instead  of  throwing  away  the  "  mistake  "  he 
puts  it  one  side  and,  if  he  is  kind-hearted,  bestows  it  on  the  next  forty- 
niner  who  comes  to  inquire. 

Did  you  ever  notice  how  chatty  people  are  on  Sundays  ?  It  is  because 
every  one  has  read  the  Saturday  and  Sunday  papers.  They  stuff  themselves 
with  news  facts  and  anecdotes,  and  then  they  go  roaming  around  in  search 
of  some  one  whom  they  can  dazzle  with  all  this  new  information.  They  de- 
light to  make  it  appear  that  the  facts  are  of  their  own  experience  or  the 
fancies  of  their  own  imagining.  They  love  to  tell  you  all  sorts  of  things 
that  you  have  read  first  in  the  French  or  English  papers,  second  in  the  New 
York  papers,  and  third  in  the  San  Francisco  dailies  ;  things  that  you  can 
reasonably  assert  you  know  by  heart.  They  do  this  with  such  a  bright, 
chatty,  entertaining  manner — such  an  air  of  trying  to  please  you  that  you 
cannot  but  smile  and  try  to  conceal  your  despair.  But  the  climax  is  reached 
when  they  retail  to  you,  shorn  of  all  its  finer  flavor,  the  joke  that  you  your- 
self have  constructed  by  solemn  toil.  The  smile  of  politeness — nay,  even 
the  smile  of  friendship — widens  at  this  juncture  into  a  ghastly,  desperate, 
dangerous  grin.  I  am  going  to  have  some  cards  printed  for  use  on  Sundays. 
I  Bhall  present  them  without  reserve  to  all  whom  I  may  meet.  One  never 
knows  on  what  side  these  things  may  break  out.  It  shall  read  thusly  :  "I 
read  the  papers — the  whole  of  all  the  papers — the  advertisements — market 
quotations  and  funeral  notices — please  talk  about  the  weather." 

When  the  Parisians  want  a  new  sensation  they  invent  a  new  expletive. 
Not  to  know  and  use  the  latest  is  not  to  exist.  For  years  Cliic  reigned  su- 
preme. Then  it  became  extinct,  or  worse  yet,  old-fashioned.  People  of 
style  were  nothing  if  not  Pschutt.  Now  the  well-worn  Pschutt  is  laid  on  the 
shelf,  and  the  fashionable  world  no  longer  knows  the  word.  The  very  latest 
is  TscKock.  If  you  do  not  wish  to  die  unwept,  unhonored  and  unsung  you 
mUBt  be  joliment  Tschock.  If  anybody  calls  you  that,  it  means,  in  the 
language  of  the  boundless  prairie,  that  you  are  a  daisy  of  the  most  correct 
pattern.  

It  occurs  to  Truth  to  remark  :  "Just  why  Ella  Wheeler  sits  on  a  '  white 
throne  that  scorches  her  with  its  burning  breath,'  and  makes  no  effort  to 
step  down  and  send  for  a  doctor,  iB  one  of  those  mysteries  of  human  inaction 
that  could  n©t  be  accounted  for  if  women  had  nothing  to  do  with  them." 
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No  questionable  advertisements  will  be  inserted  in  this  journal  on  anv  terms. 

We  must  again  remind  the  directors  of  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  that 
the  services  of  Division  Superintendent  Wilder  are  not  worth  his  expenses 
in  repairs  to  battered  engines  and  splintered  cars.  And  how  long  is  it  ex- 
pected that  Mr.  Wilder's  accidents  will  he  bloodless  ? — that  is  to  say,  unat- 
tended with  good  grounds  for  actions  against  the  company  to  recover  dam- 
ages. How  many  human  lives  will  be  esteemed  an  equivalent  for  Mr. 
Wilder's  removal  ?  The  man  was  appointed,  and  is  retained,  through  con- 
siderations of  relationship ;  there  is  not  an  employe"  on  his  whole  division 
concerned  in  the  moving  of  trains  but  knows  and  fears  his  blind  incapacity 
— to  the  whitewashing  of  which  several  competent  and  faithful  engineers 
have  already  contributed  their  reputations.  No  skill,  no  vigilance,  no  hu- 
man prevision  can  avert  the  disasters  that  plan  themselves  in  the  cross- 
purpose  activities  of  his  dark  and  disobedient  thinker.  By  diligently 
blundering  with  a  score  of  comparatively  empty  trains  he  supposes  himself 
to  have  learned  how  to  take  a  hundred  lives.  Therein  lies  our  safety,  for 
"whatever  he  thinks  he  knows  he  does  not.  The  danger  is  that  in  the  exer- 
cise of  a  magnanimous  forbearance  he  may  some  time  set  up  a  policy  of  pre- 
caution when  there  is  a  corner  in  coffins. 


Our  hateful  esteemed  contemporary,  the  Bulletin,  has  apparently  been 
spitting  out  a  portion  of  the  mad-root  that  it  has  been  chewing,  and  the 
stxtrm  und  drang  of  its  mental  disorder  are  visibly  and  audibly  abated.  In 
justice  it  should  be  admitted  that  the  Bulletin  was  mad  only  gally-west-and- 
crooked  :  when  anybody  was  raising  the  wind  at  any  other  point  of  the  com- 
pass it  always  knew  well  enough  which  side  its  bread  was  buttered  on.  In 
worshiping  the  dollar  of  our  fathers  Mr.  Fitch  executed  mystical  dances  and 
symbolic  rites  of  alarming  energy,  but  when  you  came  to  pay  your  subscrip- 
tion, or  dicker  for  an  advertisement  in  the  editorial  columns,  he  could  tell 
you  the  difference  between  eighty-six  cents  and  a  dollar.  Having  now  a 
lucidish  interval,  he  braves  the  wrath  of  the  whole  double-standard  asylum 
by  distinctly  averring  the  expediency  of  recalling  the  paternal  dollar  and 
replacing  it  with  one  worth  ninety-nine  or  one-hundred  cents.  Nay,  so  firm 
a  bottom  has  he  now  found  in  his  mental  morass  that  he  confesses  the  Gov- 
ernment "  has  no  moral  right "  to  the  profit  it  makes  by  the  ancient  and 
honorable  method  of  debasing  its  coinage  to  cheat  its  people.  We  will  not 
insist  upon  the  good  deacon  retracting  the  many  unchristian  things  that, 
when  tempted  of  the  Adversary,  he  has  said  during  the  past  lustrum  con- 
cerning the  brethren  who — prematurely,  it  Beema — have  ventured  to  hold 
that  identical  faith  ;  but  it  is  not,  perhaps,  too  much  to  ask  that  he  prove 
the  sincerity  of  his  conversion  by  adding  hereafter  one  dime  and  two  post- 
age stamps  to  every  silver  dollar  with  which  he  starts  a  church  collection  be- 
fore handing  round  the  plate — and  that  he  leaves  them  in  when  he  after- 
ward takes  back  the  dollar.  It  is  wrong  to  cheat  God  out  of  more  than 
seventy-two  cents,  particularly  on  Sunday. 


Judge  Finn  has  decided  in  favor  of  the  defendants  in  the  suit  to  re- 
strain the  Parkland  Ocean  Railroad  Company  from  running  their  cars 
through  the  Golden  Gate  park.  Mr.  Finn  is  one  of  the  few  judges  whom 
we  have  the  happiness  to  respect,  but  we  propose  in  this  instance  to  exercise 


the  high  prerogative  of  dissent.  It  is  an  instruction  to  the  writers  of  this 
journal,  and  to  their  successors  forever,  not  to  recognize  the  validity  of  that 
franchise,  nor  concede  the  morality  of«  any  one  connected  with  the  road, 
from  the  superintendent  down  to  the  sportsman  that  washes  the  cars  with  a 
hose. 


There  are  many  reasons  why  a  grand  international  exposition  ought  to 
prefer  to  be  held  in  San  Francisco,  though  a  gentleman  from  Oshkosh  as- 
sures us  that  that  metropolis  presents  advantages  distinctly  superior.  We 
suspect  him  of  a  narrow  and  selfish  pride  of  locality.  That  thriving  com- 
mercial center,  Squaw  Canon,  is  understood  to  nourish  an  ambition  for  a 
world's  fair  of  its  own,  but  this  appears  to  be  a  most  ungenerous  longing,  in- 
asmuch as  the  desire  of  San  Francisco  antedates  that  of  Squaw  Canon  by 
as  much  as  fifteen  minutes ;  and  had  it  not  been  for  the  telegraph  would 
have  had  a  priority  of  at  least  thirty-six  hours.  Between  the  rival  claims 
of  San  Francisco  and  Oshkosh  we  have  not  the  temerity  to  decide,  but  the 
self-assertion  of  Squaw  Caiion  is  a  servile  insurrection.  The  moBt  significant 
circumstance  about  this  world's  fair  movement  is  its  parentage  ;  its  putative 
father  is  the  Marquis  de  Borucq,  and  it  is  getting  a  sedulous  wet-nursing  at 
the  breast  of  Mother  Pixley,  who,  however,  has  not  the  appearance  of  re- 
cent maternity,  but  quite  the  reverse.  Both  these  worthies,  it  is  well  to  re- 
member, are  creatures  of  the  railroad ;  the  very  leaves  of  tallow  in  which 
their  kidneys  are  imbedded  are  the  property  of  that  holy  trinity,  Stanford, 
Crocker  and  Huntington,  one  of  whom  is  indubitably  the  father  of  this 
bantling,  the  world's  fair  boom.  In  the  light  of  this  circumstance  the  solici- 
tude with  which  Governor  Stoneman  and  his  following  of  "prominent  citi- 
zens" are  collectively  godmothering  the  brat  is  gravely  ludicrous.  Mr. 
Crocker  has  laid  his  idiot  whelp  on  the  doorstep  of  the  commonwealth  and 
taken  to  his  heels.  Enter,  a  procession  of  two  hundred  he  beldames,  cappy, 
snuffy  and  benevolent,  who  crane  over  the  basket  executing  a  concerted  la 
me  !  Then  they  take  it  in,  wipe  its  nose,  clothe  and  adopt  it ;  and  Mother 
Pixley,  thoughtfully  presenting  herself  with  a  full  breast  of  milk,  welcomes 
the  little  stranger  with  effusion,  feeds  it  asleep  and  promises  it  a  home  in 
the  park — to  which  Mr.  Crocker's  railroad  happens  to  run. 


The  dethronement  and  discrowning  of  a  "  railroad  king  "  is  a  spectacle 
of  insufficient  dignity  to  move  our  compassion.  None  of  the  tenderer  senti- 
ments of  the  human  heart  cling  about  the  throne  of  a  railroad,  and  the 
"  fierce  light "  that  beats  upon  it  is  untempered  by  the  moonshine  of  ro- 
mance. The  position  of  ' '  railroad  king  "  is  what  Milton  would  have  called 
a  "  bad  eminence. "  The  incumbent  is  necessarily  a  rogue  and  presumably  a 
vulgarian.  There  have  been  no  exceptions — none,  at  least,  in  this  country  : 
Vanderbilt,  Gould,  Scott,  Yillard  and  the  lot  of  them — rascals  all,  from 
the  ground  up.  This  Villard'  chap,  who  has  just  had  the  advantage  of 
a  hasty  glance  at  the  sky  from  between  his  heels,  has  disappointed  us.  Our 
readers  will  remember  our  prediction  that  he  would  embezzle  a  million 
dollars  and  run  away.  We  thought  ourselves,  like  Homer's  hoary  sage, 
"  skilled  to  judge  the  future  by  the  past."  All  the  man's  methods  appeared 
to  us  to  be  those  of  an  adventurer.  He  even  had  an  alias,  for  Villard  is  not 
his  name,  and  had  been  a  newspaper  man  besides.  His  broadhanded  lib- 
erality with  the  money  of  others,  his  superb  scorn  of  details,  his  truly 
Ralstonian  hospitality  and  mad  exaggeration  of  its  advantages,  his  needless 
multiplication  of  subordinates,  his  copious  and  obedient  vocabulary  of 
promise  and  his  penury  of  performance,  all  marked  him  as  a  man  who  would 
rather  rob  his  associates  like  a  thief  than  cheat  his  patrons  like  a  gentleman. 
That  he  has  disappointed  our  just  expectation  in  this  regard  we  impute  to 
his  indecision  of  character  and  habit  of  procrastination,  confessing  ourselves 
wrong,  but  with  a  mental  reservation  conditioned  on  the  state  of  his  ac- 
counts. We  did  not  hit  him  in  the  right  place,  but  we  can  never  be  suffi- 
ciently thankful  that  by  lashing  at  his  legs  when  he  was  up  we  earned  the 
right  to  crack  his  mazard  now  that  he  is  down.  California  has  no  cause  to 
mourn  him ;  whereas  last  year  we  had  to  support  but  two  transcontinental 
railroads,  we  have  this  year  to  support  three.  His  perfidy  to  the  merchants 
of  San  Francisco  will  be  remembered  by  them  as  long  as  themselves  have  to 
pay  the  half-million  a  year  for  which  he  sold  them  out  to  the  Central  Pacific. 
For  President  of  the  Northern  Pacific  Railway  Company,  subject  to  the  ap- 
proval of  Portland,  Oregon,  we  have  the  honor  to  nominate  Herr  Heinrich 
Satan,  of  Sauerkrautundpretzelhausen. 


Whatever  nuisance  or  rascality  the  ingenuity  of  a  certain  kind  of  law 
breaker  prompts  him  to  commit,  he  finds  complete  safety  in  committing 
while  distracting — with  the  Test  Case  farce — the  attention  of  those  against 
whom  he  offends.  Mooneyville  exists  in  defiance  of  the  law  as  manifestly  as 
though  its  rowdy  inhabitants  had  preferred  to  build  their  shanties  in  full 
Kearny  street.  Yet,  when  ordered  to  "move  on"  these  rowdies  calmly 
ring  up  the  curtain  on  the  Test  Case  farce,  and  the  law  officers  gaze  weakly 
thereat,  deprived  of  their  power,  apparently,  by  the  novelty  of  the  situa- 
tion ! 


THE     WASP. 


PRATTL  E. 


San  Francisco  and  Sacramento  are  real  sick  with  what  the  newspapers 
have  singularly  neglected  to  call  "an  epidemic  of  safe-cracking."  As  the 
late  Fitz-Greene  Halleck  would  have  expressed  it,  with  better  poetry  than 
grammar, 

the  blessed  seals 
That  close  the  pestilence  are  broke, 
And  crowded  cities  wail  its  stroke. 

The  sufferers  are  entitled  to  little  redress  and  no  sympathy ;  if  a  man  who 
has  money  enough  to  need  a  safe  choose  to  practice  a  mean  economy  by 
purchasing  one  of  the  burglar-proof  sort  because  that  kind  is  cheap,  what 
can  he  expect.  It  is  well  understood  that  no  burglar  not  endowed  with  a 
blazing  genius  and  an  all-conquering  perseverance  will  attack  any  other.  A 
large  part  of  the  money  that  they  get  out  of  them  they  prudently  invest  in 
the  stock  of  the  companies  that  manufacture  them.  Where  these  safes  are 
made  by  a  private  firm  you  will  find,  on  investigation,  that  some  eminent 
burglar  is  an  unsleeping  partner;  and  he  always  throws  the  weight  of  his  in- 
fluence in  favor  of  every  burglar-proof  improvement  that  is  within  the  means 
of  the  concern.  The  combination  lock,  time  lock,  chilled-steel  back,  invisi- 
ble hinge,  false  door  that  flies  open  and  knocks  your  brains  out,  electric  fog- 
horn attached  to  the  ear  of  the  chief  of  police — they  all  owe  their  adoption 
to  th6  burglar  influence  in  the  factories.  Without  them  only  the  God-gifted 
members  of  the  profession  could  make  a  living,  and  the  rest  would  inevita- 
bly be  pushed  into  politics. 

An  acquaintance  of  mine  who  does  business  on  Front  street  was  greatly 
disgusted  by  the  "epidemic  of  safe-cracking,"  for  he  had  a  burglar-proof 
safe  of  exceptional  pregnability.  He  never  put  anything  in  it,  but  did  not 
wish  it  spoiled.  He  feels  easier  now  ;  acting  on  such  an  inspiration  as  comes 
only  to  high  souls,  he  puts  the  safe  every  night  into  a  wardrobe,  locks  it  in 
and  hides  the  key  under  the  stove.  Another  gentleman  afflicted  with  a 
burglar-proof  safe,  by  the  ingenious  expedient  of  giving  it  another  coating 
of  varnish  has  apparently  disconcerted  the  night-blooming  cracksman,  and 
declares  that  if  that  doesn't  beat  him  he  will  break  him  all  up  by  tying  a 
Btring  around  it. 

An  Oakland  man  who  sells  horse  victuals  had  the  forethought  to  conceal 
his  burglar-proof  safe  under  a  pile  of  hay.  "  They  beat  me,  though,"  he 
explained  to  a  friend  next  day ;  "they  cracked  that  safe  in  less  than  ten 
minutes  after  the  fire  department  had  left — kicked  in  the  doors  with  their 
boot-heels,  I  guess."  "But  the  fire  department,"  exclaimed  his  friend — 
"  what  had  that  to  do  with  it  1 "  "  0,  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  I  came  near 
being  burned  out,"  the  unfortunate  one  replied.  "  You  see  the  safe  was 
not  only  burglar-proof  but  fire-proof  as  well.     I  had  always  kept  a  block  of 

ice  on  it,  but  of  course  I  couldn't  have  ice  wetting  my  hay,  and  so " 

"  And  so  what  1"  "  Spontaneous  combustion,  sir,  spontaneous  combustion. 
It's  the  fire-proof  safes  that  keep  up  the  rates  of  insurance ;  if  people  do  not 
stop  using  them  this  whole  country  will  be  laid  in  ashes  some  day — will  just 
jump  into  flame  and  everlastingly  flash  out  !  " 


In  a  Call  article  on  receivers  of  stolen  goods,  the  reporter's  valuable 
gold  watch  and  chain  make  altogether  too  conspicuous  a  figure.  Does  he 
wish  us  to  think  that  he  is  himself  a  ' '  fence  ?  " 


I  am  reminded  of  the  dazing  thunderstroke  of  Dr.  Johnson's  wit  in  re- 
plying to  the  insults  of  a  Thames  boatman  :  "Sir,  under  pretense  of  keep- 
ing a  bawdy  house  your  wife  is  a  receiver  of  stolen  goods  " — which  I  con. 
ceive  to  be  the  most  horrible  thing  that  ever  was  said  of  another,  imputing 
a  perversion  of  the  moral  sense  and  a  degree  and  manner  of  depravity  that 
are  absolutely  unthinkable.  It  is  distinctly  the  wittiest  thing  in  English 
literature.  For  the  brains  to  say  such  a  thing  as  that,  I  would  pay  down 
every  dollar  that  Charles  Crocker  honestly  owns,  forego  the  favor  of  Althea 
Hill  and  the  esteem  of  William  Sharon,  permit  William  M.  Neilson  to  ham* 
without  cutting  him  down,  renounce  all  ambition  to  be  George  W.  Tyler, 
give  bonds  never  to  write  like  Dr.  Bartlett  of  the  Bulletin,  and  abstain  from 
interference  while  Mike  de  Young  is  damning  his  own  soul. 


The  Fenian  Blatherhood  is  now  advertising  for  unsealed  proposals  to 
assassinate  the  Pope  because  that  holy  man  refuses  to  expand  the  cold 
cockles  of  his  heart  to  the  charming  of  the  Anglophobian  charmer.  To  de- 
fray the  expense  of  making  force-meat  of  His  Holiness'  flesh  and  match- 
wood of  the  bone3  of  him,  Irish  orators  will  hire  halls  all  over  the  civilized 
world,  and  Biddy  will  be  copiously  invited  abundantly  to  disgorge.  And  in 
the  outcome  the  sombre  cloud  of  Irish  eloquence,  hanging  over  the  Vatican, 
a  visible  doom  palling  all  Rome  with  its  terror,  will  burst  with  a  great  sound, 


discharging  with  awful  precision  its  burden  of  death— or,  as  the  small  Lon- 
don celebrant  of  Guy  Fawkes's  day  hath  it, 

A  ha'p'orth  o'  soap 

To  choke  the  Pope. 
If  audiences  prove  to  be  cheerful  givers  perhaps  there  will  be  as  much  as 
three  farthings'  worth. 


Have  ye  heard  what  the  news  is,  me  darlint  ? 

The  Fainians  have  threatened  the  Pope  ! 
But,  begorra,  I  think  there's  a  snarl  in't 

That's  twishted  it  up  like  a  rope, 

From  a  kink  in  the  teleshcope. 
For  the  news,  ye  must  know,  Biddy,  reaches 

This  counthry  by  means  of  a  wire  ; 
And  sometimes  the  heat  o'  the  speeches 

Just  warraps  it  up  like  a  fire. 
Faith  !  who  but  the  Divil  would  bother 
The  likes  o'  the  Howly  Father  ? 

And  the  Divil  is  in  it,  I'm  fearin', 

When  a  gintleman's  called  on  to  chuse 
Betwixt  Howly  Church  and  Ould  Erin — 

The  shamrock  and  harp  to  refuse, 

Or  be  like  the  murtherin'  Jews. 
Och  !  Biddy,  me  mind  it  is  troublin' 

To  know  where  me  body's  at  home — 
With  half  o'  me  sowl  there  in  Dublin 

And  t'other  half  over  in  Rome  ! 
Bedad,  there's  a  shplit  in  the  party 
By  the  name  of  O'Malley  McCarty  ! 


It  strikes  a  Chronicle  writer  as  a  graceful  fancy  to  call  the  old  Carmello 
Mission  church  at  Monterey  "the  Westminster  Abbey  of  the  state. "  In 
the  same  sentence  he  describes  it  "  a  dreary,  desolate,  semi-roofless,  bell-less 
building,  as  much  in  ruins  as  though  an  army  of  Goths  had  swept  over  it,  or 
as  though  it  had  been  founded  some  eight  centuries  ago  instead  of  in  1770  " — 
all  of  which  is  vividly  suggestive  of  Westminster  Abbey.  It  is  true  the 
illustrious  Father  .Tunipero  Serra  was  buried  in  the  Carmello  edifice ;  but 
then,  on  the  other  hand,  he  was  not  buried  in  Westminster  Abbey.  In 
short,  the  Chronicle  writer,  as  an  idiot,  burns  with  a  singularly  clear  and 
intense  lustre. 


"  And  who,"  "and  whose,"  "and  which" — will  Heaven's  gracious  angels 
never  deliver  me  from  the  insufferable  tyranny  of  these  rascal  phrases  of  the 
reporter's  vocabulary  ? 

"  A  Chinaman  named  Sam  Lou,  residing  in  "Vallejo,  and  who  is  reputed  wealthy."  . 
.  .  "James  Birney,  a  married  man,  and  whose  family  is  East."  .  .  .  "They 
were  implicated  in  swindling  Michael  Mclnerney,  a  Sacramento  farmer,  about  a  week 
ago,  and  for  which  Joseph  Donovan  was  arrested."  .  .  .  "  She  purchased  SI,  000  of 
IX.  S.  bonds  of  the  denomination  of  S100,  and  which  she  deposited  in  bank." 

A  five  minutes  search  in  two  local  daily  newspapers  is  rewarded  with 
the  foregoing  actual  examples  of  this  irritating  solecism.  In  a  whole  day's 
Bteady  writing  an  occasion  for  correct  use  of  one  of  these  expressions  will 
hardly  occur ;  yet  raw-minded  young  men  whom  thrift  of  newspaper  pub- 
lishers has  drag-netted  into  the  profession  as  reporters  employ  them  so  freely 
that  their  columns  are  peppered  thick  o'  them.  There  are  reporters  who  are 
gentlemen  in  speech,  but  not  many.  Than  the  ordinary  reporter  ridding 
his  mind  of  its  sopy  locutions  I  know  of  nothing  more  offensive ;  and  in 
point  of  mischief  he  excels  a  lady  spider  uttering  incalculable  young. 


Another  serviceable  terror  with  which  the  reporter  makes  life  wretched 
— and  in  which  a  diseased  public  opinion  in  this  country  appears  to  uphold 
him — is  the  word  "gotten,"  as  the  past  participle  of  the  verb  to  "get." 
There  is  no  such  word  as  "gotten,"  if  the  lexicographers  please;  it  perished 
out  of  the  language  along  with  "gat,"  though  its  ghost  is  palely  extant  in 
"begotten,"  "misbegotten,"  "ill-gotten,"  etc.  No  writer  having  self- 
respect,  who  has  been  reared  by  a  good  mother  and  washes  his  body  once  a 
year  will  write  "gotten." 

It  is  pleasant  to  think,  as  I'm  watching  my  ink 

A-drying  along  my  paper, 
That  a  monument  fine  will  surely  be  mine 

When  death  has  extinguished  my  taper. 

From  each  sorrowing  scribe  of  the  journalist  tribe, 

Purged  clean  of  all  Bentiments  narrow, 
A  pebble  will  mark  his  respect  for  the  stark, 

Stiff  body  that's  under  the  barrow. 

By  grateful  hands  thrown,  thus  stone  up  stone 

Will  make  my  celebrity  deathless. 
O  I  wish  I  could  think,  as  I  gaze  at  my  ink, 

They'd  wait  till  my  carcass  is  breathless. 


6 


THE    WASP. 


MR,   GRILDEVIL'S   DREAM, 


The  Reproachful  Spectres  of  an  Epicure's  Pleasures. 

It  was  a  raw,  gusty  evening,  and  nearly  every  evening  at  this  time  of 
year  is  raw  and  gusty,  but  the  evening  we  refer  to  was  rawer  and  gustier 
than  any  preceding  evening.  On  this  raw  and  gusty  evening  then,  a  portly 
gentleman,  with  a  good-humored  face  and  rubber  pince-nez,  strolled  into  a 
well-known  restaurant  on  Dupont  street.  He  nodded  carelessly  to  the 
French  exile  behind  the  counter ;  the  exile  bowed  low  in  acknowledgment 
of  the  gracious  salute. 

"  Bon  soir,  monsieur,"  said  the  exile,  respectfully. 

"  Bon  soir,"  replied  the  guest;  "  and  tell  me,  Pierre,  what  can  you  give 
me  for  dinner?" 

"  Everything,  monsieur,"  was  the  response ;  "  it  is  a  good  day  for  dinner. 
Francois,  the  snuggery  for  Mr.  Grildevil. " 

Plain  and  simple  as  was  his  entry,  unaccompanied  by  any  of  his  dis- 
ciples, it  was  indeed  Mr.  Grildevil  the  great  epicure.  Flinging  himself  with 
careless  grace  upon  a  lounge  he  abandoned  himself  to  his  reflections,  and 
thought  with  pleasurable  expectancy  of  the  approaching  dinner. 

********* 

It  is  not  necessary  for  the  purposes  of  this  veracious  narrative  to  go  into 
the  details  of  the  dinner.  Pierre  did  his  level  best.  When  each  dish  was 
placed  before  the  judge  of  all  dishes  and  the  arbitrator  of  condiments,  Pierre 
gazed  anxiously  into  his  face.  At  the  shadow  of  a  frown  the  good  exile 
shivered  and  thought  the  cook  had  betrayed  him,  and  when  the  guest 
smiled  a  great  ripple  of  joy  traversed  Pierre's  intelligent  countenance  from 
end  to  end.  With  languid  ease  Mr.  Grildevil  absorbed  the  soup,  fish,  entree 
meats,  etc,  and  then,  lighting  a  cigar,  took  again  to  the  lounge  and  bade 
Pierre  attend  to  the  other  visitors.  The  tobacco  was  excellent ;  the  black 
coffee,  delicately  flavored  with  Maraschino,  delicious ;  and  the  great  epicure 
was  at  peace  with  all  the  world,  though  the  wind  howled  shrilly  along  Dupont 
street  and  led  scraps  of  paper  and  other  debris  through  a  wild  devil's  dance. 
And  then  he  slumbered. 

********* 

"  Cock-a-doodle-doo."  The  sleeper  opened  his  eyes  drowsily,  and  was 
astonished  to  see  a  plump  chicken  perched  upon  the  table  among  the  ashes 
of  his  burned-out  cigar. 

"  How  the  dickens  did  you  get  here?"  said  Mr.  Grildevil,  half  arising 
and  supporting  himself  on  his  elbow. 

"  But  for  you  I  could  be  alive  to-day  in  the  bosom  of  my  family." 
The  epicure  rubbed  his  eyes  and  stared  fixedly  at  the  chicken.  To  his 
horror  and  consternation  the  bird  returned  the  stare  and  actually  winked  at 
him.  Then  Mr.  Grildevil  made  an  effort  to  get  up,  but  he  could  not.  He 
was  bound  to  the  lounge  with  invisible  bonds.  If  his  life  depended  upon  it 
he  could  not  have  assumed  a  standing  posture. 

"  You  eat  me,"  said  the  chicken,  "  and  I  have  waited  long  for  this  mo- 
ment to  tell  you  my  opinion  of  you."  And  though  the  words  had  a  sort  of 
poultry  yard  accent  they  were  as  clear  and  distinct  as  the  human  voice. 

"  But  I  am  only  one  of  many,"  and  hopping  from  the  table  the  spectral 
bird  pecked  at  the  door.  It  opened,  and  in  a  moment  the  room  was  filled 
with  chickens.  They  were  of  all  colors  and  every  variety,  capons,  spring 
chickens,  fat  hens  and  tough  old  roosters. 

"Behold!"  cried  the  summoner  of  this  ghostly  throng,  "only  a  small 
portion  of  the  birds  that  have  been  sacrificed  to  your  pleasures.  Now,  ladies 
and  gentlemen,  give  him  a  piece  of  your  mind. " 

The  cackling  that  ensued  was  positively  deafening.  The  unfortunate 
gentleman  hid  his  face  in  the  pillows  of  the  lounge  and  endeavored  to  stop 
his  ears,  but  he  could  not  shut  out  the  execrations  of  the  enraged  fowl. 

"  Torn  from  my  chicks  and  made  soup  of  for  you,"  shrieked  an  old  hen, 
flying  at  Mr.  Grildevil  and  diving  her  beak  into  his  thigh.  This  was  a  signal 
for  a  general  assault,  and  led  by  the  veteran  rooster  the  indignant  poultry 
spurred  and  pecked  and  beat  the  wretched  guest  with  their  wings  to  such  an 
extent  that  he  protested  he  would  never  eat  chicken  again  in  his  life,  but 
would  found  an  asylum  for  their  protection  and  relief. 

In  a  few  minutes,  though  it  seemed  hours  to  the  victim,  the  agony  was 
over,  a  great  rustling  and  fluttering  at  the  doorway  announced  the  departure 
of  the  unwelcome  birds,  and  all  was  silence. 

The  guest  with  a  thrill  of  thankfulness  raised  his  head  from  the  pillow, 
but  his  heart  leaped  in  his  throat  as  he  saw  an  immense  steer  before  him,  its 
huge  proportions  filling  the  entire  apartment. 

"  Great  heavens,  I  must  be  mad,"  ejaculated  the  amazed  diner.  "Shoo  ! 
get  out  of  this  !     Am  I  on  Dupont  street  or  in  Butchertown  ?  " 

"  Ha  !  ha  !  my  sepulcher.  Ho  !  ho  !  my  comely  tomb,"  lowed  the  steer, 
"reflect  now  on  sirloin,  porterhouse,  tenderloin  and  Chateaubriand.  You 
have  devoured  me  and  my  friends.  Without  there  I  "  and  in  a  moment  the 
room  was  filled  with  cows,  steers  and  calves.  The  first  punch  the  spokesman 
steer  gave  Mr.  Grildevil  in  the  ribs  knocked  the  wind  out  of  that  hapless 
citizen,  but  when  the  cows  tossed  him  on  their  horns  and  the  calves  danced 
on  his  prostrate  form  he  resigned  himself  to  his  fate.  It  was  a  fearful  scene. 
The  toreador  in  the  ring  whose  foot  6lips,  and  who  is  overtaken  by  the 
furious  bull,  might  alone  comprehend  Mr.  Grildevil's  sufferings.  The  horns 
it  seemed  to  him  went  clean  through  him,  but  when  a  minute  afterwards  he 
looked  for  the  blood,  and  found  none,  he  was  dumbfounded.  The  room  was 
empty  too. 

"  So  long  as  heaven  spares  my  life,"  he  groaned,  "I  will  never  eat  beef 
again." 

As  he  arose  and  looked  around  for  his  overcoat  he  perceived,  to  his  dis- 
may, that  the  room  was  filled  with  canvas-back,  English  snipe,  reed  birds, 
Oregon  grouse,  quail  and  every  variety  of  wild  game.  A  huge  honker  flew 
at  him,  and  with  one  stroke  of  its  powerful  wing  knocked  him  back  on  the 
lounge.  Then  a  Lake  Tahoe  trout  which  Mr.  Grildevil  had  not  perceived 
before,  and  which  floated  through  the  air  as  through  water,  almost  put  his 
eye  out  with  a  flip  of  its  tail.  Young  salmon,  pompano,  smelt,  oysters  with 
keen,  hard  shells  fell  upon  him  in  showers.  Rock  cod  dug  their  spikes  into 
him,  and  shrimps  crept  up  his  sleeves  and  prodded  him  under  the  arms. 

"  You  are  the  author  of  our  destruction,"  they  yelled  in  chorus,     "For 


you  we  have  been  removed  from  all  the  glad  things  of  air  and  sea  and  lake. 
Take  this,  and  this,  and  this."  A  gigantic  sturgeon  grinned  in  his  face 
"  tenderloin  of  sole  with  sauce  tartar,  eh?"  and  then  fetched  the  martyr 
such  a  bang  with  its  tail  that  he  became  insensible,  and  all  was  blank. 

"  Monsieur  Grildevil,  it  is  late ;  vera  late,  sir. 
It  was  the  voice  of  Pierre.     The  dreamer  opened  his  eyes  and  wiped  the 
cold  perspiration  from  his  brow.     He  then  felt  himself  all  over  and  looked 
under  the  lounge  and  table.     Chickens,  steers,  wild  game  and  fish  were  all 
gone.     Only  the  wondering  gaze  of  Pierre  met  his. 

"  What  did  I  have  for  dessert,  Pierre  ? "  he  asked,  feebly. 

"  English  plum  pudding  with  hard  sauce,  monsieur." 

"  That  was  it,"  he  muttered,  "  Oh,  what  a  night  I've  had  ;  what  a  terrible, 
terrible  night !     No  more  animal  food  for  me.     Nothing  but  vegetables. " 

"  Monsieur  did  not  like  the  pudding  ? "  timidly  inquired  Pierre. 

"  Monsieur  does  not  like  the  devil,  sir,"  replied  the  epicure,  sternly,  and 
jamming  his  hat  on  his  head  he  passed  out  into  the  silent  street. 


A  POET'S  SAD  RETURN  TO  CIVILIZATION, 


The  South  Sea  Poet  has  come  to  town.  He  is  a  little  unnerved.  After 
two  years  of  coni  coni,  hula  hula,  dolce  Kanaka  far  niente  he  finds  himself  out 
of  breath  at  the  touch  and  go  of  this  alleged  metropolis.  The  other  night 
he  was  to  dine  and  spe"nd  the  night  with  Mr.  Amphitryon.  It  was  the  holi- 
day season.  The  light  shone  o'er  rose-hued  plush  and  satin — it  filtered 
through  priceless  Madras  curtains  and  illuminated  Persian  portieres.  The 
furniture  was  from  Solomon's  in  New  York,  the  mantel  draperies  of  em- 
broidered pale  blue  satin  from  Japan,  the  rugs  from  Turkey,  the  wines  from 
France,  the  pet  dogs  from  England,  the  crackers  from  Boston,  the  cook  from 
China,  the  maid  from  Germany  and  the  whisky  from  Kentucky.  The  dinner 
began  cosily  enough  with  oysters  from  Baltimore.  The  host  sat  down  in  a 
London  suit,  the  hostess  in  a  Worth  toilette.  There  was  Haviland  china, 
Sevres  porcelain  and  Venetian  glass.  Better  than  all,  save  the  hospitality, 
there  was  our  poet,  with  a  voice  from  Heaven  and  a  corporeal  presence  from 
Honolulu.  It  was  a  genuine  California  merry-making — not  an  element  of 
the  variety  we  love  was  lacking.  The  poet  was  sad  and  silent.  There  was 
much  to  make  him  so.  As  he  beheld  the  embroidered  satin  bedspread 
and  sank  to  rest  under  the  blue  canopy — not  of  heaven,  but  of  the  hostess' 
own  design — he  must  have  reflected  that  it  would  take  many  reams  of  Alfred 
Tennyson's  best  to  pay  for  such  as  these.  He  must  have  thought  how  life  is 
short  and  luxury  elusive,  hearts  too  plenty  and  heiresses  too  few.  That 
poets  may  sing  of  pretty  wives  in  Worth  toilettes,  but  rarely  possess  such 
dainties.  He  must  have  yielded  to  slumber,  protesting  at  the  hours  to  be 
wasted  in  unconsciousness  of  his  surroundings.  What  wonder  that  he  awoke 
next  morning  still  more  sad.  He  observed  his  poetic  girth  through  the  in- 
terslices  of  a  robe  de  nuit,  replete  with  unaccustomed  embroidery.  His  eye 
roamed  round  the  chamber  over  an  intoxicating  souffli  of  blue  satin  and 
white  lace.     He  arose,  and  his  traveled  feet  sank  to  the  ankles  in  a  velvet 

rug.     He  braced  up  and  opened  the  window,  when .     Whizz  !  bang  ! 

clatter  !  biff !  All  the  demons  let  loose.  The  poet  rerched  for  his  rosary. 
In  the  door  stood  Mr.  Amphitryon,  in  more  embroidery,  behind  him  his 
wife  in  Parisian  deshabille,  and  behind  her  several  servants  armed  to  the 
teeth. 

It  was  the  awful  hour  of  8  a.  m.  ,  and  the  poet  had  turned  loose  the 
burglar  alarm.  In  a  mellow  voice  and  excellent  English  he  asBured  his  hosts 
he  had  not  been  stolen,  and  all  was  quiet  again.  But  the  poet  walks  our 
streets  a  dejected  individual.  He  says  that  his  nerves  are  shattered  by  too 
much  electricity,  and  he  wants  to  return  to  his  South  Sea  home. 


We  went  to  the  opera  the  other  night  with  Signor  Magnifico.  In  the 
matter  of  correct  and  expensive  raiment  he  is  one  of  San  Francisco's  glories. 
We  met  him  at  his  house  and  found  him  gorgeous  in  a  superfine  dress  suit 
and  faultless  shoes.  As  we  entered  he  summoned  the  maid.  "  Sophie,  my 
overcoat. "  Sophie  flew.  In  five  minutes  Sophie  returned  :  "  Signor,  I  can- 
not find  it."  "Nonsense,"  said  the  wife  of  his  bosom  ;  "I  will  go."  In  ten 
minutes  she  returned  :  "  My  dear,  it  is  not  in  the  house."  The  signor  knit 
his  stylish  brows.  "  It  must  be  here,"  said  he  ;  "  can  I  appear  on  the  street 
in  this  attire  without  one  ?  "  In  fifteen  minutes  he  returned.  It  was  wax- 
ing late  ;  the  coat  was  not  found ;  something  had  to  be  done.  He  crossed 
his  arms  upon  his  mighty  chest  and  assumed  a  look  of  stern  resolve  :  "  So- 
phie, bring  me  my  rubber  overcoat ! "  Sophie  obeyed,  pale  with  dismay. 
His  wife  tottered  and  almost  fainted.  "Oh,  signor,  impossible — don't," 
was  all  she  could  say.  "Sophie,  my  opera  hat."  With  a  look  of  heroism, 
like  that  of  a  man  who  takes  a  large  dose  of  undisguised  quinine,  the  Signor 
Magnifico  shroude  1  his  charms  in  a  long,  large,  loose  rubber  coat,  and  capped 
the  edifice  with  a  dress  hat  almost  too  small  for  his  throbbing  temples.  They 
passed  out  into  the  solemn  night — he  with  the  rubber  coat,  she  radiant  in 
Pingat's  laiest.  I  heard  her  sob  in  heartbroken  tones  "  Oh,  Signor,  it 
smells  so."  With  Spartan  heroism  he  replied,  "  Madame,  I  have  begun  it, 
and  I  mean  to  do  it.  I  wear  the  overcoat,  and  we  go  to  the  opera."  Next 
day  the  price  of  rubber  went  up.  Every  man  in  the  Union  Club  whispered 
to  the  next  that  the  very  latest  New  York  caper  was  a  rubber  overcoat  for 
the  opera.  Next  morning,  in  disgust,  Signor  Magnifico  gave  his  to  the 
coachman  and  now  he  can't  buy  a  new  one.     There  are  none  left  in  town. 

"  See  here,"  said  a  waiter  in  a  saloon,  addressing  an  Irishman,  "I  told 
you  before  that  this  lunch  is  not  for  everybody." 

"  An'  who  is  it  fur?" 

(t  Customers." 

"  An'  ain't  I  a  customer  ? " 

"  No,  you  are  not." 

"  Don't  I  eat  the  lunch  ? " 

"  I  should  say  you  do." 

"  Then  I'm  a  customer." 

"  Yes,  but  the  lunch  is  thrown  in  with  the  beer." 

"  An'  is  that  so  ?  Wall,  if  ye  throw  in  the  lunch  wid  the  beer,  jes'  throw 
in  the  beer  wid  the  lunch,  av  you  plaze.  Av  course  it  makes  no  difference 
which  a  man  takes. " — Ark.  Traveler. 


THE     WASP. 


TWO   STUDIES   IN    ONE   METRE. 


I. 
In  that  far  distant  future  of  our  dreams 

How  well  is  all ! 
Love  like  a  planet  sheds  the  golden  beams 

That  on  it  fall. 

We  think  that  when  that  time  shall  be  uur  own 

We  shall  forget 
The  faults  and  weaknesses  that  we  have  known, 

That  we  regret. 

Our  sober  reason  tells  us  it  is  vain. 

And  tells  us  we, 
As  we  have  been,  and  as  we  still  remain, 

Shall  surely  be, 

Together  or  apart.     I  vainly  try 

To  hold  it  so, 
Since  love's  mirage  is  all  the  heaven  that  I 

May  ever  know. 

II. 

The  -sun  dies  tamely  in  a  cage  of  cloud 

With  purple  bars, 
Over  the  neutral  tinted  heavens  crowd 

The  impatient  stars. 

Die  thou  tired  sun  of  love  that  wast  so  bright, 

And  leave  me  free, 
And  rise  cold  stars  of  fame  and  shed  your  light 

To  comfort  me. 
San  Francisco,  January,  1884.  Philip  Shirley. 


A  WOMAN'S  JOURNAL, 


XXIV. 

Thursday,  January  3d. 
"  Power  dwells  with  cheerfulness  ;  hope  puts  us  in  a  working  mood,  whilst 
despair  is  no  muse,  and  untunes  the  active  powers.  A  man  should  make  life 
and  Nature  happier  to  us,  or  he  had  better  never  been  born,"  reads  the 
Emerson  calendar  for  this  blessed  morning.  Emerson  was  a  good  old  man, 
and  probably  did  the  best  he  could  in  the  isolation  of  a  balanced  and  happy 
temperament  and  the  seclusion  of  a  scholar's  library,  but  he  should  have 
only  written  about  what  he  knew.  What  he  knew  was,  "  Cheerfulness 
dwells  with  power;  the  working  mood  puts  hope  into  ub."  Doubtless 
despair  untunes  the  active  powers,  but  she  is  a  muse  not  to  be  daffed  aside 
by  a  concord  philosopher  when  the  genius  is  there  to  be  inspired  by  her.  She 
was  Shelley's  muse,  and  he  wrote  : 

"  Our  sweetest  songs  are  those  that  tell  of  saddest  thought." 

Emerson  never  came  so  near  to  writing  a  poem  as  when  the  death  of  his 
child  turned  even  his  books  worthless  to  him  and  brought  him  to  the  verge 
of  despair.  The  first  part  of  the  poem  on  the  child's  death  the  outburst  of 
grief  is  twice  as  strong  as  the  second  part,  where  the  heart  of  Nature  speaks 
to  console,  or  to  brace  rather,  as  the  heart  of  Nature  generally  does  speak. 
Emerson's  aphasia  furnishes  a  laughable  story  in  the  case  of  the  umbrella, 
which  he  described  as  the  thing  people  borrow  and  don't  bring  back,  but  it 
was  sometimes  extremely  pathetic.  When  he  returned  from  Longfellow's 
"funeral  he  tried  to  speak  the  name  of  the  poet,  his  lifelong  friend,  and  could 
only  say,  "That  great  gentleman  from  whose  grave  we  have  just  come." 
Later,  in  speaking  of  Napoleon,  he  called  him,  ' '  The  French  conqueror  who 
died  in  exile,  a  prisoner." 

Friday,  Jfih. 
To  know  the  libretto  of  Hernani  very  well  and  the  music  very  little,  to 
be  replete  with  legends  of  Sarah  Bernhardt  in  Dona  Sol,  pronounced 
"Elvira"  in  the  opera,  and  to  have  just  been  drumming  over  Siegmund's 
spring  song  in  Wagner's  Walkure,  are  all  poor  preparations  for  an  evening 
with  the  Peraltas.  The  mind  goes  wandering.  Mine  wandered  to  the  first 
opera  I  ever  saw.  Trovatore,  of  course,  and  the  Azucena  was  a  little 
black  French  woman  called  Stella  Bonheur.  The  impulsive  wife  of  a  very 
eminent  gentleman  who  lived  here  then,  took  a  great  fancy  to  the  sweetly 
smiling,  sweetly  speaking  Stella,  even  to  the  extent  of  introducing  her  into 
the  domestic  circle  and  doing  all  that  an  innocent  and  impulsive  woman 
could  that  was  hospitable  and  generous  for  the  pleasure  and  entertainment 
of  the  siren.  But  behold  !  the  very  eminent  gentleman  shared  his  impulsive 
wife's  fascination,  and.  in  a  flash  everything  was  changed.  Stella  was  no 
longer  invited  to  make  one  of  the  domestic  circle — was  no  more  visited  in 
her  rooms  at  the  hotel,  and  the  impulsive  wife  went  so  far  as  to  gather  up 
the  many  photographs  of  the  artiste  with  which  the  house  was  strown,  and 
return  them  to  the  original  by  the  United 'States  mail.  Stella,  artless  young 
thing,  wondered  real  hard  what  she  could  have  done  to  offend  the  family 
that  had  been  so  kind  to  her  such  a  short  time  ago,  so  when  the  photographs 
came  back  she  happened  to  meet  a  young  son  of  the  house  in  the  street,  and 
venturing  to  stop  him,  she  said,  "Arthur,  what  mak'  your  mothaire  send 
me  back  mes  photographies  ?  "  Arthur,  who  had  seen  his  papa  spend  a  most 
wretched  quarter  of  an  hour  that  morning  at  breakfast,  replied  with  a  dis- 
cretion to  be  commended  in  one  so  young,  "  She  doesn't  think  they're  good 
of  you,  niadame." 

Saturday  5th. 
One  overhears  odd  things  once  in  a  while.     Going  down  the  hill,  I  saw 
just  ahead  of  me  a  man  and  woman,  middle-aged,  plainly  dressed,  comfort- 
able and  quiet,  and  bo  excessively  commonplace  that  I  set  them  down  as 
every-day  husband  and  wife  going  to  market.     I  passed  them,  and  the  man 


was  saying,  "Mind,  that's  if  yuu  get  your  divorce."  Two  hoodlums  of 
fifteen  or  sixteen  were  disputing,  when  one  said  disdainfully,  "It's  a  lie  ; 
you  go  to  hell."  The  other  answered  with  all  the  seriousness  in  the  world, 
"  It's  not  a  lie,  and  I  won't  go  to  hell."  It  was  a  street  bit  of  Shakespeare. 
Nelson  Decker  used  to  be  delightful  as  "Roderigo"  when  he  answered 
"  Iago's  "  bored,  "  Well,  go  to,  very  well,"  with  a  sputtering,  "  Very  well ! 
go  to  !  I  cannot  go  to,  man,  nor  'tis  not  very  well."  I  wonder  why 
the  name  for  the  place  of  supernatural  punishment  is  considered  the 
acme  to  coarseness.  Worse  things  are  printed,  but  Tartarus  must  always 
be  suppressed  or  toned  down  or  indicated  with  a  bashful  initial  and  dash. 
Very  true  the  word  is  in  use  among  the  coarseBt  people,  but  so  are  the  holiest 
words  in  the  language.  It  is  the  word  for  light  in  German,  and  is  always 
couiintj  in  in  the  most  exalted  and  sentimental  songs,  to  the  astonishment 
of  the  English-speaking  listener,  who  is  equally  floored  by  "Godiamo," 
let  us  rejoice,  in  the  drinking  song  in  Traviata.  A  naughty  man  who  was 
teasing  a  polyglot  child  to  death  by  making  it  say  all  the  innocent  German 
words  that  sound  like  English  swear  words,  sent  the  victim  weeping  to  its 
bed  by  translating  ' '  Lnger  and  Dutch  cheese  "  into  ' '  La  Grande  Duchesse. " 
The  child  had  her  revenge  and  perpetrated  a  deathless  phrase  later  when 
she  brought  her  tormentor,  whose  rank  was  that  of  major,  a  block  of  wood 
and  a  knife  and  commanded  him  to  carve  her  a  boat.  "But  I  can't,"  pro- 
tested the  unskilled  one.  "  Can't  you  make  a  boat  ?"  quoth  the  infant,  with 
withering  scorn  ;  "  then  I  don't  think  you're  much  of  a  major."  Any  one 
with  a  reputation  for  cleverness  who  cannot  carve  the  particular  boat  you 
want  carved  is  beautifully  expressed  as  "  Not  much  of  a  major." 

Monday,  7th. 
There  is  a  phrase  of  a  householder  with  whom  I  once  abode  that  I  have 
cherished  to  express  a  bad  state  of  things  all  round.  If  business  went 
wrong  of  course  home  caught  it,  and  the  regulation  grievance  was  the  tem- 
perature of  the  china.  He  would  come  out  of  an  angry  reverie  at  the  table 
and  lay  long  disgusted  finger-tips  on  the  edges  of  the  plates  and  platters  and 
puBh  them  ever  so  Blightly,  muttering,  "All  cold!"  It  seemed  to  finish 
everything — plates  and  zeal,  interest  and  principal,  horse,  foot  and  dra- 
goons, "All  cold."  Jael  Denue. 

TRANSLATIONS. 


By  a  Bachelor. 

Vie  :     Man  (becoming  obsolete). 

Dude  :  Hia  successor  (becoming  ab- 
solute). 

Virtue  :    (Obsolete  word). 

Virogo  :  A  virgin.  Virago  :  A 
pickled  virgin. 

Veni  :  I  came.  Vidi  :  I  saw. 
Vici  :     She  was  a  vixen. 

Marriage  :  An  institution  for  pau- 
pers and  the  insane. 

Bachelor  :  A  candidate  for  the  in- 
stitution of  marriage. 

Old  Maid  :  Nobody's  candy,  to 
date. 

Husband  :     A  possession  of  the  d — 1. 

Wife  :     (Another  man's)  an  angel, 

Ditto  :  (Your  own)  an  "  angel  un- 
awares." 

Pretty  Woman:  Every  man's  nat- 
ural affinity. 

Ugly  Woman  :  Pure  being,  worthy 
every  man's  respect. 

Handsome  Husband  :  Natural  affin- 
ity of  every  woman  (but  his  wife). 

Handsome  Actor  :  Schoolgirls'  uni- 
versal affinity. 

Handsome  Wife  :  Natural  affinity 
of  unhandsome  husband. 

Married  People  :    Fools. 

Unmarried  People  :    Bigger  fools. 

Matrimony  :     The  fool's  paradise. 

Patrimony  :    The  fool's  inheritance. 

Harmless  Fool  :    The  comic  writer. 

Malicious,  Intractable  Fool  :  The 
general  reader. 


By  a  Spinster. 

Vlr  :    Man.        Vermin  :    Men. 

Hades  :     The  matrimonial  paradise. 

Styx  :  Suitors  (means  of  reaching 
above). 

(H)altar  :     Another  means. 
(The  three  following  were  all  Greek  to 

her.— Ed.) 

Love  :  Mist.  Courtship  :  Mister. 
Marriage  :     Mystery. 

Wife  :  Wretched  being,  possessed 
by  a  d — 1. 

Husband  :  A  longing  after  the  un- 
attainable. 

Spinster  :  The  unattainable  (after  a 
longing). 

Wrinkles  :     "  Hard  lines." 

Mahogany  :     Hard  wood. 

Monogamy  :  Marriage  (unhappy  re- 
sult of  being  hard  wooed). 

Bigamy  :     Abused  marriage. 

Polygamy  :     Diffused  marriage. 

Elopement  :     Confused  marriage. 

Divorce  :     Excused  marriage. 
Single     ~| 

or  [-Refused  marriage. 

Singular  :  J 

Divorced  Man  :  Misused  hero  that 
"  was  siich  a  nice  man  before  that 
woman — but  she  drove  him  to  .  . 
.    .    ",  etc.,  etc. 

Divorced  Woman  :  Outcast(e)notto 
be  mentioned  in  polite  society,  and 
whose  husband  "must  have  been  a 
perfect  angel,  I'm  sure,  to  have  tol- 
erated her  so  long,"  etc.,  etc. 


A  few  weeks  since  a  railroad  collision  on  one  of  the  roads  leading  out  of 
New  York  killed,  among  others,  a  passenger  living  in  an  interior  town. 
His  remains  were  sent  home  in  good  shape,  and  a  few  days  after  the  funeral 
the  attorney  of  the  road  called  upon  the  widow  to  effect  a  settlement.  She 
placed  her  figures  at  $20,000. 

"  Oh  !  that  sum  is  unreasonable,"  replied  the  attorney.  "  Your  husband 
was  nearly  50  years  old." 

"  Yes,  sir." 

"  And  lame? " 

"  Yes." 

"  And  his  general  health  was  poor  1 " 

"  Quite  poor." 

"  And  he  probably  would  not  have  lived  over  five  years  1 " 

"  Probably  not,  sir." 

' '  Then  it  seems  to  me  that  two  or  three  thousand  dollars  would  be  a  fair 
compensation. " 

"  Two  or  three  thousand  !  "  she  echoed.  "  Why,  sir,  I  courted  that  man 
for  ten  years,  run  after  him  for  ten  more,  and  then  had  to  chase  him  down 
with  a  shot-gun  to  get  him  before  a  preacher  !  Do  you  suppose  that  I'm 
going  to  settle  for  the  bare  cost  of  shoe-leather  and  ammunition  1  "—Wall- 
street  News. 
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THE    WASP. 


UNHEARD    MUSIC, 


Men  say  that,  far  above  our  octaves,  pierce 

Clear  sounds  that  soar  and  clamor  at  heaven's  high  gate, 

Heard  only  of  bards  in  vision,  and  saints  that  wait 
In  instant  prayer  with  godljr-purgt-d  ears  : 
This  is  that  fabled  music  of  the  spheres, 

Undreamed  of  by  the  ciowd  that  early  and  late 

Lift  up  their  voice  in  joy,  grief,  hope  or  hate, 
The  diapason  of  their  smiles  and  tears. 
The  heart's  voice,  too,  may  be  so  keen  and  high 

That  Love's  own  ears  may  watch  for  it  in  vain, 

Nor  part  the  harmonies  of  bliss  and  pain, 
Nor  hear  the  soul  beneath  a  long  kiss  sigh, 
Nor  feel  the  caught  breath's  throbbing  anthem  die 

When  c  losely-twined  arms  relax  again. 

Edmund  W.  Gosse,  in  "Atlantic"  for  Janvary. 


THE  WEEK   OF  A    HEART, 


An  Epistolary  Romance. 


Monday. 

[The  Baroness  Ori-eri  de  Saint  Cliquot  to  Berr  Neoptoleme  von  Pinance- 
b'trg]—  Sir  :  You  deceive  yourself.  Your  letter  was  believed  to  be  ad- 
dressed to  one  of  those  women  too  common  to  Paris.  Alas  !  to  one  of  those 
women  who — permit  me,  sir,  to  say  no  more. 

Already,  at  the  MabOle  ball,  where  a  curiosity,  which  I  shall  blush  for 
all  my  life,  had  impelled  me  to  go  the  other  night,  I  saw  and  remarked  with 
just  indignation  the  persistence  with  which  you  followed  me. 

The  widow  of  an  honorable  baron,  who  died  two  years  ago  in  conse- 
quence of  a  wound  received  in  fighting  at  Trooadero,  I  have  vowed  to  that 
memory  a  worship  which  will  end  only  with  my  days. 

However,  sir,  as  you  are  a  foreigner,  I  will  pardon  you  the  impropriety 
of  your  proceeding.  I  shall  even  be  happy  to  know  that  you  repent  of  the 
arrogant  way  in  which  you  offered  me  your  heart  and  that  you  will  profit  by 
the  lesson. 

Allow  me,  sir,  etc. 

Tuesday. 

[From  the  same  to  the  same] — Sir  :  Compassion  to  all  sinners,  says  the 
proverb.  I  will  not  be  more  merciless  than  the  wisdom  of  nations.  Your 
mea  culpa  is  made  with  so  much  wit,  your  repentance  appears  so  profound, 
that  I  feel  no  longer  the  power  to  bear  malice. 

I  should  have  divined  by  just  the  style  of  your  letter  that  title  of  count 
and  that  position  of  millionaire  which  you  had  concealed  in  the  first  one. 

If  I  intended  to  marry  again  I  would  say  to  you,  perhaps  :  "  Sir,  come 
to  see  me ;  I  will  receive  you  with  pleasure. "  But,  besides  not  knowing  that 
you  are  disposed  to  renounce  celibacy,  I  have  for  my  part  made  a  vow  not  to 
form  another  union. 

I  have  been  too  happy  with  the  late  baron,  who  died  two  years  ago  in 
consequence  of  a  wound  received  in  fighting  at  Trocadero,  to  wish  to  try  a 
second  time  the  experience  of  matrimony. 

But  pardon  these  confidences.  I  ought  to  pause,  for  I  have  said  enough 
to  prove  to  you  that  it  is  impossible  to  receive  you. 

Adieu. 

Wednesday. 

[From  the  same  to  the  same]— Oh  !  what  fatality  urged  me  to  Mabille  the 
night  I  met  you  there.  After  my  letter  of  yesterday  I  hoped  that  you  would 
accept  that  adieu  as  decisive  and  I  could  return  to  my  calm  life,  troubled  for 
an  instant. 

You  have  willed  it  otherwise.     It  is  wrong  of  you,  sir  ! 

What  !  despite  all  that  I  have  said,  you  persist  in  soliciting  an  inter- 
view.    Do  you  consider  ?    The  world — the  proprieties  ! 

I,  who  have  received  no  one  since  the  death  of  my  husband — dead  two 
years,  in  consequence  of  the  wound  of  which  I  have  already  told  you. 

And  yet,  I  am  happy  to  avow  to  myself  the  tone  of  your  letter — so  true, 
so  loyal— has  impressed  me  in  spite  of  myself. 

Here,  since  you  supplicate,  I  will  accord,  sir,  that  instant's  meeting  so 
humbly  sued  for. 

To-morrow,  Thursday,  I  will  await  you  at  two  o'clock.  But  you  swear 
that  you  will  never  return  and  that  you  leave  immediately  for  Germany. 

Thuisday. 

[From  the  same  to  the  same] — Ne'optole'me  !  Why  have  I  received  you  ? 
Now  that  I  have  seen  you  —that  I  have  talked  with  you — I  feel  indeed  that 
I  can  never  forget  you. 

Moreover,  despite  my  prohibition,  you  have  said  that  you  will  return  to- 
morrow. 

No,  my  friend,  believe  me,  we  ought  not — we  cannot — see  each  other 
again. 

When  my  husband  died,  two  years  ago,  in  consequence  of  a  wound  re- 
ceived at  Trocadero,  he  left  me  with  but  a  modest  fortune.  You,  on  the 
contrary — you  are  rich.  I  have  not  the  courage  to  continue.  To-morrow, 
since  I  must  see  you  yet  once  more,  I  shall  try  to  have  the  courage  to  go  on 
with  that  confidence  which  -will  be  the  last  page  of  a  romance  finished  as 
soon  as  commenced.     To-morrow  ! 

Friday. 

[From  the  same  to  the  samel — Ne'optole'me,  your  heart  is  so  noble  that  I 
have  not  the  power  to  refuse  that  which  you  offer  me  with  so  much  delicacy. 

I !  I — the  widow  of  a  baron  dead  two  years — I  have  accepted  ! — and  I 
have  not  been  covered  with  humiliation. 

But  your  glance,  too,  was  so  sweet — your  voice  so  tender  in  pitying  my 
woes.  And  then,  to  go  out  leaning  upon  your  arm — it  is  indeed  neces- 
sary   

It  is  to-morrow,  my  friend,  you  know,  that  we  must  take  that  drive  in 


the  park.     Don't  forget  that  cashmere,  which  I  shall  be  so  happy  to  accept 
from  you. 

Happy  !  that  word  is  unworthy  of  my  pride,  but — what  will  you? — I 
love  you.     Don't  forget  the  cashmere  before  noon. 

Saturday. 

[From  the  same  to  the  same] — Sin  :  You  have  without  doubt  intended  to 
cover  me  with  humiliation  in  offering  me  the  abominable  tartan  which  has 
been  sent  me  this  morning. 

A  tartan  to  me  ! — the  widow  of  a  dead  baron.  It  is  useless  for  me  to 
remind  you  here,  sir,  of  rights  which  you  have  disregarded  and  outraged. 
Only  please,  in  future  do  not  set  foot  in  my  house.  At  whatever  hour  of  the 
day  you  present  yourself  my  door  will  be  relentlessly  closed  against  you. 

It  is  my  fault.     I  have  been  cruelly  punished,  but  I  have  deserved  it. 

Once  more,  sir,  adieu,  and  adieu  finally. 

P.  S. — I  did  intend  to  intrust  your  tartan  to  the  janitor,  but  if  the 
package  had  been  unfolded  I  should  have  been  so  mortified  that  I  have  pre- 
ferred to  give  it  to  the  girl  who  does  the  housework. 

Sunday. 

[From  the  same  to  another] — Dearest  Alfred  :  Come  to-day  at  two- 
o'clock.     We  will  go  to  the  country. 

The  German  count  was  nothing  but  an  old  miser.  Would  you  believe 
that  he  had  the  impudence  to  send  me  a  cotton  shawl !  That  after  my  game 
as  widow  of  Trocadero !     But  I  shall  soon  tell  you  about  it. 

Put  on  your  pearl  gray  suit  that  is  so  becoming  to  you.  — Yours  for  life, 
your  Cricri. 

San  Francisco,  January,  I884. 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


NO   BABY  AS  YET, 


A  little  scene  was  enacted  a  few  days  since  on  an  afternoon  train  on  one 
of  the  roads  running  out  of  Boston  that  put  a  bashful  young  man  to  rout 
and  completely  convulsed  the  spectators.  When  the  young  man  entered 
the  car  in  the  depot  the  only  vacant  seat  was  behind  an  old  farmer,  who  was 
evidently  on  his  way  up  country.  The  rustic  was  bluff,  hale  and  hearty, 
and  to  the  question,  "Is  this  seat  engaged?"  loudly  replied,  "No.  Set 
daown,  set  daown,  and  make  yourself  ter  hum."  Now,  the  young  man  was 
not  in  a  specially  talkative  frame  of  mind,  but  the  old  man  was,  and,  as  a 
natural  result — they  talked.  In  the  course  of  the  conversation  it  came  out 
that,  in  his  younger  days,  the  young  man  had  gone  to  school  to  the  old  man's 
"darter."  After  that,  of  course,  conversation  did  not  flag,  and  the  old 
farmer  was  soon  in  possession  of  the  leading  points  in  the  young  man's  life 
since  he  left  school,  and  among  other  things  that  he  had  been  married  some 
ten  or  twelve  months  previous.  In  the  midst  of  their  talk  the  train  drew  up 
at  the  station,  where  the  young  man  was  to  alight,  but  so  persistent  was  the 
aged  questioner  that  all  the  other  passengers  who  were  to  get  off  had  left  the 
car  before  the  young  man  started  for  the  door.  He  was  making  good  time 
down  the  aisle  in  haste  to  get  off  before  the  car  started,  when  he  was  brought 
to  a  standstill  by  a  vigorous  shout  from  his  inquisitive  friend,  "Hello, 
young  man.  Hello  ! "  He  turned  and  was  greeted  with  the  query  from  the 
anxious  but  beaming  old  farmer,  "  Say,  hev  ye  airy  baby  yet  ?  Darter'll  be 
sure  ter  ask." 

The  young  man  went. — Boston  Globe. 


"  Where  did  you  buy  her,  mamma?" 
Asked  three-year-old  Ned  of  me, 
As  he  leaned  o'er  the  dainty  cradle 
His  "new  little  sister  "  to  see. 

"  An  angel  brought  her,  darling," 
I  answered,  and  he  smiled, 
Then  softly  bent  her  curly  head, 
And  kissed  the  sleeping  child. 

But  a  sudden  change  came  over  him 

And  he  said,  "  If  I'd  been  you, 
While  I  was  about  it,  mamma, 

I'd  have  caught  the  angel,  too !  " 

An  aged  African,  over  whose  head  so  many  seasons  had  passed  that 
scarcely  a  hair  was  left  upon  it,  called  at  the  Gratiot-avenue  Station,  the 
other  day,  and  said  to  the  captain  in  charge  : 

"  Sah  !  de  boys  up  my  way  won't  let  me  alone  !  " 

"  What's  the  matter  ?  " 

' '  Why,  sah,  I  can't  move  out  but  dey  am  on  de  watch  to  call  me  ole  bald- 
head. " 

"  I  see." 

"  What  can  I  do,  sah  ?  " 

"  I'd  buy  a  wig  if  I  were  you." 

' '  An'  kiver  up  de  baldness  ?  " 

"  Yes." 

"  I'll  do  it,  sah  !  Nebber  thought  of  it  afore,  but  now  I  see  dat  a  bald- 
headed  man  wid  a  wig  on,  am  no  bald-head,  an'  de  boys  will  have  to  sur- 
mount dar  depraved  constellations  and  transcend  somebody  else.  I'll  do  it; — 
I'll  do  it — an'  I  bid  you  good-day,  sah  !  " — Detroit  Free  Press. 


'the 


"  Mamma,"  said  a  fashionable  New  York  young  lady  to  her  mother,  ' 
papers  are  making  a  great  fuBS  over  a  Mr.  Tennyson  of  England." 

"  Yes,"  responded  the  mother,  "  he  has  been  raised  to  the  dear,  delight- 
ful peerage." 

"  He  has  been  made  a  baron,  I  see,"  said  the  daughter. 

"  Yes,  and  his  wife  will  be  a  baroness,  I  suppose,"  reflected  the  old  lady. 
"  How  exquisitely  beautiful  it  must  be  to  be  a  baroness." 

"  What  has  he  been  a-doing  of  to  be  a  baron  ? "  asked  the  cultured  young 
lady. 

"  What  has  he  been  a-doing  of  ? "  repeated  the  mother.  "  Why  he  is  the 
sole  survivor  of  the  noble  six  hundred  who  made  the  famous  charge  at 
Balaklava." — Philadelphia  Call. 


THE    WASP. 
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A   MOTHER'S   FROWN. 


"  Give  me  five  hundred  dollars  ! " 
Very  frank  and  confiding  was  the  boyish  face  as  the  eager  young  voice 
preferred  its  request.  Although  the  manly  down  was  darkening  on  his  lip 
and  cheek,  Glasgerion  Butts  still  wore  that  a-good-sized-cigar-would-make- 
him-sick  look  that,  to  his  mother's  fond  eye,  made  him  seem  still  the  dear 
lad  she  had  spanked  and  bullied  with  such  unremitting  fervor  from  his  in- 
fancy. In  a  week— an  hour — he  had  become  a  man,  with  all  a  man's  strong 
feeling  boiling,  gurgling  and  Bputtering  in  his  heart.  What  wonder  that  he 
asked  for  five  hundred  dollars  i  The  request  was  modest  enough  under  the 
circumstances. 

"  Why,  my  son  ?  "  aBked  his  mother,  putting  back  the  hair  from  his  brow 
and  making  a  dab  at  some  lint  on  his  coat  which  at  another  time  would  have 
made  him  extremely  nervous.  "I  have  not  five  hundred  cents,  and  your 
sisters  all  want  bonnets." 

"  Mother,  give  me  five  hundred  dollars.     It  means  happiness — it  means 
my  life — it  means  marrying  Hattie  and  a  wedding  journey  up  and  down  on 
the  Clay-street  cars.     Mother  !  I  love  her." 
These  words  from  him. 
' '  Child  !  "  said  the  mother,  £  (  what  do  you  know  of  love  1 " 
"  Mother,  I  yearn  for  the  supernal  oneness — I  spurn  the  infernal  two- 
ness.     I  would  have  butcher's  bills,  rent,  rows,  and  a  divorce  of  my  own. 
Tell  me,  have  I  not  learned  of  love  1 " 

With  a  noble  gentleness  but  an  unshaken  firmness,  the  young  heir  vindi- 
cated his  right  to  an  independent  place  in  the.  world  whose  best  secrets  his 
great  love  had  taught  him. 

"  Rash  boy,"  said  his  mother;  "why  bind  yourself  to  this  brazen,  im- 
poverished girl  (  " 

*'  Mother  !  "  cried  the  youth  impetuously,  "  asperse  her  not  at  your  peril. 
She  is  as  pure  as  any  baking  powder  you  ever  paid  your  attentions  to  !  " 
11  She  is  a  beggar,  boy." 
"  Not  so,  mother,  she  is  a  beggar  girl." 
"  Do  you  palter,  Glasgerion  1 
"  No,  ma'am,  but  I  have  played  freeze-out." 

"  Listen,  ribald  !  I  would  have  you  wed  with  one  worthier  of  an  alliance 
with  a  De  Butts.  Rosarita  Shehan  is  the  heiress  of  millions.  Speak  not  of 
the  corner  grocery  and  free  lunch  counter  kept  by  her  papa.  SJie  is  rich. 
Make  her  your  own.  Then,  in  very  deed,  will  I  give  you  five  hundred  dollars  ; 
yes,  five  hundred  and  sixty-six  dollars  and  sixty-six  cents,  and  all  I  can  rake 
and  scrape  together  that  my  Bon  may  make  a  creditable  appearance,  worthy 
the  name  of  Butts  in  the  purse-proud  salong  Shehan.  But  to  make  easy 
your  slavery  to  a  life  of  poverty,  not  one  cent.  You  hear  me  ! '' 
So  the  mother  in  bitter  pride  and  mistaken  affection. 
"  Yes,  I  hear  you.  So,  presumably,  do  all  the  servants  and  a  few  people 
round  the  block,"  said  GlaBgerion  dreamily,  while  in  his  heart  he  wondered 
whether  Hattie  would  still  be  his  without  the  five  hundred  dollars  and  in 
spite  of  his  mother's  opposition. 

"  I  will  test  this  vaunted  love  of  woman,"  he  cried,  and  sought  the  pres- 
ence of  the  loved  one.  There,  in  the  dim  back  parlor,  her  hands  in  his,  the 
lover  told  all  his  hopes  and  plans. 

"  What  if  my  mother  frowns,"  he  said. 

"  Oh,  your  mother  frowns,  does  she  ? "  said  Hattie,  uneasily. 

"  Yes,  dearest,  but  our  love " 

"  Indeed,  Glasgerion,  I  can  never  be  yours — that  is,  not  until  your  mother 
stops  frowning  !  The  effect  of  a  frown  upon  me  is  very  peculiar.  I  could 
not  wittingly  expoBe  my  sensitive  nature  to  such  a  shock.  Be  happy  with 
another,  my  boy  lover.     Another  is  a  very  good  sort  of  girl.     Farewell  !  " 

Hattieless  and  penniless,  out  into  the  gathering  darkness  he  went,  with 
bowed  head  and  a  bursting  heart. 

SOCIETY  NOTES, 


The  magnificent  and  costly  receptions  of  Mrs.  Porcina  Marrophat  have 
been  interrupted  by  the  death  of  the  old  man,  which  was  accomplished  by 
an  attack  of  insolvency  aggravate!  by  a  32-calibre  pistol.  Under  the  cir- 
cumstances it  is  feared  that  the  weekly  gaieties  will  not  be  renewed. 

"  I  can  give  you  three  reasons,"  said  young  Blunderbungle,  rather  hastily, 
to  a  lady  who  had  expected  him  to  admire  her  pug,  ';  why  a  dog  is  the  most 
offensive  animal  in  the  world."  "You  can,"  assented  the  lady's  husband, 
tranquilly,  "  but  I'll  fehoot  you  if  you  do."     The  prosecution  rested. 

Friends  and  acquaintances  of  Miss  Jocosa  McDumpline  will  be  glad  to 
learn  that  she  has  an  entire  new  set  of  front  teeth,  the  old  snags  that  have 
disfigured  her  mouth  for  the  past  three  years  having  been  declared  unsuited 
to  her  sunny  disposition.     There  is  again  great  competition  for  her  smiles. 

The  editor  of  the  Argonaut  begs  the  ladies  not  to  let  the  custom  of  re- 
ceiving ou  New  Year's  day  perish.  This  is  natural ;  it  is  the  only  day  on 
which  they  will  have  him  in  their  houses.  "  The  reluctance  with  which  we 
surrender  a  privilege  is  measured,  not  so  much  by  its  value  to  ourselves,  as 
by  its  inconveniences  to  others." — H-ch-f-c-ld. 

The  misunderstanding  between  the  Giltedge?  and  the  Grainings  has 
been  adjusted  by  mutual  friends,  and  they  will  henceforth  attend  the  same 
parties  and  preserve  an  outward  appearance  of  amity.  The  vendetta  be- 
tween these  two  distinguished  families  has  been  the  cause  of  much  embar- 
rassment in  social  circles,  the  fighting  of  the  young  men  over  the  festive 
board  beiDg  scarcely  less  disagreeable  than  the  way  the  ladies  kicked  one 
another's  shins  under  it.  By  the  terms  of  reconciliation  the  males  under- 
take always  to  go  outside  to  knock  each  other  down  and  the  females  forego 
hostilities  altogether,  but  reserve  the  right  to  Bpeak  their  minds  to  their 
friends.  It  is  now  considered  safe  to  invite  members  of  both  families  to  the 
same  elegant  entertainment  at  the  same  palatial  mansion. 

The  latest  color  is  "new-born  babe."  It  is  something  more  than  a 
tint — a  kind  of  hue  and  cry. 

In  introductions  between  gentlemen  it  is  now  customary  to  introduce 


the  poorer  to  the  richer.  This  rule  obtains  also  between  ladies  who  own 
anything  in  their  own  right.  Where  this  iB  not  the  case  the  question  is 
settled  by  the  pecuniary  standing  of  their  nearest  male  relatives.  Where 
these  particulars  are  not  known  the  introducer  must  be  governed  by  con- 
siderations of  dress,  jewelry,  etc.,  and  here  is  opportunity  for  the  display  of 
great  ingenuity  and  judgment. 

A  grand  ball  will  be  given  sometime  during  the  next  dark  o'  the  moon 
in  Laurel  Hill  cemetery.  Only  the  richest  dead  will  attend,  as  it  is  intended 
to  make  a  very  recherchi  affair  of  it.  The  bodies  that  have  Btill  enough  flesh 
on  them  rightly  and  modestly  disposed  will  not  be  required  to  wear  any 
other  costume,  but  skeletons  will  be  expected  to  provide  themselves  with 
some  kind  of  habiliments.  Lady  deadsters  recently  interred  will,  of  course, 
wear  their  frilled  shrouds  and  all  the  jewelry  that  was  buried  with  them. 
Gentlemen  in  the  same  category  may  attend  in  their  shirt-sleeves  if  they 
were  so  buried.  Gloves  are  not  forbidden,  but  diamond  rings  outside  of 
them  will  not  beHolerated.  Dancing  will  begin  early  on  the  green  sward 
about  the  Latham  mausoleum,  and  hearses  may  be  ordered  at  the  first  cock- 
crow. The  only  music  will  be  the  Fort  Point  fog  horn,  which  will  play 
dirges,  as  usual.  The  committee  on  invitations  consists  of  three  millionaires 
in  an  advanced  stage  of  decomposition. 

The  kexio  parties  which  have  been  the  rage  in  Oakland  have  been  suc- 
ceeded by  shuffle-board  parties,  the  latter  game  being  more  intellectual. 
Not  to  know  how  to  play  at  shuffle-board  is  the  mark  of  a  plebeian  mind  un- 
accustomed to  good  society.  For  the  benefit  of  our  readers  we  shall  explain 
the  game  in  a  subsequent  issue. 

Mrs.  John  Henry  Gowkson  is . 

It  is  credibly  reported  that  an  English  nobleman  was  seen  last  week  by 
a  party  of  hunters  in  the  Santa  Cruz  mountains.  If  so  the  cold  weather  will 
undoubtedly  drive  him  down  into  the  valleys  before  next  spring  and  his 
capture  is  certain. 

A  well-known  society  belle,  Miss  Gumchu  Simprella  Whiskiblote,  is  en- 
gaged to  her  grandfather. 

Several  charming  suicides  will  come  off  next  month,  judging  from  pres- 
ent indications.     All  husbands. 


Whether  George  C.  Gorham  thinkB  the  solid  South  the  devil  or  a  wild 
cat,  a  heifer  or  a  vulture,  a  goat  or  a  setter  dog,  it  is  impossible  to  discover, 
for  in  his  (Georgy's)  first  Washington  letter  to  the  Chronicle,  published  last 
Monday,  he  says  Congress  had  to  be  organized  "  without  showing  the  cloven 
foot  of  the  solid  South  or  drawing  its  claws."  A  thing  that  has  a  cloven 
foot  to  show  and  claws  to  draw  must  be  pretty  bad,  yet  it  refused  to  make 
Georgy  Clerk  of  the  Senate.  There  was  once  a  clever  young  man  named 
Fitch  on  the  Chronicle,  who  had  an  alert  eye  and  quelling  blue  pencil  for 
such  weird  metaphor  as  the  above,  but  he  must  have  deserted  that  paper 
with  its  other  good  men. 


GREAT  SIX-DAYS'  RACE. 
Manager  Fred.  J.  Engelhardt,  from  the  East,  announces  in  to-day's  Wasp  Mul- 
doon's  Great  Six-Days'  Race  for  52,500  in  prizes  to  take  place,  commencing  to-morrow, 
Sunday  evening,  13th  inst.,  at  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion.  There  will  be  ten  champions 
on  the  track,  among  whom  are  Hart,  Muldoon's  "Unknown,"  Edwards,  Guerrero, 
Harriraan,.etc.  The  admission  is  only  50  cents.  Grand  military  concert  every  after- 
noon'and  evening.  Special  arrangements  are  made  for  lady  and  family  visitors.  See 
advertisement. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  thiB  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)     The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm.  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 
S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill- 
fully prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 


BETHESDA  WATER. 
It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it. 

MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,  cathartic;   for  feverishnesB,  restlessness,  worms, 
constipation.     25c. 

A  GOOD  TONIC. 

If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  stomach  bitters.     Ask  for  it. 


A  bad  taste  in  the  mouth  means  a  bilious  attack.     Samaritan  Nervine  is  the  cure. 


H.  Soleman,  Tama  City,  says:    "We  are  selling  a_  great  deal  of  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters,  which  to  us  is  an  evidence  that  it  is  a  good  medicine." 
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HER  PLEASURE. 

Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20  —  22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2. 50  upwards. 


A  VALUABLE  PIANO. 

One  of  the  best  and  surely  the  most  durable  pianos  is  the  renowned  "  Mathushek," 
of  which  Mr.  George  F.  Wells,  28  Geary  street,  is  general  agent,  for  the  Pacific  coast. 
This  piano  is  made  "upon  honor"  solid,  massive  and  strong,  and  those  who  have  used 
them  ten  to  fifteen  years  can  attest  their  perpetual  superiority  over  all  others.  Eor 
many  years  past  and  during  the  existence  of  those  popular  concert  troupes  so  widely 
known  as  the  old  Alleghanians,  the  famous  Hutchinsons,  etc.  they  carried  with  them 
this  favorite  piano,  using  it  at  all  their  ooncerts,  for  the  reason  it  never  failed  them.  It 
kept  its  brilliancy  and  clearness  of  tone— and  never  out  of  tone.  It  is  undoubtedly  the 
best  piano  on  the  Pacific  coast.  Our  numerous  readers  should  not  fail  to  call  on  Mr. 
Wells  if  they  desire  a  No.  1  instrument. 


FINE  CUP  OF  COFFEE. 
If  you  desire  a  fine  cup  of  pure  coffee  purchase  G.  Venard's  restaurant  coffee,  625 
and  627  Front  street. 


THAT  HUSBAND  OF  MINE 
Is  three  times  the  man  he  was  before  he  began  using  "Wells's  Health  Renewer.' 
Druggists. 


SI. 


DECKEK  BROS.    PIANOS. 

Messrs.  Kohler  &  Chase,  137  and  139  Post  street,  have  the  largest  piano  and  music 
house  on  the  Pacific  coast.  They  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  celebrated  Decker  Bros, 
piano  which  has  had  such  an  extensive  sale  all  over  the  world  and  given  universal 
satisfaction.  They  have  also  the  Fischer  and  Emerson  pianos  which  they  sell  at  reason- 
able rates  for  cash  or  on  the  installment  plan.     Give  them  a  call. 


SCHLITZ  MILWAUKEE  BEER. 
Messrs.  Richards  &  Harrison,  N.W.  corner  Sansome  and  Sacramento  streetB,  have 
this  week,  and  are  constantly  receiving,  large  consignments  of  this  celebrated  brand  of 
lager  beer  put  up  by  Voechting,  Shape  &  Co. ,  sole  bottlers,  Milwaukee,  Wis. ,  in  pints 
and  quarts  and  firmly  packed  in  casks. 


CARPETS,  RUGS,  ETC. 
Mr.  Alex.  Mackay,  715  Market  street,  has  a  large  stock  of  new  designs  in  carpets, 
rugs,  oilcloths,  etc.,  which  he  sells  at  extremely  low  prices.     He  is  also  manufacturer 
and  weaver  of  carpets;  a  home  industry  which  should  be  patronized. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  "are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


FOR  A  GOOD  SUIT  OF  CLOTHES 
Go  to  C.  Zinns  &  Sons,  the  excelsior  tailors,  5  Montgomery  street  (Masonic  Temple.) 
Mr.  Zinns  has  been  established  in  this  city  nearly  thirty  years,  and  always  gives  satis- 
faction to  his  numerous  patrons. 

STOP  YOUR  COUGH. 
Surely  the  best  remedy  for  colds  and  coughs  which  are  now  bo  prevalent  is  Hall's 
Pulmonary  Balsam.   Only  50  cents  per  bottle.   J.  B.  Gates  &  Co.,  417  Sansome  street, 
proprietors. 

NECKWEAR. 
Mr.  M.  Hart,  400  and  402  Kearny  street,  offers  a  large  variety  of  neckwear  and 
gentlemen's  underwear  at  low  prices. 


CATARRH  OF  THE  BLADDER. 

Stinging,  irritation,  inflammation,  all  Kidney  and  Urinary  Complaints,  cured  by 
"  Buchu-paiba. "    SI. 


"  For  13  years  I  had  Dyspepsia,"  wrote  John  Albright,  of  Columbus,  O. 
an  Ne:  vine  cured  me."    Druggists  all  keep  it,  SI. 50. 


[  Samari- 
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GHANCEOFALIFETME! 


This  Offer  Holds  GOOD  UNTIL  MARCH  I Oth  ONLY. 

JUL!!  flfin  in  presents,  given  away. 

tPI-UiUUUNO  BLANKS!  every  Subscriber  gets  a  Present 

The  proprietor*  of  the  well-known  and  popular  weekly  paper,  THE  GOLDE7J  AUGOS  Y,  being  desirous 
of  introducing  their  paper  into  every  home  where  it  is  not  now  taken,  have  organized  a  stock  company  with 
on  AUTHORIZED  CAPITAL  OF  $800,000  for  the  purpose  of  pushing  the  Argosy  extensively,  and  have 
deeidfd  to  give  away  to  all  who  subscribe  before  March  10,  issi,  $40, 000  in  presents.    Head  our  Great  Offer* 

FOR   OKTIjY   FIFTY  CEXTS 

we  will  enter  your  name  on  our  subscription  booke  and  moil  THE  GOLDEN  ARCQSY  regularly  for 

three  months,  (thirteen  numbers),  and  immediately  Band  a  printed  niunber-ea  receipt,  which  wiLTentitle  the 
holder  to  one  of  the  following  magnificent  presents. 

PARTIAL  LIST  OF  PRESENTS  TO  BE  GIVEN  AWAY: 

6  Cart  Presents  of#l,000  each $5,000 

6  Onsh  Presents  of  #500  each £,500 

10  Cart  Presents  of  VSOOeaofa 2,000 

10  Cart  Presents  of  #100  each 1,000 

10  Cash  Presents  ot  SBOeoeh 600 

8  Elegunt  Upright  Pianos,  $800  each       900 

5  Llegiint  Cabinet  Orcflnn,  #100  each       500 

25  Sewing  Machines,  #S0  each 750 

20  Gents' Solid  Gold  Watches,  #40  ea.        *<>'» 

80  Ladles'  Solid  Gold  Watches,  $25  ea. 

20  Beautiful  Diamond   Rings,  ISO  ea.. 

20  Gents'  Solid  Silver  AVatohes,  315  ea 

25  ladles'  OhatelatneAVatehen.  810  ea. 

80  Boys'  Silver  Watches,  #10  each 800 

100  Waterbury  Watches!  88.50  each...  850 
20  Gents'  Solid  Gold  Chains,  §20  each.  400 
20  Ladles'  Gold  Neck  Chains,  815  each       800 

20  Solid  Gold  Bracelets,  815  each 800 

And  92,582  OTHER  USEFUL  AND  VALUABLE  PRESENTS  RANGING  I~N  VALUE  FROM 


600 
800 
250 


10  Elegant  Bicycles,  J85  each «    850 

5  Silver  Ten  Sets,  8100  each 600 

6  Sets  Parlor  Furniture,  8100  each..  500 
10  Elegant  Boys'  Salts,  to  order,  $20..  900 
10  Girls'  Outside  Garments,  815  each,.        150 

-  60  Gold  Pens  and  Holders,  $3  each....  100 
500  Extension  told  Pencils,  $1  euch  ...  600 
500  Pair  Nickel-Plated  Skates,  $2  each.  1,000 
500  Large  Photograph  Albunm,  82  each  1,000 

500  Pair  Roller  Skates.  $2  eaeh 1,000 

500  Two-Dollur  Greenbacks 1,000 

500  One-Dollar  Greenbacks 600 

500  Maglo  Lanterns,  $1  each 600 

500  Boys' Pocket  Knives,  81  each 600 

500  Ladles'  Pocket  Knives,  Ql  each 600 

1000  Oil  Pictures,  81  each 1,000 

500  Solid  Gold  Rings,  |2  each 1,000 

1000  Autograph  Albums,  $1  each 1,000 

__,E  PRESENTS  RANGIVG  IN  VALUE  FROM 
TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  TO  ONE  DOLL  A  U,  making  a  grand  total  of  100,000  presents  to  be  given  to 
the  first  one  hundred  thousand  subscribers  received.  Every  one  gets  a  present.  All  of  ths  above  presents 
will  be  awarded  in  a  fair  and  Impartial  manner  by  a  committee  chosen  by  the  subscribers.  Among  the 
last  82,632  presents  are  60,000  of  one  article,  which  w©  manufacture  and  own  the  patont,  and  that  retails  at 
One  Dollar  the  world  over  and  never  sold  for  less;  it  is  something  needed  in  even'  home,  and  U  well  worth 
Five  Dollars  In  any  Family;  millions  have  been  Bold  at  One  Dollar  each.  Being  owners  and  manufac- 
turera  we  can  afford  to  give  60,000  to  our  subscribers,  believingthatyou  will  be  so  well  pleased  thatyouwill 
always  bepatron3  of  the  Argosyi—  besides  all  this  you  have  a  chance  to  get  one  of  the  most  valuable  presents 
offered  inour  list.  THE  AWARD  OF  PRESENTS  will  positively  take  place  March  10,  '84. 

THE  GOLDEN  ARGOSY  JSmLXl'gJa^fiSa 

USEFUL,  ENTERTAINING,  INSTRUCTIVE* 
AND  POPULAR  WEEKLY  published.  It  has  the  bestcoroaof  flrst-classauthora  in  the  United 
States, Including  euch  as  UOSATIO  ALGER.  Jr..  EDWARD  S.  EI-LIS,  (MOVER  OPTIC,  HARltY 
CASTLEMON,  FRANK  H.  CONVERSE,  Rev.  EDWARD  EVERETT  11  ALE,  and  a  host  of  others 
too  numerous  to  mention.  It  is  Beautifully  Illustrated,  and  its  reading  matter  is  all  original  from  the 
pens  of  noted  authora  Its  regular  subscription  price  is  50  Cent*  for  Three  Months;  VI. 00  for  Six 
Months;  31.76  for  Twelve  Months;  without  present  or  premium;  but  in  order  to  secure  100,000  subscribers 
at  once  we  moke  the  folio  wins  liberal  oners 

'—    we  wTlVsend  you  TUE  GOLDEN  ABCOSV,  weekly,  for  three 

months  and  one  numbered  receipt,  good  for  one  present.  FOR  2  I 

wewillsend  THE  GOLDEN  ARGOSY,  weakly;  six  months,and  two  numbered  receipts  good  for  two 
presents.  FOR  $  1 .75  we  will  send  THE  GOLDEN  ARGOSY,  weekly,  for  one  year  and  four  numbered 
receipts,  good  for  four  presents. 

A  FRfcE  SUBSCRIPTION  TO  YOU"  Esii8SgiS2a4Ss3ass&affi 

1%    I  I  ILL.  OUUOUUll    I  IUIT    IU    IUUi    bora.and  got  five  to  subscribe  for  three  months,  and 

Bend  ugja.50,  we  willeendyouyour  subscription  free.and  one  numbered  receipt;  get  ten  to  subscribe  and 
we  will  send  you  two  numbered  receipts  and  the  ARGOSY  for  six  months;  get  twenty  to  subscribe  for 
three  months  and  we  will  send  you  the  ARGOSY  one  year,  and  four  numbered  receipts,  good  for  four 
presents.    A  few  hoars'  work  will  give  you  a  subscription  free  and  a  chance  to  win  one  of  the  most 


_-.  'i&c>x.a3S"iSr",A.S£<S:<3fil1Erls  »  w*H  estabLUhea  weekly  paper  and  lg  hacked  by 
uii  c  A  MILLION  HOLLARS  CAPITAL,  so  that  every  subscriber  may  be  sure  of  (retting  Just 
wbat  t»  invmlle! T  Salt  of&elwarSa" irfllle'lorwarded  to  all  subscribers  immediately  alter  Mar.  loth. 
HOW  TO  SEND  MONEY.  8end  small  sums,  from  60  cents  to  one  or  two  dollars,  by  poBtel  note, 
cash  or  Btamps;  larger  6ume  should  be  sent  by  registered  mall  or  post  office  order.  AddreBS  all  orders  to 
THE  ARCOSY  PUBLISHING  CO.,  81  WARREN  STREET,  NEW  YORK. 
w  REMEMBER,  the  above  Presents  are  given  absolutely  free  to  our  Subscribers. 
CUT  THIS  OUT  and  show  It  to  your  friends,  neighbors  and  acquaintances.  , 
WIT  WILL  NOT  APPEAR  AQAIN^aH  «  ACENTS  WANTED  EVERYWHERE." 


m  WHAT  SUBSCRIBERS  SAY. 

I  cannot  speak  too  highly  of  the  argosy,  my  boys 
think  they  could  never  do  without  It. 

ilES.  M.  E.  Axtell,  West  Richfield,  Ohio. 
The  Abqost  has  been  so  good  this  year  I  must  huve 
it  another;  enolosed  is  $1.75. 

DAW.  W.  Huntington,  Boston. 
I  like  the  Abqost  very  much,  and  think  it  greatly 
In  advance  of  the  usual  style  of  papers  for  the  young— 
the  boys  Uke  It. 

Mes.  Agnhs  S.  Armstrono.  Ephraim,  Utah  Ter. 
Ihavetakenaaumberof  papers,  but  I  never  hod  one 
I  like  as  well  as  The  Argosy.  To  sit  before  the  fire 
these  cold  evenings  and  read  it  is  the  best  enjoyment 
I  know  of.  To-night  I  am  reading  my  old  papers  over 
again.  W.  S.  Knowlton,  Portland,  Me. 

I  should  take  tho  Argosy  another  year  If  I  had  to  sit 
up  nlehta  to  earn  the  money  to  pay  for  It:  enclosed 
is  $1.76.  Ed.  L.  PBUBEBTON.Ansonia,  Conn. 

I  am  so  deeply  Interested  in  the  Abgoby  I  should 
bo  lost  without  it;  please  extend  my  subscription 
another  year.  Winnie  S.  Moore,  Audubon,  la. 

I  have  been  a  reader  of  the  Argosy  the  laBt  year,  and 
cannot  now  do  without  It,  let  it  east  what  it  will. 
D.  E.  Brqthwell,  Wakefield,  Kan. 
The  Argosy  is  the  very  best  paper  of  the  kind  pub- 
lished.   I  would  not  do  without  it  for  twice  $1.75. 

Frank  G.  Johnson,  Painesville,  O. 
I  prise  the  Argosy  above  all  youth's  papers.    Its 
high  moral  tone  and  instructive  reading  is  Bure  to  leave 
a  lasting  Impression  with  Its  readers. 

Mrs.  Ida  Austin,  Fort  Holleck,  Wy. 
The  character  of  tho  Ahgosy  commends  Itself  to  all. 

Wm,  s.  CLARK,  Washington,  D.  C. 
I  have  read  the  Golden  Days,  Youth's  Companion,  and 
Wule-Awake,  for  boysnnd  girls,  butglve  me  the  ARGOSY; 
I  would  not  give  It  for  any  other  paper  I  ever  sow. 
A.  B.  Willis,  Brooklyn,  111. 

NOTICES    FROM  THE  PRESS* 

Tub  Golden  Argosy  is  handsomely  printed  on  tinted 
paper,  and  is  freighted  with  reading  matter  that  can  bo 
safely  placed  in  the  hands  of  our  youth.— Herald,  Nor- 
ristown,  Pa. 

It  Is  sparkling  and  pore,  interesting  and  high-toned. 
The  best  authors  in  America  contribute  to  its  columns.— 
Journal,  Lewistown,  Me. 

Parents  and  guardians  who  would  place  fascinating, 
as  well  as  instructive,  reading  before  their  childn  n, 
would  do  well  to  subscribe  to  it.— Church  Union,  N.  Y. 

The  Golden  Abgosy  has  eclipsed,  in  every  respect, 
its  older  but  less  enterprising  contemporaries.— Daily 
Transcript,  Peoria,  111, 

Full  of  life  and  vim.  it  commends  itself  to  those  desir- 
ing to  be  entertained  and  instructed.  Tho  illustrations 
are  superb.  We  commend  it  to  the  reading  public. — 
Vanity  Fair,  San  Francisco,  CaL 

It  has  taken  a  lending  place  among  the  best  papers  of 
Its  class.  The  publisher  evidently  understands  boys' 
tastes.— Times,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

The  Golden  Argosy  is  a  b  right .  sparkling  paper  for 
boys  and  girls;  neither  sensational  on  tho  one  hand 
nor  dull  on  the  other.— Press,  Philadelphia ,  Pa, 

The  Golden  Argosy  is  a  youths'  paper,  and  contains 
more  Interesting  rending  matter  than  any  other 
similar  publication  in  the  country.—  Telegraph,  Du- 
buque. Iowa. 

It  Is  a  first-class  paper,  fully  eooalUnc the  Youth's 
Companion,  and,  being  once  introduced  into  the  home, 
will  be  Bure  to  remain.  —Herald,  Camden,  Me. 

The  Golden  Argosy  is   as  far  removed  from  tho 

?>rosy  Inanity  of  Sunday-school  literature  as  it  In 
rom  the  demoralizing  sensationalism  of  the  hull'- 
dlme  dreadfuls.— N.  Y.  World. 

Tee  Golden  Argosy  is  not  only  beautiful  In  appear- 
ance, but  every  way  commendable  In  the  character 
of  Its  contents.  It  Is  one  of  the  few  papers  for  young 
people  that  Judicious  fathers  and  mothers  care  to  nut 
m  the  hands  of  iheir  children.— Detroit  Free  Press. 
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THE   MODERN   PRIMER. 


Thie  is  the  Fourth  Corporal.  He  Walks  stiff  Legged  behind  a  Company 
of  Soldiers  and  Carries  a  Musket  at  Half-Mast.  He  is  Fond  of  Human 
Blood  and  Delights  in  Carnage.  Has  the  Fourth  Corporal  ever  been  in  a 
War  ?  No.  Then  what  does  he  Know  about  War  (  He  haa  a  Cousin  who 
Married  a  Man  by  the  Name  of  Gunn. 

The  baby's  Nose  is  a  Queer  sort  of  Thing.  The  baby  cannot  Walk,  but 
its  Nose  can  Run.  Take  the  bottle  of  Ammonia  and  hold  it  Under  the 
baby's  Nose  and  See  what  a  Funny  Face  the  baby  will  Make.  yThere  is 
Nothing  like  a  Baby's  getting  used  to  Ammonia  young. 

Here  we  Have  a  Business  Manager  of  an  Evening  Paper.  He  is  Blow- 
ing about  the  Circulation  of  the  Paper.  He  is  Saying  the  Paper  has  Eutered 
upon  an  Era  of  Unprecedented  Prosperity.  In  a  Minute  he  will  Go  up 
Stairs  and  Chide  the  Editor  for  leaving  his  Gas  Burning  while  he  Went  out 
for  a  Drink.  Little  Children,  if  we  Believed  Business  Managers  of  Evening 
Papers  went  to  Heaven  we  would  Give  up  our  Pew  in  Church. — Denver 
Tribune. 


^EALT/y. 

^keystone/ 


ALLEN  S 

LUNG  BALSAMJ 


SOLO  EVERYWHERE 


CONSUMPTION 

I.  C.  Cottrell,  druggist,  of  Marine  City,  Michi- 
gan, was  entirely  cured  of  Consumption  by  the 
use  of  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  since  which  time  he 
sells  large  quantities  of  it.  Under  recent  date 
he  writes  us:  "I  am  again  entirely  out  of 
Allen's  Lung  Balsam.  Send  half  a  gross  as  soon 
as  you  can.  I  cannot  keep  store  without  it.  It 
cures  the  consumptive  patients  after  the  doctors 
fail  to  help  them," 

CJROUP. 

MOTHERS   READ. 


Oakland  St  a.  ,  Ky. ,  April  24. 
Obntlemes  :    The  demand  for  Allen's  Lung 
Balsam  is  increasing  constantly.      The    ladies 
think  there  is  no  medicine  equal  to  it  for  Croup 
and  Whooping  Cough. 

C.  S.  MARTIN,  Druggist. 

Mothers  will  find  it  a  safe  and  sure  remedy  to 
give  their  children  when  afflicted  with  Croup. 

It  is  harmless  to  the  most  delicate  child. 

It  tontaiLs  no  opium  in  any  form. 

CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and  shun  the 
me  of  all  remedies  without  merit  and  an  estab- 
lished reputation. 

As  an  Expectorant  It  has  no  Equal. 

B3TFor  Sale  by  all  Medicine  Dealers. 

J.  N.  HARRIS  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 

CINCINNATI,  O. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FKANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


WHOLE8ALE. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  Including  loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents 
Office,  208  California  St. 


Morris   ,&    Kennedy, 

19   and    21    Po8l    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


H.   G     PARSONS, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532   CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Letter  Heads,  Bill  Heads,  Programmes, 

Clreularg,  Books  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  -by 
TAERANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 

DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND 
LOAN  SOCIETY. 

For  the  half  year  ending  December  31st,  1883, 
the  Board  of  Directors  of  THE  GERMAN  SAV- 
INGS AND  LOAN  SOCIETY  haa  declared  a 
dividend  on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  four 
and  thirty-two  one  hundredths  (4  32-100)  per 
cent,  per  annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at 
the  rate  of  three  and  six-tenths  (3  6-10)  per  cent. 
per  annum,  payable  on  and  after  the  2d  day  of 
January,  1884.     By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 


SAN TIN EL  I 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  81.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
meant  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 


BREECII-LOABING     GUNS,    •    .     *    *g 

^  f\  CARDS,  the  prettiest  pack  out,  with*; 
r\ll  vour  name  on>  aaa*  description  of  pres-g 
■  III  ents  and  how  to  get  them,  for  IOc* 
W  O.  O.  Star  &  Co.,  Burrville,  Ct.  Or-  J 
dera  filled  the  day  received.  SILK  DRESS  J 
PATTERNS,      *    „     ",***.•**** 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.    1 1    hi    tK.M     ST., 
TrenlH  nil  chronic  anil  Special  Disease* 

vomica  men. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
VCetk,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  I'urefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  thern  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  8500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  i  and  6  to  8.    Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  85.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &.  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26}  Kearnt  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  o 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

Dr.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Graduated  Physician 
from  University  of  Slichigan.  He  has  devoted  a 
life  time  to  the  study  of  Special  Diseases. 

By  a  combination  of  remedies  of  great  cura- 
tive power,  the  Doctor  has  so  arranged  his  treat- 
ment that  it  will  not  only  afford  immediate  re- 
lief but  permanent  cure. 

My  IIoKpltal   Experience  (having  be* 
Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals)  enables  me    o 
treat  all  private  troubles  with  excellent  results. 

All  applying  to  me  will  receive  my  honest 
opinion  of  their  complaints.  I  will  guarantee  a 
positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake. 

Consultation  FREE  and  strictly  private. 
Charges  reasonable.  Office  hours— 9  to  3  daily,  6 
to  8  evenings,  Sunda3rs  9  to  12  only.  Call  or  ad- 
dress DR.  ALLEN,  26  1-2  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/">  O  O  KKAR- 
O^O  NY  St., 
Ban  Francisco —Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Die* 
eases,  nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed Bhould  not  fail 
to  call  upon  him. 
_  The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled ^xTrnsTvely^in1  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hoapitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  Information,  which  he 
iB  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unleBS  he  effects  a  cure.  PersonB  at 
a  diBtance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  FranclBCO.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  In  the  WASP. 


The    Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 

DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

■c ?-  Will   cure  Nerv- 

ousness, lumbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sendB  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  here- 
charged  in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free.  .  , 

Address  W,J.  HORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 

s&Vr,  Ricord's  Restorative  Pills. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine.  A  specific  for  ex 
hausted  vitality,  physical  debility,  wasted  forces, 
etc.  Approved  by  the  Academy  of  Medicine  of 
Paris  and  by  the  medical  celebrities  of  the  world. 
Aeents  for  California  and  the  Pacific  States  :  J. 
G:  STEELE  &  CO.,  635  Market  street  (Palace 
Hotel),  S.  F.  Sent  by  mail  or  express  to  any 
part  of  the  country.  Prices  Reduced.  Box  of 
50  pills,  $1.25;  of  100  pills,  $2.00;  of  200  pills, 
83.50;  of  400  pills,  $7.00.  Preparatory  Pills, 
J2.00.    8end  for  Circular. 


Standard    Theater. 

Wm.  Emerson Sole  Proprietor  and  Manager, 

EVKRY   EVKNINO   AND  SATURDAY   M.vTlNKF. 

Emcrfcen'M  MluKlreM 

^■FOR      ONE      WEEK      ONLV,^ 

The  Great  Character  Artists, 

THE  SHERIDANS 

(PHIL     AND    CHRIH8IB.) 

MONDAY,   JANUARY  2Mt, 

First  Appearance  of  the  famous  New   York 
Comedians, 

KELLY  AND  O'BRIEN. 
ORIGINAL  POPULAR  PRICES. 


German    Theater. 

California  Theater, 
SUNDAY,    JANUARY  13,   1884, 

EIN  LUSTSPIEL; 

OR, 

Drei  Braeute  auf  einmal 

Comedy  in  4  Acts  by  R0DERICH  BENEDIX. 


Mechnics'   Pavilion. 

tSTJ  ANVABYJBV 

13(li,  llih.  15 tli,  161h,  1Mb,  I8tb,  1'Hli 

MULDOON'S 

GREAT      SIX-DAYS'      RACE!! 

"  GO-AS-YOU-PLEASE." 

Valne  of  Prizes      -       -       -  $3,500 

10  FAMOUS  CHAMPIONS  Oil  the  TBACK. 
Muldoon's  "Unknown," 
Fbank  Hart, 

CUAS.    A.     liARFtlMA.V, 

Frank  L.  Edwards, 

W.  H.  Dancbb, 
P.  Guerrero, 

W.  A.  Ross, 

A.  R.  Reed, 

N.  A.  Powers, 

W.  Cowell. 

Mr.  Muldoon  has  wagered  51,000  that  the  befit 
California  record  (518  miles)  will  be  beaten  in 
this  race  by  32,  necessitating  the  truly  marvelous 
performance  of  550  miles. 

• 

agrEspecial  provision  is  made  for  the  comfort 
and  safety  of  Ladies  and  Children  coming  with- 
out escorts. 

GRAND  MILITARY  CONCERT 
EVERY    AFTERNOON    AND    EVENING. 

ADMISSION  (No  Extras)    -    -    -    -    50  cents 

EXTRA    ANNOUNCEMENT. 

Prior  to  the  start  of  the  Grand  Race,  a  Fine 
Card  of 

SHORT    RACES 

Will  be  brought  off  on  Sunday  Evening,  com- 
mencing at  8  p.  m.,  sharp. 

ONE  PRICE  OF  ADMISSION 
Admits  to  prelimiHary  programme  Sunday  Even- 
ing and  the  Start  of  tue  Grand  Race. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &CO 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

UNION     BLOCK. 
.Inaction    Market    and   Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGEXTS  FOB  PACIFIC  SUR  8.  8. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nieh, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

Ho.  213  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FEANOISOO 
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THE    WASP. 


HU      CELEBRATED       l^ 


■    STOMACH  ^  & 

ITTEBS 


The  necessity  for  prompt 
and  efficient  household  reme- 
dies is  daily  growing  more 
imperative,  and  of  these  Hos- 
tetter's  Stomach  Bitters  isthe 
chief  in  merit  and  the  most 
popular.  Irregularity  of  the 
stomach  and  bowels,  malarial 
fevers,  liver  complaint,  de- 
bility, rheumatism  and  minor 
ailments,  are  thoroughly  con- 
quered by  this  incomparable 
family  restorative  and  medic- 
inal safeguard,  and  it  is  justly 
regarded  as  the  purest  and 
most  comprehensive  remedy 
of  its  class. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


IS  UNFAILING 
ASP   INFALLIBLE 

in  ctjrino 


Epileptic  Fits, 
Spasm,  Falling 
Sickness,  Convul- 
sions, St.  Vitus  Dance,  Alcoholism. 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
fc^"To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  blood,  stomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stimulent,  ffamanfora  Ner- 
vine  is  invaluable.  ""         —  — 

(^"Thousands  | 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful     Invigor- 
■ant  that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system- 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.S.  A.  RICHMOND,- 
MEDICAL  CO.,  Sole  Pro- 


dUBD 


[CONQUEROR,) 


prietors,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp. 
Chas,  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


A   LITTLE  KISS. 


HALL'S     PULMONARY     BALSAM. 

THE  BEST    REMEDY  FOR 
Asthma,  roughs.  Colds,  Croup,  Influenza,  Bronchitis, 
Catarrh,  Loss  of  Voice,  Incipient  Consump- 
tion, and  all  Throat  and  Lung  Troubles. 

CAUTION. 

We  earnestly  urge  buyers  to  examine  each  bottle,  and  take  none 
that  do  not  have  the  fac-simile  signature  of  R.  HALL  &  CO.,  on 
the  label  of  each  bottle.     Ask  for  the 

CALIFORNIA  HALL'S  PULMONARY  BALSAM 

And  Takb  No  Other.        Prioe,  50  Cents. 

J.  R.  Gates  A  Co.,  Proprietors,  417  Sansom  St.,  S.F. 


SEWER,  WATER  AND 


CHIMNEY  PIPE. 


I  LINCOLN    PLACER  CO.CAL.&l 


\310  MARKET  ST.  S.F. 


CONSUMPTION 


I  have  a  positive 
renredy  for  the 
above  disease ;  by 
*ita  use  thousands 
of  cases  of  tbe  worst  kind  and  of  long  standing  liave  been  cured.  Indeed, 
BO  strong  is  my  faith  In  its  efficacy, that  I  wtllsend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
together  with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease,  to  any  sufferer. 
Give  Express  and  P.  O.  address  DR.  T.  A.  SLOCDil,  lai  Pearl  St.,  N.  Y. 


If  I  should  steal  a  little  kiss, 
Oh,  would  she  weep,  I  wonder? 

I  tremble  at  the  thought  of  this — 

If  I  should  steal  a  little  kiss,   - 

Such  pouting  lips  would  never  miss 
The  dainty  bit  of  plunder  ; 

If  I  should  steal  a  little  kiss 
Oh,  would  she  weep,  I  wonder  ! 

He  longs  to  steal  a  kiss  of  mine- 
He  may,  if  he'll  return  it ; 

If  I  can  read  the  tender  sign, 

He  longs  to  steal  a  kiss  of  mine  ; 
1  In  love  and  war  "—you  know  the  line, 
Why  cannot  he  discern  it  ? 

He  longs  to  steal  a  kiss  of  mine — 
He  may,  if  he'll  return  it. 

A  little  kiss  when  no  one  sees— 

Where  is  the  impropriety? 
How  sweet  amid  the  birds  and  bees 
A  little  kiss  when  no  one  sees ; 
Nor  is  it  wrong  the  world  agrees, 

If  taken  with  sobriety 
A  little  kiss  when  no  one  sees, 

Where  is  the  impropriety  ? 

—S.  M.  Peck. 


WHIMS   OF  WOMRN. 


Cynical  Spanish  proverb  : 
cost  little,  but  bring  her  much  ! 


A  woman's  tears 


The  course  of  true  love  often  runs  smooth 
until  it  is  wrecked  by  the  wife's  misplaced  switch. 

Women  never  will  be  paid  as  much  for  lecturing 
as  men,  simply  because  they  have  done  so  much  of 
it  for  nothing. 


The  weak  woman  who  is  frightened  half  to  death 
at  the  sound  of  a  pistol  is  not  in  the  least  degree 
alarmed  by  her  own  bangs. 


"Now,  children,"  she  continued,  "what  is  the 
meal  you  eat  in  the  morning  called  ?"  "  Oatmeal," 
promptly  replied  a  member  of  the  class. 


"  Do  you  believe  in  woman's  rights  ? "  she  de- 
manded, jabbing  him  in  the  ribs  with  her  umbrella. 
"  Yes,"  he  replied,  as  he  moved  to  a  safe  distance, 
"  I  believe  in  woman's  funeral  rites." 


"She  said  she  wanted  a  ticket  to  Wyandotte 
and  return,"  and  the  pale,  gentlemanly  asrent  with 
the  dark  mustache,  asked  as  he  took  up  the  paste- 
board :  "  Single  1 "  "  It  ain't  any  of  your  busi- 
ness, as  I  know,"  she  responded  tartly.  "I might 
have  been  married  a  dozen  times  if  I'd  felt  like 
providin'  for  some  poor  shiftless  wretch  of  a  man." 
He  doesn't  ask  ladies  if  they  want  "single  "  tickets 
any  more. 

CHARACTERISTICS   OF  EYES, 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  tared  In  10 
to  20 days.   > io  pa j  till  Cured. 

Dr.  J.  bTEPHENs,  Lebanon,  Ohio. 


The  eye  shows  character.  The  eyes  of  great 
warriors  have  almost  always  been  gray,  their  brows 
lowering  like  thunder  clouds.  Inventors  have  large 
eyes,  very  full.  Philosophers,  the  most  illustrious, 
have  had  large  and  deep- set  eyes.  The  poets  all 
have  large,  full  eyes  ;  musicians'  eyes  are  large  and 
lustrous.  Buffon  considers  that  the  most  beauti- 
ful eyes  are  the  black  and  blue.  We  think  we  have 
seen  black  and  blue  eyes  that  were  far  from  beau- 
tiful. Byron  says  the  gazelle  will  weep  at  sound  of 
music.  The  gazelle's  eyes  have  been  called  the 
most  beautiful  in  the  world,  and  the  greatest  com- 
pliment an  Arab  can  pay  his  mistress  is  to  compare 
her  eyes  to  a  gazelle's.  Cleopatra  had  black  eyes. 
Mary,  Queen  of  Scots,  had  liquid  gray  eyes.  Dark 
eyes  showpower,  lighteyes gentleness  and  gray  eyes 
sweetness.  There  is  a  great  magnetic  power  in  the 
eyes  of  the  lower  animals.  The  lions,  the  tigers 
and  the  serpent's  eyes  are  magnetic.  It  is  well 
known  the  serpent  will  charm  birds  that  are  flying 
above  it.  A  gentleman  walking  in  a  field  one  day 
was  attracted  by  the  beauty  of  an  adder's  eyes. 
Gradually  he  drew  closer  to  the  serpent  until,  just 
as  he  was  almost  within  the  reptile's  reach,  he  fell, 
feeling,  as  he  afterwards  stated  to  a  companion 
who  quickly  dispatched  it,  a  sensation  as  though  he 
had  been  struck  by  a  stone. — Chicago  Eye. 


Failing! 

That  is  what  a  great 
many  people  are  doing. 
They  don't  know  just  what 
is  the  matter,  but  they  have 
a  combination  of  pains  and 
aches,  and  each  month  they 
grow  worse. 

The  only  sure  remedy 
yet  found  is  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters,  and  this  by  rapid 
and  thorough  assimilation 
with  the  blood  purifies  and 
enriches  it,  and  rich,  strong 
.  blood  flowing  to  every  part 
of  the  system  repairs  the 
wasted  tissues,  drives  out 
disease  and  gives  health  and 
strength. 

This  is  why  Brown's 
Iron  Bitters  will  cure 
kidney  and  liver  diseases, 
consumption,  rheumatism, 
neuralgia,  dyspepsia,  mala- 
ria, intermittent  fevers,.  &c. 

Mr.  Simon  Blanchard,  a  well- 
known  citizen  ef  Hayesville,  Meade 
county, Kentucky,  says  :  "  My  wife 
had  been  sick  for  a  long  time,  and 
her  constitution  was  all  broken 
down  and  she  was  unable  to  work. 
She  was  advised  to  use  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters,  and  found  it  to  work  like  a 
charm.  We  would  not  now  be  with- 
out it  for  any  consideration,  as  we 
consider  it  the  best  tonic  in  the 
world." 

Brown's  Iron  Bitters 
is  not  a  drink  and  does  not 
contain  whiskey.  It  is  the 
only  preparation  of  Iron 
that  causes  no  injurious  ef- 
fects. Get  the  genuine. 
Don't  be  imposed  on  with 
imitations. 


PATENTS 

MUNN  &  CO.,  of  the  Scientific  American,  con- 
tinue to  act  as  Solicitors  for  Patents,  Caveats,  Trade 
Marks,  Copyrights,  for  the  United  States,  Canada, 
England,  France,  Germany,  etc.  Hand  Book  about 
Patents  sent  free.  Thirty-seven  years' experience. 
Patents  obtained  through  MUNN  &  CO.  are  noticed 
In  the  Scientific  American,  the  largest,  best,  and 
most  widely  circulated  scientific  paper.  $3.20  a  year. 
Weekly.  Splendid  engravings  and  interesting  in- 
formation. Specimen  copy  of  the  Scientific  A  mer- 
icn.ii  sent  free.  Address  MUNN  &  CO.,  Scientific 
American  Office,  2tU  Broadway,  New  York.        «    , 


F 


oundatLast! 


CENTS  Silver, you'l  gel 
,by  mail  ourHE'"  "' 


NEW  CASE 

ADYCASH 
world.    It 


&  CONTEHTStiiut  will  help  you  to  more  READ 
AT  ONCE,  than  any  other  method  in  the  wo.  — 
never  fails.  World  M'fg  Co.  123NassauSt.NewYork. 


This  elegant  solid    plain   ring,  mnde  ol 

\  Heavy  18  K.  JEolled  Gold,  packed  in 

■  Velvet  Casket,  warranted  &  years, 

'poet-paid,  45c,  8  for  91.25.    SO 

Cords,  "Beauties,"  nil  Gold,  611- 

ver,  Bones,  lilies.  Mottoes,  Ac.,  with  name  on,  I0e,,ll 

packs  #1.0O  bill,  nod  thu  Gold  Rtop-  Free.     „„„,„ 

TJ.  S.  CARD  CO..  CEHT-EBBHOOK,  CONlf 


$72 


A  WEEK.    812  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Outfit 
free.     Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine.* 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  Una  Company  will 
■sail  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
"Vmndfico,  for  ports  in  California, 
'Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
low 8  : 

California    Southern    Count    Koate.- 

8  teamen  will  sail  about  every  second  d  n  a.  m. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  diy),  nti  Santa  Cm.:,  U 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  tiaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  fluc- 
nomo,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  axd  San  Diego. 

British  *  'oliinihln  uu<l  Alaska  Koute. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  10th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanalmo,  B.  C,  Fort  W  range),  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  -tound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  7th  of  the  same 
month. 

Victoria  and  Puget  Sou  ml  Route.— The 

Steamers  QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC  *nd  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco.at  10  a.  m.,  on  the  30th  of  Dec., 
Jan.  7th,  15th,  ?3d,  31st,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Taeoma,  Stcila?ooni  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  the  Dec.  30th,  Jan.  6th,  14th,  22d, 
30th  and  every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Vic- 
toria (Esquicnault)  at  11  A.  M.  on  the  Dec.  31st, 
Jan.  7th,  15th,  23d,  31at  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon*  Eonte.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail  and 
Welle,  Fargo  &  Co.'s  Express.  Sailing  days- 
Dec.  3l6t,  Jan  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th,  25th,  30th, 
and  every  following  fifth  day  for  Portland 
and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Hnniboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every'  Wednesday  at  9  A.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 

No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Peinoipal 

Line  Fbom 
omaha,   kansas  city,    atchison 

and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOSION, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T    ».  .lie K A l, General  Agent 

Honibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 

ffJOC  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
U>DO  $5  outfit  free.  Address  H.  Hallrt  & 
Co.'  Portland,  Maine 


TH  E    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 


Oakland,  Alameda,  Newark*  San  Jo*e, 

Los  Gal48,  (■lcntvood.   lYll.ni.    Rig 

Trees  and   Santa  Cruz. 


PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Bijr  Trees;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  Ittve  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  soirrii  bids,  at 

8  i  Ofl  A •  M.,  daily.  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
,OU  San  Lcaudro,  RuflSeHs,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  CenterviMe,  Mowrvs,  Alviao, 
Ag-news.  Santa  Clara,  SANjW'OSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glen  wood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.    Parlor  car. 

I.Qfi  P.  M. (Sundays  excepted),  Express:  Mt. 
■  OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviao,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

A  "OH  P'  M>  (SundaJ*8  excepted),  for  SAN 
f*OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  S2  60. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave  San  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 

flfcE  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
u)  O  $'2.SO  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1112:30—1:30—2:30—3:30—4:30—6:30—6:30—7:30 
10— 11:30"  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:57  —  §6:67  —  7:57  —  8:52—9:52— 
10:62— mil:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:62—2:52-3:62— 
4:52— 5:52— 6:52— 10*20  P.  M. 

From  Uigh  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
_7;.J5— 8:35— 9:35— 10:36— 111:36  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35—2:35—3:35—4:35—5:35—6:35—10:05  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  1  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  22a 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;   Park  street,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility , 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  S10  ^ent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  iMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age      Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens' Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,638 
Germnn  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  X.  V.,  -  -  -  436,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,279 
Mechanics*  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,433 
Pennsylvania  Ins.€of,Pltlsburg,300,24« 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,     -    Capital    100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 

TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LTJBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

AJ  o,  we  keep  a  lage  assortment  of  Fine 
French,  English  and  American  Toilet  Soaps, 
from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

EIXERT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  KeaFnv  streets. 


D?  THOMAS  HALL'S 


Bitter 

ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medieul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Ptpsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

darForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


int.  i.n;i:u.s 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

^J/  The  greate  t  remedy 
"  for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  i  oas  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  S2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, S10. 

DR.  LIEC:G  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
il  ,  thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
casfs  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

__The  services  of  the  celebrated  o!d  German  phy- 
sician DR.  O.  GIRARD,  from  Strasburg,  have 
been  ae<  ured  by  the  LIEBIG  DISPENSARY.  His 
fame  as  a  specialist  in  diseases  of  men  is  univers- 
ally known,  and  hundreds  ore  daily  availing 
themselves  of  the  opportunity  of  free  consulta- 
tion, personally  or  by  letter,  in  all  languages. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 406  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

£3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

« 11.    T.    COLEMAN    «V    CO. 

Sole    Agents 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISH!  It     1859. 

801-R   AOKNTB   FOR   TUK  UNt.V   OKM'INK 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years, 

The  Most  Elegant  Slock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  I'liellU-  Const. 

945    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  IXTH. 

Prices    'it)    per    cent.  Lower  (linn    any 

other  1 1  oil  mi-  on  the  Coast. 

£2T    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "BJ. 


g3T  Curbs    with 

UNFAILING       CER- 
TAINTY      N>  rvous 
and   Physical  De- 
bility,   Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.     It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 
_    drains    upon     the 
the  system,      f  kriianent  iDRRs    Guaranteed. 
I  rice  $2.50  per  b'ttle,  or  five  bottles  §10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  l-an  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  flent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


J.  D.  SPREGKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

JVL  erchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 
Spieckcls'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
S.  S.  Hcpworth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, itccil'.s  Patent  Pipe 
and  ■<  oiler  Covering. 

No.  '-{27  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN   FRANCISCO 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1884 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT 

136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Francisco,  1863. 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

S25?  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


(AC  -4-rv  d>Of1  per  day  at  home. 
3>Q  LU  3>ZU  worth  S5  free. 
Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


Samples 
Address- 


THE    WASP. 


PLEDGES. 


D,  w.  LAIRD,  Sag  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

IHM  FACTDBDfC 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

"WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Order*    by   Mall   will  receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  t.oodK  sent 

to  any  part  of  the  State  or 

Territories. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 


IMPORTERS  CF 


ZDI^HVLOlSrXDS 

AND 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,     Etc. 

J  Any  Article  of  'DIAMOND  or  oilier  Jewelrv  Made  to  Order,  at  Close  Price*. 

IIP     MO\n;OMEItY    STKEET. 

65TSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
.    337     Market    Street, 

OWNEB8    OF 

Spreckels*   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  lionol  nlu. 


MODEL  MUSIC  OTORE 
ost  IwIarked    Vuccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET 


STREET, 

s.  IE*. 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


l®"BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUCA.MFINERY 

OFFICE,  337  MARKET  ST. 
Itcflnery,  Eighth  and  Rranjunu  Streets. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  E.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

«G»  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.   THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

H.  R.  Williar,  Jr.  A.  Carlisle. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 
Commercial  Stationers 

226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

Sak    Franoisoo, 


ALFRED  GREEMBAUM  &  00., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET   &   CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Uclms,  France. 

The   Phoenix   Bottling   Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEER 

NEW    YORK. 

No.     193    CALIFORNIA    STREET,    S.    F. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS    FOll 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CCTS 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS, 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

No.  i:J  .San su me  Street,  8.  F. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.   Market   an«t    Main   streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


CEORCE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1864. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Bonestell,  Allen  &Co. 

IHPORTSR8  OP 

PAPEE 

OP    ALL     KINDB. 

413  and  415  Surname  si. 


WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

I »1    STOCKTON  ST,  Cor.  O'FAKKELL,  HI  A  M  00 

Henry  F.  Millerj5?:Hemme  &  LongflAllUu. 


A.    WALDTEUPEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST, 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

AND 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 


NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


T  H  E 

John  A.  Roebling's  Sons  Co. 

MANUFACTURERS   OF 

IRON    &   STEEL   WIRE    ROPE 

And  Wire  of  Every  Description. 

Agents  for  New  Jersey  Wire  Cloth  Company,  and 
for  the  Buck-Thorn  Barbed  Fence. 

[4  DRUM  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


T  -A_  IP  -  TzI  ^±.  -  ~W_A_  ZE3I  , 

The  Great  Indian   Remedy 
BLOOD    AND     LIVER     REGULATOR, 

0URES  ALL  DISEASES  OF  THE 

LIVER,  STOMACH,  KIDNEYS,  BOWELS,  SKIN,  BLOOD 

The  Roots,  Herbs,  Barks,  Gums  and  Leaves  of  which  this  medicine  is  made  are  gathered  and 
prepared  only  by  Indians  of  the  Kickapoo  tribe.  The  medicine  is  made  only  by  these  IndUns.  It 
is  the 

Only  Indian  medicine  Made  and  Sold  in  the  United  States. 

PURE,  SAFE  and  EFFECTIVE.  It  will  POSITIVELY  CURE  the  diseases  for  which  it  is 
recommended.     IT  NEVER  FAILS. 


One  Hollar  per  Bottle.    Six  Bottles  for  $5.00. 


For  Sale  by  all  Drnggists. 


BETH  ESO  A For  Kidnejr  ComPlaint 
WATER  A       And  Diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


kllll  III'.  <l   I'll  ISE,  137  to  139   Post  St., 

Solo  Agenta  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiauo 

Also  for  the 
MX  111  K  and  i lie  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


CHAS.    DIETLE, 

Prize  Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET. 

(Occidental  Hotel),  San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING  DONE   AT  SHORT  NOTICE. 


Patent   and  Trade-Mark   Law  a 
Specialty. 

JOHN  L7~BOONE, 

Attorney-at-Law, 

330  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    BOOHS   5   A   S. 

Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


Budweiser 


On  Draught 
only  at 


The  Louvre, 


JULIUS  GREUN,    Proprietor, 
Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


SMOKE  £  AMBROSIA  CIGAR. 


SFE0NR°  CURTIS,  DIXON  &  CO.,  509  Clay, 

PRICE 
LIST. 


The  Best  in 
the  Market. 


Cigar  Manufacturers. 


Germea  for  Breakfast, 


DELICIOUS 
TRY    IT. 


John  T.  (Jutting  &  Co, 


-SOIE    AGENTS.- 


Coal.       W3E-J.  MACDOMOUGH,  41  MARKET  STREET/sea      Coal, 


320 


POST 


ST. 


}  PACIFIC  BUSINESS  COLLEGE. 


a  Send  for 
Circular. 


320 


POST 

ST. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS, -    -     $1,500,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  Cat  i:  Sansome. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    -    CAL. 

D.  J.  Staples,  Pres.    Alphbus  Bull,  Vice-Pres. 
Wm.  J.  Dotto.v,  Sec.     E.W.  CARPENTER.ASS'tSeC. 


0.  I.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson   &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETB  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,   Oapt.  A.  M.  Burns,  Marine 
Surveyor. 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION, 

P.  0.  Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  aSections 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


PACIFIC  SAW  M'F'C  CO, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St. 


Address :  pJ2ffi{JW  it  has  no  equal . 

VALENTINE    QASSMJER,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


PRICE    $1.50  EACH.  WITH  EXTRA 
<H  VIITV    BLADE. 


Bay  City  Market 

"Good  food  essential  to  long  life,  health  and 
prosperity." 

MARK  STROUSE   &   CO. 

Fatten  their  own  Beef  from  herds  of  30,000  cattle 
in  Nevada.  Thev  can  supply  20,000  lbs.  of  the 
choicest  COOL,  FRESH  and  FAT  Beef,  daily,  to 
all  parts  of  the  city  CHEAPER  than  any  Market 
in  the  World.  They  are  large  Importers  of 
Prime  Eastern  Bacon,  Hams,  x.ard,  etc 

1138— 1146    MARKET    STREET. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118    SUTTER    STREET, Son  Franriseo,  Cal. 


HEALD'S  S  24  POST 


AST  Don't  call  for  "California  Champagne" 
merely,  hut  Btate  the  Brand  (ECLIPSE)  or  firm 
name.  We  are  the  only  producers  of  NATURAL 
SPARKLING  WINES  on  this  coast. 


STREET. 


(closed.) 


THE   BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDING   BED 

IS  TDE 

Only  Successful  Folding  Bed  Made. 

It  successfully  solves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  sleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
styles.    Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

J41,  143  .1  !45  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  Bid  Department. 


MATHUSHEK. 

The  only   PIANO   that 
will    remain    perma- 
nently in  Tune. 

GEO.  F.WELLS,  Sole  Agent, 

23    GEARY    STREET,    S.    F, 


Charles  T    Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
•    I 
HOUSE,        STEAM,    ;  FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBER!  and  COAL 

agent    pittsbv^f  mining  co. 

120  ice  ....  strelt. 


Musical  Wonders;    Orchestrone  and  Clariona, 

CALL    AND    SEE    THEM. 


OYSTERS. 


FOR   THE    CHOICEST    BRANDS    OF    OYSTERS 

BEDROCK      PRiOES 

—  GO    TO — 

68   &    69    CALIFORNIA    MARKET. 
Sole  Importers  of  BOOTHS  Celebrated  FROZEN  OYSTERS! 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers   of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

230  CALIFORNIA  STREET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


QD« 


ARION  HALL, 


BOHEMIAN 
HEADQUARTERS, 


HARRY  GRIMM,  PROP., 


N.E.  cor.  Sutter 
and   Kearny  Sts. 


Rupture 


POSITIVELY 
CURED. 


Guaranteed  to  Retain  any  Case. 

PACIFIC    ELECTRIC    COMPANY. 
CALL  OR  SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR. 


330 


s"0"tt:i±j:r 

STREET,    S.    F. 


ip^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 


Furnis'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


P"Rli!Sf!fVTT    HDTTSIF,   S.W.  cor.  Kearny  St.  &  Montgomery  Av.  J    W     BeckeP     PrOTlV 

^F^^^g-     ^mu  ^^m^^^m  ~  ""'   *"  *"" t\„—        t,»„  p«nnh   t.n   onri   frnm   the  Hotel.    ^  *  *         JJUvllVl  J  XX  V/ £f   X  f 


t 


VOLUME    XII. 


NUMBER    ■:. 


PRICE  }         : 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    JANUARY    19,    1884. 


:  lO    CENTS. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE   TJIK   BEST! 

Try  One,  and  y  i  Wear  No  Others. 

3 
33^   --    „    |Y  STREET, 

B&T.  Bi  sn  and  Pink  Si  s,  S  lm    Frani  isi  o. 


DR.  ■ZEILE's  INSTITUTE, 

Established  [85       Acknowledged  by  al]>the  Largest,  Airiest 

.■-""'  BATHS 

'■'On  ^jojPacific  Coast.     Turkish.  Russian,   Steam,   Sulphur  or 
otheijjMedicated  Baths,  &w  I  allies  and  GeiHlemch.    All  on  the 
«ul  B<       (no  basenji 

js.  ---    *  ,jg  -■,-■:  Pacific  Street. 


//%•/.   I  f  ';,,*  -  (In  Cases  fromG.M.Pabst- 

/A)(/'    "  "*" ,        munn  Solin,  Mainz, 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

:  RS  AND  Si  Ml-.  AG  EN  1  S, 


QIIP'n 

xHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  M*ssrs.  "    nUrAiAN,  Ay.  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  Itta-nc,  Trh  &,, .  ^^y-^c^. 

Cabinet  Gran  Seal J1"  B»»k«s.^<)uarts  and 

Bordeau  l  A'     ;;,</  White  Wines  j In  ^VStS™  A' 


14    iACR.AS»>TO  STREET, 


SAN    FRANCISCO. 


^HE    NEVADA   BANK 

of  san  francisco. 
.'     Capital  paid  up,      -     -     -      $3,000,000. 

» Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 

Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

'SAFE  DEPOSIT  I  TRUST  CO. 

f  326  MONTGOMERY  ST..  SAN   FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thomi-son  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  W.11,  Cunningham,  Sec. 


CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS, 


$925,000 


Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer ;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security  ,| 

Directors  :  J.  D.  Fry,  C.  F.  MacDermot,  Jas.  H.  Goodman, 
F.  H.  Wood,  Peter  Dean,  Henry  Wadsworth,  Sam'l  Davis,  G. 
L.  Bradley,  Chas.  Main,  I.  G.  Wickersham,  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  A.M.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  I-  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


BEAMISH'S  SHIRTS 

EXCEL  ALL  OTHERS. 
QUALITY !  LOW  PRICES!  PERFECT  FIT! 

NUCLEUS  BUILDING, 
MARKET  STREET,  CORNER  THIRD. 

PRIZE  


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR   &   FINK, 


MERCHANT  TAILORS, 


620  Market  Street, 
t 
OPPOSIT!     BALACE    HOTEL   ENTRANCE 


Great  Blood  .Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 
The  Best  Moderate  Pkh  ed  Piano  in  America  ! 

THE  GUILD  PIANO 

0*    BOSTON. 

Over    19,000   now   in    use.       Call   and  see   them,   or   send   for 

Catalogues. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

23  and  25  Fifth  Street,  Opfositr  U.  S.  Mint. 

THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION  MARKET  and  POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on   city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

''ARGONAUT,"   I.  F.   COTTER"   ami   "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Oi.i,  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

."  EXCELSIOR  !  "  "  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elepbaat  Hotoi  Kin,  FreEca  Brandies,  Part,  Slerry,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  oh  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 


318  FRONT  STREET,  Room  -■• 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


THE 

Colton  Dental  Association, 

PHELAN'S  BUILDING,  Rooms  6-7-8-9-10  (S06  Market 
St.),  Gas  Specialists.  Positively  extract  teetli  without  pain. 
Over  13,000  references.  Established  in  1863.  Also  perform  all 
operations  in  dentistry. 

DR.  CHARLES  W.  DECKER. 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y. 


CALIFORNIA  WIRE  .WORKS, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

office  and  Salesroom: 
No.  6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.    LOUIS,    MO. 
No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large   Stock  ol    Beer  in   Hulk  rind   Bottles  always  on  hand. 

ItSTuKDLiRS   FROM    DEALERS    PROMPTLY  ATTENDED   TO.lStl 


~o— ^ 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  ^-^SfKaSSS"™ 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND    ALU   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1  00 

Dr.  SI  ;l!S(l\, 
Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  &  IS  DUPONT, 

3AN  KRANCISCU. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  &an  1'rancisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  tor  RUSSlAN^ 
OAVIAK  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man  Sansages. A.  REHSCIIE. 

F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceri  s, 

27  and  2!)  CALIFOltMA  ST. 

Bet  Davis  and  Drumm,  Sak  Francisco. 


CHAMPAGNE! 

DEV  MONOPOIE  (extra), 

t.  Kin  in  i::-;  (street  mid  dry), 

MOET  A  I  IIIMIOV. 
VEUVE  < 'Ml  1(1  OT, 

For  sale  by    A.    VIGNIER, 
429  AND  431  BATTERY    ST. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


bEiXfl 


Tie  Greatest 

nervine 


BEEF 

IRON 


(Lieoig's  Enact), 

tte  Wonderful  Nutritive 

an  4  Invigorator. 


(Pyrojnospime), 

Tome  tor  tie  Blood,  a 

Fool  tor  tie  Bran. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or-,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEP  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
atrreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  liy 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 

537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Lick    House! 

ON    TOE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnishod  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Win.    F.   IMKIE1SON,    Manager. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  §  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO   AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


^^4$'  ■ 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily    to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


-§t2ANC«gs 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Pecond  St..  nr.  Folsom.  S.E. 


QAN  CRANCISCOOTOCK    DREWERY 

Capital    Stock, 


1200,000 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 
Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

„„„„„■■■■ ,11,11.  ON    THE 

\^VABRAMTEDTOKE£P/         Pacific  Coast. 

^^ICCLlrJt^S^EUDOLPH  MOHR,  Secretary 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUAUTY 


HUNT  &  CO-, 

411  and  419 

^Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.  Dcvreese,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

C.   11.    Moore, 

O  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  is.  limit, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  00. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED-DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


DRINK 


Falk'S 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER , 

8  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


LNAGLEEJJRANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

116  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  V. 

Wolters  Brothers  &Oo 

IMPORTERS  AND   DEALERS  IN 

WINES    AND     LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1858. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J.  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

I. Ml  to  137  JACKSON  STREET, 

MAN   FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOl'l; 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Sei  >nd-hand  Sales  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

-•II  A  '.'1::  «  till -'OKXI A  St.,  S.F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


i 

GIANT 
BAKING 

POWDER 

THE     STRONGEST    AND     BEST  1 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analvtic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24, 1883. 
H.  E.  E0THIN,  President  Bothin  si't'g  Co.: 

Dbar  Sir— After  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  ran  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  cuntain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  term 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  aa 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

\VM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  ME  ABES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PEKRY,  M.D.,  )  Members  of  San 

W.  A.  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,     ^Francisco Board 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D,  J  of  Health. 

Manufactured  liy 
BOTHIN     M'f'G    COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


TRADE 
MARK. 


STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING. 


O.    COOK    &    SON, 

415    MARKET    STREET,     S.     1'. 


ROOM    FOR   ALL   IN   THE    VALLEYS 


THE    WASP. 


SOME   VERSES   BY    MARK   TWAIN, 


Ed.  Wasp  :  The  verses  I  send  with  this  were  written  by  Mark  Twain 
during  a  voyage  on  the  steamer  Sacramento,  New  York  bound,  from  San 
Francisco,  in  1868.  They  have  never  been  published,  and  I  happen  to  be  in 
possession  of  the  original  manuscript,  which,  in  reading  over  the  other  day, 
struck  me  as  being  type-worthy — bearing  in  mind,  of  course,  that  the  verses 
were  scribbled  in  a  hurry  and  for  a  lark.  The  first  the  merry  Mark  wrote 
to  commemorate  some  spree  of  that  voyage.  Some  names  familiar  to  San 
Franciscans  of  the  humorist's  fellow  voyagers  occur  in  the  lines.  The  verses 
are  to  be  sung  to  the  air  of  (( Auld  Lang  Syne,"  and  were  headed  by  the 
author : 

Ye  Equinoctial  Storm. 

At  three  bells  of  the  middle  watch, 

When  all  pure  souls  did  sleep, 
A  brawling  gang  round  49 

Their  revels  wild  did  keep. 

They  sang  and  talked  and  stories  told, 

And  lied  and  laughed  and  roared, 
And  woke  to  fright  the  neighbors  all 

That  peaceful  lay  and  snored. 

They  punches  drank  and  brandy  straight, 

And  cocktails  forty-three, 
And  set  their  lungs  afloat  in  floods 

Of  tangle-foot  whiskee. 

Now,  Middleton  ringleader  was 

Of  this  disgraceful  mob, 
And  Bleydenburg  abetted  Mb 

Vile  peace-disturbing  job. 

The  "  Rajah  "  and  young  Dickinson, 

And  Captain  Queen  also, 
Did  help  in  this  unholy  work, 

(The  others  I  don't  know). 

But  Captain  Cox  and  Dr.  Shorb,  * 

And  virtuous  Marcus  Twain, 
And  Lake  and  Field  did  remonstrate 

And  begged  them  to  refrain. 

It  never  did  a  bit  of  good — 

The  villains  said  "  'twas  warm," 
They  made  no  noise,  they  said,  it  was 

The  equinoctial  storm. 

The  equinoctial  storm  be  blowed ! 

No  cloud  was  in  the  sky. 
Let  these  outlaws  be  court-martialed 

For  this  outrageous  falsehood. 

The  other  had  a  briny  variation  in  its  structure  of  the  old-fashioned 
■ong,  "Say  hast  thou  no  feeling."    It  is  called  : 

Tropic  Chidings. 

SHE. 

Don't  let  the  sun  scan  me, 
Don't  let  the  wind  tan  me  ; 
Oh,  why  don't  you  fan  me? 
It's  awfully  warm. 

Hast  thou  no  feeling 
To  see  the  sun  peeling, 
My  cheeks  revealing 

Where  paint  has  been  ? 


Thee  have  I  fanned  nearly 
To  death,  but  you  merely 
Abuse  me  sincerely 

And  still  perspire. 

Hast  thou  no  reason, 
At  puch  a  season, 
To  look  for  a  breeze  on 
A  paltry  fan  ? 

SHE. 

Mark,  let  us  sever 
Our  love  forever ! 
Thus  we'll  endeavor 

A  "coolness "  to  make. 


*: 


HE. 

By  George,  I'm  ready  ! 
By  George,  I'm  willing  ! 
By  George,  I'm  anxious ! 

Though  it  don't  rhyme. 

People  will  do  so  at  sea,  and  when  the  rhymster  is  famous,  his  doings 
will  find  a  preserver,  as  it  were.  Phimp  Shibley. 


PEOPLE  AND   THINGS. 


Consul  Olarovsky  is  a  jewel  of  a  man  for  tableaux  and  things,  but  no 
matter  what  kind  of  a  show  you  get  up,  if  people  won't  pay  to  see  it  why 
you're  in  debt  for  what  your  show  cost  you.  The  ConBul  got  up  Faust  at 
the  Grand  Opera  House  for  the  benefit  of  the  Society  of  Decorative  Art, 
and  the  city  didn't  feel  like  seeing  Faust,  on  the  only  two  nights  it  was 
given  for  that  purpose,  so  the  society  finds  itself  dipped  about  two  hundred 
dollars.  It  also  appears  that  one  of  the  prima  donnas  of  the  occasion — 
thrifty-soul — made  a  contract  with  the  Consul  for  one-half  the  profits  of 
the  benefit.  As  it  was  a  malefit  the  profits  were  confits,  and  yet  the  prima 
donna  is  said  to  be  suing  the  Consul.  It  would  be  hard  to  say  just  for 
what. 


The  Sacramento  Record-  Union,  for  the  better  instruction  of  its  sub- 
scribers, has  a  column  headed  "Recent  Publications,"  from  which  we 
learned  in  last  Saturday's  issue  ihat  "R.  D.  Blackmore's  latest  novel  is  en- 
titled Lorna  Doone.  It  is  a  very  absorbing  romance  and  has  had  a  wonder- 
ful sale,  running  into  the  sixth  edition.  It  is  probably  one  of  the  most  suc- 
cessful stories  of  which  Blackmore  can  boast." 

George  Eliot's  "  latest "  Adam  Bede,  and  Thackeray's  ' '  latest  "  Vanity 
Fair,  and  Dickens's  "latest"  Dombey  and  Son,  which  are  making  such  a 
stir  and  running  through  so  many  editions,  have  not  yet  reached  the  Record- 
Union  office,  but  they  will,  and  will  be  duly  noticed  all  in  good  time,  no 
doubt.  Blackmore's  "  earlier"  works,  The  Maid  of  Sker  and  Alice  Loraine 
are  holding  their  own  very  nicely,  too.  It  must  be  a  pleasant  surprise  to 
Blackmore  to  see  a  novel  which  he  supposed  moss-grown  ten  years  ago,  so 
favorably  recognized  by  our  esteemed  contemporary.  In  the  same  column 
appears  a  notice  of  Ella  Wheeler's  Poems  of  Fasswn.  The  reviewer  giveB 
it  as  his  belief  that  "  the  author  has  the  poetic  fire  burning  in  her  soul. 
These  poems  are  not  mere  rhymes — they  speak  and  reveal  feeling,  and  kindle 
and  flame. "  Undeterred  by  the  expostulation  of  Charles  A.  Dana  in  a  Sun 
editorial  of  five  or  six  months  ago,  addressed  to  the  perfervid  poetesses  of 
Milwaukee  and  its  environs,  undeterred  by  the  crop  of  burlesques  that  have 
sprung  up  all  over  the  country,  the  critic  proceeds  to  quote  the  very  verses 
that  have  inspired  the  travesties,  which  the  reviewer,  however,  calls  "  two 
examples  of  poems  full  of  life  and  spirit,  breathing  earnestness  and  clothed 
in  choice  language."  Whereupon  we  get  white  throats,  scorchings,  despairs, 
cruelties,  she-tigers  and  sweet  hell  ad  libitum.  They  are  the  verses  that  will 
sell  the  book  no  doubt.  It  is  fair  to  consider  with  what  end  in  view  even  a 
book  notice  was  made. 


WHY   THEY   SUCK   THEIR   CANES. 


The  dude  has  been  written  up  and  down  so  much  of  late  that  I  am 
almost  sorry  that  I  am  called  upon  to  serve  him  up  once  more.  However, 
the  feature  of  the  following  case  is  so  strictly  original  that  I  cannot  resist  the 
temptation  to  give  it  to  the  public  for  what  it  is  worth.  I  was  standing  in  a 
drug  store  recently,  when  the  door  opened,  and  a  full-fledged,  genuine  dude 
entered.  He  was  no  different  from  his  class;  hence,  no  especial  description 
is  necessary  in  his  case.  He  walked  up  to  the  clerk,  and  in  a  languid  man- 
ner handed  over  his  cane.  I  noticed  that  the  cane  was  larger  than  canes 
usually  carried  by  dudes  are.  A  swan's  head  graced  its  grip  end  ;  below  the 
swan  was  a  nickle  pin  projecting  from  the  cane.  The  clerk  took  the  cane 
without  asking  any  questions,  and  I  went  down  stairs.  While  he  was  away 
the  dude  sampled  several  bottles  of  perfume  standing  on  the  show-case. 
The  clerk  came  back,  handed  over  the  cane  and  took  a  dollar  from  the  dude. 
After  the  latter  had  departed,  out  of  sheer  curiosity  I  asked  the  clerk  the 
meaning  of  the  mysterious  transaction.  The  clerk  being  a  particular  friend 
of  mine,  proceeded  to  enlighten  me. 

"  Dudeism,"  said  he,  "is  fearfully  trying  on  a  man's  nerves.  The  con- 
stant strain  about  the  calf  of  the  leg,  caused  by  tight  pants,  produces  a  re- 
action upon  the  brain.  This  causes  the  blood  to  rush  to  the  organs  of  speech, 
clogging  their  vocal  uses  and  made  manifest  in  such  incoherencies  as,  '  ah, 
yas,  b'jove,  yoh  knaw,  ah.'  The  result  is  that  such  an  exertion,  such  a  waste 
of  brain  matter,  leaves  the  victim  utterly  nerveless.  The  cane  you  saw  is 
nothing  more  than  a  portable  nervine  conductor.  I  charge  it  with  acid.  The 
swan  is  hollow.  When  the  dude  feels  faint  and  weary  after  a  laborious 
period  of  speech  he  presses  the  nickle  projection,  which  allows  the  acidulated 
gas  to  force  a  drop  of  nervine  to  fall  from  the  swan's  bill  into  the  dude's 
mouth.  The  nervine  1  Cardoman  water.  Anything  stronger  would  be 
fatal  to  the  dude. "  H   S.  Keller. 


APROPOS   OF  THE  COX  VERDICT, 


' '  The  most  interesting  case  I  ever  tried  in  my  life,"  said  the  village  lawyer, 
"  was  a  case  in  which  we  sued  the  defendant  for  alienating  the  affections  of 
my  client's  wife. " 

"  And  you  recovered?"  eagerb?  asked  two  or  three  of  the  bystanders. 

"  Not  exactly.  The  jury  brought  in  a  verdict  of  burglary  in  the  first 
degree." 

"  They  must  have  been  drunk,"  somebody  suggested. 

"  No,"  explained  the  lawyer,  "  they  were  a  Connecticut  jury. — Brooklyn 
Eagle. 


But  General  B. 
Butler  he 
Says  he  don't  care  for  the  preBidencee. 


' '  Gracious,  Henry  !  "  exclaimed  an  Austin  lady  to  her  husband,  "  you  did 
not  drink  all  that  bottle  of  claret  alone,  did  you  1 " 

"  Alone,  darling  !  "  replied  Henry  ;  "  O,  no  ;  I  didn't  drink  it  alone.  I 
had  just  taken  two  toddies  and  a  rum  punch  before  I  tackled  the  claret.  I 
thought  the  claret  itself  might  be  a  little  lonesome,  so  I  took  them  to  keep 
it  company." 


THE    WASP. 
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LITTLE    JOHNNYs 

Smkes— Legend  of  the  Creation  of  the  Snake— Tlte  Indian  Snake  Charmer,  a 
touching  Narrative  of  Faithfulness  unto  Death— Old  Gaffer  Peters  as  a 
Weather  Prophet,  has  reason  to  apprehend  a  Rain  of  Snakes'  Heads— Tlie 
neio  David  and  Gvliah. 


Uncle  Ned  he  said,  "  Johnny,  did  you  ever  hear  the  story  bout  how 
snakes  first  come  into  this  vale  of  teers  ? "  and  I  said  no,  I  dident,  and  I 
gessed  mebby  it  wasent  a  vale  of  teers  til  thay  come.  Then  Uncle  Ned  he 
said,  "  Johnny,  the  penny  tration  of  yure  genious  is  some  thing  for  to  be 
prowd  of,  but  yure  ded  rwong,  just  the  same,  cos  fore  the  snakes  come  tho 
women  fokes  wa3  here.  But  wot  I  was  agoing  to  tel  you  is  thia  way.  Weu 
the  Master  had  made  the  world  and  every  thing  wich  was  in  it,  the  wale,  the 
ephalent,  the  dog,  the  pig,  the  skunk,  the  Republcan  and  all,  he  looked  at 
em  and  thot  a  wile  an  then  he  sed  to  his  self,  '  Wei,  thay  are  a  mity  hard 
lot,  I  wont  make  any  more.1 

"  Jest  then  the  munky  he  come  a  long  with  his  tail  threw  over  his  arm, 
and  he  was  a  stroking  and  a  patting  it  mity  proud,  and  he  said  to  the  Master, 
'  There  aint  a  galoot  in  this  outfit  wich  has  got  sech  a  long  tail  accordin  to 
his  heft  as  I  have. ' 

"  Bimeby  the  kangaroo  come  a  long  wolkin  on  his  two  hine  feets  an  kep  a 
looken  over  his  sholder  and  smilin  and  sighen  like  he  was  in  love,  an  he  sed, 
'  Aint  it  a  daisy  tail  ?  Heavyer  cording  to  my  leng  than  any  fellers  tail 
wich  roams  the  plain.' 

"  So  the  Master  he  was  disgusted,  and  he  went  an  made  a  snake,  an  wen 
he  had  got  it  done  he  called  the  munky  and  the  kangaroo  and  sed,  '  You 
fellers  seem  to  think  you  are  the  bosses  of  creation,  and  that  its  all  on  ac- 
count of  yiire  tails.' 

"  Then  thay  both  spoke  up  an  sed,  '  Yessir.' 

"  '  You  think  that  a  tail  is  the  sine  of  all  the  cardinal  virtues,  I  spose,' 
the  Master  said. 
"  An  thay  said  '  Yessir'  a  other  time. 

"  Then  the  Master  he  said,  '  Wei,  heres  a  sportsman  wich  is  all  tail,  I  hope 
you  wil  like  him.' 

' '  Then  he  kicked  the  snake  out  of  the  grass  onto  the  kangaroo  an  the 
snake  it  rapped  itBef  a  round  the  stomuck  of  the  kangaroos  belly  in  a  sec- 
ond, and  fore  a  other  had  passed  it  had  the  munky  into  its  jaws.  You 
never  see  sech  a  circus  pformence  in  yure  life,  Johnny,  never,  and  them  ani- 
mils  was  astonish  !  Bime  by  wen  the  Master  had  puld  the  snake  of  and 
wolked  a  way  with  it  in  his  coat  pocket  for  to  let  it  loose  in  the  Garden  of 
Eden,  the  kangaroo  he  felt  his  ribs  with  one  of  his  fore  feets  and  sed,  '  I  bet 
the  quadderped  wich  that  tail  come  of  from  cude  hang  head  downerds  from 
a  tree  libm  tighter  than  you  can.' 

"  The  munky  he  sed,  '  Wot  flores  me  is  how  any  tail  culd  be  shed  wich  has 
got  sech  a  rattlin  good  clasp  for  to  fasten  it  on  with  ! '  " 

I  ast  Uncle  Ned  did  he  ever  see  a  snake  charmer  wile  he  was  Injy,  and 
he  sed,  "  Yes,  I  had  one  come  to  my  house  one  time  for  to  charm  a  cobry 
wich  was  in  the  bed  room  and  we  dassent  any  of  us  go  in  to  look  for  it,  cos 
we  was  a  fraid  we  wuld  find  it.  So  I  sent  for  a  natif  nigger  wich  was  a 
charmer  for  to  come  and  charm  the  serpent.'  The  charmer  he  come  and 
went  in  the  room,  and  I  was  so  a  fraid  he  wuld  get  hurt  in  there  by  hisself 
that  I  went  out  side  and  set  on  top  of  a  step  ladder  and  watched  him  threw 
the  windo.  First  he  went  to  one  corner  of  the  room  and  charmed  a  wile, 
an  then  he  charmed  in  a  other,  and  after  a  wile  he  charmed  up  the  chimny, 
but  no  snake.  Prety  sune  he  set  down  on  his  brich  clowt  and  crost  his  2 
legs  and  stuck  his  head  under  the  bed  and  begun  to  charm  there,  and  the 
snake  it  hit  him  a  pop  in  the  face  wich  kanocked  him  clean  a  cros  the  room 
an  mity  near  broke  his  back.  He  dragd  hissef  out  dores  and  was  all  the 
colers  of  the  rain  bo  in  a  minit,  and  then  he  sweld  up  real  black,  and  in  haf 
an  hour  he  was  dead  a  week.  Now  wot  do  you  spose  his  last  words  was  1 " 
I  said  I  gessed  thay  was,  "  Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep,"  but  Uncle 
Ned  he  said,  "  No ;  jest  fore  he  dide  he  drew  my  head  down  to  hisen  and 
wisperd,  '  Theres  a  charmer  named  Spittoon  Goomjee  wich  lives  bout  a  mile 
from  here,  on  the  Bumbsh  road,  and  stans  to  the  head  of  the  pfession.  You 
cant  do  better  than  to  hire  him  for  to  exort  yure  cobry.  He  tot  me  the  biz- 
neBs.' " 

I  ast  Uncle  Ned  wot  become  of  the  snake,  and  he  sed,  "  I  sent  a  note 
to  the  major  wich  comanded  the  fort  at  Bumbsh  askin  to  let  me  have  a  com- 
pany of  Bojers,  but  fore  they  came  a  little  red  headed  school  teacher  wich 
was  the  dotter  of  a  mitionary  she  went  in  an  killd  the  cobry  with  her 
slipper." 

Jack  Brily,  wich  is  the  wicked  sailer,  he  says  the  sea  Berpent  is  so  big  it 
wuld  have  to  be  kild  that  way  by  a  Oakland  girl.  He  said  he  seen  one  once 
wich  was  a  mile  from  the  head  to  the  tail,  and  my  father  he  spoke  up  and 
Bed,  "  Who  had  cut  it  in  two?"  But  Billy  he  can  kil  a  garter  snake  by 
taken  it  by  the  tail  and  snappen  off  its  head  like  cracken  a  wip.  One  time 
he  done  it  wile  ole  Gaffer  Peters  was  passn  by,  and  the  snakes  head  it  fel  rite 
in  the  road  fore  ole  Gafferses  toes.  Ole  Gaffer  he  luked  a  wile  at  the  snakes 
head,  an  then  he  luked  a  wile  up  at  the  clowds,  and  then  he  buttond  up  hia 
coat  and  turnd  the  coller  up  and  spred  his  umbrelly  and  wolked  on  ;  but 
slingin  hop  todea  is  the  biggest  fun  which  I  kanow  if  you  dont  get  cot  at  it, 
and  frogs  is  mity  good  slingin  too  if  thay  wuldent  slick  out  of  the  sling. 

One  day  I  got  a  frog  in  my  sling,  and  jest  as  I  was  a  goin  to  wirl  it  round 
an  give  him  the  biggest  jump  wich  he  ever  took  Miss  Binks,-  wich  is  my 
Sundy  school  teacher,  she  come  a  long,  and  she  said,  Miss  Binks  did,  ' '  Wy, 
Johnny,  thats  the  way  that  David  kild  Golijah. " 
Then  I  said,  '  ■  Yesmom,  but  Ime  real  carefle. " 

Then  Miss  Binks  she  said  a  other  time,  "  Johnny,  lemme  see  if  I  culd 
cast  yure  pebble. " 

I  was  offle  friten,  but  I  give  her  the  two  ends  of  the  sling  an  tole  her 
how  to  wirl  it  an  let  one  end  go,  cos  I  wanted  her  to  thro  the  frog  ten  hund- 
erd  milion  miles  out  of  site.  So  Miss  Binks  she  got  reddy  an  sed,  "  Now, 
Johnny,  Ime  David,  and  Miasus  Doppya  barn  there  is  Golijan,  and  you  are 
the  OhoBe  Peeple." 

And  wen  she  Bed  that  she  wirld  but  let  go  to  quick  an  the  frog  he  roled 
out,  but  was  so  sprized  he  dident  kano  wot  to  do.     Then  David,  wich 


culdent  6ee  much  with  out  her  apettacles,  she  said,  "The  pebble  wich  was  to 
smite  the  giant  has  fel  down,"  and  wen  she  went  to  pick  it  up  for  to  put  it 
back  in  the  sling  it  jumped  wild,  the  pebble  did,  right  up  Davids  sleeve, 
and  you  never  see  sech  a  camp  meetin  in  all  yure  life  !  David  she  elapsed 
both  hands  a  cros  the  stumk  of  her  belly  like  it  was  there  which  it  hurt  her, 
and  run  rite  over  the  Chose  Peeple  into  Missus  DoppyB  hous  and  fainted  ded 
away,  and  wen  thay  opend  her  close  for  to  pore  cold  woter  on  her,  there  set 
the  pebble,  and  it  wank  its  ey  real  solleni  like  it  said,  "I  aint  feelin  very 
wel  this  morning,  and  I  gess  Golijah  wil  have  to  excews  me." 

Frenchmans  eats  frogs,  but  the  American  eagle  he  sets  on  the  libm  of  a 
blasted  pine  and  screams  like  he  was  Injens  til  the  Brittish  Hon  has  snook 
into  his  hole  a  whining  for  God  to  save  his  queen. 


IN   THE  POLICE  COURT, 


He  Knew  It  All, 


Counselor  Jones  :     What  is  your  name,  age,  occupation  and  residence? 

Witness  :  Patrick  Tirince  Flannigan,  farty-four  or  fifty-four,  divil  o' 
me  knows,  me  cousin  is  the  Assemblyman  from  the  Tinth  District  and  Oi  live 
beyant  there. 

Counselor  :     Where  1 

Witness  :  Beyant  there  ;  I  don't  recollect  the  name  of  the  Bhtreet,  if 
yez  was  to  hang  me  this  minnit,  and  so  it  is. 

Counselor  :     Well,  what  do  you  know  about  this  case  ? 

Witness  :  Arrah  !  sorra  one  knows  it  bhetter  nor  me.  Sir,  yer 
hanner  the  coort,  yisterday  mornin'  Oi  was  passin'  Mrs.  Mulcahey'a  dure,  on 
Tehama  street,  whin  Oi  says,  sez  Oi,  "  Patrick  Tirince,  let's  go  in  and  see  that 
ould  oumadhan,  and  foind  out  how  she  feels  about  her  ould  man  desarting 
her."  Well,  yer  hanner,  in  Oi  walks  as  bould  as  billebedad,  and  sez  Oi, 
"  The  top  o'  the  mornin'  to  yez,  Mrs.  Mulcahey,  and  sure  yez  looks  bhetter 
nor  the  last  toime  Oi  Baw  yez."  Divil  a  word  did  she  answer,  sor,  bekase 
she  was  a-Iying  in  bed  drunk  as  a  boiled  owl.  Though  Oi  must  say  Oi  niver 
saw  a  boiled  owl,  nor  a  drunken  one  ayther,  and  if  an  owl  was  drunk  he 
cudn't  be  boiled  and  if  he  was  boiled  he  cudn't  be  drunk.  Sorra  one.  Oi 
tell  yez,  though  what  Oi  have  seen,  stewed  crow.  'Twas  a  joke.  The 
party  as  was  a  eatin'  of  it  says,  "Fisint  gintlemen  I  Well,  don't  talk  to  me 
about  fisint,  leastways  not  about  this  one.  If  he  is  a  day  ould  he  is  a  hund- 
red years  ould.  If  he  was  a  fanix,  the  poor  bird  would  have  risen  from  his 
ashes  this  minnit — if  he'd  been  aloive.  I  wisht  he  was  now  1 "  With  them 
very  words  he  was  agoin'  to  the  back-yard  with  his  hands  on  his  stummick; 
when 

Counselor  :    Oh  !  never  mind  that ;  let's  hear  about  the  case. 

Witness  :  Thrue  for  yez,  yer  hanner  the  coort.  The  ould  oumadhan 
suddenly  turns  around  on  me,  and  sez  she,  "  Whare  is  that  ould  galoot, 
Lawyer  Jones,  this  mornin'  i  "  Recollectin'  the  way  yez  pasted  Andy 
O'Shaugnessy's  nose  for  him  whin  he  called  yez  a  bottle-nose  shark,  Oi  says, 
very  dignerfied,  "  Mrs.  Mulcahey,  Oi  will  remark  that  Judge  Jones  is  a 
gintlenian  and  a  scholar  and  a  true  lover  of — ahem,  and  no  galoot."  As 
soon  as  Oi  sed  thim  words,  out  springs  the  ould  cat  from  the  bed,  takes  a 
broom  and  if  Oi  hadn't  made  toime,  she'd  licked  me,  Oi  don't  know.  Oi  was 
three  blocks  away  before  Bhe  reached  the  dure. 

Counselor  :    Is  that  all  you  know  about  the  case  1 

Witness  :    Divil  a  more. 

Counselor  :     Stand  down. 

Witness  :  Where  do  yez  pay  the  witness  fays  ?  Oi'm  entoitled  to 
two  dollars. 

Patrick  is  dumped  out  by  the  turnkey  to  slow  music. 


THE  HORSE  REPORTER  AT  A  CONCERT. 


So  the  city  editor  produced  the  pass,  and  the  horse  reporter,  after 
punching  a  hole  through  it  and  tying  it  to  his  button-hole  with  a  white 
string,  stalked  out. 

In  about  three  hours  he  reappeared  with  a  sort  of  a  doubtful  air  about 
him,  and,  with  a  glance  at  a  lithograph  of  Parole  over  his  desk,  by  way  of 
refreshment,  sharpened  his  pencil  and  waded  in.  The  article  wasn't  used 
in  the  dramatic  column  next  morning  ;  the  city  editor  didn't  Beem  to  think 
it  exactly  appropriate,  but  he  read  it  to  the  boys,  and  they  all  thought  it 
was  a  shame  to  kill  it.     It  went  as  follows  : 

There  was  an  excellent  crowd  present  at  the  concert  last  night,  the 
grand  stand  being  well  filled  in  every  part.  The  weather  was  delightful  and 
the  sport  good. 

The  first  event  on  the  programme  was  a  chorus  for  all  ages,  with  some 
twenty  entries,  all  of  whom  came  to  the  post.  They  got  rather  a  bad  start, 
Soprano  running  away  with  the  lead,  Contralto  second,  Tenor  third,  Basso 
fourth  and  the  others  in  a  close  bunch  at  least  twenty  lengths  behind.  At 
the  quarter  there  was  no  particular  change,  but  going  down  the  back  stretch 
all  closed  up  and  there  was  a  terrific  race  around  the  turn  and  down  to  the 
wire,  Soprano  staying  the  longest,  and  winning  by  a  neck,  amidst  uproarious 
applause.     It  was  a  dead  heat  for  second  place  between  all  the  others. 

The  next  event  was  a  solo,  with  Selection,  Olivette  and  Soprano  as 
entries.  It  proved,  however,  a  walk-over  for  the  latter,  as  Selection  and 
Olivette  failed  to  show  up. 

Next  came  the  great  event  of  the  day,  a  quartet  between  Soprano,  Con- 
tralto, Tenor  and  Basso.  At  the  start  Soprano  was  in  the  lead  for  a  few 
strides,  but  Contralto  pasBed  her,  and,  taking  the  track,  set  the  pace  at  a 
lively  rate,  closely  followed  by  Tenor,  Basso  in  the  rear.  Going  down  the 
back-stretch,  Soprano  was  let  out,  and  steadily  gained  on  the  leaders. 
Round  the  turn  all  fairly  flew,  and  while  at  the  head  of  the  stretch  Tenor 
showed  clear  for  a  moment,  Soprano  passed  him  as  they  straightened  for 
home,  and,  though  he  struggled  with  desperate  energy,  she  came  on,  straight 
and  game,  and  won  a  capital  race  at  the  top  of  her  voice,  the  other  three 
completely  drowned  out. 

A  duet  between  Tenor  and  Basso,  and  another  chorus  for  all  ages  wound 
up  the  day  of  sport. — Chicago  Tribune. 
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Messrs.  Carpenter  and  Humphreys,  of  the  Railroad  Commission,  have 
submitted  their  first  annual  apology.  It  is  of  goodish  length — about  as  long 
as  a  woman's  novel,  pretty  nearly  as  true  and  unquestionably  superior  as  a 
knock-down  blow  at  insomnia.  The  grand  central  truth  that  every  sentence 
of  the  report  is  designed  to  enforce  or  illustrate  is  this  :  "  The  subject  must 
"  be  approached  step  by  step  and  the  way  carefully  studied  as  we  proceed." 
The  most  impatient  of  the  Railroad's  commercial  victims  will  hardly  ques- 
tion the  correctness  of  that  principle,  nor  the  most  patient  commend  the 
Commission's  terrapin-like  application  of  it.  Some  kind  of  restraint  upon 
the  headlong  impetuosity  of  Commissioner  Foote  is  perhaps  desirable,  but 
we  submit  that  this  might  be  supplied  by  the  sufficient  expedient  of  binding 
his  ankles  to  a  tree,  as  is  the  method  of  subduing  wild  elephants.  To  hopple 
him  with  such  impedimenta  as  Carpenter  and  Humphreys  is  a  needless  ex- 
cess of  precaution  and  deprives  him  of  the  society  of  the  tree.  We  know 
of  but  one  good  purpose  that  this  report  will  serve.  It  is  addressed  to  Gov- 
ernor Stoneman  and  he  must  read  it.  If  he  had  kept  his  word,  called  an 
extra  session  of  the  Legislature  and  had  the  wretches  removed  from  office 
he  would  have  been  spared  that  bitter  affliction.  If  it  kill  him  we  shall  be 
very  glad,  and  shall  publish  a  touching  eulogium  on  the  man  who  wore  a  low- 
neck  shirt  for  hospitality  to  vipers. 


The  sexless  and  imperfectly  minded  persons  for  whom  this  world  is  not 
good  enough  without  the  tinkering  that  they  call  reform  have  come  to  the 
front  with  a  new  and  lovely  idiocy,  which,  under  the  alluring  name  of  "  the 
Edenic  diet, "  they  are  endeavoring  to  pushdown  the  throats  of  us.  The 
"  Edenic  diet,"  we  may  explain  to  those  who,  unlike  Mrs.  Stow  and  her  fol- 
lowing, have  not  had  the  advantage  of  dining  with  Adam  and  Eve,  is  the 
alimentary  ripertoire  of  our  first  parents  in  the  memorable  garden.  It  con- 
sists of  any  kind  of  raw  vegetable  matter  that  can  be  got  into  the  stomach 
and  kept  there  with  a  neck  tie.  The  archcrank  of  this  propaganda  is  a 
mindless  and  therefore  well-meaning  person  named  Rumford,  who  publishes, 
at  a  place  characteristically  named  Joyful,  a  journal  of  vegetable  intelli- 
gence. This  gifted  though  somewhat  vegetatleized  being  offers  himself  as  a 
cogent  and  unanswerable  argument  in  support  of  weed-eating ;  but  had  we 
taken  part  in  the  controversy  we  should  have  adduced  him  in  disproof.  The 
relation  to  dress  reform  of  this  new  dietetic  creed  (for,  if  we  rightly  remem- 
ber, that  of  Pythagoras  had  no  damnatory  clauses  leveled  at  cooks)  is  not 
lucidly  conspicuous.  Probably  the  devotees  of  the  two  cults  pool  their 
issues  for  mutual  protection  from  the  Commissioners  of  Lunacy.  Or  perhaps 
it  is  thought  fit  and  appropriate  that  they  who  reform  the  inner  man  Bhould 
strike  hands  with  those  who  transfigure  the  outer  woman.  And  it  must  be 
confessed  that  there  is  at  least  a  visible  resemblance  between  Mrs.  Stow  in 
full  feather  and  a  bag  of  beans.  This  may  have  suggested  that  the  two 
ought  to  go  together,  but  whether  a  greater  public  good  is  accomplished  by 
the  bag  of  beans  going  into  Mrs.  Stow  than  would  be  wrought  by  Mrs.  Stow 
going  into  the  bag  of  beans  is  a  question  upon  which  even  the  luminous  in- 
tellect of  Mr.  Rumford  sheds  but  a  dubious  gleam. 


Senator  Brown  of  Georgia  is  entitled  to  the  gratitude  and  admiration  of 
every  man  who  keeps  a  mind.  At  a  time  when  the  whole  country,  with  a 
truly  religious  ferocity,  is  clamoring  for  its  leaders  to  plan  additional  perse- 
cutions for  the  harmless  lunatics  of  Utah,  this  man  has  had  the  courage  to 
Btand  up  and  speak  the  truth  about  the  unholy  crusade  and  the  motives  that 
underlie  its  masquerading  activities.     He  has  reminded  Congress  that  the 


Edmunds  act  and  the  proceedings  of  the  Commissioners  in  executing  its  pro- 
visions are  largely  unconstitutional — obviously  so  in  respect  of  the  test  oath 
for  electors.  He  dissented  from  the  view  that  it  is  just  and  wise  to  inflict 
penalties  and  disabilities  upon  one  hundred  and  twelve  thousand  citizens  of 
the  United  States  who  are  not  polygamists,  for  the  acts  of  twelve  thousand 
who  are.  The  real  offense  of  the  Mormons,  he  explained — this  man  of  sharp 
sight  and  blunt  speech — is  that  they  are  not  as  good  Republicans  as  the 
leaders  of  the  Republican  party  wish  them  to  be ;  and  that  is  signally  true, 
but  in  the  shadow  of  this  offense  they  commit  one  incalculably  graver — they 
do  not  profess  as  orthodox  a  quality  of  religion  as  the  irreligious  deem  it  ex- 
pedient that  they  should  avow.  To  the  great  governing  class  of  habitual 
sinners,  the  Mormon  faith  seems  but  a  devil's  device  for  the  sanction  of  sin. 
They  have  been  instructed  by  the  truly  pious  so  to  regard  it.  Not  one  in  a 
huudred  thousand  of  either  class  knows  what  the  Mormon  faith  may  have 
the  impudence  to  be.  They  have  never  read  a  line  of  it  ;  they  hate  the 
Mormons  by  ear.  Concluding  his  speech,  Mr.  Brown  of  Georgia,  we  are 
pained  to  observe,  had  the  ungentleness  to  mention  with  acidity  the  loose 
morality  prevalent  in  portions  of  the  country  outside  of  Utah — alluding, 
presumably,  to  Point  Barrow,  in  northern  Alaska,  where  the  social  and  do- 
mestic irregularities  of  the  monogamous  polar  bear  are  described  by  Lieu- 
tenant Ray  as  truly  awful.  The  tranquil  flow  of  the  honorable  Senator's 
corrosive  speech  and  the  consternation  which,  doubtless,  followed  it  as  each 
statesman  discerned  the  application  of  its  edge  to  the  vices  of  his 'neighbor, 
suggests  his  relationship  to,  or  perhaps  identity  with,  the  gentleman  de- 
scribed by  Mr.  Brot  Harte  : 

He  was  a  most  sarcastic  man,  this  quiet  Mr.  Brown, 
And  on  several  occasions  he  had  cleaned  out  the  town. 


After  making  the  customary  allowance  for  lying,  the  Washington  dis- 
patches show  a  credible  residuum  of  evidence  that  the  free-trade  Democrats 
are  thoughtfully  paving  the  way  behind  them.  This  was  to  have  been  ex- 
pected. In  the  past  decade  no  political  party,  no  group  of  men  influential 
in  politics,  no  single  politician,  has  laid  a  firm  grasp  upon  any  kind  of  con- 
viction and  stayed  with  it.  At  the  first  murmur  of  dissent  every  important 
principle  is  dropped  like  a  hot  potato.  There  is  no  traceable  line  between 
the  two  parties,  for  no  one  has  had  the  courage  to  draw  one  and  the  capa- 
bility to  persuade  others  to  rank  themselves  on  one  side  of  it.  A  quarter  of 
a  century  of  possession  have  so  consolidated  the  Republican  power  that  only 
by  the  most  heroic  effort  can  the  Democracy  hope  to  overthrow  it.  To  that 
end  there  must  be  a  daring  adoption  of  some  policy  so  closely  related  to  the 
national  life  that  the  question  of  its  dominance  will  kindle  intrepid  en- 
thusiasms and  formidable  animosities.  With  such  a  policy  the  Democrats 
may  be  defeated  ;  without  it  they  must  be.  The  only  thing  that  appears  to 
offer  an  opportunity  of  actually  dividing  the  country  on  a  clear,  broad  line 
of  principle  is  the  matter  of  free-trade  and  protection.  If  the  Democratic 
party  fears  to  go  to  the  country  on  that  issue  it  will  go  to  the  devil  on  an- 
other. Except  "Down  with  the  Tariff"  there  is  nothing  of  a  pin's  im- 
portance that  the  Democrats  can  "  blazon  on  their  banners"  which  the  Re- 
publicans will  not  thriftily  blazon  on  their  own  in  larger  letters ;  they  will 
steal  any  thunder  but  the  thunder  of  free-trade.  A  characteristic,  utter- 
ance— characteristic,  not  of  either  party,  nor  of  any  section  of  either,  for 
both  and  all  are  alike,  but  of  the  times — is  that  of  Ex-Senator  Eaton  of 
Connecticut,  who  is  reported  as  having  said:  "There  is  time  enough  to 
1 '  reform  the  tariff  when  the  Democrats  get  the  Presidency  " — which  is  much 
the  Bame  thing  as  a  sinner  resolving  to  repent  when  he  has  got  into  heaven. 
If  the  Democracy  is  going  to  let  go  its  grasp  on  free-trade  we  do  not  see  what 
better  it  can  do  than  get  a  tail  hold  on  the  American  Hog.  A  bellicose 
policy  of  retaliation  for  indignities  suffered  by  that  animal  at  the  hands  of 
the  tottering  monarchs  and  effete  despots  of  the  Old  World  would  engage 
allegiance  in  unexpected  quarters.  We  Bhould  not  be  surprised  if  the  party 
would  be  joined  by  the  hogs  themselves. 

Notwithstanding  the  circumstance  that  Mr.  Abram  S.  Hewitt  is  a  con- 
spicuous aspirant  for  the  Presidential  nomination,  and  despite  the  brevity 
of  the  period  intervening  between  now  and  the  time  when  political  conven- 
tions will  be  in  season,  that  statesman  has  the  effrontery  publicly  to  deny 
that  he  is  an  intriguing  scoundrel,  as  affirmed  by  a  well  known  journalist 
"  over  his  own  signature  " — bankers  assure  us  it  is  customary  for  journalists 
to  affirm  things  over  signatures  of  others.  Mr.  Hewitt's  audacious  denial 
that  he  is  an  intriguing  scoundrel  appears  to  be  a  complete  "  vindication  "  : 
he  is  evidently  another  kind  of  scoundrel.  Any  man  who  "  on  the  eve  of  a 
presidential  campaign "  does  anything  to  abridge  the  inalienable  right,  or 
abate  the  wholesome  effect,  of  making  "  charges  "  against  actual  or  possible 
candidates  for  "  the  highest  office  in  the  gift  of  the  people  "  is  a  malefactor 
indifferently  patriotic  and  probably  has  a  pocketful  of  "  British  gold."  Ref- 
utation of  "  charges "  is  the  business  of  a  candidate's  friends  and  sup- 
porters ;  his  own  activity  in  the  matter  "places  him  squarely  on  the  record" 
as  a  kicker  at  "American  institutions"  and  as  such  unfit  to  become  "a 
servant  of  the  people." 
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The  reopening  of  the  question  of  identity  in  the  case  of  twenty-three 
skeletons  of  men  recently  found  in  a  wild  region  of  Montana  reminds  mo 
that  as  lately  as  18GG  Montana  was  an  almost  unknown  country.  In  that 
year,  in  company  with  Gen.  W.  B.  Hazen,  now  Chief  Signal  Officer  of  the 
Army,  I  crossed  it  diagonally  from  the  southeast  to  northwest.  The  then 
formidable  tribes  of  Sioux  were  afield,  and  the  rude  altars  of  their  war-gods 
smoked  with  sacrificial  blood ;  yet  we  penetrated  the  very  heart  of  their  un- 
known country  (passing  over  the  very  spot  where  the  twenty  three  skeletons 
have  been  found)  with  an  escort  of  only  twenty-one  men.  Heavenly  Moses  ! 
two  and  twenty-one  are  twenty-three  !  In  the  name  of  Christian  charity,  go 
there,  somebody,  and  bury  us. 


The  analysis  of  Spring  Valley  water,  made  for  the  Board  of  Health,  is 
altogether  incorrect,  as  I  am  informed  by  Ann  Eliza  herself.  The  truth  of 
the  matter  (both  organic  and  inorganic)  is  herein  below,  subjacently  and  in- 
frastantii.il] y  set  forth  : 

One  hundred  forkfuls  of  Spring  Valley  water  contains 

Slushate  of  Cat 13       Balm  of  Swillead 03 

Solution  of  Embezzler 06       Local  Poetry 10 

Ditto  of  Husband 09       Essential  Oil  of  Plain  Cook 08 

Pogpaste 10        Hallelujah  Cox 01 

Thundrate  of  Lightning. 06       Melted  Skunk 01 

Galloping  Paralysis 01       Traces  of  Wearing  Apparel,  Indigea- 

Attar  of  Chinese  Wash-house 04  tion,  Blasphemy,  Newspaper  En- 

Dishcloutoline 11  terpri«e,  Political  Pledges,  Scrofula, 

Sweet  Spirits  of  Latch-key 08  Protective     Tariff,    Semi  tropical 

Sharonide  of  Neilson 07  Climate,   Sulphuretted  Hydrogen 

Assisted  Immigrant 02  and  Water , .     .01 

fc  TEMPERATURE. 

Point  Lobos  Creek StewiDg       Pilarcitos Steaming 

Lake  Merced .Simmering       San  Andreas Sizzling 

Total Scalding 


Friends  of  ex-Senator  Christancy  are  trying  to  make  it  appear  that  the 
former  incumbent  of  his  bosum  did  not  die  of  chlcral  hydrate  as  stated  but 
of  remorse.  True,  she  married  a  United  States  Senator,  but  she  sincerely 
repented  and  by  public  infidelity  made  a  noble  atonement.  What  was  the 
remorse  for? 


The  superintendent  of  the  Park  and  Ocean  Railroad  appears  to  exult  in 
the  name  Lew  Tasheira,  which  I  have  not  the  honor  to  find  in  the  list  of  my 
acquaintance.  It  is  a  good  enough  name,  Mr.  Tasheira ;  I  hasten  to  con- 
cede the  entire  excellence  of  your  name,  sir — but  I  beg  you  to  observe  that 
you  are  running  your  cars  where  you  have  no  right  to  run  them.  You  can- 
not be  unaware  that  the  wealthy  men  whom  you  serve  obtained  their  fran- 
chise by  fraud,  built  their  road  with  dishonest  haste,  working  stealthily  by 
night,  and  hold  possession  by  mere  adherence.  It  cannot  be  unknown  to 
you  that  they  live  by  prey.  All  this,  you  will  say,  is  none  of  your  business. 
They  would  say  it  is  none  of  mine.  The  devil  would  say  it  is  none  of  theirs 
— God  made  them  what  they  are  ;  they  have  but  to  obey  the  bent  and  stress 
of  the  dispositions  that  He  gave  them.  This  is  all  fallacious ;  it  is  your 
duty  to  see  that  the  great  talents  with  which  I  concede  your  endowment  are 
not  at  the  service  of  bad  men  in  a  rascal  enterprise.  Otherwise  it  will  be 
my  joyous  duty  to  see  that  a  fair  proportion  of  the  obloquy  attaches  to  your 
name — which,  as  above  explained,  you  sign  "Lew  Tasheira."  But  why 
"Lew?"  Put  on  the  other  half  of  your  Christian  name,  sir;  it  is  not 
customary  in  your  business  to  throw  anything  away. 


We  shall  say  nothing  here  of  the  gross  impertinence  of  a  New  York  newspaper 
professing  to  understand  a  question  peculiar  to  the  Pacific  States  better  than  the  peo- 
ple here. — Chronicle. 

JuBt  so  ;  how  can  a  man  whosn  judgment  is  not  clarified  by  self-interest, 
sweetened  by  prejudice  and  illuminated  by  passion — whose  faculties  are  un- 
iustructed  by  the  din  and  turmoil  of  local  strife  and  his  view  of  the  struggle 
confusingly  comprehensive — how  can  such  a  man  know  anything  about  it  ? 
How  can  the  on-looker  have  the  luBty  presumption  to  think  he  sees  more  of 
the  game  than  the  player?  Why,  it  resembles  what  the  Chivalryvill-  Nig- 
gerdriver  once  (befo*  the  wah)  felicitously  described  as  "  the  gross  imperti- 
nence of  a  New  England  newspaper  professing  to  understand  a  question 
peculiar  to  the  Southern  States  better  than  the  people  here." 


The  people  of  the  North  believe  to  this  day  that  they  really  did  under- 
stand the  question  of  slavery  better  than  the  people  of  the  South — and  the 
Chronicle  is  itself  of  that  opinion.  The  South — as  ii  found  frequent  occasion 
haughtily  to  remind  us — knew  the  "Nigger,"  his  needs,  capacities,  possibili- 
ties and  disposition.  It  knew  its  own  climate  and  productions.  It  had  a 
near  acquaintance  with  its  own  social  and  industrial  requirements.    Wherein 


and  to  what  degree  these  were  met  by  the  Bystem  of  Blavery  were  matters 
impossible  of  estimation  elsewhere.  Instructed  by  practical  experience  and 
close  observation,  their  understandings  made  strong  and  alert  by  genera- 
tions of  debate,  having  withal  the  assurance  and  sanction  of  unanimity,  the 
people  of  the  South,  walking  in  the  light  of  their  special  revelation  so 
blindly,  perversely  and  fatuously  erred  that  the  guidance  of  a  sightless  idiot 
would  have  been  to  them  an  incalculable  advantage.  It  does  not  follow  that 
the  Chinese  question  is  better  understood  in  BoBton  than  in  San  Francisco. 
It  doeB  follow  that  California's  claim  to  superior  wisdom  in  the  matter 
should  be  put  upon  a  better  basis  than  the  fact-shaken  and  reason-riven 
foundation  upon  which  ignorance  and  the  impudence  of  ignorance  have 
united  to  rear  it. 


If  it  is  true  that  he  reasons  most  clearly  who  feels  most  keenly,  and  his 
judgment  is  least  affected  whose  interests  are  affected  most,  why,  the  entire 
machinery  of  civilized  nations  for  adjusting  disputes  is  a  hideous  imposture. 
Judges,  then,  and  juries,  if  not  diligently  selected  for  their  personal  interest 
in  the  issues  to  be  tried,  should  be  abolished  and  all  civil  cases  decided  by 
the  parties  litigant,  all  criminal  prosecutions  guided  and  determined  by  the 
criminals,  who,  having  special  and  exceptional  knowledge  of  temptation, 
motive  and  all  antecedent  circumstances  and  a  profound  personal  concern  in 
the  result,  are  best  qualified  to  give  judgment  of  acquittal  or  conviction. 
The  truth  groping  herein  for  utterance  is  a  rarely  beautiful  one. 

Rarely  Beautiful  Truth  Groping  Herein  for  Utterance  : 
Man's  reason,  like  a  fire-fly's  light  behind. 
Shines  for  all  others,  but  himself  makes  blind. 


By  the  way,  it  may  be  aa  well  to  remind  "dramatic  criticB  "  that  an 
actor's  liability  for  the  failure  of  a  whole  "troupe"  is  not  limited  to  the 
amount  of  brains  that  he  has  put  into  the  concern. 


Mr.  Edmunds  has  introduced  a  bill  in  Congress  for  relief  of  survivors  of 
the  Jeannette  Artie  expedition,  each  of  whom  it  names  and  specifies  a  sum  of 
money  to  be  paid  him.  A  decently  equitable  apportionment  of  the  fund 
would  be  something  like  this  :  To  the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  $10,000  ; 
to  James  Gordon  Bennett,  $8,000 ;  to  the  contractor  who  furnished  the  sup- 
plies, $5,000 ;  to  each  member  of  Congress  who  votes  for  the  relief  bill, 
§5,000  ;  to  the  other  survivors  (those  who  were  on  the  Jeannette),  $100  each  ; 
the  unexpended  balance,  if  any,  to  be  divided  among  the  states  in  the  ratio 
of  their  influence  with  the  disbursing  officer. 


To  forgive  is  to  err,  to  be  human  is  divine. 


Speaking  of  "making  allowance,"  lam  reminded  of  a  married  friend 
who,  although  a  truthful  and  honorable  husband,  I  am  sure,  once  feelingly 
complained  to  me  that  his  wife  took  with  some  grains  of  allowance  every- 
thing that  he  said  but  nothing  that  he  did. 


The  greatest  good  to  the  greatest  number  :  Death. 


I  attended  a  temperance  rally  the  other  day  at  Auburn,  Placer  county. 
In  fact,  I  was  one  of  the  vice-presidents  of  the  meeting  and  had  a  seat  on 
the  platform.  The  principal  speaker  was  a  gentleman  named  Richards,  who, 
being  escorted  to  the  stand  by  the  chairman,  Sheriff  Huntley,  delivered  a 
brief  but  touching  address  on  the  evils  of  dram-drinking,  illuminating  the 
Bubject  by  reference  to  a  sombre  incident  in  the  life  of  the  late  Mr.  Nichols, 
who,  had  it  not  been  for  whisky,  might  now  be  alive  and  well.  When  Mr. 
Richards  had  concluded  his  remarks  it  was  observed  that  his  cravat  was 
badly  deranged,  the  knot  under  one  of  his  ears,  and  in  leaving  the  stand  he 
had  the  misfortune  to  fall  and  break  his  neck  ;  yet  several  physicians,  after 
a  prolonged  examination  of  the  body,  pronounced  him  cold  sober.  If  such 
things  can  happen  to  a  sober  man  what  is  the  disadvantage  of  being  drunk  1 


A  singular  and  somewhat  puzzling  incident  occurred  at  that  meeting. 
The  lecturer  having  no  table  to  lay  his  hat  on  it  was  handed  by  Sheriff 
Huntley  to  Brother  Fenton  of  the  Argus,  whose  stolid  unconcern  made  him 
look  somewhat  like  a  hat-rack.  After  the  accident  Mr.  Fenton  went  to  the 
Sheriff's  office  and  handed  in  a  battered  sombrero.  "  His  late  hat,"  he  ex- 
plained with  simple  dignity  and  modestly  withdrew.  A  few  moments  later 
his  esteemed  contemporary,  Senator  Fdcher,  of  the  Herald,  entered  and 
after  a  casual  survey  of  the  premises  asked  :  "  Where's  Fenton  ? "  "  Give  it 
up,"  replied  Mr.  Huntley,  absently,  without  lifting  his  eyes  from  his  desk. 
"Seeing  his  hat,"  said  Mr.  Filcher,  "I  thought  he  must  be  somewhere 
about.  Stepped  into  the  barber's  to  have  his  hair  cut,  I  suppose."  "What!" 
cried  Mr.  Huntley,  with  sudden  interest,  an  exclamation  point  in  one  eye 
nd  a  note  of  interrogation  in  the  other;  "is  that  Fenton's  hat!  "  But 
Mr.  Filcher,  sauntering  indifferently  away  neglected  to  reply.  1  hasten  to 
add  that  in  my  judgment  it  was  not  Brother  Fenton's  hat  but  the  one  legiti- 
mately belonging  to  the  estate  of  t^e  late  Mr.  Richards. 
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THE    WASP. 


THE   CLUBS. 


See  the  peelers  with  their  clubs — 

Hickory  clubs — 
What  a  world  of  worriment  proceedeth  from  their  drubs ! 

How  they  rattle,  rattle,  rattle 

On  the  caput  of  the  drunk, 

Who's  too  full  to  do  them  battle 

And  too  wise  to  ever  tattle, 

Even  if  he  had  the  spunk; 

KeepiDg  time,  time,  time, 

In  a  sort  of  goose-step  rhyme 
To  the  club-ub-ubulation  that  so  musically  blubs, 
From  the  clubs,  clubs,  clubs,  clubs, 

Clubs,  clubs,  clubs — 
From  the  whacking  and  the  craoking  of  the  clubs. 

See  the  aouble-headed  clubs — 

Jack  of  clubs  — 
When  he's  trumps,  what  interest  then  centers  in  the  rubs  1 

To  the  player's  Btartled  sight 

He's  a  cherub  or  a  fright ! 
And,  since  Hoyle  forbids  him  speak, 
He  emits  a  tell-tale  squeak 

In  a  timorous  appealing  to  the  ear-drums  of  his  pard, 
In  a  telephonic  message  to  his  deaf  and  stupid  pard ; 

That  he  play  the  proper  card, 

Or  with  him  it  will  go  hard ; 

And  a  resolute  endeavor 

Now  to  make  him  trump  or  never, 
In  a  sense  non-pinaforic  ! 

Oh,  the  clubs  !  the  Jack  of  clubs ! 

Source  of  manifold  hub-bubs 
And  of  tin ! 

How  he  plays  at  hide  and  seek, 

While  the  monte  sharp  unique, 
With  cunning  craft  the  silly  countryman  doth  skin ! 
Who  so  often  thinks  he  knows, 

Spite  of  hustling 

And  of  rustling, 
Where  the  Jack  of  clubs  he  throws. 
In  surprise  he  rubs  his  eyes, 

He  scarce  believes ! 

Yet  he  perceives, 

Spite  their  blinking 

And  their  winking, 
Through  the  smoke  from  cigar  stubs, 
Through  the  curling  and  the  twirling  clouds  of  smoke  from  cigar  stubs, 

That  the  clubs , 

That  the  clubs,  clubs,  clubs,  clubs, 

Clubs,  clubs,  clubs, 

That  the  ace  of  hearts  is not  the  Jack  of  clubs. 

Hear  the  sizzling  of  the  clubs — 

Cooking  clubs ! 
What  a  world  of  grease  and  stuff  the  cook  will  have  to  scrub ! 
Ah  !  the  folk  who  ate  the  dinners, 
Concocted  by  these  sinners, 

Need  no  more ! 
They  sent  dainty  invitations, 

These  CorsonetteB  so  fair, 
To  their  friends  and  their  relations  ; 

"  We  shall  meet  them  over  there !  " 
They  are  neither  maid  nor  woman, 
They  are  neither  brute  nor  human, 

They  are  ghouls ! 
And  a  death-knell  for  him  tolls, 
Who  tastes  tender-loin  of  soles, 
Served  by  the  cooking  club  ! 
For  his  abdomen  he'll  rub, 
While  his  feet  are  in  a  tub, 
All  the  time,  time,  time, 
As  though  sublimate  nf  lime, 
With  intent  to  commit  crime, 

Had  been  given ! 
Keeping  time,  time,  time, 
In  a  melan-colic  chime. 
Of  deep  curses  at  the  clubs, 
At  the  clubs,  clubs,  clubs — 
At  the  female  cooking  clubs — 
Keeping  time,  time,  time, 
As  he  rubs,  rubs,  rubs, 
Eight  and  left  the  median  line, 
At  the  toasting  of  the  clubs, 
Of  the  clubs,  clubs,  clubs — 
At  the  roasting  of  the  clubs, 
Of  the  clubs,  clubs,  clubs — 
Of  the  clubs,  club*,  clubs,  clubs, 

Clubs,  clubs,  clubs— 
At  the  boiling  and  the  broiliog  of  the  clubs, 
Oakland,  January  6, 1884.  — G.  A,  D. 


LETTERS  FROM  THE  PEOPLE, 


[We  must  constantly  warn  our  correspondents  that  this  department  of  the  Wasp  is  not  a  com- 
mercial agency,  an  intelligence  office  for  male  and  female  help,  nor  does  the  correspondence  editor 
claim  clairvoyance  powers.  In  this  department  we  will  consider  and  advise  in  regard  to  only  euch 
matters  as  relate  to  sentiments  of  the  heart,  mixed  dr  nks,  domestic  economy,  social  etiquette, 
things  to  eat,  high  art,  health  and  fashion's  decrees.  Inquiries  not  concerning  such  matters  should 
be  accompanied  by  two  bits  in  postage  stamps  to  insure  personal  response.] 


Ed.  Wasp  :  Now  that  Judge  Toohey  has  gained  a  moral  victory,  now  that  he  has 
Mr.  Tyler  down,  in  fact,  do  you  think  he  will  insist  upon  the  payment  of  that  $500 
fine  he  imposed  upon  him  for  contempt  of  court?  Inquirer.    Fourth  street. 

Dear  Inquirer,  at  this  writing  Judge  Toohey  lias  not  announced  his  in- 
tention and  we  have  had  no  opportunity  to  ask  him  what  it  is,  so  do  not 
feel  prepared  to  venture  an  opinion.  Not  to  disappoint  you  entirely  we  will 
tell  you  a  little  story  :  Once  upon  a  time  a  citizen  had  a  fight  with  another 
citizen,  and  after  a  long  and  hard  tussel,  during  which  he  took  many  hard 
blows,  the  first  citizen  got  the  other  down.  Just  as  he  was  about  to  give 
him  a  kick  in  the  side,  a  third  citizen  came  upon  the  scene  and  said,  "For 
shame!  would  you  kick  a  man  when  he's  down?"  The  first  citizen  sus- 
pended his  foot,  encased  in  a  large  brogan,  while  he  replied:  "Well,  if 
you'd  had  as  hard  a  time  getting  this  fellow  down  as  I  have  had  you'd  do 
what  I'm  going  to  do."     Then  he  kicked. 

Ei>.  Wasp  :  Algernon  tells  me  I  write  more  beautiful  poetry  than  any  one  else  in 
the  city,  excepting  Joe  Goodman.    I  therefore  take  heart  to  submit  you  the  following: 

Oh,  stay  !  my  bonny  love,  stay  ! 

Nor  cross  the  briny  rough  deep  ! 
My  love,  from  over  the  bay, 

Keep  thou  thy  three  nickels,  keep. 

The  beer  in  the  glass  doth  foam, 

Yet  I've  not  the  coin  to  buy ; 
Desert  me  not,  love,  for  home, 

And  leave  this  parched  throat  still  dry  ! 


Please  let  me  know  if  you  think  these  line3  will  do  ? 


Ethel.     Tehama  street. 


Yes,  Ethel,  they  will  do — almost  anything.  Especially  the  other  seven- 
teen verses,  which  you  will  pardon  us  for  omiting  to  publish,  they  will  do 
very  well — as  cigar  lighters.  Ethel,  one  word  more  :  Algernon's  exception 
was  as  undeserved  as  it  was  unkind. 

Ed.  Wasp  :  I  see  it  stated  in  my  Etiquette  Defined  that  the  lady  should  always 
take  the  gentleman's  arm.  Please  state  what  the  objection  is  to  the  gentleman's  tak- 
ing the  lady's  arm.  Tessie.     Van  Ness  avenue. 

We  do  not  known,  Tessie,  which  lady  you  refer  to,  but  unless  she  wants 
to  go  into  the  show  business  as  the  armless  lady  one  objection  to  the  gentle- 
man's taking  her  arm  is  that  she  will  have  future  use  for  it  herself. 

Ed.  Wasp  :  Your  prompt  and  considerate  attention  of  matters  pertaining  to  the 
domestic  relations  emboldens  me  to  unburden  my  over-laden  heart  to  you  :  My  hus- 
band complains  of  my  warming  my  cold  feet  on  his  back  before  company,  thereby 
bringing  ridicule  and  mortification  upon  one  whose  breaking  heart  his  cruel  treatment 
will  send  to  the  grave.     What  shall  I  do  ?  Gwendolin.     Sutter  street. 

There  are  many  things  you  might  do,  Gwendolin.  If  the  practice  of 
putting  your  feet  on  your  husband's  back  before  company  is  one  you  find 
yourself  unable  to  overcome,  you  can,  apparently,  do  away  with  his  principal 
objection  thereto  by  warming  them  elsewhere,  first. 

THE  HOT   WATER  FAD, 


What  offensive  nonsense  this  hot  water  craze  has  the  goodness  to  be  ! 
There  is  always  some  hammer-headed  hog  of  a  medical  mania  thrusting 
itself  through  the  bull-proof  bounds  with  which  science  has  sought  whole- 
somely to  limit  our  intellectual  hospitality.  After  centuries  of  thankless 
endeavor,  medical  science  has  succeeded  in  teaching  us  to  go  in  when  it 
rains,  abstain  from  a  diet  of  anvils  and  practice  a  few  other  simple  rules  of 
health,  and  that  is  PmgreBs  with  a  P.  What  medical  science  has  not  taught 
ub  ia  respect  for  medical  science.  Hence,  periodical  recurrence  of  such  hardy 
and  energetic  fiddle-faddle  aa  flushing  the  body's  impested  sewers  with  hot 
water.  A  few  years  ago  it  was  fashion,  wisdom  and  religion  to  deplore  the 
necessity  of  drinking  tea  and  coffee  hot.  Hot  liquids  entailed  a  glittering 
retinue  of  lasting  and  intolerable  ills — among  which  broken  legs  and  fatty 
degeneration  of  the  head  held  honorable  place  and  high  preferment.  In 
those  days,  it  seems,  we  were  all  blockheads  of  supreme  opacity ;  but  the 
old  maids  have  said,  "Let  there  be  hot  water,"  and  we  shall  all  become 
lustrous  lunatics. 

Some  fad  of  this  kind  we  have  always  with  us.  At  the  hither  end  of 
the  unspeakable  past,  covering  a  period  of  no  more  than  fifteen  years,  retro- 
spection's backward  eye  discerns  no  fewer  than  four.  There  was  chloral 
hydrate,  which  was  to  restore  the  world  to  universal  health,  but  was  so  la- 
mentable a  failure  that  it  could  not  cure  even  those  whom  it  did  not  kill. 
In  parting  from  us  with  many  expressions  of  regret  that  any  were  left  to 
part  from,  it  begged  leave  to  introduced  its  successor,  the  eucalyptus,  which 
it  did,  root  and  branch.  A  decoction  of  eucalyptus  leaves  would  repair  the 
dead.  This  whole  state  was  at  once  so  thickly  planted  with  eucalyptus  that 
the  serene  stars  held  their  noses  as  California  rolled  under  them.  Following 
blue  gum  came  blue  glass.  By  living  under  blue  glass  a  man  could  grow  to 
weigh  a  ton,  and  so  far-reaching  was  its  effect  that  if  he  even  died  by  vio- 
lence— the  only  chance  open  to  him — it  would  save  his  soul  from  damnation. 
For  the  explosion  of  this  error  we  are  indebted  to  the  clergy — who  shared  it. 
Exit  blue  glass;  enter  hot  water.  For  peripheral  pomp  centrical  pang. 
Hot  water  is  a  dead-shot  for  all  afflictions.  It  will  cure  the  body,  save  the 
bouI  and  kill  God. 

The  use  of  this  serviceable  specific  iB  as  yet  confined  to  women  variously 
sexed  but  unanimously  daft.  When  you  observe  one  of  these  creatures 
fidgeting  afoot  or  misbehaving  in  her  chair,  pray  make  allowance  for  her  in- 
firmity :  she  suffers  from  a  bellyful  of  boiled  tripe  which  never  went  in  at 
her  mouth.  If  the  object  of  these  hydrothermophiles  ia  to  "wash  up  their 
breakfast  things  "  I  beg  leave  to  remind  them  that  they  are  forgetting  the 
soap. 


THE     WASP. 


MY   BRIERWOOD   PIPE. 


Sweeter  than  rosy  lips  to  me, 
Or  clover  to  the  honey  bee  ; 

Richer  than  Amalthea's  horn 

In  memory's  bright  "  dewy  dawn  " 
Each  whiff's  an  open  sesame .' 

Their  bluish  mists  curl  lazily 
In  spiral  Bwirla-  the  spirit's  free, 
Here  puffing  in  the  amber  morn 
My  brierwood  pij>e. 

In  dreamy  languor  oft  I  see 
The  brimming  cups  of  revelry  ; 

The  sweetest  buds  that  time  has  shorn 
In  living  beauty  bloom,  new-born.  # 

O  lips,  caress  it  lovingly, 

My  brierwood  pipe. 

—Harold   Van  Santvoord. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


XXV. 

Friday,  January  11th. 

The  "Prattler"  wrote  that  I  had  written  one  good  line.  That  gave 
me  pleasure.  But  he  did  not  say  what  the  line  was.  That  gave  me  food  for 
thought.  To  say  of  a  living  woman  "She  wrote  one  good  thing"  and  not 
tell  what  it  is,  is  to  challenge  inquiry  from  the  interested  party  ;  but  I  read  be- 
tween the  lines,  "She'll  ask  me,  and  how  bored  I  shall  be."  Everyone 
takes  a  malicious  pleasure  in  foiling  an  expectation  of  that  kind,  and  I  de- 
termined not  to  ask,  but  to  cherish  my  belief  that  it  was  the  first  line  of  my 
address  to  the  Pacific,  "Roll  on,  thou  deep  and  dark  blue  ocean  ! "  or  the 
opening  of  my  monologue  on  suicide,  "To  be  or  not  to  be,"  both  of  which  I 
secretly  think  excellent.  But  then  one  day  I  weakly  wrote,  "Please, 
Prattler,  which  line  ?  "  and  got  exactly  the  answer  I  had  presentimentalized. 
I  hide  the  agonizing  particulars  in  a  strong  New  Year's  resolution  to  be  more 
foxy  and  hearken  what  the  inner  spirit  sings  next  time,  but  the  line  was 
"  Perry  go  west  to  county,  0,"  in  the  Chinese  song  of  many  moons  ago,  and 
I  didn't  write  that  at  all. 

Saturday  12th. 

Thoughts  go  wandering  about  and  become  any  and  .everybody's  prop- 
erty. I  found  this,  unsigned  and  uncredited,  in  some  newspaper,  headed, 
"A  Golden-Hairod  Judas"  : 

"  Some  ancient  limner  painted  Judas  old, 
With  grizzled  aspect  and  with  lips  vulpine. 
Where  lurked  a  smile  dragonic.     Were  it  mine 
To  paint  him,  I  Bhould  paint  his  hair  like  gold, 
With  tender  eyes  of  azure,  just  like  thine  ; 
That  none  might  dream  the  treachery  they  unfold, 
Or  of  the  danger  lurking  in  thy  kiss." 

Whereupon  she  adds  that  she  loves  him  still  the  same,  as  young  women  in 
poems  do.  The  parallel  is  with  Aldrich's  Set  of  Turquoise.  Aldrich  would 
be  incapable  of  lips  vulpine  and  smiie  dragonic,  but  this  is  what  he  did 
say  : 

"  Were  I  an  artist  and  did  wish  to  paint 

A  devil  to  perfection,  I'd  not  limn 

A  horned  monster  with  a  leprous  skin 

Red-hot  from  Pandemonium — not  I ; 

But  with  my  delicatest  tints  I'd  paint 

A  woman  in  the  splendor  of  her  youth, 

And  by  her  side  (as  I  by  Beatrice) 

Her  injured  lord  should  stand  and  look  at  her." 

Beatrice  turns  out  to  be  all  right  though,  fortunately,  for  perhaps  if  she  had 
been  a  flirtatious  party,  her  injured  lord  might  have  painted  her  picture  as  he 
threatened,  and  that  would  have  killed  her.  The  mind  naturally  reverts  to 
"  Othello."  McCullough  would  have  made  a  good  "  Othello  "  if  he  had  not 
been  afflicted  with  that  fatal  weakness  of  chin.  The  last  time  I  saw  him,  a 
dear  old  gentleman,  of  proclivities  more  social  than  literary,  pointed  out  to 
me  both  the  Moor  and  Desdemona,  and  said,  "  She's  his  wife  in  the 
play.  He  smothers  her  with  a  pillow  (he  pronounced  it  pillah)  in  the  last 
act ;  be  sure  to  stay  till  the  last  act — smothers  her — smothers  her  with  a 
pillah."  He  tottered  off,  repeating  it  after  the  fashion  of  his  kind,  content 
that  out  of  the  storehouse  of  his  wider  play-going  experience  he  could  give 
me  a  pointer  as  to  where  the  sensation  really  was,  so  that  if  I  should  be  in- 
clined to  succumb  to  the  boredom  of  the  foregoing  acts,  I  might  remember 
there  was  a  grand  smothering  bee  to  wind  up  with,  and  remain  to  see  the 
fun. 

Monday,  IJ^th. 

During  the  cooking  craze  I  advocated  the  super-luminous  idea  of  an 
epicurean  journal,  to  be  called  the  Gastronome,  and  devoted  to  the  refine- 
ments of  good  living.  I  have  just  read  a  little  item  in  a  New  York  paper 
to  the  effect  that  "the  epicurean  journal,  the  Gastronomer,  haB  starved  to 
death.  There's  nothing  in  a  name."  Coincidence  of  near-sighted  idiocy. 
I  did  not  "  go  to  do  it,"  as  the  school  children  phrase  it. 

Tuesday,  15th, 

We  read  that  "Mrs.  George  Bancroft,  wife  of  the  historian,  although 
eighty  years  old,  still  preserves  much  of  her  beauty  and  all  of  her  intellect 
and  her  manners  of  patrician  elegance."  Strange  !  One  would  think  that 
having  maintained  manners  of  patrician  elegance  so  long,  that  at  eighty  she 
would  think  she  had  earned  the  right  to  smoke  and  put  her  feet  on  the 
table,  drink  tea  out  of  her  saucer  and  slap  her  guests  jovially  on  the  back. 
What  can  her  object  be  in  keeping  up  this  tiresome  show  of  refinement  so 
long? 

Wednesday,  16th. 

How  I  should  like  to  add  my  feeble  pipe  to  the  already  advocated  inno- 
vation, for  married  ladies  to  sign  their  letters  "  Mrs.  John  Smith  "  instead 


of  Sarah  Perkins  Smith,  for  example.  It  is  the  name  she  is  known  by,  and 
if  her  daughter  is  writing  the  letter  for  her,  it  shows  that  the  letter  is  really 
from  Mrs.  Smith  if  the  younger  woman's  hund  writing  is  known  to  the  cor- 
respondent, and  prevents  confusion,  if  a  daughter  happens  to  be  named  for 
her  mother,  for  instance.  In  some  aspects  it  is  not  altogether  agreeable  to 
contemplate  that  Sarah's  marriage  with  John  Smith  has  practically  deprived 
her  of  her  name  altogether,  but  since  it  has  been  so  arranged  by  somebody 
or  bodies  who  seem  to  have  been  able  to  enforce  the  arrangement,  it  is  more 
comprehensible  to  be  Mrs.  .John  Smith  on  paper  as  well  as  in  conversation. 

Thursday,  17th. 
Viele  Sweetebredde  has  rather  a  nice  little  knack  of  rhyming  and  rather 
a  penchant  for  Hilda,  and  this  evening,  when  that  impulsive  young  lady  said 
she  despised  a  sonnet,  and  would  despise  a  poet  who  could  develop  a  thought 
in  just  fourteen  lines,  he  scribbled  away  at  this  and  gave  it  to  her,  headed, 
"  A  Long  Way  After  Wordsworth,"  numbering  every  line  : 

Sweet  sovereign  lady  of  my  heart's  regard, 

Why  think  high  scorn  of  this  sweet  form  of  verse  ? 

And  though  I  should  theirein  thy  charms  rehearse 

Wouldat,  by  its  mould,  deem  the  high  Psean  marred? 

The  sonnet  fascinates  the  present  bard  ; 

Pray  pardon,  and  deign  not  to  think  the  worse 

Of  him  who  could  not  his  curst  muse  coerce 

To  grant  a  fifteenth  line— rhymster  ill-starred 

In  Hober  sadness,  Madam,  dost  thou  blame 

The  buttercup  that  it  has  petals  five  ? 

Field  flowers  are  waywardest  of  things  alive  — 

The  trillum  whose  triadB  give  it  name  ? 

In  order  Nature's  humblest  darlings  thrive, 

Shall  not  the  poet's  strive  to  do  the  same  ? 

Jael  Dencb. 

SPEECH-MAKING    MADE    EASY, 


The  following  introduction  to  his  speech  before  a  large  dinner  party  is 
said  to  have  recently  given  a  well-known  San  Francisco  diner-out  a  start  for 
the  first  happy  after-dinner  speech  of  his  life  : 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen  :  Rather  than  resort  to  the  usual  excuse  for  non- 
response  to  a  call  for  a  speech,  I  will  give  you  an  account  of  the  feelings 
which  prompt  a  reply  to  this  call  upon  me.  And  I  may  Bay,  right  here,  that 
any  one  of  so  diffident  and  modest  a  disposition  as  mine  can  easily  profit  by 
this.  First  of  all,  I  am  in  a  constant  state  of  preparation.  Some  people 
pretend  to  be  getting  ready  for  the  great  here-after ;  I  am  always  looking 
toward  the  possibility  of  making  a  speech.  My  preparation  rarely  extends 
beyond  a  selection  of  an  opening  phrase  for  an  address  to  an  assemblage, 
should  the  occasion  occur.  I  am  therefore  always  ready  to  begin,  as  in  this 
instance,  I  started  out  by  calling  you  "  ladies  and  gentlemen."  The  next 
point  to  be  considered  is,  what  am  I  to  talk  about  ?  That  is  generally  de- 
cided by  accident,  and  the  accident  generally  favors  a  personal  reminiscence, 
and  modesty  seconds  the  aforementioned  accident,  and  so  I  say  something 
about  myself.  At  this  present  occasion  it  occurs  to  me  to  tell  you  confi- 
dentially how  I  came  to  be  the  brilliant  and  ready-witted  speaker  which  I 
am.  I  happened  once  at  a  partic  carree,  which  consisted  of  the  sheriff  of 
the  county,  two  deputies  and  a  fourth  party  whose  name  I  have  forgotten. 
The  sheriff  was  a  pompous  little  fellow,  the  two  deputies  were  each  a  dif- 
ferent type  of  brute,  and  the  unknown  was  a  meek-looking  gentleman  who, 
under  a  pardonable  misapprehension,  had  silenced  his  most  inconsiderate 
creditor.  There  was  a  great  deal  unnecessary  formality  between  these  parties 
while  they  were  toying  with  an  artistic  noose  which  dangled  from  the  center 
of  a  stout  crossbeam  overhead.  By  some  inadvertence,  the  party,  whose 
name  I  have  forgotten,  became  the  recipient  of  the  dangling  distinction, 
and  right  there,  to  my  surprise,  he  began  the  delivery  of  what  I  took  to  be 
the  happiest  effort  of  his  life.  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  it  occurred  to  me 
then,  when  one  placed  in  such  an  uncomfortable  position  can  talk  so  well, 
perhaps  it  were  best  to  imagine  those  circumstances  whenever  one  is  called 
upon  to  speak  in  public.  Probatum  est.  To  all  who  are  bashful  I  would 
recommend  to  imagine  the  extreme  inclemency  of  the  law  and  they  will 
never  be  at  a  loss  what  to  say. 

A   TRIANGULAR   DUEL   IN  THREE   ACTS. 


By  One  of  the  Actors. 

THIS  PLAY    HAS   JUST    HAD   A   MARVELOUS    RUN   OF   ONE    CONyECUTIVE   NIGHT    IN 

BOSTON. 

Dramatis  Personae. 
Mr.  Bowser  ;     Handsome  and  confident. 
Mr.  Towser  :     Not  so  handsome  but  clever. 
Miss  Wavering  :    The  Queen,  of  that  "  calm  which  is  just  between." 

Act  I.,  Scene  I.     Beacon  stieet — Sunday  afternoon — Bowser  and  Miss  W* 

out  for  a  stroll. 

Bowser  (loq.):  I  hope  you  don't  treat  Towser  as  you  do  me;  he's 
rather  susceptible,  and  it  might  hurt  him,  poor  fellow. 

Miss  W.  (loq. )  :     Oh,  no ;  I  don't  treat  him  at  all  as  I  do  you,  of  course. 

Act  II.,  Scene  I.     Towser  and  Miss  W.  at  Miss  W.'s  house,  sitting  together 

on  a  small  sofa. 

Miss  W.  (loq.):  I  went  to  walk  with  Mr.  B.  yesterday  afternoon  and 
he  said  he  hoped  I  did  not  treat  you  as  I  did  him,  you  were  so  Busceptible. 

Towser  (excited)  :     What  do  you  mean  ?    I  should  hope  not. 

Miss  W.  :  Oh,  no ;  that's  what  I  told  him.  I  said  I  did  not  treat 
you  at  all  as  I  did  him. 

Act  HI.,  Scene  I.     Miss  W.  and  Towser  still  sitting  on  the  sofa,  but  with 
more  of  the  sofa  in  view. 

Towser  (loq.)  :     Poor  Bowser  !     Good  enough  fellow,  though. 

—N.  Y.  Life. 
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SOCIETY   AT  SEA, 


When  lovely  woman  goes  to  sea, 

And  comely  man  goes  also, 
Their  conduct  is  extremely  free — 

At  least  what  I  should  call  so. 
Things  which  at  home  to  even  name 

Makes  Mrs.  Grundy  frantic, 
Are  done,  'twould  seem,  with  none  to  blame, 

When  out  on  the  Atlantic. 

Chorus — For  the  married  and  single 
Most  "eadily  mingle, 
And  flirting  so  widely  contagious, 
That  both  sides  the  funnel, 
From  gunT  to  gun'l, 
The  state  of  affairs  is  outrageous. 
Obliging  spectators  to  gather  the  notion 
That  nothing  is  wrong  if  it's  done  on  the  ocean. 

There  must  be  something  in  sea  air, 

Or  may  be  in  sea  water, 
Which  makes  the  mother  love  to  dare 

To  rival  her  own  daughter  ; 
Which  makes  a  bashful  maiden  prone 

To  win  a  hoyden's  laurels  ; 
There  must  be  something  in  ozone 

Inimical  to  morals. 

Chorus — For  the  lively  grass  widow 

Of  prudence  gets  rid  o' 
The  flirting  so  widely  contagious  ; 

And  both  sides  the  funnel. 

From  gun'l  to  gun'l, 
The  state  of  affairs  is  outrageous. 


CASTLES  IN   THE   AIR, 


-London  Truth. 


I. 

"My  Friend:    " 

Her  friend  !     How  honeyed  that  word  ! 

"My  Friend:    Since  you  urge  it " 

Oh,  yes  !  I  urge  it,  on  both  knees,  and  regretting  not  havino  more  than 
two. 

"Since  you  urge  it,  await  me  to-morrow  night  about  six  o'clock  at  the  end  of  the 
±"ont  des  invandes ;  I  shall  send  my  husband  to  see  his  cousin.     Be  discreet." 

Will  I  not  be  silent  as  the  graye,  as  a  fish,  as  the  officer  of  a  matrimonial 
agency,  everything  the  dumbest  of  earth  ?     A  rendezvous  with  a  woman  of 

the  world  !     I,  simple  clerk  at  a  small  salary  !     0 !     At  six  o'clock.     It 

is  clear  as  rock  crystal  that  she  will  dine  with  me.  Good  gracious  !  And 
this  falls  on  the  last  week  of  the  month— my  pocket-book  has  lamentable 
hollows.  But  it  cannot  go  so.  Rather  die  than  not  seize  this  intoxicating 
tune  by  the  forelock.  Alme'e  !  thou  shalt  see  that  all-simple  clerk  as  one  is3, 
one  knows  how  to  do  things.  There  can  be  no  hesitation— it  is  heaven  that 
inspires  me.  Besides  I  cannot  do  anything  else.  "  My  uncle  "  is  my  last 
resource.  To  him  must  go  my  black  coat,  ornament  and  pride  of  my  ward- 
robe.    Black  coat,  appear  !     'Tis  Love  that  summons  thee  ! 

n. 

It  is  magnificent,  that  coat !  Of  the  best  cloth— lined  with  silk  through- 
out. It  must  bring  me  seventy  francs.  For  I  will  heap  game  and  fruit 
around  her,  and  two  bottles  of  champagne— of  moet.  Champagne  is  the 
poetry  of  the  repast,  the  rapture,  the  fire."  I  will  dazzle  her.  I  will  be  witty 
as  Dumas  the  younger  fused  with  Barriere.  I  will  take  her  in  a  coupe  to 
the  park  for  dessert.  A  woman  who  for  me  sends  her  husband  -to  see  his 
.cousin  !     That  cloth  was  at  least  forty-five  francs  a  metre— at  least. 

III. 

A  scruple  :  one  always  has  those  things  when  it  would  be  the  moment 
to  pass  them  by.  I  seem  to  remember  that  I  have  not  paid  the  tailor.  Has 
one  a  legal  right  to  dispose  of  his  tailor's  property  ?  Oh  well,  so  much  the 
worse  for  the  tailor.  It  is  not  my  fault.  Why  did  my  family  neglect  to 
make  me  learn  what  is  right  ?  I  have  not  time  to  go  and  consult  an  advocate 
on  that  chapter  of  jurisprudence.     This  is  decidedly  a  very  comfortable 

coat.     Only There  is  an  only — who  has  not  an  only  in  this  vale  of 

tears  ?  Only  I  had  not  remarked  that  grease-spot  on  the  right  sleeve.  If  I 
should  try  to  make  it  disappear  with  a  brush  and  a  little  benzine  ?  No,  this 
time  I  love  seriously ;  she  is  not  like  Ernestine,  my  last  idol — really  men  are 
not  to  be  depended  on — she  is  so  beautiful.  Ursula  !  Ursula  !  it  is  suave, 
that  Christian  name— sweet  as  her  own  splendid  self — I  have  to  rub  that 
spot  well — as  the  brilliance  of  her  eyes  of  sea-green,  color  of  the  late  Amphi- 
trite — an  Ursula  of  her  time.  The  spot  never  lessens— with  that  blonde 
hair — I  have  perhaps  put  on  too  much  benzine.     Teeth  to  shame  many 

boxes  of  pearls — at  least  I  haven't  put  enough.     A  mouth  that Good 

heavens  !  that  has  eaten  the  color  I  Behold,  indeed,  the  effect  of  the  hum- 
bug of  our  time  !  Benzine  itself  is  adulterated  !  Positively  the  color  is 
eaten.  If  they  now  give  me  over  sixty  francs  it  will  be  at  the  end  of  the 
world.  Well,  since  it  must  be  I  will  leave  out  one  of  the  two  bottles  of 
ohampagne  and  the  fruit.  The  best  of  the  season  to-night,  will  it  not  be  in 
our  hearts  ?  Half-past  two.  The  clock  has  a  fever.  Forward  !  and  with 
dignity  in  passing  before  the  janitor.     Under  pretext  that  I  owe  for  two 


months,  he  would  be  capable  of  believing  that  I  was  carrying  off  my  prop- 
erty piece-meal. 

IV. 

Behold  me  in  the  street  with  my  best  coat  under  my  arm.  It  is  foolish 
to  carry  a  parcel — I  have  the  air  of  a  shop-boy.    If  I  should  meet  her  in  this 

grotesque  attitude  !    I  should  Ah  !    one  of  the  sleeves  has  broken 

through  the  wrapping-paper.  The  devil  !  I  did  not  see  that — there  is  a 
rent  in  the  lining.  It  is  the  work  of  my  horrid  charwoman.  That  rent  will 
be  the  reason  why  they  will  not  give  me  more  than  fifty  francs.  I  will  leave 
out  the  truffle  from  the  bill  of  fare  for  our  repast.  I  will  replace  it  advanta- 
geously by  the  velvety  Brussels  sprouts.  In  place  of  the  game  I  will  slip  in 
a  pigeon  or  half  a  chicken.  Good  gracious  !  it  is  but  the  idea.  A  pigeon  is 
just  as  good  as  a  partridge.  And  champagne  only  flies  to  the  head.  Besides, 
women  of  the  world  comprehend  affairs  of  the  heart  and  don't  like  one  to 
behave  foolishly.  As  to  carriage  and  horses  for  the  park,  we  shall  find  it 
also  charming  in  a  hack.     Ah  !  that  thought  gives  me  wings  again. 

V. 

Here  is  "my  uncle's "  entrance  with  all  its  signs  and  three  balls,  as  if 
one  could  not  dispense  with  those  superfluous  ornaments.  They  ought — in 
order  that  no  one  should  be  ignorant  of  it — to  have  a  drum  beaten  beside 
the  door  every  time  any  one  arrives  to  pledge  something.  Now  to  enter 
without  being  noticed.  0  love  !  love  !  One — two — during  a  rush  and  ob- 
struction of  carriages  I  will  slip  in.  Now  is  the  time  !  Good.  The  coat 
must  be  shaken  out.  What !  yet  another  rent !  Where  were  my  eyes  when 
I  just  now  examined  that  garment.  Besides,  it  is  horribly  worn  on  the 
seams,  the  miserable  eoat.  And  under  the  arms  !  I  certainly  shall  not  get 
more  than  twenty-five  francs.  Twenty-five  francs  !  to  offer  dinner  to  a 
woman  of  the  world  who  waits  for  me  on  the  bridge  and  has  sent  her  hus- 
band to  see  his  cousin.  What  does  it  matter  !  the  vile  question  of  money 
may  not  mingle  with  reveries  of  the  soul.  One  does  not  need  chicken  to  be 
happy.  With  a  good  beefsteak  and  potatoes,  spinach  and  two  desserts.  As 
to  the  wine,  those  restaurant-keepers  are  all  cheats.  And  at  night  I  will 
take  her  back  in  the  omnibus.  That  does  not  affect  the  delicacy  of  the 
sentiment — deuce  take  it ! 

VI. 

"  One  black  coat." 

"  It  is  mine. " 

"  Three  francs  twenty-five  centimes. 

"  What!" 

"  Three  francs  twenty-five  centimes.     If  you  don't  wish  to " 

"But  still  I  will." 

"  Here  is  your  money." 

VH. 

In  the  street  again — only  three  francs  twenty-five  centimes.  Horror  ! 
Bah  ! — when  one  has  to  talk  of  love  it  would  be  disgusting  to  cram  one's  self 
with  food.  Who  loves  dines.  We  will  replace  the  repast  by  a  promenade. 
Better  to  go  somewhere  on  foot.  1  can  then  feel  her  arm  tremble  upon 
mine  !  Why  is  that  boy  running  after  me  I  You  wish  to  speak  with  me  1 
You  brought  me  that  note  without  any  address  to-day  ?  What !  It  was  a 
mistake  you  made  ?  It  was  not  for  me  at  all  ?  I  am  not  the  man  !  Well — 
by  Jove  !  Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 

San  Francisco,  January,  ISSJf. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 

"  After  Robinson,  what!  "  asked  a  Massachusetts  paper.  And  we  thought 
we  had  a  chance  to  come  in  with  a  little  pair,  and  said  "  Crusoe,"  of  course. 
And  the  intelligent  compositor  came  in  and  busted  the  pot  by  printing  it 
"  Alfred  Robinson."  What  be  will  make  it  this  time  omniscience  could 
hardly  tell  until  the  effort  was  made.  And  yet  there  are  handreds  of  thou- 
sands of  people  in  America  who  do  not  believe  in  eternal  punishment. 


He  was  a  wild,  wild  Western  man 

And  brave  as  he  could  be, 
His  heart  was  bullock-big,  his  laugh 

Rang  forth  right  boastingly  ; 
He  talked  of  mines  and  millions 

In  the  most  off-handed  style, 
And  the  ending  of  each  sentence  was  : 

"  Come,  stranger,  let  us  smile." 


It  is  the  fashion  to  use  one  perfume  only.  Thus  one  girl  always  uses 
violet,  another  rose,  etc.  By  this  plan  a  young  man's  mother  soon  learns  to 
distinguish  at  a  smell  which  young  lady  her  boy  spent  the  evening  with. 

A  correspondent  wants  to  know  if  the  new  time  system  will  in  any  way 
affect  the  present  style  of  clocked  stockings. 

I  know  a  woman  wondrous  fair — 

A  model  woman  she — 
Who  never  runs  her  neighbors  down 

When  she  goes  out  to  tea. 

She  never  gossips  after  church 

Of  dresses  or  of  hats  ; 
She  never  meets  the  sewing-school 

And  joins  them  in  their  spats. 

These  statements  may  seem  very  strange — 

At  least  they  may  to  some  ; 
But  just  remember  this,  my  friends, 

The  woman's  deaf  and  dumb. 


THE    WASP. 
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RELIGIOUS   INTELLIGENCE, 


The  trustees  of  the  First  Unitarian  Church  have  decided  to  economize 
by  discharging  the  choir.  It  was  hoped  that  by  dispensing  with  a  Savior 
they  would  be  able  to  pull  through  and  keep  their  music. 

There  has  been  an  important  increase  of  membership  in  the  salvation 
army — the  Devil  has  joined. 

Among  forty  theological  students  of  Vanderbilt  University  are  only 
four  whom  tobacco  will  have  anything  to  do  with. 

Missionary  work  has  been  uncommonly  successful  in  India  during  the 
past  year,  no  fewer  than  six  suuls  having  been  converted  from  the  errors  of 
Brahminism  to  those  of  Christianity. 

It  is  the  opinion  of  the  Rev.  T.  K.  Koble  that  hesitation  is  a  dangerous 
habit  when  one  is  tempted.  There  is  no  excuse  for  it,  either — it  is  so  eaBv 
to  fall  I 

The  Rev.  D.  S.  Miller,  of  the  Mormon  persuasion,  assures  all  New 
Montgomery  street  that  the  day  of  miracles  is  about  to  return.  We  do  not 
want  it  to  return  ;  it  is  not  advisable  to  have  a  condition  of  things  in  which 
the  parsons  can  hold  any  kind  of  hand  they  wish,  no  matter  who  deals. 

Father  Connolly  thinks  that  faith  is  altogether  superior  to  reason,  but 
does  not  explain  whether  he  arrived  at  that  opinion  by  faith  or  by  reason. 
His  arguments  Beem  to  be  addressed  to  our  reason ;  his  estimate  of  their 
value,  to  our  faith. 

In  the  report  of  the  Director-General  of  the  Society  of  the  Holy  Child- 
hood we  have  the  unspeakable  cheerful  news  that  413,000  pagan  infants  were 
baptized  last  year  in  articulo  mortis.     It  was  the  washing  that  killed  them. 

Fifty  per  cent,  of  the  population  of  a  town  in  Pennsylvania  is  Presby- 
terian.    The  other  man  is  on  the  fence. 

The  Rev.  H.  S.  Jeffreys  of  Trinity  Church  ventures  to  think  that  when 
the  time  comes  that  all  men  will  follow  the  teachings  of  "  the  Church  "  in 
all  things  there  will  be  no  more  crime,  but  does  not' explain  what  church  he 
means.  May  we  venture  to  guess  that  he  has  in  mind  the  one  of  which  he 
is  a  distinguished  ornament  ? 

Pale-eyed  melancholy  rides  bareback  on  the  venerable  pow  of  him  who 
edits  the  California  Christian  Advocate,  and  with  her  heels  absently  drums 
out  of  the  ribs  of  him  a  funeral  march  of  uncommon  dolor.  He  is  concerned 
about  secret  marriages,  which,  he  says,  "  make  one  sad  "  Worse  than  that, 
brother:  they  make  two  sad.  Just  the  same  as  the  other  kind — juBt  exactly 
the  same. 

An  effort  is  making  to  build  a  Christian  church  in  Sacramento. — Bul- 
letin.    A  company  of  militia  guards  the  workmen. 

An  Americanized  Chinese  missionary,  who  has  been  doing  the  Master's 
work  in  Hongkong,  attempted  to  land  from  the  last  China  steamer.  He  had 
no  certificate,  but  the  Custom  House  officers  finally  admitted  him  as  a 
trader. 

"  So  you  have  been  called  by  the  brethren  of  another  church,"  said  the 
parishioner,  seeing  the  parson  packing  his  grip-sack.  "Called!"  said  the 
good  man,  stuffing  in  another  undershirt ;  "  Called  !  Why,  brother,  they 
have  raised  me." 

The  bicycle  is  now  called  in  England  a  "  parson's- horse. " 

The  truly  good  gentleman  who  wields  the  editorial  muck-rake  on  the 
Pacific  thinks  that  "  we  are  overrun  with  amusements. "  He  ought  to  support 
the  minstrels,  then ;  they  are  doing  all  they  can  to  mitigate  the  general  hi- 
larity, deepen  the  gloom  and  rival  the  Pacific. 

At  a  prayer  meeting  in  a  Cincinnati  church  one  of  the  brethren,  while 
petitioning  the  Throne  of  Grace,  was  struck  dead  with  paralysis.  A  good 
deacon  improved  the  occasion  by  making  a  few  remarks  on  the  uncertainty 
of  life,  and  was  keeled  over  by  apoplexy.  Prayer  meetings  are  discontinued 
until  further  notice. 


SHOW  NOTES, 


As  one  prefers  to  laugh  or  thrill  one  goes  to  see  Photos  or  Forget-me-not. 
Four  or  five  years  ago  when  Forget  me-not  was  first  put  on  in  the  city, 
impressionable  young  ladies  in  asking  each  other,  "  Have  you  seen  it  ? " 
added  also,  "  Did  you  faint  away  ? "  The  long  duel  that  the  play  is 
between  the  adventuress  and  "Sir  Horace  Welby"  doeB  wind  up  the 
nerves  to  uncomfortable  tenseneBS,  and  the  spasm  of  fear  in  which  Mias 
Lewis  makes  her  final  wonderful  exit,  leaves  one  gasping  as  the  cur- 
tain falls,  and  hoping  she  got  off  all  right,  instead  of  sympathizing  with 
the  triumph  of  respectability.  Mias  Lewis  could  hardly  play  the  pecul- 
iarly constructed  part  of  "Stephanie"  better  than  she  does.  The  world- 
liness,  insolent  good  nature  and  biting  sarcasms  characterizing  all  her  inter- 
course with  the  women  of  the  establishment  are  to  the  life.  Nothing  is  too 
marked,  no  point  is  Btrained.  The  very  slight  demoralization  indicated  in 
the  cigarette  episode  with  the  "  Prince,"  is  subtly  made  to  indicate  prophet- 
ically "Stephanie's"  failure  in  hohling  her  own  in  good  society  even  should 
she  succeed  in  retaining  a  footing  with  the  "Verneys. "  Her  toilettes  are 
beautiful ;  she  has  subdued  her  somewhat  disordered  stride  of  old,  to  har- 
mony with  the  great  grace  of  her  other  movements.  Her  face— stormy, 
brilliant,  coaxing,  defiant,  watchful  or  mocking— is  a  study  one  does  not 
weary  of  for  three  acts.  Only  to  see  her  roll  at  "  Welby's "  feet,  like  a 
beautiful  cat  animal,  when  she  is  finally  subdued  by  bodily  fear,  would  save 
a  far  duller  play  than  this,  through  which  she  whirls  like  a  beautiful  em- 
bodied storm.  Of  course  she  is  the  play,  the  rest  of  the  cast  would  have  to 
be  much  stronger  than  they  are  to  be  more  than  a  background  for  her.  Misa 
Church  made  a  somewhat  mature  looking  "Alice  Verney";  the  invalid 
sister  "  Rose,"  though  of  heroic  mould  to  be  supported  by  such  a  tiny  maid 
servant,  has  a  full  sweet  voice  and  the  true  invalid's  manner  of  saying, 


"Take  it  away  !  "  be  the  offending  something  a  fnrget-me-not  or  a  plate  of 
arrow-root.  Miss  Violet  Campbell  made  a  good  buxom  duenna  with  flirta- 
tiously elephantine  proclivities.  Mr.  Grismer  is  not  quite  equal  to  the  part 
of  "Sir  Horace  Welby."  He  does  not  live  up  to  that  irreproachable  brown 
morning  suit  in  which  he  makes  his  first  entrance.  The  role  is  not  a  grate- 
ful one.  Some  of  Forget-me-noVs  speeches  are  terrible  home-thrusts  and 
pricked  heroism  shrivels  at  them.  It  is  distinctly  objectionable  that,  in  a 
house  so  well  attended  as  the  "  VerneyB",  the  guests  should  appear  so  much 
in  their  overcoats  in  the  drawing-room,  and  Mr.  Grismer  has  not  yet  gradu- 
ated in  the  matter  of  sitting  in  a  chair  gracefully  and  at  ease.  Mr.  Os- 
bourne's  "  Prince  Malleotti "  is  a  good  comedy  part,  but  whence  did  he 
derive  that  an  Italian  Prince  of  whatever  stage  of  senility  could  address  an 
English  lady  by  her  last  name  without  any  prefix,  even  if  the  name  lent 
itself  to  his  quaint  deprecating  tone  as  well  as  Foley.  Before  the  get-up  of 
Mr.  Mestayer  as  "  Barralto "  language  fails.  A  plush  carriage  robe  of 
generous  proportions  worn  a  la  Zuni,  black  broadcloth  trousers  and  a  non- 
descript bit  of  red  cloth  dangling  at  the  unblanketed  Bide  of  him,  a  white 
shirt,  Mb  head  tied  up  in  a  red  handkerchief,  and  all  this  loveliness  fre- 
quently following  an  English  gentleman  into  the  drawing-room  —  albeit 
Roman — of  an  English  family,  is  calculated  to  fill  the  average  spectator  with 
disquietude,  and  to  learn  that  this  person  is  connected  with  the  secret  serv- 
ice is  an  additional  cause  for  amaze  ;  but  his  intense  feeling  of  the  magnetism 
of  the  presence  of  the  creature  he  hates,  though  ignorant  that  she  is  even 
alive,  manifested  when  Miss  Lewis  makes  her  escape,  is  very  impressive  and 
full  of  effect,  bo  likewise  his  silhouette  as  he  smokes  his  cigarette  in  the 
garden,  his  good  face  and  figure  are  full  of  suggestions  of  ferocity  in  repose. 
Oh,  what  a  palpable  San  Francisco  daily  paper  was  that  Toulouse  journal 
with  the  account  of  the  uprising  of  the  galley  Blaves  ! 

After  a  long  rest  from  its  kind  of  burlesque  Photos  is  charming.  It  is 
color  and  life,  and  catchy  songs,  and  high  spirits.  The  dramatis  personae — 
if  they  could  be  called  so — are  all  over  the  stage  ;  they  are  gay,  they  laugh, 
they  frisk,  consequently  the  audience  is  gay  laughs  and  desires  to  frisk. 
Gourlay's  strength,  his  superhuman  agility,  gets  a  better  chance  than  in 
Skipped  by  tht  Light  of  the  Moon;  his  imitation  of  a  premiere  danse  use  in  gen- 
eral and  Sara  the  kicker  in  particular  is  a  bewildering  mixture  of  skill  and 
burlesque.  Louis  Harrison  is,  as  ever,  inimitable,  richly  and  indescribably 
funny.  No  one  tires  of  his  refrains,  and  his  Sheeney  Holiday  recitation  con- 
denses the  floating  fun  of  the  Hebrew  shop-keeper's  dialect  to  a  triumph. 
Miss  Alice  Harrison  is  jolly  and  funny  and  even  pretty  sometimes,  her 
broad  English  variety-stage  fun  contrasts  strongly  with  Miss  Helene 
Dingeon's  distinctly  French  and  finer  effects.  Miss  Harrison's  hearty  good 
nature  and  liveliness  even  saves  the  brutality  of  the  Bo-called  "  imitation  " 
of  AimeVB  Perichole  drinking  song,  and  the  duet  from  Iolanthe  made  a  pretty 
little  oasis  of  sentiment  in  the  waste  of  burlesque.  The  dancing  showed 
enough  drill  to  make  it  uniform.  Mias  Dingeon  did  not  join  in  the  romps 
of  the  strange  family,  that  does  not  Beem  to  be  her  style.  She  sang  charm- 
ingly with  a  well-trained  flexible  voice,  not  strong,  but  sweet,  quite  under 
her  control  and  a  singularly  pure  school. 

Whether  Charley  Reed  is  ambitious  to  give  EmerBon's  theater  the  rep- 
utation which  has  so  well  paid  Harrigan  and  Hart's  New  York  theater  I 
know  not,  but  he  is  in  a  fair  way  of  accomplishing  that  end.  He  never 
misses  an  opportunity  for  timely  local  hits  and  is  prolific  of  the  kind  of 
sketches  he  can  make  "go"  and  the  public  like.  In  addition,  the  list  of 
performers  is  constantly  recruited  with  fresh  and  first-claBS  material. 

Emma  Abbot's  advance  agent  having  arrived  in  town  and  had  published 
a  column  account  of  Emma's  life,  which  was  principally  a  statement  of  how 
tremendously  Emma  has  always  loved  the  Sunday-school,  asked  a  citizen 
how  he  thought  the  article  would  "  take." 

"  Well,"  replied  the  citizen,  "you  must  recollect  that  you  are  in  San 
Francisco,  and  a  brilliant  Sunday-school  record  is  not  all  we  look  for  in  our 
footlight  favorites." 

"Ah!  I  see,"  replied  the  deep  and  knowing  agent;  "but  I  also  have  a 
big  letter  from  Bob  Ingersoll  to  Mias  Abbot— how  would  that  do )  "     Fact. 

The  Wasp's  philosopher,  after  carefully  reviewing  the  situation,  has  this 
advice  to  give  to  young  men  ha"ing  no  favorable  opportunity  to  embezzle, 
yet  who  still  cling  to  an  ambition  to  achieve  both  wealth  and  fame  :  Be 
either  a  elogger,  a  sensational  preacher  or  an  Irish  agitator — desirable  places 
as  railroad  kings  being  now  all  filled. 

We  observe  with  pleasure  that  the  CommiaBionera  of  Insanity  Wednes- 
day last  committed  John  Koepke  to  Napa,  on  the  ground  that  "he  thought 
he  was  Jesus  Christ,  because  he  had  read  it  in  the  papers."  If  this  good 
work  goes  on — if  the  Commissioners  commit  to  the  asylum  all  the  lunatics 
who  believe  they  are  Jesus  Christ  becauae  the  newapapers  have  said  ao — we 
shall  soon  be  well  rid  of  all  our  enemies  and  most  of  our  friends. 


"  Allow  me  to  congratulate  you,  for  I  hear  you  have  an  excellent  and  ac- 
complished wife. " 

"  I  have,  indeed,"  was  the  reply  ;  "  she  is  so  accomplished  !  Why,  sir, 
she  is  perfectly  at  home  in  literature,  at  home  in  music,  at  home  in  art,  at 
home  in  science — in  short,  at  home  everywhere  except " 

"  Except  what?" 

"  Except  at  home." — Christian  at  Work. 

"  Oh,  no  !"  she  exclaimed,  in  consternation  ;  "surely  not,  doctor?" 

"  Ye»,"  he  said,  "you  are  certainly  threatened  with  scarlet  fever." 

"  What  shall  I  do,  what  shall  I  do  ?  "  she  moaned,  in  great  distress.    "Oh, 

doctor,  couldn't  you  throw  it  into  some  other  kind  of  fever  ?     Scarlet  is  so 

trying  to  my  complexion." — Philadelphia  Call. 

A  Cincinnati  newspaper  asserts  that  the  Senatorship  of  Ohio  ia  for  sale. 
This  is  interesting.  It  should  not  go  begging.  If  no  one  in  Ohio  can  afford 
to  buy  it,  perhaps  Mr.  Huntington  could  be  induced  to  purchase.  It  might 
be  useful  to  him  in  his  business.— N.  Y.  Graphic. 
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A  BY  NO  MEANS  BARREN  EVENT, 


The  friends  of  the  Baron  and  Baroness  von  Schloder,  nee  Dunnowho, 
had  an  excellent  opportunity  of  paying  their  farewell  respects  to  the  estima- 
ble Baron  and  Baroness  at  the  farewell  reception  given  by  the  Baron  and 
Baroness  in  the  spacious  apartments  in  the  Accidental  hotel  occupied  by  the 
Baron  and  Baroness.  The  guests  of  the  Baron  and  Baroness  commenced  to 
arrive  at  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  and  from  that  hour  until  midnight 
coteries  of  friends  of  the  Baron-  and  Baroness  were  constantly  coming  and 
going.  The  Baroness  received  her  friends  in  an  elegant  cat-fish  colored 
satin  costume,  brocaded  all  down  the  cuspidor  with  festoons  of  shrimp  salad. 
Ornaments,  ostrich  eggs.  The  affair  was  a  great  success.  The  return  of  the 
Baroness  to  the  Baroness's  iormer  home  has  been  hailed  with  delight  by  the 
many  friends  of  the  Baroness,  who  aver  with  one  accord  that  the  Baroness's 
absence  has  only  strengthened  the  bond  of  affection  existing  between  them 
and  the  Baroness.  A  baron  of  beef  was  conspicuous  among  the  dishes — but, 
of  course,  none  of  the  guests  had  the  temerity  to  touch  the  noble  joint. 


Darwinian  theory  :  There  is  a  boy  in  Norristown  who  "  sprang  from  a 
monkey."  The  monkey  belonged  to  an  organ-grinder  and  attempted  to  bite 
the  boy. 

Lives  of  cashiers  all  remind,  us 

We  can  beat  their  fastest  time, 
And  departing,  leave  behind  us, 

Not  a  solitary  dime. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


NOTICE. 
Advertisers  in  the  Wasp's  Christmas'  supplement,  who  have  not  as  yet  received  a 
copy  of  the  supplement,  printed  on  heavy  plate  paper  for  framing,  may  call  at  the 
office  and  receive  one. 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fido  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill- 
fully prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,  cathartic ;  for  feverishness,   restlessness,  worms, 
constipation.     25c. 


That  bad  breath  comes  from  indigestion.     Take  Samaritan  Nervine.     It  stops  the 
cause.    S1.50. 


A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms. 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will,  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2.60 
upwardB. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brewerieB  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

This  popular  firm.  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 


GET  IT  SURE! 

Wells'  "Rough  on  Rats"  Almanac,  at  druggists,  or  mailed  for  2c.  stamp.     E.  S. 
Wells,  Jersey  City.  _^_^_^ 

BETHESDA  WATER. 

It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-clasB  saloons 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it. 

DECLINE  OF  MAN. 
Nervous  Weakness,  Dyspepsia,  Debility,  cured  by  "  Wells'  Health  Renewer."  $L 

Mr.  Jno.  R.  Patterson,  of  Evansville,  Ind.,  says  :    "  Samaritan  Nc,  vine  cured  my 
wife  of  female  weakness."    Your  Druggists  keep  it. 


$60,000 


IN  PRESENTS?  SUBSCRIBERS 

THE  GRANDEST  OME  EVER  MADE  BY  AM  PUBLISHERS. 
A  HOUSE  AND  LOT  OR  $5,000  GOVERNMENT  BOND  FREE 

In  order  to  increase  our  already  larfre  liat  of  yearly  subscribers  to  100,000  before  the  15th  of  March,  we 
make  the  following  liberal  and  magruillcent  oiler  to  every  reader  of  this  advertisement  who  wishes  to 
take  advantage  or  it  at  once.  Only  42,000  more  required  to  complete  tho  100,000,  so  send  In  your 
orders  and  getyour  friend3  to  join  you  at  once. 

COD  flMI  V  fiMIT  nfll  IAD  we  v'i"  c'Ili,:'r  your  name  on  our  subscription  books  and  forward 
Vl  In  Hill  I  liar  1 1  8  I  AH  y°u  lor  onu  yenr,  postage  paid,  our  old-established  and  well- 
.  .  ...''""""r''.11^''""    T11E,  UO  USE  HOLD  MA.GAZI.N  E,  together 


rich  c .       

COSTLY  PRESENTS  to  be  c 
in  your  subscription  and  get  your  i 
few  hours'  work. 


lends  to  join  you;  in  this  way  you  can  get  your  subscription  free  for  a 


LIST  OF  PRESENTS  TO  BE  GIVEN  OUR  SUBSCRIBERS: 


1  IIoubb  and  Lot  In  New  York  Clty..S15.000 

1  U.  8.  Government  Bond 5,000 

5  1.8.  "  Bonds  of  $1,000  6,000 

10  U.S.  Greenbacks  of  *500  each,....   6,000 

20  tf.  S.  "  "   ©100     "    3,000 

40  U.S.  "  *•     S50     "    2,000 

2  ElceantSauaroGrandPiano^SSOO  1,000 
10  27-Stop  Cabinet  Organs,  S100 1,000 

1  Pair  Beautiful  Matched  Horse* 1,000 

1  Brewster  Bond  Wagon  and  Pole...       SO© 
1  Silver-plnte  Dinner  Set,  7  pieces....       200 

1  Elegant  Kult  Parlor  Furniture 200 

5  Gents'  Elegant  Solid  Gold  Wutehea.       600 
10  Ladles*     7t         "         "  "  600 


25  Gents'  Solid  Coin  Silver  Watches. .3     600 

25  Ladles'  Chatelaine  Wntchcx 600 

10  Beautiful  Solitaire  Diamond  Kings       500 

6  Elegant  Silk  Dresw  Patterns 200 

600  Beautiful  Nickel  Clock-,  $2cach...    1,000 

500  Photograph  Albums,  §2  each 1,000 

600  Silver  Pocket  Fruit  Knives...., 600 

600  Ladles'  and  Gents'  Pocket  Knives. .       500 

250  Sets  Sliver-plated  Ten  Spoons 250 

1000  U.  8.  Greenbacks,  SI  eueh 1,000 

1000  Beautiful  Oil  Pictures 1,000 

SOOObULII*   GOLD     ANI>    PLATED    KINGS, 


LOCKETS.    CIIAINS,     PINS,    SEX8 
AN1>    BRACELETS. 

Also,  98,577  other  useful  and  valuable  presents,  ranging  In  vaino  from  25  cents  to  si. 00  each*  making 
a  total  of  100,000  VALUABLE  AND  USEFUL  PRESENTS,  so  that  each  and  every  one' ivho  sub- 
scribes will  receive  THE  HOUSEHOLD  MAGAZINE  for  one  year  and  an  elegant  Present  besides. 
All  of  the  above  presents  will  be  awarded,  In  a  fair  and  Impartial  manner,  by  a  committee  chosen  by  tho 
subscribers  at  our  MUSICAL  FESTIVAL  AND  WOBD  CON  TEST  TO  BE  GIVEN  MAIICU15, 1SS4, 
IN  NEW  \  illik  CITY.  Subscribers  who  do  not  attend  can  have  their  presents  seat  to  any  part  of  the 
Umted  States  or  Canada-    Printed  Lists  of  the  Awards  will  be  forwurded  by  nrnil  to  every  Subscriber 

THE  HOUSEHOLD  MAGAZINE  i^$t^^¥^?k?f&Z°, 

■        i  of  America.    It  contains  twenty  large  pages, 

with  elegant  tinted  cover,  bound,  stitched  ami  cut.  It  is  replete  with  beautiful  illustrations  end  choice 
literature.  No  expense  is  spared  to  make  t.iis  publication  one  of  the  finest  In  the  world.  It  is  ably  edited, 
and  contains  an  Illustrated  Fashion  Department,  Fashion  Letters  and  Notes.  It  contains  Stories, 
Poems,  Sketches,  Statistics,  Useful  Intormatlon,  Household  Notes,  the  Kitchen,  Garden,  Toilet, 
Children's  Department,  Snbbnth  Heading,  etc.,  in  (act,  everything  that  can  be  done,  to  make  this  publica- 
tion worth  more  than  the  subscription  price.  KEM  I.MEI'.K,  we  mnko  no  charge  for  tlicse  Presents,  tho 
81.00  Is  the  regular  subscription  price  of  the  Mi^Gril ZIOTE,  and  some  one  is  sure  to  get  a 
Grand  Present  worth  S15,(K>e.  OUR  PROFIT  must  com-*  from  your  future  patronage,  and  we 
believe  you  will  like  our  publication  so  much  that  you  will  always  take  it.  SAMPLE  COPIES  FREE. 
PPT  IIS  A  PI  BAR  If  you  will  get  five  friends  tojoln  you  and  send  us  §5.00,  we 
**  ™  ■  W  r~  **  VbUDi  will  send  sis  subscriptions  and  eix  numbered  receipt*. 
bend  slO.OO,  with  the  names  of  ten  friends  or  acquaintances,  and  we  will  send  twelve  wubscrlptious  nnd 
twelve  numbered  receipts,  thus  giving  you  two  receipts  and  subscriptions  Tt«'i-e  f^T^- 
sf^MI  V/%  EVICT  hAi  I  A  D  MuureatheMAGAZlSEOncYcarnndaiinnibercd 
%^l«b>  ¥  ^JW  EL  UUILLiAGt  receipt  that  1b  worth  from  25  cents  to  *15,000. 
D'»  NOT  MISS  THIS  OPPORTUNITY.  We  refer  to  any  New  York  pu  Ulshers  as  to  our  respon- 
sibility. Money  in  sums  o£  one  or  two  dollars  can  bo  sent  bv  ordinary  letter;  larger  sums  should  be  sent 
by  Registered  Letter  or  Post  Office  Money  Order.    Address  all  orders  to 

THE  HOUSEHOLD  MAGAZINE  CO.,  10  Barclay  St.,  New  York.  I 
CUT  THIS  OUT  and  show  It  to  your  friends,  neighbors  and  acquaintances*  as 
It  is  the  last  chance  you  will  have  to  take  advantage  of  this  offer.  | 


TESTIMONIALS 


Gents;— The  Household  Magazine-  arrives 
regularly  and  is  a  welcome  visitor,  I  assure  you. 
I  would  not  do  without  It. 

Mrs.  C  E.  Calhoun,  Wichita,  Kan. 

Gents :  —  Enclosed  please  find  twenty 
subscriptions,  the  result  of  halt  a 
day's  worlt.  I  can  send  you  lots  more; 
everyone  likes  the  magazine. 

I*.  YV.  Goode,  Lancaster,  N.  H. 

Household  Magazine  Co., 

Gents  : — Allow  me  to  congratulate  you  upon 
getting  out  so  fine  and  pure  a  magazine. 
It  is  worth  double  any  other  dollar 
publication  1  have  seen. 

Rev.  L.  C.  Davenport,  Hudson,  O. 

I  enclose  twenty-seven  more  sub- 
seriptions9  will  send  you  more  in  a  few  days. 
The  Magazine  takes  better  than  any  I 
ever  canvassed  for.  Send  receipts  and 
magazines  with  your  usual  promptness. 

-    J.  K.  Ford,  Independence,  Iowa. 

41  Pake  Row,  New  York,  Dec.  28, 1 883. 
During  the  past  four  years  the  proprietors  of 
the  Household  Magazine  have  paid  us  over 

f  50,000  for  newspaper  advertising. 
hey  have  always  been  prompt  with  us,  and 
we  consider  them  perfectly  reliable. 

Jno.  b\  Phillips  &  Co. 

1  admire  your  magazine  very  much ;  my  chil- 
dren like  to  read  it.  It  is  pure  In  literature 
and  refined  in  tone* 

J.  H.  McQuaid,  Coleville,  Pa. 

3  Park  Row,  New  York,  Jan.  2, 1884. 
It  is  as  safe  to  send  money  to  the  Household 
Magazine  Co.  as  it  is  to  bring  it.  I  have  no 
hesitancy  in  saying  that  they  will  do  ex- 
actly as  they  agree,  and  everything 
will  be  as  represented. 

E.  Duncan  Sniffen,  Advertising  Agent. 

Lewiston,  Me.,  Dec.  24, 1883. 
I  think  the  Household  Magazine  tho  bent  I 
dollar  monthly  in  the  country. 

J.  B.  Constant. 

Would  consider  it  cheap  at  $1.60  | 
without  presents. 

A.  R.  Raymond,  East  Saginaw,  Mich. 
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VALE   CORSON. 


It  is  flattering  to  our  pride  but  confusing  to  our  understanding  that 
whenever  there  is  a  row  on  about  anything  pertaining  to  cooking  tho  editor 
of  this  paper  is  called  in  to  arbitrate  the  matter.  The  possible  inference  that 
we  are  the  authors  of  that  charming  volume,  Pija  and  other  Birds  and  how 
to  Stuff 'Em,  is  almost  more  honor  than  we  can  endure.  Still,  thus  it  is. 
During  the  Corson  season  there  appeared  great  likelihood  that  this  journal 
would  be  given  o'er  entirely  to  the  instruction  of  the  cook  and  amusement 
of  the  bon-vivant  "Prattler"  announced  his  belief  that  Miss  Corson  was 
the  leader  of  a  conspiracy  against  the  health  and  happiness  of  the  Oakland 
husband  ;  u  JaelDence"  threatened  a  new  journal,  The  Gastronome ;  "Otitis" 
made  war  on  the  California  oyster  and  Joe  Til  den  ;  and  there  came  a  soprano 
wail  from  "Lone  Tree  Farm"  that  the  world  had  not  progressed — as  there 
was  no  machine  for  the  making  of  deviled  ham  sandwiches.  All  this,  from 
within,  the  family,  as  it  were,  was  bad  enough,  but  it  was  made  worse  by 
outside  clamor  added  to  the  din.  Some  Oakland  lady  made  a  vigorous  at- 
tack on  some  contributor  who  intimated  that  Miss  Corson  was  paid  for  her 
services,  and  now  we  receive  from  another  Oakland  lady — an  officer  of  the 
cooking-school  over  yonder — the  following  communication  : 

Oakland,  January  S,  1SS4. 

EDITOR  Wasp  :  Enclosed  please  find  copy  of  the  final  report  of  the  Oakland 
Cooking-school.  It  shows  that  Miss  Corson  received  nearly  a  thousand  dollars  for  her 
services  in  Oakland,  lasting  a  month. 

Your  Oakland  correspondent -quite  innocently,  I  am  sure— in  one  of  your  De- 
cember issues,  I  forget  which,  stated  something  quite  unlike  this.  Would  you  think 
it  worth  while  to  set  the  Oakland  ladies  right  with  the  many  readers  of  your  widely- 
known  columns?    Very  respectfully  yours,  Mrs.  ,  Oakland,  Cal. 

P.  S. — The  matter  was  left  until  late  with  the  idea  that  Miss  Corson  herself  might 
rectify  the  impression  given. 

Now  this  settles  it.  As  we  have  "rectified  the  impression  given" 
where  Miss  Corson  failed  so  to  do,  wo  feel  that  a  final  duty  has  been  per- 
formed, and  the  next  man,  woman,  or  Oaklander  who  strives  to  disturb  the 
peace  of  this  office  with  a  further  discussion  of  this  subject  will  find  his,  her 
or  its  name  published  in  full  with  any  private  communicntion  sent. 


ALLEN  S 

LUNG  BALSAMi 

SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 


CONSUMPTION 

OTXIRIEJID. 


I.  0.  Cottrell,  druggist,  of  Marine  City,  Michi- 
gan, was  entirely  cured  of  Consumption  by  the 
use  of  Allen's  Lung  Balaam,  since  which  time  he 
sells  large  quantities  of  it.  Under  recent  date 
he  writes  us :  "I  am  again  entirely  out  of 
Allen's  Lung  Balsam.  Send  half  a  gross  as  soon 
as  you  can.  I  cannot  keep  store  without  it.  It 
cures  the  consumptive  patients  after  the  doctors 
fail  to  help  them." 


CKOTJP. 

MOTHERS  REAP. 

Oakland  Sta.  ,  Ky. ,  April  24. 
Gentlemen  :    The  demand  for  Allen's  Lung 
Balaam  Is  increasing  constantly.      The    ladies 
think  there  la  no  medicine  equal  to  it  for  Croup 
and  Whooping  Cough. 

C.  S.  MARTIN,  Druggist. 

Mothers  will  find  It  a  safe  and  sure  remedy  to 
give  their  children  when  afflicted  with  Croup. 

It  is  harmless  to  the  most  delicate  child. 

It  contakano  opium  in  any  form. 

CAUTION. 

Call  forv  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and  shun  the 
uae  of  all  remedies  without  merit  and  an  estab- 
lished zeputation. 

As  an  Expectorant  It  has  no  Equal. 

&3TFor  Sate  by  all  Medicine  Dealers. 

J.  N.  HARRIS  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 

CINCINNATI,  0. 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

THE    GERMAN    SAVINGS    AND 
LOAN    SOCIETY. 

For  the  half  year  ending  Ttecember  31st,  1S83, 
the  Board  of  Directors  of  THE  GERMAN  SAV- 
INGS AND  LOAN  SOUIETV  has  declared  a 
dividend  on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  four 
and  thirty-two  one  hundredths  (4  32-100)  per 
cent,  per  annum,  and  on  ordinary  Deposits  at 
the  rate  of  threo  and  six-tenths  (3  6-10)  per  cent. 
per  annum,  payable  on  and  after  the  2J  day  of 
January,  L884     By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 


H.   G-.    PARSONS, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532    CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Letter  Bends,  Bill  Beads,  Programmes, 

Circulars,  Books  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


SANTCNELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Dire  tions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  SL.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A.     ^ 

BREECB-LOABING     GUMS,     *    *     \»g 

p>  /%  CARDS,  the  prettiest  pack  out,  with*. 
nil  your  name  on,  and  description  of  pres-» 
f|ll  ents  and  how  to  get  them,  for  ll)c.™ 
\J  W  0.  0.  Star  &  Co..  Burrville,  Ct.  Or- Z 
ders  filled  the  day  received.  SILK  DKESs^ 
PITTEKIVS,      *     *     *     *     *     «     *     *  «y 


I  CURE  FITS 


TVhen  I  eay  enro,  I  do  not  menc 
merely  to  atop  them  for  a  timo  nud 
then  huve  them  return  again,  I 
mean  a  radical  cure  I  have  made 
His  disease  or  FITS,  EPILEPSY  or  FALLING  SICKNESS  allfo-long 
stndy.  I  warranto)?  remedy  to  euro  the  worst  cases.  Because  others 
have  failed  Is  no  reason  for  not  now  receiving  a  cure.  Send  at  one* 
for  a  treatleo  and  a  Free  Bottle  of  my  Infallible  remedy.  Glvo  Erprom 
and  Post  Uffl.ce,  It  contn  yon  nothing  for  a  trial,  and  I  wW  cur©  yon 
Afidreei  Dr.  H.  0,  BOOT.  199  PfiRrl  Strset,  N«w  York* 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   11    KEtBNY   ST., 

ip.-jik  nil  Chronic  and  Special  Diseases 

lOI  M.    MEN. 

Tho  following1  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Uurcfro^hing 
Sleep,  Bad  Fueling'  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appctiie.  Palpitation  of  tho  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preforoncc  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  arc  tho  results  of  youthful 
foil  es  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  tan,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DK.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  euro. 

HIDBLE-AGEB  KIEV. 

There  arc  many  at  tho  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  tho  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  tho  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  0  to  8.  Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.  Consultation  free.  Thorough 
examination  and  advice  S5.    Call  or  address, 

DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kearny  Street,  Sax  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  theScientiflc  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

HIE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

Dr.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Graduated  Physician 
from  University  of  Michigan,  He  has  devoted  a 
life  time  to  the  study  of  Special  Diseases. 

By  a  combination  of  remedies  of  great  cura- 
tive power,  the  Doctor  has  so  arranged  his  treat- 
ment that  it  will  not  only  afford  immediate  re- 
iief  but  permanent  cure. 

Hy  Hospital  Experience  (having  boen 
Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals)  enables  me  to 
treat  all  private  troubles  with  excellent  results. 

All  applying  to  me  will  receive  my  honest 
opinion  of  their  complaints.  I  will  guarantee  a 
positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake. 

Consultation  FRKE  and  strictly  private. 
Charges  reasonable.  Office  hours— 9  to  3  daily,  6 
to  8  evenings,  Sundays  9  to  12  only.  Call  or  ad- 
dress DR.  ALLEN,  ;>G  1-2  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/"a  O  O    EKAR- 

O^O  NY  St., 
San  Francisco— Es 
tablished  in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently ODRED. 
The  a  1  ok  and  afflict- 
Jed  should  not  fall 
,™to  call  npon  him 
.™.^The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled exten8iveIy"TrT  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hOBpltala  there,  obtaining  d 
great  deal  of  valuable  Information,  which  he 
1b  competent  to  Impart  to  those  in  need  of 
Mb  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  enre.  Persons  at 
a  dlBtance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WABP. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


The 


Crowning-   Triumph  of 
Science. 


DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

■^ 2-  Will  cure  Nerv- 

ousness, 1  umbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
ProlapsuB  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Flectric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Uleetricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"  Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free. 

Address  Wt  J.  HORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


&rVr,  Ricord's  Restorative  Pills. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine.  A  specific  for  ex 
hausted  vitality  physical  debility,  wasted  forces, 
etc.  Approved  by  the  Academy  of  Medicine  of 
Paris  and  by  the  medical  celebrities  of  the  world. 
Agents  lor  California  and  the  Pacific  States  :  J. 
G.  STEELE  &  CO.,  635  Market  street  (Palace 
Hotel),  S.  F.  Sent  by  mail  or  express  to  any 
part  of  the  country.  Prickb  Reduced.  Box  ot 
60  pills,  $1.25;  of  100  pills,  §2.00;  of  200  pills, 
§3.60;  of  400  pills,  $6.00.  Preparatory  Pills, 
J2-00.    BBND  FOE  Cikodlar. 


Standard    Theater. 

Wm.  Embrbon Solo  Proprietor  and  Manager 

EmcrHon'H  Mlualrels 

Evert  Evkm.vo  and  Saturday  Mattkib. 

MONDAY,   JANUARY    '-Im. 

FIRST  APPEARANCE   IN  CALIFORNIA  OF 
THE  FAMOUS  COMEDIANS 

KELLY  and  O'BRIEN, 

THE  GREATEST  IRISH  TEAM  IN  AMERICA 

Entire  Change  of  Programme  by 
OUR    GREAT    STAR    COMPANY. 

ORIGINAL  POPULAR  PRICES. 


German    Theater. 

California  Theater, 

SUNDAY,    JANUARY  SO,   ISfUf, 

BENEFIT  FOR 

Mr.    F.    REINAU, 

WILHELM  TELL. 

Dbama  in  Five  Acts,    by   F.    v.    SCHILLER, 


Recbmmended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  KANT' S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  op  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated Btate  the  med- 
■*  ical  properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
Onerecommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  Br  All  Druggists. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  nil  classes  of  Refined 
Sugars,  including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  fix pori. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents. 

Office.  20S  California  St. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO, 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

UNION     B  LOC  K, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAI1  S.  8. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &.  CO., 

Ho.  218  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FKAN0IS0O 
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THE    WASP. 


ON  ICE, 

There  is  an  old,  decrepit  and  white-haired  joke, 
which,  under  the  influence  of  the  editorial  galvanic 
battery,  braces  up  and  takes  about  this  form :  A 
member  of  an  Arctic  exploring  party  perished  of 
intense  cold — a  very  common  thing,  by  the  way. 
Just  as  he  succumbed  to  the  intense  frost  he  said, 

"Gosh  all  Whillikens,  but  its  terri ."     Many 

years  afterward  the  frozen  body  was  found  by  a 
party  of  esquimaux,  who  carried  it  into  a  warm  ice- 
hut,  where  it  was  thawed  out.  As  soon  as  the  late 
lamented  had  got  the  icicles  out  of  his  throat,  and 
his  vocal  organs  became  limbered  up,  he  resumed 
his  sentence  with — "  ble  cold."  This  erstwhile 
joke  has  done  service  for  years ;  but  we  are  now 
told  that  it  is  possible  to  accomplish  something 
very  similar  to  the  experience  of  the  mythical 
traveler.  A  German  savant  named  Gusettach,  pro- 
fessor of  chemical  science  in  the  University  of  Up- 
sala,  has  been  devoting  much  time,  attention  and 
ingenuity  to  the  preparing  of  an  apparatus  to 
freeze  liviDg  people  and  keep  them  in  a  torpid  con- 
dition for  a  year  or  two.  He  announces  that  he 
will  undertake  to  freeze  any  gentleman  willing  to 
submit  to  the  experiment ;  to  benumb  him,  de- 
prive him  of  all  appearance  of  vitality — in  fact,  to 
freeze  him  as  solid  and  as  dead  as  if  he  was  a  mem- 
ber of  an  Arctic  exploration  party—  pledging  his 
word  as  a  German  and  a  professor  to  bring  the 
frozen  gentleman  around,  at  the  expiration  of  a  few 
years,  with  no  prejudicial  effect  to  mind  or  body. 
This  is  exceedingly  handsome  on  the  part  of  the 
German  professor,  and  it  is  marvelous  that  no 
gentleman  has  rushed  forward  to  be  experimented 
upon.  The  professor,  failing  to  find  a  voluntary 
Bubject,  has  submitted  his  invention  to  the  Swedish 
government,  with  the  request  that  a  criminal  con- 
demned to  death  shall  be  provided  to  enable  him 
to  demonstrate  the  efficacy  of  his  discovery.  The 
result  of  the  experiment  will  be  awaited  with  in- 
terest. Look  at  the  possibilities,  in  case  it  be  suc- 
cessful. Each  circus  side  show  would  have  its 
frozen  man  on  exhibition,  "at  the  exceedingly 
small  price  of  ten  cents  or  one  dime  ;  "  the  person 
who  finds  himself  rather  hard  pressed  during  a 
business  depression  could  have  himself  frozen  up 
until  the  advent  of  better'times;  the  unmarried 
young  lady  of  29  eould  resort  to  the  congealing  ma- 
chine to  keep  herself  permanently  within  the  thirty 
limit,  and  some  specimens  of  our  Democratic  poli- 
ticians could  be  iced  and  kept  for  a  few  centuries 
and  then  thawed  out  to  astonish  the  adults  and 
frighten  the  children  of  the  twenty- fifth  century. 
Professor  Gusettach  is  not  a  mere  inventor  ;  he  is 
a  revolutionist. 


There  was  a  colored  funeral  in  the  southern 
suburbs  of  Austin.  The  widow  was  inconsolable 
at  the  cemetery ;  but  when  she  returned  to  the 
desolated  home  and  the  fatherless  pledges  of  affec- 
tion ran  out  to  meet  her,  her  grief  was  like  the 
giving  away  of  a  great  dam.  "  Pore,  pore  little 
orphums,"  she  sobbed,  "  ye  haven't  got  no  fadder 
no  moah  ;  but  don't  cry — I  hopes  you  git  a  step- 
fadder  befoah  you  is  much  older.  De  Lawd  temp- 
ers de  wind  to  de  early  worm. " 


Two  Irishmen  came  to  a  guide-post  on  a  wide  and 
desolate  plain.  It  was  getting  dusk,  and  the  un- 
fenced  trails  were  scarcely  distinguishable.  "  Five 
miles  to  Glenairlie,"  read  one  of  them,  putting  his 
face  close  to  the  board.  "  But  which  av  thim 
goes  to  Glenairlie,  shure  1 "  asked  his  companion, 
looking  dubiously  at  the  two  trailB.  After  a  few 
moments'  meditative  silence,  the  first  Irishman  re- 
plied :  ' '  We  can  try  one  av  thim,  and  then  the 
other. "  "  But  how  will  we  find  the  way  back,  av 
we  get  lost?"  "Shure,  we  will  take  the  board 
along  wid  us,"  replied  the  first.  And  so  the  two 
pilgrims  lighted  their  pipes  and  marched  cheerfully 
away  with  the  guide-board  between  them. 


"  Now,  then,"  said  a  Galveston  merchant  to  one 
of  his  traveling  salesmen,  who  was  packing  up  for 
his  journey,  "let  us  see  that  you  sell  more  goods 
on  this  trip  than  you  did  before.  Our  firm  is  more 
generally  known  now." 

"  In  that  case,"  said  the  drummer,  looking  dubi- 
ously up  from  his  sample  cases,  "  I  am  a  little  afraid 
it  will  be  up-hill  work." 


An  Austin  Democrat,  on  pulling  out  a  pawn- 
broker's check  tied  to  the  pocket  end  of  his  watch- 
ohain,  quietly  remarked  :  "It  does  look  as  though 
the  old  ticket  was  coming  to  the  front. " 


A  FRIGHTENED    CHIP, 


Frank  Chanfrau  has  a  grown  son,  Harry,  who 
has  lived  in  a  theatrical  atmosphere  since  he  was 
born.  Traveling  with  his  father  and  mother  in 
their  winter  professional  tours  and  spending  his 
summers  at  their  Long  Branch  house  in  the  midst 
of  show  people,  it  might  be  supposed  that  he  would 
be  able  to  step  into  view  on  the  stage  with  self- 
possession,  if  not  with  artistic  acceptability,  when- 
ever he  chose.  I  do  not  know  whether  he  had 
practiced  elsewhere,  but,  so  far  as  this  city  is  con- 
cerned, he  made  his  debut  at  the  Fifth  Avenue 
Theater  last  Monday  evening.  He  was  a  good- 
looking  fellow,  resembling  both  his  parents.  His 
part  was  the  inconsequential  one  of  a  subsidiary 
lover  in  The  Glass  of  Fashion,  but  it  clothed  him  in 
an  evening  suit,  and  required  him  to  sustain  easy 
parlor  manners.  Now,  although  his  rearing  had 
habituated  him  to  the  niceties  of  both  the  theater 
and  the  drawing-room,  he  was  manifestly  terrified 
by  the  audience,  and  could  not  do  by  direct  effort 
what  would  have  been  perfectly  natural  to  him  in 
private  life.  He  was  mechanical  and  awkward, 
and  he  came  to  all  of  the  disaster  implied  by  open 
ridicule.  At  the  most  dramatic  juncture  in  his 
role,  he  was  to  deftly  take  one  portrait  from  under 
a  curtain  on  an  easel  and  substitute  another  in  its 
place.  Two  hands  were  not  enough,  and  an  extra 
one  might  not  have  qualified  him  for  the  feat,  so 
complicated  did  it  become  to  him.  When  he  got 
one  picture  in  his  right  hand  and  the  other  in  his 
left,  the  curtain  fell  over  the  easel,  completely 
frustrating  him.  When  he  tried  to  elbow  the  cloth 
aside,  one  canvass  dropped  to  the  floor.  The  heart- 
less laughter  of  the  audience  increased  his  embar- 
rassment, and  he  grabbed  and  fumbled  wildly.  The 
actress  who  was  to  enter  had  received  her  cue,  and 
she  got  into  the  doorway  in  time  to  plainly  see  the 
trick  of  changing  the  portraits,  of  which  she  should 
have  remained  profoundly  ignorant  until  a  climax 
ten  minutes  later.  By  this  time  the  young  man's 
fingers,  which  had  all  the  while  been  thumbs, 
were  turned  into  mere  stumps  at  the  ends  of  his 
arms,  and  his  ruination  of  the  scene  was  ingloriously 
complete. — N.  Y.  Cor.  Boston  Globe. 


' '  Pawn  me  honah,  me  deah  boy  !  " 

"  Don't,"  interrupted  his  friend,  "  I  beg  of  you 

don't ;  you  couldn't  raise  enough  on  it  to  buy  a 

cord  for  your  eye-srlaas." 


"Hello,  Jones  ;  I'm  glad  to  see  you." 

Jones,  pretending  not  to  recognize  Smith,   for 

fear  he'd  tap  him  for  a  loan,  "  My  dear  sir,  you 

have  the  advantage  of  me." 

"  Yes,  any  one  has  with  ordinary  intelligence." 


HALL'S     PULMONARY     BALSAM. 

THE  BEST   REMEDY  FOR 

Asthma,  Coughs,  Colds,  Croup,  lull  ueuzn,  Bronchitis, 

Catarrh,  Loss  or  Voice,  Incipient  Consnmp> 

tion,  and  all  Throat  and  Lung  Troubles. 

CAUTION. 

We  earnestly  urge  buyers  to  examine  each  bottle,  and  take  none 
tbat  do  no!  have  the  fac-simile  signature  of  R.  HALL  &  CO.,  on 
the  label  of  each  bottle.    Ask  for  the 

CALIFORNIA  HALL'S   PULMONARY  BALSAM 

And  Takb  No  Other.        Price,  50  Cents. 

J.  B.  Gates  .V  Co.,  Proprietors,  41}  Sansome  St.,  S.F. 


\  Heav  y  18  K.  Kollcd  Gold,  packed  In 
■  Velvet  Casket,  warranted  5  yearn, 
r  post-paid,  45c,  8  for  91-S5.  SO 
Corde,  "Beauties,"  all  Gold,  811. 
ver,  Roses,  TJIIes,  Mottoes,  Ac.,  with  nsmo  on,  10c.,  tt 
pack*  #1.00  bill,  and  tUu  Gold  Ring:  Free. 

tr.  S.  CABS  CO.,  OHHTKBTmOQg.  CONM 


J|V      CELEBRATED       1^ 


&ITTE*S 


The  necessity  for  prompt 
and  efficient  household  reme- 
dies is  daily  growing  more 
imperative,  and  of  theBe  Hob- 
tetter's  Stomach  Bitters  is  the 
chief  in  merit  and  the  most 
popular.  Irregularity  of  the 
stomach  and  howels,  malarial 
fevers,  liver  complaint,  de- 
bility, rheumatism  and  minor 
ailments,  are  thoroughly  con- 
quered by  this  incomparable 
family  restorative  and  medic- 
inal safeguard,  and  it  is  justly 
regarded  aB  the  purest  and 
most  comprehensive  remedy 
of  its  clasB. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


QiTHE  GREflflCl 


NERVE 


A  SPECIFIC  FAR 

Epilepsy, 
Spasms,  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sicknesses..  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
ism, Opium  Eat- 
ing, 

Scrofula,     Kings 
Evil,  Ugly  Blood 
Diseases,  Dyspep- 
sia, Nervousness, 
c  h    IfeadaeTie, 
heumatism, 
Nervous  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    81.50. 
Sample  Testimonials. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doing  wonders.  ' 

Dr.  J.  O.  McLemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
"I  feel  it  mv  duty  to  recommend  it." 

Dr.  D.  1<\  Langhlin,  Clyde,  Kansas. 
"It  cured  where  physicians  failed.1' 

Rev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

&8-  Correspondence  freely  answered.  ""53J 

The  Dr.  S.  A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  Btamp.    (7) 

AtDnipsists.    C.  N.  Crittonton,  Affcnt,  N.  T. 


CCJOlHlQiUlElRlQlR),;;, 


30  DATS'  TRIAL 

BEFORE.  AFTER. 

ELECTRO  VOLTAIC  BELT,  and  other  Electric 
Appliances.  We  will  send  on  Thirty  Devb' 
Trial,  TO  MEN,  YOUNG  OR  OLD.  who  are  Buffering 
from  Nervous  Debility,  Lost  Vitality,  and  those 
diseases  of  a  Personal  Nature  resulting  from 
Abuses  and  Other  Causes.  Speedy  relief  and  com- 
plete restoration  to  Health,  Vioor  and  Manhood 
Guaranteed.  Send  at  once  for  Illustrated  Pamphlet 
free.    Address 

Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  Marshall,  Mice 


PATENTS 

MUNN  &  CO.,  of  the  Scientific  American',  con- 
tinue to  act  as  Solicitors  for  Patents,  Caveats,  Trade 
Marks.  Copyrights,  for  the  United  States,  Canada, 
England,  France,  Germany,  etc  Hand  Book  about 
Patents  sent  free.  Thirty-seven  years' experience. 
Patents  obtained  throuch  MUNN  &  CO.  are  noticed 
In  the  Scientific  American,  the  largest,  beat,  and 
most  widely  circulated  scientific  paper.  $3.20ayear. 
Weekly.  Splendid  enpravlnps  ana  Interesting  In- 
formation. Specimen  copy  of  the  Scientific  Amer- 
lcnn  sent  free.  AddresB  MUNN  &  CO.,  SCIENTIFIC 
American  Office.  2fil  Broadway,  New  York.        »    , 


F 


oundafLasfii 


iy  mall  oui  ... 
ill  help  you  to  more  RE  A 


gcCONTENTStliatw 

AT  ONCE,  than  any  other  method  in  the  i 

never  fails.  World  M'lg  Co.  122  NossauSt.  NewYork. 


er.you'lget 
3  world,    it 


CONSUmPTION , 

of  cases  of  tho  worst  kind  und  of  long  standing  have  been  cared.  Indeed, 
BOBtrongiBmy  faith  In  Its  efficacy,  that  I  willeend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
together  with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disoase,  to  any  sufferer. 
Give  Ezpreis  and  P.  O.  oddresB  DR.  T.  A,  SLQCUH,  lei  Pearl  St.,  N.  Y. 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cured  In  10 
to2«dayi.  No  pay  till  Cared. 

Dr.  J.  UTJcrKXNS,  Lebanon,  Qhlft 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  thin  Company  will 
bsail  from  Broadway  Whnrf,  San 
Francisco,  fornortain  California, 
^  Oregon,  Washington  and  ld^ho 
Territories,  British  Columtiii  and  Alaska,  an  fol- 
lows : 

Cull  Torn  lit  Stun  In- i-ii  Coast  Roate.- 
Steatners  will  sail  about  every  second  daj  1  H, 
for  the  following  port-*  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  Ofth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Blonterey, 
San'Simeon,  C&yUOOS,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbari,  Ventura,  Hue- 
nemo,  San  Fedro  Los  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  10th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townseml,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  E.  C,  Fort  Wrangcl,  Sitka,  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  "tound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  7th  of  the  same 
month. 

Victoria  anil  Puget  Sound  Itnnte.— The 

Steamers  ('('Kt'.N  OF  THE  PACIFIC  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britamc  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco.at  10  a.  m.,  on  the  30th  of  Dec, 
Jan.  7th,  15th,  ?3d,  31st,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila-oom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  *fteamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  the  Dec.  30th,  Jan.  6th,  14th,  22d, 
30th  and  every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Vic- 
toria (Esquiniault)  at  11  a.  m.  on  the  Dec.  31st, 
Jan.  7th,  15th,  23d,  31st  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Bonte.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail  and 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s  Express.  Sailing  days- 
Dec.  31st,  Jan  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th,  25th,  30th, 
and  every  following  fifth  day  for  Portland 
and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Konte. 
Steamer    CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from    San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Bonte.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  FranciBco,  at  3  p.  M.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  G-reat  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and   Principal 
Line  Feom 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITY,     ATCHISON 
and  ST.   JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T     D.  McKAT, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 


ffiCfi  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
©CD  95  outfit  free.  Address  II.  Hallrt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 


Oakland,    Mann-da,  Newark,  San  Jow, 

LoflGatos,  Glenwood.  Fclion,  Big 

Tree*  and  Snula  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Big  Treoa  ;  .Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  tlrst-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  lave  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  south  hidr,  at 

8«On  A-  M-id&Uji  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
iOU  San  Leandro,  Russclls,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  CeiiterviHe,  Mowrvs,  Alviso, 
Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glenwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

|trtrt  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  Express:  Mt. 
■  OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centervillo, 
Alviso,  Agncws,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.    Parlor  car. 

4"On  '**  ^'-    (Sundays  excepted),    for    SAN 
■OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  $2  50. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave  San  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 

Ar  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
$U  $3.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30—8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1T12:30— 1:30— 2:30—  3:30— 4:30—  5:30— 6:30—  7:30 
10— 11:30  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:67  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —  8:52—9:52— 
10:52—1111:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:52—2:52—3:52— 
4:52—5:52—6:52—10-20  P.  M. 

From  nigh  street,  Alameda— §6:46— §6:45 
_7;45_8:35_9:35_10:35— 1,11:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35—2:35—3:36—4:35—5:35—6:35—10:06  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  1  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  §10  f  ent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  Btreet,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SiMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  Bex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


Citizens*  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400*538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  ¥.,--■  436,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,279 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,43? 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Plttsburg,300,24G 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,733 

Metropolitan  Plate  Class  Ins. 

Co.,  New  Vorfc, '    -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 

TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  kvge  assortment  of  Fine 

French,   English  and  American    Toilet   Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLERT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


D=  THOMAS   HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicvl  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£3TForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'drug store,  oor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


nit.  licbh.'s 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVTGORATOR, 
The  greatet-t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  1  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  ie  discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO:,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 
~Thc  services  of  the  celebrated  old  German  phy- 
sician DR.  O.  GIRARD,  from  Strasburg,  have 
been  secured  by  the  LIEBIG  DISPENSARY.  His 
fame  as  a  specialist  in  diseases  of  men  is  univers- 
ally known,  'and  hundreds  are  daily  availing 
themselves  of  the  opportunity  of  free  consulta- 
tion, personally  or  by  letter,  in  all  languages. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

itST  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


The    Cocoa   Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Ord  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.     T.     COLEMAN     &    CO. 

Sole   Agents 


BILLIARDS. 


P.    LIESENFELD.  Manufacturer, 

l>r  VICI  l-lll  It     1859. 

60LK  AQK.NTS    KOK   Tilt!   OSL1    QBHI  INF. 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  HOSl  Elegant  Slock  or  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  (lie  Pacific  t'OOHt. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SI  X  T  H  . 

Prices   30    per    cent.   Lower  in. in    uny 

other  House  on  the  Coast. 

£&■   SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    ^ 


jtar  cprhs  wttu 

UNFAILING  CER- 
TAINTY Nervous 
and  Phvsieal  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents pennanent- 
y  all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  system,     i-brmanekt  i^rRKs   Guarantbbd. 
Irice  §2.50  per  buttle,  or  five  bottles  §10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of   DR.  C  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  ban  Francisco. 

TKIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

!M  erchan  ts. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Spieckelti'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets. 

S.  S.  Mepwortli's  Centrifugal  Ma- 

chines,  Heed's  Patent  Pipe 

and  Itoller  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Comer  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1884 


Bmontg,\ 
PEBBLE      SPECTACLES ! 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Busk. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Franelsco,  1863. 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

£3T  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound   Astigmatic    Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


gkC  4- a  flj  rt  t\  per  day  at  home.  Sampled 
Q)0  bKf  3)ZU  worth  $5  free.  Address 
Stinsok  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine, 


THE    WASP. 


MODERN        DIANAS 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  Sag  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


t?d 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

MAM  FACTI  HIM; 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 
Howard,  Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders     DJ     Mail    11  ill    receive    l*rompl 

Uld  Careful  Attention,  GoodB  scnl 

lo  any  part  of  (he  Mate  or 

Territories. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 


IMPORTERS  CF 


DIj^MOITDS 

AND 

PRECIOUS  5  r  )   NES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,     Etc. 

J.iny  Article  »r  uiiHOMt  or  other  Jewelry  Hnde  lo  Order.  »i  Close  Prices. 
mi    >ui\  1  i.inn  i;\    <tki:i:t. 

gS"SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco1 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  I>.  JsPRECKlXS  &  BBO'S, 
32}    Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OP 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paekagea  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGARREFINERY 

OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Brannan  Streets. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

669  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.    THIRD   AND   NEW   MONTGOMERY. 


H.  R.  WlLLIAa,  Jr. 


A.  Carlisle. 


A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 
Commercial  Stationers 

226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Fsanoisoo. 


TH  E 

John  A.  Roebling's  Sons  Co. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

IRON    &    STEEL  WIRE    ROPE 

And  Wire  of  Every  Description. 

Agents  for  New  Jersey  Wire  Cioth  Company,  and 

for  the  Buck -Thorn  Barbed  Fence. 

14  DRUM  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


MODEL  MUSIC  OTORE 
0  S  T  Iwl  ARKEO       VUCCESS. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  s™iT<  ISTS  fc5E„ 


£S-BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


ALFRED  (JRMMBAlM  &   CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET   &   CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Helms,  France. 

The   Phoenix   Bottling  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEER 

new   yokk. 

No.     193    CALIFORNIA    STREET.    S.    F. 


WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

101  STOCKTON  ST,  <  or.  O'FAKBELL,  D  I  A  M  0  0 

Henry  F.  Miller^!  Hemme  &  Long  f  I AllUO. 
J±,    WALDTETJFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST, 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 


NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


T  _A.  H?  -  ZE3I  _A_-^W^_A_  SI 

The  Great   Indian   Remedy 
BLOOD     AND     LIVER     REGULATOR, 


CURES    ALL    DISEASES    OF   THE 


LrVER,  STOMACH.  KIDNEYS,  BOWELS,  SKIN,  BLOOD 


The  Roots,  Herbs,  Barks,  Gums  and  Leaves  of  which  this  medicine  is  made  are  gathered  and 
prepared  only  by  Indians  of  the  Kickapoo  tribe.  The  medicine  is  made  only  by  these  Indiins.  It 
is  the 

Only  Indian  Medicine  Made  and  Sold  in  the  United  States. 

PURE,  SAFE  and  EFFECTIVE.  It  will  POSITIVELY  CURE  the  diseases  for  which  it  is 
recommended.     IT  NEVER  FAILS. 


One  Dollar  per  Bottle.    Six  Rottles  for  $5.00. 


For  Sale  by  all  Drngglsts. 


BE  1  H E S D  h For  Kidney  c°mPiaint 
WATER  A       And  Diabetes' 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


W.   G.   Badger, 

SOLK  AGENTS   FOR 

HALLET,    DAVIS    &    C0"3 

C  El.  EH  RATED 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
No.  13  Sansonie  street,  ft.  F. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  . 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    K.   for.   Market    and    Main    streets, 
SAN   FRANCISCO. 


GEORCE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

Sllll-rivt:     ORDERS     .1     SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Bonestell,  Allen  &  Co. 

IMPORTERS  OF 

PAPEE 

OF    ALL    KLVDB. 

413  unci  415  Snnsome  Sli 


ROIILIR  A  CHASE,  13}  to  139   Post  St.. 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  tlie 
FISCHER  and  the  EMKIESOX  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

BETTER    THAW    GOLD. 


CHAS.     DIETLE, 

Prize  Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET. 

(Occidental  Hotel),  San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Lateat  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING  DONE   AT  SHORT  NOTICE. 


Patent   and   Trade-Mark    Law   a 
Specialty. 

JOHN  l7"BOONE, 

Attorney-at-Law, 

320  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    ROOMS   J  *  8, 

Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


UUQWGISGF  only  at  1  llG      LlOUVFG,  Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 

SMOKE  £  AMBROSIA  CIGAR. 


The  Best  in 
the  Market. 


SEND 
FOR 

PRICE 
LIST. 


CURTIS,  DIXON  &  CO.,  309  Clay, 
Cigar  Manufacturers. 


GGraiGa  for  Breakfast, 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY    IT. 


John  T.  Cuttia?  &  Co., 


SOLE    AGEVTS.- 


Coal.       «*3rj.  MACDONOU0.H,  41  MARKET  STREET.-ssai      Coal. 


■■iHMaffi 


320  P°ST} 


PACIFIC  BUSINESS  COLLEGE. 


Send  for 
Circular. 


320  P?TST 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS, $1,500,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  Cal.  <£•  Sanso?)ic. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,     -     CAL. 

D.  J.  Staples.  Pree.    Alpheos  Bull,  Vice-Prea. 
Wm.  J.  DgrroN,  Sec.    E.W.  Carpei*ter,  Ass'tSec. 


0.  I.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  ad  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chaimera,  Z.  P.  C  ara,  Special  AgentB 
aud  Adjusters,   Oapt.  A.  M.  Burns,  Marine 
Surveyor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 


PACIFIC  SAW  M'F'C  CO. 

17  and  19  Fremont  St. 


PRICE   $1.50  EACH,  WITH  EXTRA 
QUALITY  BLADE. 


Bay  City  Market 

"Good  food  essential  to  long  life,  health  and 
prosperity." 

MARK   STROUSE   &   CO. 

Fatten  their  own  Beef  from  herds  of  30,000  cattle 
in  Nevada.  Thev  can  supply  20,000  lt>s.  of  the 
choicest  COOL,  FRESH  and  FAT  Beef,  daily,  to 
all  parts  of  the  city  CHEAPER  than  any  Market 
in  the  World.  They  are  large  Importers  of 
Prime  Eastern  Bacon,  Hams,  i^ard,  etc. 

1138—1146    MARKET    STREET. 


(closed.)  (orniv.1 

THE   BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDING   BED 

IS   TUB 

Only  Successful  Folding-  Bed  Made. 

It  successfully  solves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  sleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
styles.     Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741,  743  A  745  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  Bed  Department. 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION 


;; .  ;> 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


P.  0.   Box,  1886.- 

Address:  paStedj-ebiiMsss. it  has  no  equal. 

VALENTINE    ILASSJIER,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118   SUTTER    STREET San  Francisco,  Cal. 


HEALD'S  B«  24  P 


IOST 

STREET. 


MATHUSHEK. 

The  only   PIANO   that 
will    remain    perma- 
nently in  Tune. 

GEO.  F.WELLS,  Sole  Agent, 

23    GEARY    STREET,    S.    F. 


Musical  Wonders:    Orchestrone  and  Clariona' 

CALL    AND    SEE    THEM. 


OYSTERS. 


FOR    THE    CHOICEST    BRANDS    OF    OYSTERS 

—AT— 

BEDROCK      PRICES 

—GO    TO— 

nvn_  ib_  ii^oiR^GKHi^irsrs, 

68    &   69    CALIFORNIA    MARKET. 


Sole  Importers  of  BOOTHS  Celebrated    FROZEN    OYSTERS. 


GUNPOWDER 


THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers   of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

230  CALIFORNIA  STREET San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Hills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.K  CAL. 


33T  Don't  call  for  "  California  Champagne " 
merely,  but  state  the  Brand  (ECLIPSE)  or  firm 
name.  We  are  the  only  producers  of  NATURAL 
SPARKLING  WINES  on  this  coast. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOI'.VDHY       AND 

"CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

AGENT     PITTSBUP.G    COAL    MINING    CO. 
130  BEALE  STREET. 


=8 


ARION  HALL, 


BOHEMIAN 
HEADQUARTERS, 


HARRY  GRIMM,  PROP., 


N.E.  cor.  Sutter 
and  Kearny  Sts. 


Rupture 


POSITIVELY 
CURED. 


Guaranteed  to  Retain  any  Case.l  OOA  RTT'  I  "  I '  h  I  l-£ 

PACIFIC    ELECTRIC    COMPANY.  |OOU  smm      Q      ff 


CALL  OR  SE\1>  1-OIt  CI1UULAK. 


^Best  Shirts,  ™sr  CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


PRESCOTT    HOUSE   S.W.  cor.  Kearny  St.  &  Montgomery  Av   J    W    RppW     Prnr»'r 
1  iliJJk»  \J\J  J.  x     ±x\j  uuli,  TEKMS  $1 00  $1 25  aaa  $LB0  per  Day    Free  0oacll  t0  ^  ftom  the  HoteI  u .     ¥V  ,     JJCU  JVC  I ,     L  L  UJJ  I . 


t 
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HERRMANNS  HATS 

ARE  THE    BEST! 
Try  One.  and  You  Will  Wear  No  Others. 

336  KEARNY  STREET, 
Bet.  Bl*sh  and  Pine  Sts.  San  Francisco. 

DR.  ZEILE'S  INSTITUTE, 

Established  iSjj.      Acknowledged  by  all  the  LARGEST,  AlRIEST 

BATHS 

On  the  Pacific  Coast.  Turkish.  Russian,  Steam,  Sulphur  or 
other  Medicated  Baths,  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen.  All  on  the 
ground  floor  (no  basement), 

Nos.  522.  524,  526  and  528  Pacific  Street. 

THE   CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  DeL'TZ  S;  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc^s*..^*^^^ 


Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  j In  Cff££gg!jf8g?-  A' 

Wnrl-   Wittft  tlnG'asea  from  G.M.Pabst- 

™°CL   "  '"" I       maun  Sonn,  Mainz. 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE    NEVADA    BANK 

OF   SAN    FRANCISCO. 

CAPITAL  PAID   UP,         -        -        -         $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 


Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 


Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 

N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 


CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS, 


$$25,000 


Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security,! 

Directors  :  J.  D.  Fry,  C.  F.  MacDermot,  las.  H.  Goodman, 
F.  H.  Wood,  Peter  Dean,  Henry  Wadsworth,  Sam'l  Davis,  G. 
L.  Bradley,  Chas.  Main,  I.  G.  Wickersham,  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  S  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


BEAMISH'S  SHIRTS 

EXCEL  ALL  OTHERS. 

SUPERIOR  QUALITY!  WW  PRICES!         PERfBCI  PIT! 

NUCLEUS  BUILDING, 

MARKET  STREET.  CORNER  THIRD. 

PRIZE  


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR   &  FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

.      DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 
The  Best  Moderate  Priced  Piano  in  America  ! 

THE  GUILD  PIANO 

Of  BOSTON. 

Over    iq,ooo  now  in   use.      Call  and  see  them,  or  send  for 

Catalogues. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

'•ARGONAUT,"   I.  F.   CUTTER"   and   "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bol'ruox  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


23  and  25  Fifth  Street, 


Opposite  U.  S.  Mint. 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION  MARKET  and  POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 


"  EXCELSIOR  I  "  -  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elepliait  Holland.  Gin,  Freici  Brandies,  Port,  Slerry,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Pvid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318   FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAX    FRANCISl  0. 

T  H  E 

Colton  Dental  Association, 

PHE-LAN'S  BUILDING,  Rooms  6-7-8-9-10(806  Market 
St.),  Gas  Specialists.  Positively  extract  teeth  without  pain. 
Over  13,000  references.  Established  in  1863.  Also  perform  all 
operations  in  dentistry. 

DR.  CHARLES  W.  DECKER. 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y. 


CALIFORNIA  WIRE  WORKS, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealer-;  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth.  Wire  Work  Railings, 
GuarflSj  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

office  and  Salesroom  : 
No.  6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 

LEMP'S 
ST.    LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.    LOUIS,    MO. 

No.  411  Bush  St.,  Sax  Francisco. 

Large   Stock  ol    Beer  in   Bulk   and    Bottles   always   on    hand. 
ilSTORDERS    FROM   DEALERS    PROMPTLY   ATTENDED   TO,1££ 


~it~~ «■ 


i 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  AM  "THE"  STYLES. 


jn.h.  t-or.  busm  ana  ivhjjn  kjuivickk 
and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALL   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1  00 

Dr.  STARSON, 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  &  13  DUPONT, 

SAN  FRANCIS  C O 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffef  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  Man  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sansages.  A.  REl'St'lIE. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceri .  s, 

27  and  29  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drumni,  San  Francisco. 


SfPIAgoS;]? 


CHAMPAGNE! 

DRY  MOJJOPOLE  (extra), 

L.  ROEDERElt  (sweet  and  drv), 

MONT  A  <  II  l\I>0\, 
VEUVE  CLICQUOT, 

For  sale  by    A.    VIGNIER, 
429  AND   431  BATTERY   ST. 


DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  prssess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepareil  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 
537  Clay  Street,  San  Fraaclsco. 


Lick   House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
m  the  world 

Wm.     F.    HARBISON,    Manager. 

~~         DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
i  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  DiBeaseBof  Men. 


THE   LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St..  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


QAN  CRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 


©200,000. 

?   $   ?   ?   '?   ?    ? 

OUB  LAOER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANT  CLIMATE. 


OTOCK    DREWERY, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 

RUDOLPH  MOHE,  Secretary 


JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


DRINK 


FalkS 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER , 

s  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


NAGLEEJJRANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

116  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


Wolters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS  AND    DEALERS    IN 

"WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco- 


Established  1853. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J.  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  whisky, 

13!)  to  137.  JACKSON  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand   Safes  always 
on  hand.    Safes  sold  on  the 
(UJ)        Qyj  ™  Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

211  *  MS  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F. 


J.  GUNDLAOH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 


Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


i 

GIAHT 

BAKING 

POWDER 

THE    STRONGEST    AND     BEST  1 

THOMAS*  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24,  1883. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  ri'f'g  Co.: 

Dbar  Sir — After  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D.,  )  Members  of  San 

W.  A.  DOUCiLASS,  M.  D.,     ^FranciscoBoard 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D  ,  )  of  Health. 

Manufactured  by 
BOTHIN     M'F'G '  COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING. 


A.    O.    OOOK    &    SON, 

415    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


CHINESE        NEW        TEAR 

French  versus  American  Hog. 


THE    WASP. 


A    WINTRY   SONNET, 


A  Robin  said  :  The  Spring  will  never  come, 

And  I  shall  never  care  to  build  again. 
A  Rosebush  said  :  These  frosts  are  wearisome, 

My  sap  will  never  stir  for  sun  or  rain. 
The  round  Moon  said  :  These  nights  are  fogged  and  slow, 

I  neither  care  to  wax  nor  care  to  wane. 
The  Ocean  said  :  I  thirst  from  long  ago, 

Because  earth's  rivers  cannot  fill  the  main. 
When  Springtime  came,  red  Robin  built  a  nest, 

And  thrilled  a  lover's  song  in  sheer  delight. 

Grr  y  hoar-frost  vanished,  and  the  Rose  with  might 
Clothed  her  in  leaves  and  buds  of  crimson  core. 

The  dim  Moon  brightened.     Ocean  sunned  his  crest, 
Dimpled  hia  blue,  yet  thirsted  evermore. 


ONLY  A   GIRL. 


Here  I  am  repoaing  in  a  very  beautiful  cradle,  under  a  blue  silk  canopy, 
my  face  carefully  covered.  I  have  been  one  and  one-half  hours  in  this  world. 
About  me  reigns  deep  silence,  only  once  in  a  while  some  one  approaches  the 
cradle,  a  good  dame  lifts  the  vail  and  shows  me  to  different  people,  all  of 
whom  are  much  larger  than  I,  and  some  have  beards  and  some  have  not,  and 
as  a  rule  she  says  to  them  :  "  A  pretty  child,  is  it  not  1  "  or,  "  Is  it  not 
charming  ? "  Whereupon  the  visitors  smile  involuntary-like  and  say  :  "  Very 
lovely."  Then  they  guess  whom  I  resemble.  It  seems  as  if  I  were  a  being 
composed  of  parts  of  many  different  persons  and  that  I  really  have  nothing 
individually,  for  of  that  which  I  hear  I  must  infer  that  I  have  mamma's  eyes, 
papa's  forehead  and  grand-papa's  chin,  while  to  my  mouth  several  members 
of  the  family  lay  claim.  During  my  brief  existence  I  could  really  acquire 
title  to  but  very  little  of  personality.  But  all  that  I  would  not  care  about  if 
one  thing  would  not  embitter  my  young  mind  ;  the  morning-sky  of  my  ex- 
istence has  one  dark  spot.  A  handsome — a  very  handsome — young  gentle- 
man looks  upon  me  most  frequently.  That  young  man  is  my  papa,  to  whom 
I  seem  to  cause  anxiety  already  thus  early  and  truly  quite  contrary  to  my 
wish,  for  his  countenance  is  gloomy  and  serious,  and  some  times  a  tear 
gathers  in  the  corner  of  his  eye. 

At  first  I  thought  he  might  be  worried  about  the  condition  of  mamma, 
who  lies  motionless  in  a  bed  close  beside  me ;  but  nothing  seems  to  ail 
mamma.  It  is  true  I  do  not  hear  her  voice,  although  I  do  not  sleep  at  all, 
and  watch  everything  with  a  lively  interest ;  but  the  reason  for  mamma's 
silence  is  an  injunction  of  the  doctor,  who  said  to  papa  :  "  Madame  is  very 
comfortable  under  the  circumstances  ;  her  pulse  is  regular,  but  to-day  you 
must  not  permit  her  to  speak."    So  I  know  nothing  ails  mamma. 

And  then,  added  the  doctor :  "  But  why  do  you  wear  such  a  sober 
countenance — you,  a  young  father  ?  Do  you  thus  welcome  your  first  off- 
spring ? " 

Then  began  a  female  voice  already  well  known  to  me,  that  of  grandma, 

and  said  :     "  Ernest  is  so  childish ;  he  is  displeased  because  it  is  not  " 

"  Ah  !  I  understand,"  replied  the  doctor,  "  how  can  you  be  such  a  child  ? 
Only  a  little  patience  and  that  may  come  also.  You  will  see,  this  one  will 
give  you  more  pleasure.     At  least  it  need  never  be  a  soldier." 

But  that  consolation  did  not  seem  to  take  effect  upon  papa,  for  he  looks 
upon  me  so  reproachfully,  as  if  he  would  say  :  "  Could  you  then  not  have 
done  me  that  little  favor  1 "  and  then  he  sighed  again. 

That  much  I  am  already  aware  of.  I  have  missed  something — I  have 
been  guilty  of  some  oversight — but  I  should  like  to  know  what  that  was, 
and  I  am  determined  to  find  it  out.  The  thread  of  my  thoughts,  however, 
is  interrupted  by  the  good  dame,  who  gives  me  some  lukewarm  tea.  The 
thing  tastes  insipid  enough,  but  I  hear  it  shall  not  be  thus  forever,  and  to- 
morrow I  shall  get  more  savory  nourishment.  There  is  a  rumor  that  my  un- 
expected appearance  was  a  great  surprise  to  the  family  ;  they  had  not  calcu- 
lated to  have  the  honor  so  soon,  and  are  therefore  unprepared  with  better 
fare. 

And  again  my  papa  occurs  to  me.  If  my  arms  were  free  I  would  stretch 
them  towards  him  and  I  would  embrace  him  and  make  him  confess  every- 
thing. 

But  now  grandma  enters  the  room,  bearing  some  visiting  cards  and 
dispatches — all  congratulations,  and  she  recounts  the  messages  to  mamma. 
"  Ernest,  your  father  also  sends  congratulations,"  says  she  to  papa. 
"  What  is  the  style  of  the  telegram  ?  "  inquires  he. 
Grandma  reads  :     "  Grandchild  welcome — hearty  greetings  !    My  chil- 
dren, I  embrace  and  kiss  you.     Take  care  of  Lily's  health.     Shall  be  with 
you  beginning  of  next  month. — Paul." 
"  Didn't  I  know  it  ? "  says  papa,  gloomily. 
"  What  did  you  know  ?  "  asks  grandma. 

"  That  he  would  come  next  month  ;  he  has  written  it  beforehand  :  '  If 
it  is  a  boy  I  shall  fly  to  you,  but  if  it  be  a  girl  I  shall  crawl.'  Then  he  will 
crawl. " 

With  rapt  attention  did  I  hear  these  words,  for  so  far  as  my  youthful 
acuteness  can  formulate  a  deduction,  those  speeches  must  be  the  key  to  the 
secret. 

"  My  father  will  only  crawl,"  repeated  papa,  after  a  pause.  "  Well,  then, 
how  was  it  ?  "Very  well,  yes— a  girl ;  but  what  then  1  This  could  not  be  the 
cause  of  papa's  trouble. 

"  Ernest,"  said  grandma,  "you  might  really  now  take  on  some  reason. 
Look  how  distressed  poor  Lily  is." 

"  Well,  in  a  few  days  my  vexation  will  have  vanished,"  said  papa,  a  little 
provoked  ;  "  but  I  cannot  deny  it,  to-day  I  am  not  master  over  myself.  To- 
day that  thing  annoys  me ;  it  irritates  me  ;  I  felt  so  sure  " 

"  Well,  yes,  because  they  are  all  boys  in  your  family. " 
"  And  then,"  interrupted  papa,  "is  it  not  galling,  that  now  we  do  not 
know  what  name  to  give  her.     We  had  always  calculated  upon  a  boy,  and 
after  many  a  quarrel  we  agreed  upon  Irwin  as  the  name.     And  now  it  is  a 
girl  I     What  sort  of  a  name  can  we  give  it  1 " 


These  words  of  papa  were  pronounced  in  a  manner  which  was,  so  to  say, 
heart-rending,  and  by  degrees  I  begin  to  feel  that  I  must,  indeed,  have  com- 
mitted a  great  fault  when  I  dared,  contrary  to  the  wishes  of  my  parents,  to 
be  born  a  girl.  But  my  good  grandma  is  a  sturdy  defender  of  my  cause. 
She  steps  up  to  me,  lifts  my  vail,  regards  me  for  some  time,  and  then  says  : 
"  Poor  little  worm  !  And  for  this  hast  thou  been  born  !  But  fathers  are  bo 
egotistical — they  think  only  of  themselveB.  They  need  a  son  to  bear  their 
name,  so  that  that  name,  the  great  name— the  family  name — do  not  die  out.  . 
So  that  there  should  be  some  one  to  make  a  career — so  that  their  vanity  may 
be  reflected  in  it,  and  whenever  he  accomplishes  anything  great,  then  they 
can  say  :  '  That  is  my  son  ! '  But  how  if  he  turns  out  to  be  a  scamp — a 
debt-contractor,  a  billmaker ;  or  when  he  is  shot  in  war  or  duel  1  There  I 
praise  my  little  girl !  That's  a  totally  different  thing.  The  son,  has  he  once 
filched  a  cigar  out  of  his  father's  box,  no  matter  how  ill  it  may  have  made 
him,  he  believes  himself  to  be  a  complete  man  ;  papa  and  mamma  are  no 
longer  strong  enough  for  him,  and  he  can  scarcely  contain  himself  until  he 
leaves  the  parental  roof  to  be  his  own  master,  whom  no  one  can  order  around. 
He  becomes  a  guest  at  his  father's  house — his  home  is  elsewhere.  It  is  the 
daughter  who  kindles  the  flame  upon  the  family  hearth.  She  enlivens — 
beautifies  the  houBe ;  she  cheers  and  warms  it  in  troublous  hours.  And  is 
she  then  led  away — for  she  is  led  away — she  does  not  go — she  parts  with 
tears  from  the  dear  home,  and  always  longs  to  return  to  it.  And  when  her 
parents  are  aging,  who  is  it  that  visits  them  in  their  loneliness  ;  who  hastens 
to  them  when  the  least  disaster  threatens ;  who  nurses  them  and  is  their 
best  support  i — the  daughter  !  And  yet  do  they  receive  her  so  unfavorably." 
This  openly  confessed,  somewhat  lengthy  speech,  which  tired  my  atten- 
tion not  a  little,  still  might  have  made  some  impression  upon  my  papa,  for 
he  said  apologetically  : 

"  Well,  now,  I  did  not  mean  it  that  way." 
Then  all  was  still.  But  to  me  everything  was  now  quite  clear.  Now  I 
remembered  with  what  peculiar  expressions  I  was  greeted  the  very  first  time 
I  looked  about  me  in  that  room  :  "  A  girl ! "  And  with  still  more  remark- 
able intonation,  one  of  the  women  added  :  '  *  When  the  master  becomes 
aware  of  this  ! "  and  I  also  remember  how  papa  approached  mamma  and 
kissed  her  hand  and  forehead,  and  how  she  softly  whispered  :  "  Are  you 
angry?"  Whereupon  he  answered  :  "Not  at  all;  why  should  I  be  angry  1 " 
and  how  he  sat  down  in  the  armchair  and  sank  into  deep  musing.  And  still 
papa  was  angry.  Quite  sure  was  he  angry  on  my  account,  because  I  failed 
in  my  filial  duty  and  was  born  a  girl ;  I  know  that,  because  as  yet  he  has 
not  kissed  me,  and  that  would  please  me  so  much.  I  am  so  young,  and  al- 
ready my  heart  is  poisoned  by  a  bitter  experience.  But  am  I  to  blame  1 
Never  mind ;  to  worry  myself  about  that  is  now  too  late.  I  do  best  to 
accept  the  fait  accompli,  i  More  visitors  appear — all  relatives.  I  am  shown  to 
all,  and  the  majority  regard  me  with  a  certain  disdain  ;  and  always,  again 
the  regret :  "  Pity  it  isn't  a  boy."  Finally,  this  supercilious  treatment  be- 
comes too  much  even  for  papa.  I  discover  with  satisfaction  that  he  assumes 
the  attitude  of  a  defender.  Especially  a  young  cousin  got  particular  fits  be- 
cause he  had  remarked,  somewhat  sneeringly  :  "  Look,  Ernest,  you  should 
not  have  talked  so  big  beforehand."  "Well,  you  just  wait,"  replied  my 
papa,  "when  this  girl  once  growB  up  she  will  be  the  queen  of  the  ball,  just 
as  the  books  have  it,  but  your  two  boys  shall  run  their  legs  off  after  her  in 
vain."  I  must  confess  that  this  confidence  in  my  future  knack  for  conquests 
was  rather  flattering  to  my  tender  soul,  and  somewhat  reconciled  me  to  his 
hitherto  churlish  deportment  towards  me. 

At  all  events,  I  begin  to  notice  a  general  change  in  his  sentiment.  The 
more  they  try  to  tease  him  the  more  ardently  he  defends  my  position.  He 
already  admitted,  once,  that  he  is  pleased  that  I  am  a  girl,  and  used  almost 
the  same  arguments  which  grandma  advanced.  These  men  folks  are  funny 
people ;  their  convictions  have  a  very  weak  underpinning.  But  though  his 
disposition  has  changed  in  my  favor,  one  circumstance  still  oppresses  me — 
papa  has  not  yet  kissed  me.  Repeatedly  has  he  bent  over  me.  I  noticed 
that  he  hesitated,  as  if  he  wanted  to  do  something  and  struggled  with  the 
resolve.     Papa !  papa  !  is  your  little  doll  not  worthy  even  a  kiss  ? 

Suddenly  a  peculiar  sound  comes  from  the  direction  of  the  bed ;  it 
sounds  like  a  faint,  half-suppressed  sobbing ;  papa  has  also  heard  it  and  looks 
about  him  frightened. 

"  What  ails  you,  Lily  ? "  he  asks,  while  hastily  approaching  the  bod. 
"  What !  do  I  see  you  are  crying  ?  For  Heaven's  sake,  this  excitement  in 
your  present  condition  !  " 

"  Mamma  does  not  reply.  The  sobbing  becomes  fainter,  and  finally  ends 
in  a  sigh. 

"  But,  my  dear  child,  why  do  you  cry  ? "  asks  papa,  very  much  concerned. 
But  mamma  again  answers  not.  Papa  addresses  her  pleadingly.  He  calls 
her  by  the  most  endearing  names ;  in  vain. 

Now  grandma  enters  the  room  and  sees  with  astonishment  the  tears 
upon  mamma's  countenance. 

"  I  am  in  despair,"  complains  papa;  "  Lily  will  not  tell  me  what  it  is  that 
distresses  her." 

"  And  you  cannot  guess  ? "  asks  grandma. 

"  How  should  I  ? " 

"  You  have  not  yet  kissed  your  daughter." 

Papa  jumps  up.  "Is  this  the  reason,  Lily?"  He  steps  up  to  my 
cradle,  lifts  me  out  and  bears  me  to  mamma,  from  whose  eyes  love,  only 
love,  is  beaming.  She  has  such  a  tender,  loving  countenance,  my  mamma. 
No  one  has  looked  upon  me  yet  with  this  expression.  But  papa  seized  me. 
I  felt  the  touch  of  a  beard,  which  tickled  me  a  little ;  then  he  cried  :  "My 
darling  little  girl !  "  and  he  covered  my  face  with  kisses  so  that  his  beard 
fairly  pricked  me,  and  I  began  to  cry. 

"  For  Heaven's  sake  give  her  to  me,  before  you  crush  her  ! "  said  mamma, 
and  he  placed  me  close  beside  her  upon  the  blue  silken  coverlet,  and  mamma 
gazed  upon  me  long,  oh  !  so  long,  and  she  stopped  crying.  ' '  Are  you 
happy  ?  "  whispered  mamma,  and  papa  kissed  her  and  said  :  "  I  am  very 
happy."  — Translated  from  the  Geiman  byM.  T. 

A  large  public  meeting  in  Wyoming  Territory  has  requested  the  Presi- 
dent to  appoint  a  woman  as  Governor.  If  this  is  done  will  she  be  Governor 
or  Governess  ?    And  will  she  be  "  Her  Excellency  "  or  "  Her  Sweetness  "  1 
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LONGHEADED   MR,   JOHNSON, 


L7ncle  Ned  he  said,  "  Johnny  there  is  one  anmal  wich  you  havent  rwote 
a  bout,"  and  I  sed  wot  anmal  was  it,  and  Uncle  Ned  he  scratch  his  hed  a  wile 
i  nd  thot  a  wile  and  then  he  Bed,  "  Wot  a  memry  I  got !  I  cant  think  of  its 
u  ame  to  safe  my  life,  but  its  the  sportsman  wich  sores  like  dissant  thunder.'' 
Then  I  spoke  up  real  quick,  and  said,  "  Thats  the  tagger." 
Uncle  Ned  he  said,  ' '  It  skreams  real  horble  wen  there  aint  nothing  the 
matter." 

Then  I  said,   "Thats  the  eagle." 

Uncle  Ned  he  sed  a  other  time,  "  It  goes  on  its  belly." 
I  sed,  "  Thats  the  Bnake,  cos  snakes  dont  have  any  feets." 
Uncle  Ned  he  went  rite  on,  same  as  if  I  hadent  spoke,  an  he  Bed,  r<  It 
aint  pertickler  nice  for  to  smel,  less  its  fresh  woshed  and  prefumed." 
So  I  said,  "  I  gess  you  are  thinken  a  bout  a  skunk. " 
But  Uncle  Ned  he  went  on  for  to  say,   "  It  wollers  in  the  mud  and  eats 
every  thing  wich  is  nasty  and  pizen." 
I  sed,  "Thats  hogs." 

Uncle  Ned  he  dident  say  no  more  for  a  long  wile,  but  prety  soon  he 
brightend  up,  like  he  had  set  on  a  bent  pin,  an  sed,  "I  got  it,  Johnny,  I  got 
it.  Its  name  has  come  back  to  me  like  a  cat  wich  has  ben  threw  in  a  wel. 
The  aumel  wich  we  have  deskribed  isent  a  tagger,  and  it  isent  a  eagle,  and 
it  isent  a  snake,  and  it  isent  hogs.     It  is  a  Baby." 

Franky,  thats  our  baby,  he  aint  a  anmel,  but  Missus  Doppy  wich  has 
got  the  red  head,  same  as  wood  peckers  heads,  her  baby  is  ugly  like  a  hop 
tode.  It  has  got  a  red  head,  like  its  mothers,  and  one  day  wen  Missus  Doppy 
was  to  our  house  the  baby  it  cride,  like  it  was  a  circler  saw,  and  Missus 
Doppy  she  culdent  make  it  turn  of  the  cry,  and  bime  by  she  said,  "  Wot 
under  the  Bun  ails  the  chile  ?  " 

Then  my  father,  wich  had  the  newspaper,  he  spoke  up  and  said,  like  he 
was  readin  in  the  paper,   "  Sposed  to  be  the  work  of  a  incendiary*" 

A  other  time,  one  evenin,  me,  an  my  mother,  and  Uncle  Ned,  an  Missus 
Doppy,  we  was  all  standin  at  the  gate  waitin  for  Missus  Doppy  to  get  done 
sayn,  "  Wel,  I  mus  go,  good  by,  come  over  an  see  me."  She  held  her  baby, 
an  bime  by  a  big  beetle  it  flew  in  the  baby's  hair,  an  she  had  to  rake  it  out 
with  her  fingers.  Uncle  Ned  he  said,  "  We  better  go  in  the  house,  cos  the 
moths  is  up  to  their  ole  tricks." 

You  never  see  sech  a  fewrious  woman  like  Missus  Doppy  was,  but  taint 
much  matter  bout  wimen  being  mad,  cos  thay  daSBent  fite.  But  Jack  Brily, 
wich  is  the  wicked  sailer,  he  has  been  to  a  place  were  the  sojers  is  all  wimen, 
an  fites  with  speers,  an  clubs,  and  clioppin  axes.  I  ast  Jack  wot  did  the 
men  do,  and  he  said,  "  Thay  hold  the  offices  an  the  babys.  Some  of  them 
is  quotter  masters,  an  some  is  contracters  for  to  sply  the  army  with  hank- 
cheefs. " 

I  tole  Jack  I  never  herd  of  natif  niggers  and  sabbadges  usin  hank- 
cheefs,  and  he  sed,  "  No,  it  aint  common,  and  I  culd  see  that  them  sojer 
girls  dident  like  it  a  bit,  but  you  kno,  Johnny,  if  thay  dident  have  some 
kind  of  uniform  thay  mite  be  mistook  for  the  enmy." 

But  Ide  like  to  kanow  wot  hankcheefs  has  got  to  do  with  uniforms,  cos 
one  cold  day  wen  Generl  Wolter  Tumble,  wich  is  the  brafest  soljer  in  the 
world,  was  a  show,  and  was  all  shiny  like  a  fish,  I  seen  him  whipe  his  nose 
on  his  coat  Bleef. 

Mister  Gipple  he  said,  "  Johnny,  one  time  wen  I  was  a  captin  of  soljers 
in  the  war,  me  an  my  cumpny  we  snook  up  leal  close  to  a  cumpny  of  rebbles 
wich  was  playin  hi  lo  Jack,  an  dident  see  us.  But  their  captin  he  seen  us, 
an  jest  as  we  had  aimd  our  guns  for  to  bag  the  lot,  he  stood  up  on  a  tree 
stump  and  puld  a  big  wite  hankcheef  out  of  his  pocket,  and  held  it  up  by 
the  corner,  and  shook  it.  Then  I  tole  my  men,  '  Thay  srender  and  the  day 
is  ourn,  dont  shoot.' 

"  So  we  dident  shoot,  but  hollerd  hooray,  and  the  rebbles  thay  put  away 
the  cards  and  wolked  behind  a  rock.  Wen  the  last  galoot  was  out  of  site, 
the  captin,  wich  had  got  all  the  rinkles  out  of  his  hankcheef,  he  took  it  in 
his  2  hands  and  blew  his  nose  on  it,  jest  like  he  dident  kanow  any  body  was 
a  round,  loud  like  a  bras  band,  and  wolked  in  to  the  woods  after  his  men 
fore  we  coud  shoot  him,  cos  we  was  aBtonish." 

If  Ide  ben  there  I  wuld  have  drew  my  saword  an  cut  that  captins  hed 
of,  and  sed,  "  Now  you  can  hold  yure  head  under  yure  arm  for  to  blow  your 
nose,  and  then  you  can  see  wen  you  got  it  wiped  enoughf." 

And  now  lie  tel  you  a  little  story  bout  ole  Gaffer  Peters.  One  day  wen 
he  was  to  our  house  Billy,  thats  my  brother,  he  had  a  soljer  book,  and  one 
place  it  tole  a  bout  a  brafe  generl  wich  was  shot  threw  the  vitals  an  dide. 
Ole  Gaffer  he  took  the  book  an  red  it  this  way,  "Wile  repulsin  a  attack 
wich  the  enmy  made  at  day  light  he  was  shot  thru  the  vittles  and  kild." 

Then  ole  Gaffer  he  sed,  "  You  see,  boys,  wot  glutny  leads  to.  If  he 
haddent  thot  more  of  his  belly  than  he  did  of  his  country  he  wudent^have 
had  any  vittles  in  him  at  Bech  a  erly  hour  and  the  wound  wuld  healed." 

I  never  seen  sech  a  fool  like  ole  Gaffer  is,  but  babys  is  more  dirty  face, 
and  one  time  my  father  he  seen  a  idiot  wich  slobberd.  Babys  sleeps  in 
cradles,  and  wen  you  rockem  thay  git  sea  sick  and  throw  it  up.  Then  their 
mothers  thay  says,  "  Poor  darlin  preshy,  wot  a  weak  stumk,  turn  to  its 
muzzery  an  be  rockd  in  a  chair."  Wen  it  is  rocked  in  a  chair  the  baby  is 
sea  Bick  some  more  and  yells  fritfle.  Then  its  mother  she  says,  "There, 
there,  there,  never  mind,  here,  Mary,  take  it  out  an  put  it  in  the  swing." 
But  if  I  was  a  baby  I  rather  be  a  pirate  with  a  home  on  the  rollin 


Mr.  Johnson  had  a  daughter, 

Lulu  Minnie  MabeL 
To  attract  some  man  to  marry 

Her  he  was  unable. 

He  was  wealthy,  lived  at  Newport. 

Owned  a  costly  stable  ; 
Had  within  his  ample  cellar 

Wine  of  every  label. 

Still  no  Strephon  came  a-wooing 

Lulu  Minnie  Mabel, 
Who  sat  pining  in  her  satin, 

Velvet,  silk  and  sable. 

Mr.  Johnson  said  :  "I  never 

Knew,  in  song  or  fable, 
One  so  hapless  as  my  daughter, 

Lulu  Minnie  Mabel ! " 

Mrs.  Johnson,  talking  loudly, 

Could  have  silenced  Babel 
Asking  wherefore  no  one  courted 

Lulu  Minne  MabeL 

Watching  down  the  winding  roadway, 

Lulu  Minnie  Mabel 
Saw  no  lover  on  his  palfrey 

From  the  lonely  gable. 

"  Shall  I  send,"  said  Mr.  Johnson, 
"  Over  by  the  cable, 
For  the  noble  Duke  of  Somer- 
Sault  to  marry  Mabel !  " 

But,  instead,  his  house  he  furnished 

With  a  billiard  table ; 
Wedded  was  that  very  winter 

Lulu  Minne  Mabel. 

— R.  E.  Munkittrick  I 

THE  WHEELER  EXECUTION, 


'If.  Y.Sun: 


"Expiated"  Call;  "The  Fatal  Finale,"  Chronicle;  "Adella  Avenged," 
Alta;  "Exit  Wheeler,"  Examiner;  "A  Dull  Thud,"  Post;  "At  Last," 
Daily  Report;  "Wheeler  Hanged,"  Bulletin;  "Das  Urtheil  VollBtrecht. 
Biisst  Sein  Ver  Brechen,"  German  Demokrat;  "Wheeler  Executed,'    Daily 

The  above  styles  of  execution  were  supplied  to  readers  on  Wednesday 
evening  and  Thursday  morning  in  doses  varying  from  six  or  eight  columns  to 
nineteen  lines.  The  very  best,  most  complete  and  serviceable  account  was 
in  the  Daily  Exchange.  It  was  just  nineteen  lines  long,  and  we  will  hazard 
our  immortal  thingness  against  a  bogus  short  bit  that  it  was  the  only  account 
entirely  read  by  any  one  man,  woman,  child  or  Chinaman  not  a  proof-reader 
on  some  newspaper.  ^^ 

WE  ARE  WARNED, 


It  is  said  that  when  R.  B.  Hayes  heard  that  Tilden  was  elected  to  the 
New  York  Yacht  Club  he  immediately  went  up  there  and  laid  claim  to  the 
certificate. 


The  Washington  Capital  rushes  into  print  to  inform  all  whom  it  may 
concern  that  Mr.  "Bonanza"  Mackay  is  not  the  father  of  the  young  lady 
who  is  known  as  Miss  Mackay.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mackay,  it  points  out  were 
married  in  Virginia  City  in  1869,  so  that  there  can  be  no  offspring  of  that 
union  of  a  greater  age  than  fourteen  at  the  outside.  Miss  "  Mackay  is  the 
daughter  of  Mrs.  Mackay  by  that  lady's  previous  marriage.  The  lady  who 
is  now  Mrs  Mackay  married,  in  the  latter  fifties,  at  a  mining  settlement  in 
Northern  California,  a  young  miner  from  New  England  named  Ridgeway. 

Of  this  union  the  young  lady  whom  wo  are  accustomed  to  call  Miss 
"  Mackay"  is  the  offspring.  Ridgeway's  health  gave  way,  and  he  abandoned 
mining  practice,  and  became  the  surgeon  of  one  of  the  great  passenger 
steamers  plying  between  San  FranciBco  and  Panama,  in  which  service  he 

died  about  1867.  ,,.,,.        .,,  ,  ., 

While  Mr  Mackay  would  no  doubt  be  liberal  in  settlements  on  the 
voung  lady  proceeds  the  Capital  not  wishing  utterly  to  blight  the  damsels 
chances  where  is  the  evidence  of  the  colossal  heiress-ship  with  which  com- 
mon report  accredits  this  damsel  ?  Neither  Mr.  nor  Mrs.  Mackay,  says  the 
writer  has  made  any  definite  statements  in  regard  to  this  matter.  Ihere 
are  male  offspring  of  their  union.  "  If,"  says  he,  ' '  any  gentleman  is  m  love 
with  Miss  Eva's  'enormous  dowry,*  I  might,  but  for  her  sake-since  she  is  a. 
charming  girl,  worthy  the  best  of  husbands  if  she  had  never  a  dollar— wish 
that  he  might  awake  too  late  to  the  realization  that  his  cupidity  had  made 
him  a  trifle  rash.  But  then,"  he  sagely  observes,  "gentlemen  who  are  in 
love  with  dowries  are  not  apt  to  be  thus  rash." 

This  is  all  comically  like  the  discussions  held  by  the  prudent  young 
eentlemen  of  San  Francisco  about  the  probable  fortune  of  a  young  lady, 
now  married,  who  was  the  niece  and  an  inmate  of  the  household  of  the 
widow  of  one  of  the  railroad  magnates.  For  the  life  of  them  they  could  not 
determine  whether  it  was  "  worth  whUe  to  go  in  for  her  or  not.  It  was 
almost  a  relief  when  she  married  and  the  terrible  suspense  was  at  least 
settled. 

When  Lester  Wallack  had  heard  Judge  Barrett's  play  An  American  Wife 
read,  he  asked  the  judge  if  he  hadn't  better  cut  it  down,  so  as  to  give  time 
for  the  afterpiece.      "  What  afterpiece  ?"  inquired  the  judge.         Drawee, 
answered  Wallack,  in  his  own  way. 
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If  the  voluminous — not  to  say  vociferous — discussion  of  the  defects  of 
the  Chinese  Exclusion  act,  by  orators,  editors  and  officials  has  not  been 
barren  of  suggestions,  it  has  at  least  shown  a  singular  sterility  of  result. 
Indeed,  this  whole  Chinese  question  is  a  kind  of  teething-ring  upon  which 
political  cloutlings  test  their  budding  incissors,  and  to  which  in  their  second 
childhood  the  doddering  oldsters  of  debate  revert  for  the  comfort  of  their 
denuded  gums.  As  a  rule,  the  mind  having  a  mouthful  of  good  grinders 
finds  a  sounder  eatage  in  problems  less  hotly  spiced  with  sentiment  and  preju- 
dice. To  one  man,  however,  must  be  accorded  the  credit  of  having  tackled 
this  remitent  problem  with  a  capable  tooth  and  bitten  it  straight  in  two. 
This  man  is  Mr.  W.  H.  H.  Wasson,  special  agent  of  the  Treasury  at  Port 
Townsend,  who  having  investigated  the  assertions  that  Chinese  were 
smuggling  themselves  over  the  northern  border  and  found  them  painfully 
true,  declares  his  judgment  that  Congress  ought  to  fix  a  penalty  for  violat- 
ing the  provisions  of  the  exclusion  act.  Mr.  Wasson  points  out  that  the 
only  punishment  that  can  now  be  visited  upon  the  Mongolian  transgressor 
is  to  balk  his  transgression  and  drive  him  back  to  contrive  by  help  of  his 
experience  a  new  and  more  hopeful  plan.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  this  emi- 
nently sane  suggestion  of  a  practical  mind  may  have  the  good  fortune  to 
command  approval.  We  have  in  Washington  a  whole  Congressional  delega- 
tion of  "  Chinese  agitators,"  headed  by  a  gentleman  whose  life  is  made 
miserable  by  the  Chinaman's  destitution  of  the  fur  for  which  he  might 
othtrwise  be  profitably  hunted.  The  members  of  this  delegation  have  put 
their  heads  together  to  block  out  a  method  of  bringing  the  law  of  their 
leader's  devising  into  some  kind  of  distant  relation  to  practical  common 
sense.  We  do  not  think  they  could  do  better  than  stick  into  it  "  damnatory 
clauses  "  creating  a  few  felonies.  It  has  commonly  been  found  that  laws  do 
not  enforce  themselves  except  when  intended  for  restraint  of  persons  en- 
dowed with  a  keen  sense  of  right  and  wrong  and  peculiarly  susceptible  to 
moral  suasion.  If  we  have  rightly  understood  Senator  Miller  and  Dennis 
Kearney,  the  Chinese  are  not  of  that  kind. 


Anything  more  discreditable  than  the  evident  intention  of  Congress, 
the  people  and  the  President  to  "  retaliate  "  for  the  wrongs  of  "  the  Amer- 
ican hog  "  —  would  probably  be  more  popular.  The  proposition  to  resent 
the  exclusion  by  foreign  nations  of  a  single  product  of  a  nation  whose  whole 
policy  is  exclusion  of  foreign  products  transcends  the  limits  of  mere  idiocy 
and  encroaches  on  the  domain  criminal  dementia.  There  is  not  the  faintest 
reason  to  suppose  that  the  hog  products  of  America  deal  a  quality  of  dam- 
nation to  the  consumer  superior  in  point  of  alacrity  to  that  disbursed  by  the 
French  and  German  sort.  All  pork,  we  think,  might  be  diseased  with  dis- 
tinct advantage  to  the  health  of  him  who  eats  it,  and  the  most  wholesome 
portions  of  a  hog  of  any  nationality  are  its  worms,  if  worms  it  has.  The 
old-world  belief  that  importations  of  American  pork  are  highly  trichin- 
ized,  and  that  Yankee  lard  is  exaltedly  nasty,  is  well  founded,  unless  pork 
packers  and  their  commercial  kin  have  experienced  a  change  of  heart  since 
it  was  our  privilege  to  "size  them  up  " ;  but  in  so  far  as  their  wares  are  not 
what  they  profess  to  be  they  more  keenly  gratify  the  taste  and  more  obedi- 
ently lend  themselves  to  purposes  of  physical  edification.  These,  however, 
are  not  the  real  reasons  of  their  exclusion  by  the  French  and  German  gov- 


ernments, whose  action  is  simply  an  illustration  of  "  protection  to  home  in- 
dustry "  pushed  by  executive  indirection  a  little  farther  than  it  was  thought 
expedient  to  urge  it  by  forthright  legislation.  What  the  American  nation, 
from  President  Arthur  down  to  Deacon  Fitch,  is  really  kicking  against  is 
the  principle  of  prohibitive  tariffs  carried  in  a  Bingle  direction  to  its  logical 
conclusion.  That  we  should  squeal  when  the  dog  of  protection  has  got  hold 
of  our  own  ear  is  doubtless  natural ;  but  the  music  is  execrable  and  provokes 
the  wish  that  we  had  been  gifted  with  more  fortitude  or  had  given  hospital- 
ity to  less  dog.  The  manner  of  retaliation  proposed  is  hardly  less  objection- 
able than  the  fact.  For  purposes  of  protection  to  their  own  hoggeries  the 
French  and  Germans  (we  shrilly  affirm)  lie  about  our  pork  ;  for  purposes  of 
revenge  Congress  proposes  to  authorize  the  President  to  lie  about  their 
wines  and  other  products.  One  of  the  perils  of  cheating  is  that  by  detec- 
tion we  may  be  driven  to  falsehood. 


Mr.  C.  P.  Huntington,  a  gentleman  distinguished  in  railway  manage- 
ment and  epistolary  literature,  has  uttered  his  conviction  that  Congress  will 
not  sever  the  control  of  property  from  its  ownership,  by  a  law  regulating 
inter-state  commerce.  "  I  think,"  says  this  great  and  good  person,  "  a  man 
ought  to  own  his  railroad  property  like  any  other  property."  That  is  a 
think  (one  hardly  likes  to  call  it  a  thought)  that  has  found  as  many  forms 
of  expression  in  the  last  year  or  two  as  a  monkey  has  ways  of  being  offens- 
ive. The  twin-like  resemblance  of  railroad  property  to  any  other  property 
constitutes  the  whole  intellectual  capital  and  controversial  stock-in-trade  of 
nine  in  ten  of  those  who,  led  by  the  love  of  truth  and  justice  to  array  them- 
selves on  the  side  of  the  railroads,  are  so  fortunate  as  to  find  their  interests 
also  served  by  the  alliance.  Nothing  could  be  more  openly  fallacious.  Most 
of  the  railroads  built  within  the  past  quarter  of  a  century — all  those  in 
which  Mr.  Huntington  has  an  interest — have  practically  been  built  by  the 
Government — that  is,  by  people  who  do  not  own  a  share  of  3tock  in  them. 
To  the  aid  of  these  properties  Congress  has  given  money  subsidies  and  sub- 
sidies of  public  lands  ;  has  loaned  the  credit  of  the  nation  by  guaranteeing 
the  interest  on  bonds ;  by  exercising  the  right  of  eminent  domain  in  their 
behalf,  has  enabled  their  managers  to  drive  plows  and  scrapers  through  any- 
body's land  that  happened  to  lie-  in  their  way  ;  has  guarded  the  workmen 
with  United  States  soldiers  where  they  were  needed,  and  in  a  score  of  ways 
has  so  assisted  in  the  creation  of  railroads  that  the  functions  of  their  pro- 
jectors have  been  reduced  to  the  comparatively  simple  one  of  pocketing  the 
profits.  To  say  in  any  form  that  property  so  created  and  so  circumstanced 
ought  to  be  put  on  the  same  footing  in  respect  of  control  as  property  that 
is  the  creature  of  private  capital  and  unaided  effort  is  to  be  some  kind  of  a 
fool.  During  every  six  weeks  of  his  later  life,  Mr.  Huntington,  with  an  as- 
tounding versatility  of  iteration,  has  said  it  in  such  an  endless  variety  of 
ingenious  ways  that  he  may  justly  boast  himself  an  outmate  of  every  idiot 
asylum  in  the  world. 

The  Senate's  refusal  to  ratify  the  Mexican  reciprocity  treaty  is  in  every 
way  but  one  to  be  regretted.  It  is  not  altogether  displeasing  to  know  that 
the  Gould-Grant  crowd,  in  whose  brain  boxes  the  treaty  was  born  and  by 
whose  paid  retainers  it  was  prolobbiated,  have  been  hit  hard  in  the  pocket 
by  its  rejection.  That  is  the  heel-tap  of  sugar  in  the  cup  from  which  free 
traders  have  taken  their  medicine.  We  have  heretofore  pointed  out  the 
particulars  in  which  this  proposed  treaty,  originating  as  it  concededly  did  in 
the  monstrous  selfishness  of  a  half-dozen  commercial  pigs,  would  greatly  ad- 
vantage the  whole  country  while  profiting  California  in  a  peculiar  and  dis- 
tinguishable way.  We  are  hardly  permitted  the  consolation  of  believing 
that  it  was  slaughtered  on  account  of  its  parentage.  The  butchery  was  in 
pursuance  of  the  same  oyster-like  policy  that  rebuilt  the  Chinese  wall  along 
the  Canadian  border  and  is  gonging  and  stinkpotting  along  the  beach  in 
furious  animosity  to  the  trade  with  Hawaii.  Apparently  we  shall  have  to 
suffer  a  rude  awakening  from  our  dream  of  a  Western- World  commercial 
union  and  reconcile  ourselves  to  a  barbarian  exclusiveneas  sufficient  disgust- 
ing to  every  decent  and  educated  man  to  command  the  sweetest  approval  of 
Mike  de  "Young. 


An  illuminated  idiot  writing  in  the  Chronicle  in  bitter  and  sanguiloquent 
reprobation  of  hissing  in  theaters  proposes  with  tart  asperity  that  it  be  for- 
bidden. "If  the  dress-circle,"  says  this  free  flying  fantasian,  "were  not  al- 
lowed to  hiss,  the  gallery  would  be  more  easily  managed."  We  must,  not 
remind  but,  inform  this  person  that  the  right  to  applaud  implies  the  right 
to  hiss  ;  that  approval  and  censure,' assent  and  dissent,  rest  upon  the  same 
basis  in  law  and  morals.  No  manager  or  officer  has  the  right  to  inhibit  ex- 
pression of  either  delight  or  disgust,  and  any  one  wasting  in  that  attempt 
the  time  given  him  for  preparation  for  another  and  a  better  world  should  be 
promptly  recalled  to  a  sense  of  procrastination's  peril  by  an  instructive  and 
exhaustive  licking.  What  our  actors  need  is  less  percussion  and  more 
sibillation  :  the  noblest  of  public  benefactors  is  he  who  leaves  the  theater 
with  palms  unbruised  but  his  teeth  all  blown  loose. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTL  E. 


Snap-heel  newspapers  and  political  pugs  of  the  patriotism  kennel  are 
yappeting  on  the  trail  of  Representative  Hewitt  because,  as  they  aver,  he 
apologized  to  the  British  Minister  for  introducing  his  mercy-to-O'Donnel 
resolution.  I  am  myself  rather  hungering  for  a  mouthful  of  the  fellow's 
tendons,  not  because  he  apologized  to  the  British  Minister,  but  because  he 
did  not.  In  the  absence  of  an  apology  from  Mr.  Hewitt,  let  us  hope  that 
the  English  people  will  forgive  him  his  trespass,  even  as  the  American  peo- 
ple forgive  those  who  trespass  against  him. 


"  It  is  natural,"  says  a  local  newspaper  of  the  sort  referred  to,  in  the 
same  issue  containing  Mr.  Hewitt's  distinct  denial,  ' '  that  having  been  de- 
tected in  this  sham  and  treachery  to  the  Irish  cause,  he  should  feel  very  bad 
about  it  and  hasten  to  explain  away  the  insincerity  of  his  conduct."  This 
is  generosity  itself :  our  esteemed  contemporary  cannot  forgive  him  for  the 
dark  crime  of  "treachery,"  but  is  willing  to  make  some  allowance  for  the 
misdemeanor  of  denying  that  he  committed  it. 


This  noble  example  of  fairness  reminds  me  of  an  editorial  paragraph 
that  I  have  in  my  collection  cut  out  of  an  "  organ  of  public  opinion  "  pub- 
lished in  Western  Missouri:     "The  noisome  slinger  of  intellectual  slurix 

who  runs  the ,"  writes  the  editor,  with  imperfect  civility,  it  seems  to 

me,  "insolently  denies  that  he  served  a  term  in  the  penitentiary  for  horse- 
stealing. We  can  well  afford  to  indulge  him  in  an  extreme  sensitiveness 
that  will  carry  conviction  to  many  whom  the  moderation  of  our  charge 
failed  to  convince." 


Mr.  Beecher  is  an  admirable  spiritual  thermometer.  "When  a  cold 
wave  of  infidelity  is  followiug  Colonel  Ingersoll  across  the  country,  the  mer- 
cury in  the  tube  of  Mr.  Beecher's  faith  falls  to  an  alarming  depression. 
When  the  blizzard  has  spent  itself,  and  by  persecution  of  the  Mormons  we 
force  the  season  to  a  high  spiritual  temperature,  his  little  column  slides 
glibly  upward  to  register  the  change.  From  the  circumstance  that  he  has 
announced  his  rebelief  in  the  Godness  of  Christ  and  the  Threeness  of  God 
it  may  safely  be  predicted  that  the  present  session  of  Congress  and  the  ap- 
proaching Presidential  "  campaign"  will  be  distinguished  by  uncommon  re- 
ligious fervor.  It  would  not  surprise  if  before  next  November  Mr.  Beecher 
should  venture  to  rehabilitate  Hell. 


Mr.  Beecher  confesses  that  his  belief  in  the  Trinity  is  as  yet  without 
understanding,  and  it  follows  that,  understanding,  he  might  not  believe.  I 
remember  that  in  early  spring  in  the  Eastern  States,  while  the  snow  is  yet 
upon  the  ground  but  the  forest  trees  are  popping  in  the  sunshine,  the  blue- 
bird arrives  with  a  breastful  of  glad  tidings.  But  he  is  niggard  of  his  notes 
till  the  snow  goes.  The  meadow-lark,  too,  you  will  observe  waits  till  the 
season  is  confirmed  before  he  whips  the  vibrant  air  with  his  supple  blades  of 
song.  Wait  till  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  has  crossed  the  line.  Wait  till 
bedside  prayers  have  grown  less  beautifully  brief  and  public  religious  exer- 
cises are  pushed  to  the  point  of  exertions.  Then  shall  our  strained  intel- 
lectual senses  mark  the  glow  and  rumble  of  Brother  Beecher  flaming  and 
thundering  below  the  eastern  horizon  with  all  the  strength,  vivacity  and 
splendor  of  his  matchleBS  rhetoric.  And  when  we  inquire  by  telegraph  if  it 
is  a  dog-fight,  Brooklyn  will  proudly  reply  that  it  is  her  Henry  expounding 
the  Trinity  and  indoctrinating  God. 


If  this  new  "  Lion  of  Islam  "  infest  the  paths  of  our  commerce  it  may  become  ex- 
pedient to  pare  his  claws  and  draw  his  teeth.  — London  Times. 

"  We'll  have  to  draw  your  teeth  !  "  the  awful  journal 
Screams  at  El  Mahdi,  for  his  crimes  infernal, 
Who  lays,  in  far  Soudan,  on  every  cargo 
Of  crude  gum  Arabic  his  stern  embargo. 
So,  since  he's  resolutely  bent  to  balk  it, 
Great  Britain's  dentistry  will  make  him  talk  it. 


There  is  a  dash  of  needless  cruelty  in  the  gibes  and  jeers  of  American 
newspaper  folk  at  poor  old  Punch  and  his  surviving  admirers,  cackling  asth- 
matically  as  he  fires  volleys  of  solemn  jokes  above  his  own  grave,  wherein 
he  hath  his  literary  leg  already  thrust.  Why  should  the  uncrested  old  birds 
not  cackle  ?  Do  they  not  remember  Jerrold,  and  Thackeray,  and  Lemon, 
and  can  they  know  that  Punch  is  not  the  same,  when  themselves  are  un- 
altered and  the  world  alone  is  not  what  it  was  ?  The  applause  that  follows 
a  joke  in  Punch  is  the  tribute  that  Recollection  pays  to  Intention. 


I  wonder,  by  the  way,  how  many  of  Punch's  readers  happen  to  know 
that  in  Doyle's  incomparable  Bacchanalian  procession  on  the  title  page,  the 
mask  which  the  old  reprobate  is  dragging  behind  him  by  a  string  is  a  cari-   | 


cature  of  the  great  Lord  Brougham.  I  would  respectfully  suggest  to  the  in- 
cumbent of  Mark  Lemon's  shoes  that  as  Brougham  is  dead  and  Punch  is 
only  Pictorially  alive,  the  customary  courtesies  of  the  churchyard  be  ob- 
served and  the  mask  omitted. 


Our  school  directors,  praise  the  Lord  ! 

Refuse,  with  two-to-one  accord, 

To  turn  aside  from  any  maid 

The  rod'a  ennobling  accolade. 

Take,  worthy  school  directors,  take  the  cake. 

Take,  school  directors,  take  from  me 
The  thanks  of  husbands  yet  to  be — 
Applauding  now  with  boyish  grins 
While  you  switch  girls  for  future  sins. 
Take,  worthy  school  directors,  take  a  stake. 

Take,  school  directors,  take,  I  pray, 
The  thanks  of  older  boys  than  they. 
Lo  !  tethered  fast  in  Hymen's  bands, 
They  lift  and  reach  their  helpless  hands. 
Take,  worthy  school  directors,  take  and  shake. 


One  day  last  week  the  daily  newspapers  all  discovered  "another  comet." 
This  is  in  pursuance  of  custom ;  every  comet  is  itself  and  another.  First 
it  is  discovered  by  some  scientific  sportsman  with  a  telescope,  and  for  some 
weeks  or  months  its  movements  among  the  constellations  are  carefully  traced 
and  regularly  stated  in  the  newspapers.  Then,  when  it  has  become  visible 
to  the  unaided  eye  right  where  every  one  with  the  most  meagre  astron- 
omical knowledge  was  looking  for  it,  the  reporters  announce  "  another 
comet ! "  If  the  newspapers  must  make  intrusion  into  the  heavens  to  mis- 
represent the  stars,  it  is  to  be  wished  they  would  detail  for  that  duty  some 
one  who  does  not  take  his  astronomy  from  the  multiplication  table,  and  dis- 
covering a  comet  previously  discovered  declare  it  a  second  one  because  twice 
one  are  two. 


An  Eastern  gentleman  recently  took  his  step-child  between  his  knees 
and  twisted  its  head  until  he  had  uncoupled  it  from  the  spine.  This  solemn 
rite  had  the  mother's  approval  because,  as  she  explained,  while  the  pledge 
of  a  former  affection  was  living  her  husband  (the  twister)  would  not  love 
her.  I  do  not  quite  understand  why  she  should  have  wanted  him  to  love 
her,  nor  how  so  trivial  an  act  as  a  single  murder  could  enable  him  to  do  so. 
In  order  to  love  a  woman  of  that  kind  I  should  suppose  it  would  be  neces- 
sary to  twist  off  the  heads  of  her  entire  family,  most  of  her  neighbors  and 
several  strangers. 


I  came  near  forgetting  why  I  mentioned  the  domestic  incident  related 
in  the  foregoing  paragraph.  A  man  has  been  found  who  thinks  that  the 
railroad  companies  that  broke  their  contracts  with  the  Government  by  non- 
compliance with  the  conditions  on  which  they  were  to  receive  the  lands  that 
they  had  bribed  Congress  to  present  to  them  on  easy  terms  have  an  equit- 
able moral  and  legal  title  to  those  lands,  and  he  says  so  in  the  Bulletin.  I 
thought  if  I  related  the  neck  wringing  incident  he  might  possibly  be  willing 
to  come  forward  and  offer  a  few  remarks  in  behalf  of  the  wringer. 


It  is  not  easily  understood  how  one  having  knowledge  of  the  material 
good  that  comes  of  rank  in  a  country  where  worship  of  the  nobility  has  dis- 
placed the  religion  of  Jesus  Christ,  can  characterize  Mr.  Tennyson's  accept- 
ance of  a  peerage  as  weak,  vulgar  or  contemptible.  Mr.  Tennyson,  it  is 
conceded,  was  already  so  eminent  that  the  title  confers  on  him  no  additional 
dignity  nor  any  superiority  that  he  ought  to  care  for  ;  but  his  wife  and  sons 
were  not  so  distinguished.  To  them  their  translation  to  the  Englishman's 
heaven  is  no  barren  glory  but  a  substantial  advantage.  The  wife  shares  the 
distinction  which  is  to  her  an  elevation,  the  sons  also  are  lifted  into  superior 
station,  and  in  natural  course  one  of  them  will  inherit  all  that  their  illus- 
trious father  by  genius  and  labor  had  to  conquer  for  himself.  Would  the 
great  and  famous  man  who  wrote  "In  Memoriam"  have  been  justified  in 
withholding  from  those  dear  to  him  a  harvest  of  good  fortune  because  his 
own  granary  was  full  ?  From  his  decision  of  this  question,  I  humbly  sub- 
mit, no  one  has  the  right  of  dissent — not  even  a  gutter-blooded  moulder  of 
public  opinion,  with  his  coat  off  and  his  frenzy  on,  his  jaw  hanging  uncon- 
sidered, and  his  tongue  pushed  into  his  cheek  and  the  two  legs  of  him 
blended  in  the  anguish  of  composition. 


With  owlish  infestivity  and  a  sense  of  joyless  accountability  to  the 
future,  the  theater  reporters  of  the  newspapers  are  discussing  the  solemn 
subject  of  "Mrs.  Langtry's  intentions. "  In  the  mild,  dry  light  of  the  ma- 
tured event  it  is  to  be  hoped  they  will  be  disclosed,  as  a  passing  cab-lamp 
defines  the  secret  keyhole  to  the  belated  citizen  seeking  it  with  a  button- 
hook ;  and  that;  for  the  sake  of  Freddie  they  will  then  prove  to  be  honor- 
able. 
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THE    WASP. 


TO  ALTHEA  IN  PRISON. 

While  Neilson  lies  with  fettered  wings 

Within  San  Quentin's  gates, 
And  my  divine  Althea  slings 

Slang  through  the  prison  grates, 
I  laugh  at  that  aspiring  pair, 

For  now  at  last  I'm  free, 
And  birds  that  wanton  in  the  air 

Know  no  such  liberty. 

When  flowing  cocktails  pass  around 

Unteupered  of  Spring  Valley, 
My  careless  head  with  roses  crowned,- 

But  not  by  you,  Miss  Allie, 
When  thirsty  grief  in  wine  is  drowned, 

When  healths  and  toasts  go  free, 
The  boys  that  tipple  at  Fay's  bar 

Know  no  such  liberty. 

Stone  walls,  thank  God,  your  prison  make, 

And  iron  bars  your  cage, 
Your  innocent  young  heart  must  take 
'  Them  for  a  hermitage. 
Since  I  am  shielded  from  your  love, 

And  from  your  wiles  am  free, 
Angels  alone  that  soar  above 

Enjoy  such  liberty ! 


San  Fmncisco,  January  %2}  1884. 


Lovelace  Sharon. 


PEOPLE  AND  THINGS. 


"  Mr.  Alma  Tadema  has  just  finished  a  painting  of  a  girl  in  a  blue  robe 
placing  a  votive  gift  of  onions  in  a  little  shrine  let  into  the  marble  of  a  wall 
in  a  by-street  in  Rome. "  Onions  !  Not  even  blanched  onions.  Which 
saint  can  it  be  ?  And  in  Rome.  We  hear  of  pig  and  Chinese  altars,  but 
then  our  moon-eyed  friends  are  not  fastidious,  but  onions  in  an  Italian 
shrine,  avaunt ! 


An  English  critic  writes  of  an  exhibited  water-color  painting  by  the 
Princess  Louise  :  "It  struck  us  before  we  discovered  that  it  was  by  a  royal 
hand."    Then,  of  course,  he  was  struck  over  again  by  the  royal  hand. 

"  Now  if  you  were  to  ask  any  old  flyman  thro'  the  country  whoBe  Hamlet 
he  thought  best,  do  you  know  what  he'd  say  ? " 

"Booth's?" 

' '  Right  you  are,  but  do  you  know  why  ? " 

' '  Because  it  is  the  best  ? " 

"  No,  because  he  gets  through  eight  minutes  earlier  than  any  of  the 
others." — N.  Y.  Sun. 


The  Boston  Globe  boldly  takes  its  life  in  its  hand,  and  prints  these  two 
paragraphs  in  the  same  column  of  one  issue  : 

"  Mrs.  Carlisle,  the  handsome  wife  of  the  new  speaker,  is  said  to  greatly 
resemble  the  wife  of  Governor-elect  Robinson,  although  the  latter  is  a 
younger  woman." 

"  Mr.  Edgar  Eawcett  resembles  Mr.  W.  D.  Howells  in  build  and  height 
and  is  not  unlike  him  in  feature.     He  is  a  considerably  younger  man,  how- 


The  Boston  Globe  says  Ellen  Terry  was  the  original  of  Du  Maurier's 
Mrs.  Cimabue  Brown  in  Punch,  and  that  she  looked  pleasantly  familiar  with 
her  halo  of  golden  hair,  as  she  appeared  in  the  stage  box  for  the  first  time. 

This  is  the  sort  of  telegram  Mary  Anderson  gets  from  parvenu  million- 
aires :  "  What  will  you  charge  for  dining  at  my  house  ?  You  will  meet  the 
Prince  of  Wales  and  will  be  treated  as  a  guest." 


Friend  :    What's  the  matter,  my  dear  ;  you  look  perfectly  raging  ? 
_  Indignant  Lady  :    I'm  furious.     I  should  think  I  had  cause.     Mrs.  Q. 
invites  me  to  her  house  and  when  1  go  up  to  speak  to  her  she  turns  her  back 
on  me  and  talks  to  some  one  else. 

Friend  :     Oh  that's  all  right.     She's  very  deaf,  and  you  probably  came 
upon  her  deafest  side.  - 


"  Place  aux  dames,"  said  he  gallantly.  "  Yes,  I  know,"  said  his  friend 
"  but  under  your  breath,  if  you  really  can't  help  it." 

"He's  taken  the  bit  between  his  teeth,"  said  an  anxious  mother  ■  "he 
will  go  to  Harvard."  "Better  take  two  bits  between  his  teeth  then" 
growled  the  graduate  from  afar.  '  ' 


"Paris  is  a  fast  place."  "Yes,  there  are  opportunities  there  if  you 
choose  to  take  advantage  of  them."  "I  know;  and  sometimes  the  oppor- 
tunities come  along  and  take  advantage  of  you. " 

"  How  far  that  little  scandal  throws  its  beams, 
So  shines  a  bad  deed  in  a  naughty  world." 

— Merchant  of  Venus. 
"  A  deed  is  an  instrument  executed  under  seal."— Legal  definition. 

They  don't  say,  "We  find  this  man  justified  in  killing  a  man  who 
traduced  his  sister  and  put  up  his  Dukes  to  murder  his  father  "  thev  nrefer 
to  say,  "Off  his  Nutt."  /  r  v 


SULLIVAN'S   ARRIVAL. 


[Specially  Reported  for  the  Wasp,  a  la  Daily  Newspapers.] 
Hardly  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  thousands  upon  thousands  are 
already  wending  their  way  to  the  ferry,  intent  on  crossing  to  the  Oakland 
side  to  meet  the  9:40  express  train  from  San  Jose.  The  train  was  happily 
on  time,  and  drawn  up  in  triple  files,  awaiting  its  entrance  into  the  depot, 
were  'Frisco's  foremost  representatives.  At  last  it  comes.  Ten  thousand 
expectants  are  lulled  into  expectancy.  The  crowd  surges  back  and  forth  as 
each  man  alights  from  the  train  ;  the  aforesaid  ten  thousand  lean  forward, 
taking  ten  thousand  separate  and  distinct  positions.  But  hush  !  What 
giant  form  emerges  from  the  baggage-car,  with  a  high  hat  pointing  to  the 
leeward  and  a  cigar  45  degrees  N.W.  "It's  he!  it's  he  ! "  they  shriek. 
That  was  the  signal.  Ten  thousand  voices  rent  the  air,  thirty  thousand 
cheers  were  sent  up,  the  band  played  ' '  Hail  to  the  Bruiser, "  and,  covered 
with  confusion,  John  Lawrence  Sullivan — the  great  Irish  Gladiator — the 
Monarch  of  the  Ring — the  World's  Hardest  Hitter — America's  Greatest 
Knocker-out  and  Boston's  darling  Slogger,  had  arrived  I  But  now  to  get  the 
champion  on  to  the  boat.  Thirteen  hundred  and  8  policemen  advanced  to 
his  side,  and  after  much  pushing,  crowding  and  club-swinging,  the  custodians 
of  the  law,  preceded  by  the  band,  escorted  the  Giant  of  the  Universe  on 
board  the  steamer.  Charles  Crocker  soon  has  him  in  his  arms,  and  is  telling 
him,  sotto  voce,  he  deems  this  the  proudest  moment  of  his  life,  as  he  presses 
two  shares  of  C.  P.  into  his  outstretched  palms  ;  then,  as  he  is  on  the  recep- 
tion committee,  and  has  been  requested  to  make'a  few  remarks,  he  speaks 
aloud  thuBly,  absently  regaining  possession  of  the  C.  P.  shares  as  he  speaks  : 

"  Mr.  Sullivan,  unaccustomed  as  I  am  to  public  speaking,  still  I  deem  it 
my  duty  on  this  occasion  to  say  a  few  words.  This  day  San  Francisco  shall 
always  remember  as  the  crowning  point  of  her  glory.  Oh,  thou  Great 
Man-crusher  !  oh,  thou  King  of  the  Arena  !  how  can  we  thank  thee  for 
visiting  our  golden  shores  1  J.  L.  S. ,  you  can  reiterate  in  the  words  of  the 
great  Cassius,  Brutus  or  Julius  Csesar  (I  forget  which),  '  veni,  vidi,  vici'-»'I 
have  met  the  enemy  and  they  is  mine. '  I  may  err  a  little  in  the  transla- 
tion, but  on  this  occasion  everything  goes."  (Furious  cheering  by  Ben  Tru- 
man and  Ned  Curtis.) 

After  reading  a  communication  from  the  Mayor,  tendering  Mr.  Sulli- 
van the  freedom  of  the  city,  Charles  closed  by  proposing  three  cheers  for 
the  world's  Greatest  Four-round  Knocker-out.  Numerous  other  speeches 
followed.  One  was  made  by  Harry  Maynard,  who  said  ee  oped  eed  see  im 
at  'is  sporting  palace  hon  Sunday  night,  as  they  was  goin  to  'ave  a  little  set- 
to  between  Mr.  June  Dennis  and  an  unknown. 

Sullivan  rose  to  reply:  "Gentlemen,"  he  said,  "I  am  very  much 
obliged  to  you  for  this  magnificent  reception.  I  don't  wish  to  be  conceited 
at  all,  but  I  know  I  deserve  everything  possible  at  your  hands.  Where  can 
you  find  another  such  man  as  Myself  ?  East,  West,  North  or  South — I  stai  d 
alone,  invincible.  In  proof  of  my  assertion,  if  there  are  three  among  ye 
dare  meet  me  on  the  steamer's  deck  let  them  come  on,  and  I  will  wager  one 
thousand  dollars  that  they  will  never  see  home  again.  No  takers  1 "  ■  (All 
excused  themselves ;  said  they  really  hadn't  time  ;  San  Francisco  was  good 
enough  for  them,  and  at  any  rate,  they  were  too  young  to  leave  their 
mothers.)  "  You  see,  I  have  proved  my  assertion.  So,  thanking  you  once 
again,  I  hope  to  see  you  all  at  myexhibition  to-night ;  admission,  onedollar; 
best  seats  $2.50 ;  worth  double  the  money." 

The  crowd  eagerly  clamored  for  a  proof  of  his  great  strength.  Mr.  S. 
thereupon  requested  that  two  horses  might  be  led  before  him  and  placed  side 
by  side.  They  were  led.  Then,  removing  his  coat,  and  telling  the  audience 
to  please  keep  their  eyes  on  his  fist,  he  stepped  back,  struck  out  from  the 
shoulder,  and  the  vanquisher  of  P.  Ryan,  Esq.,  drove  his  mauler  clear 
through  the  two  animals,  it,  the  aforesaid  mauler,  coming  out  in  bold  relief 
on  the  reverse  side  of  the  off  horse.  The  crowd  yelled  and  shrieked  them- 
selves hoarse.  Many  pressed  forward  for  his  autograph.  Mr.  Sullivan  re- 
marked that  he  considered  the  feat  nothing  whatever,  as  he  always  per- 
formed it  twice  in  the  morning  before  breakfast. 

When  the  boat  reached  this  side  fully  300,000  people  had  congregated  at 
the  wharf.  After  some  delay,  Sullivan,  escorted  by  the  same  1,300  and 
eight  of  the  city's  guardians,  was  fairly  dragged  through  the  crowd  to  the 
carriage  in  waiting.  It  was  some  time  before  the  proceBsion  was  ready  to 
start.  First  came  Co.  F,  First  Regiment,  then  F  Co.,  followed  by  Co.  G, 
then  G  Co.,  etc.  After  that  a  cortege  of  our  best  citizens,  about  20,000 
strong,  on  foot.  The  Presidio  band  preceeded  the  carriages.  In  the  first 
was  Colonel  Stuart  Taylor,  Con.  Mooney,  of  Moonyville-by-the-sea,  groomed 
by  Governor  Stoneman  ;  then  the  Hero  of  the  Day,  in  an  elegant  barouche, 
drawn  by  four  milk-white  steeds.  On  his  right  sat  Charles  Crocker  and  op- 
posite Majah  Horace  Piatt  and  Mike  Gillespie,  the  latter  a  member  of  the 
combination.  In  front  walked  300  young  misses  with  baskets  of  flowers, 
which  they  strewed  upon  the  pavement  as  they  walked  along.  Other  car- 
riages followed,  and  the  crowd  in  general  brought  up  the.  rear.  All  was 
then  in  readiness,  and  the  band  playing  "  See  the  Conquering  Hero  Bums," 
the  procession  moved  up  Market  street  to  the  Palace  hotel.  Cheer  after 
cheer  rent  the  air.  The  people  went  fairly  wild.  As  the  cortege  entered 
the  court  a  chorus  from  the  balconies,  composed  of  the  ladies  of  the  hotel 
and  the  creme  rfe  la  creme  of  society  and  a  full  corps  of  the  salvation  army, 
led  by  Sarah  Althea  Hill,  chanted  "  Nearer  My  God  to  Thee  "  and  "  The 
Terrier  Bold."  Bouquets  by  the  thousand  were  showered  upon  John 
Lawrence,  who,  owing  to  the  crush,  was  unable  to  alight.  The  aforesaid  13 
hundred  and  8  were  again  brought  ■  into  play,  and  the  city's  Greatest  Guest 
was  ushered  to  his  apartments,  before  occupied  by  President  Hayes  and 
General  Grant.  The  ladies  had  turned  them  into  a  veritable  fairy  land.  On 
his  downy  couch  was  laid  a  coverlet  of  roses,  and  beautiful  garlands  of  choice 
exotics  were  strewn  around.  After  lunching  with  the  Mayor  Mr.  Sullivan, 
under  a  strong  guard,  took  a  drive  to  Mooneyville.  He  was  tendered  a 
grand  banquet  at  the  Palace  in  the  evening,  and  later  tried  conclusions  with 
Steve  Taylor  at  the  Pavilion.  Several  invitations  have  been  received  by 
him  from  the  Nob  Hill  demi-gods,  but  he  is  forced  to  decline,  as  his  stay  is 
necessarily  brief,  and  Boston  entrusts  her  social  purity  in  his  hands. 

Sraoop. 


THE     WASP. 


VOS   DEOS   LAUDAMUS. 


IA  London  correspondent,  writes:  "  Mr.  Tennyson's  pcer^c,  w«  hear  from  New  York  l.y  the 
over  communicative  cable,  li  thought  to  testify  in  behalf  of  his  countrymen  the  honor  in  which 
they  hold  the  poet.  Upon  which  a  bold  Bciton  profe-wen  his  inability  to  undur&t&nd  how  Mr. 
Tennyson's  peerage  could  testify  anything  of  the  sort,  Bselngthat  DOne  were  m  (M  surprised  than 
his  countrymen  to  heat  that  he  lnj  got  ft  Surprised  thej  certainly  were,  and  pleased  thi 
toinly  are  not.  Nearly  every  Important  organ  of  public  opinion  either  took  ground  in  advance 
against  the  proposal  to  make  Mr.  Tennyson  a  peer,  or  has  expressed  Its  regret  since,  or,  perhaps 

has  allowed  Silence  to  signify  its  dissatisfaction.  The  Important  exception  is  'The  Saturday  lie- 
view.'  which  published  on  this  subject  one  of  the  most  tremendous  arctcles  ever  pr  ntod  In  tin-  or 
any  other  country.    The  opposition  to  the  Poet  Laureate's  ennoblement  is  derided  asclum 

shallow  anobhtry,  and  we  are  told  that  'as  a  matter  of  fact,  no  man  living,  or  who  ever  lived— not 

Cieair  or  Pericles,  not  Shakespeare  or  Michael  Anyelo- could  confer  more  honor  than  he  took  on 
entonng  that  House!"'  To  thin  astounding  outburst  Mr.  Swlnburoo—  who  has  "not"  been  made 
a  peer— replies  as  follows  | 

I. 

0  Lords  our  Gods,  beneficent,  sublime, 

In  the  evening,  and  before  the  morning  flames, 

We  praise,  we  bless,  we  magnify  your  names. 
The  slave  is  he  that  serves  not ;  his  the  crime 
And  shame,  who  hails  not  as  the  crown  of  Time 

That  House  wherein  the  all-envious  world  acclaims 

Such  glory  that  the  reflex  of  it  shames 
All  crowns  bestowed  of  men  for  prose  or  rhyme. 
The  serf,  the  cur,  the  sycophant  is  he 
Who  feels  no  cringing  motion  twitch  his  knee 

When  from  a  height  too  high  for  Shakespeare  nods 
The  wearer  of  a  higher  than  Milton's  crown. 
Stoop,  Chaucer,  stoop ;  Keats,  Shelley,  Burns,  bow  down  : 

These  have  no  part  with  you,  O  Lords  our  Gods. 

II. 

O  Lords  our  Gods,  it  is  not  that  ye  sit 

Serene  above  the  thunder,  and  exempt 
•  From  strife  of  tongues  and  casualties  that  tempt 

Men  merely  found  by  proof  of  manhood  fit 
For  service  of  their  fellows  :  that  is  it 

Which  sets  you  past  the  reach  of  Time's  attempt, 

Which  gives  us  right  of  justified  contempt 
For  commonwealths  built  up  by  mere  men's  wit : 
That  gold  unlocks  not,  nor  may  flatteries  ope, 
The  portals  of  your  heaven ;  that  none  may  hope 

With  you  to  watch  how  life  beneath  you  plods, 
Save  for  high  service  given,  high  duty  done  ; 
That  never  was  your  rank  ignobly  won  : 

For  this  we  give  you  praise,  0  Lords  our  Gods. 

III. 

0  Lords  our  Gods,  the  times  are  evil :  you 

Redeem  the  time,  because  of  evil  days. 

While  abject  souls  in  servitude  of  praise 
Bow  down  to  heads  untitled,  and  the  crew 
Whose  honor  dwells  but  in  the  deeds  they  do, 

From  loftier  hearts  your  nobler  servants  raise 

More  manful  salutation  :  yours  are  bays 
That  not  the  dawn's  plebeian  pearls  bedew  ; 
Yours,  laurels  plucked  not  of  such  hands  as  wove 
Old  age  its  chaplet  in  Colonos's  grove. 

Our  time,  with  heaven  and  with  itself  at  odds, 
Makes  all  lands  else  as  seas  that  seethe  and  boil ; 
But  yours  is  yet  the  corn  and  wine  and  oil, 

And  yours  our  worship  yet,  0  Lords  our  Gods. 

Algernon  Charles  Swinburne  in  "Pall  Mall  Gazette." 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


XXVI. 

Friday,  January  18th. 

Patti  de  voix  grasse.  That  means  Madame  Nicolini  of  the  big  voice, 
and  sounds  a  little  like  pate1  de  foie  gras,  which  comes  put  up  in  tin  just 
the  same.  This  is  worse  :  Frank's  tailor's  bill  came  by  the  morning's  mail. 
"Early  falls  the  due,"  sang  the  lyric  one. 

Saturday  19th. 

The  prettiest  thing  in  Photos  was  not  "  on  top  of  the  stage  "  at  all.  It 
was  Papa  Leon  Dingeon's  proud,  happy  enjoyment  of  Miss  He'lene  Dingeon's 
singing.  That  was  the  whole  play  to  him — she  was  the  whole  corps  of 
actors.  When  the  applause  was  over  and  Clara  had  retired  and  the  very 
funny  other  people  began  to  appear,  one  looked  once  more  for  Pare  Ldon — 
gone.  The  evening  was  over  for  him.  Edmond  About  has  remarked  that 
two  things  can  only  be  found  at  home — soup  and  disinterested  affection. 
For  soup  I  cannot  say  ;  I  like  it  clear,  and  my  home  makes  it  thickened,  or 
rather  clouded,  with  browned  flour  and  seasoned  with  chopped  parsley,  but 
on  disinterested  affection  I  am  competent  to  speak.  Queer  world,  so  oddly 
arranged,  the  relations  of  the  sexes  knocked  perfectly  silly  by  distrusts,  de- 
ceits and  insuperable  misunderstanding,  but  all  the  relations  that  result 
therefrom  beautiful  and  sensible  and  helpful  enough  to  make  one  believe  in 
a  personal  God. 

Sunday,  20tk. 

Here  is  a  good  plot,  or  semi-plot,  for  people  who  cherish  that  sort  of 
thing  for  the  novel  they  will  never  write  :  A  man,  let  us  call  him  Wigsby, 
is  wealthy  and  has  a  wife  and  several  children,  some  of  the  latter  grown-up. 
The  wife  determines  to  get  a  divorce — proceeds  to  do  so.  As  matters  are  it 
looks  as  if  she  would  succeed,  which  means  that  she  will  also  get  half  the 
property.  Wigsby  determines  to  circumvent  her,  and  transfers  every 
particle  of  bis  fortune  to  his  eldest  son,  so  that  when  the  divorce  is  granted 


and  Half  the  property  awarded  to  Mrs.  Wigsby  by  the  court,  Wigsby  is  able 
to  prove  that  he  has  not  a  cent.  The  case  is  closed  and  everybody  goes 
about  his  business.  Then  goes  Wigsby  to  his  son',  saying,  "Everything  has 
prospered,  me  boy,  and  I  am  now  ready  to  resume  the  management  of  my 
affairs."  But  Wigsby  junior  did  not  say,  "Take  back  the  stock  that  thou 
gavest ; ''  he  said,  "  I  find  the  present  arrangements  more  to  my  taste  than 
any  changes  could  be,  and  I  think  1  shall  keep  my  property,  for  after  all,  it 
is  mine,  you  know."  Wigsby  senior  retires  raging  to  his  jungle  to  consider 
what  he  will  do,  when  what? — Wigsby  junior,  within  the  week,  is  thrown 
by  a  viciouB  horse  and  instantly  killed.  Unmarried  and  intestate,  his 
parents  inherit  from  him.  Mrs.  Wigsby  gets  half,  Mr.  Wigsby  gets  half,  and 
there  you  are. 

Monday,  21st, 

Speaking  of  family  affection,  at  one  of  the  milder  reformatories  in  this 
city  there  is  a  lad  of  about  fifteen,  with  a  very  Indian  cast  of  countenance, 
but  a  pleasant  address  and  an  accurate  English  speech.  A  friend  of  mine 
asked  the  reason  of  his  presence  there.  "  He  never  did  anything  wrong," 
one  of  the  superintendents  explained.  "If  its  his  record  you  mean,  his 
father  went  up  to  Alaska  and  married  a  Kanaka."  My  friend  mildly  mur- 
mured lhat  he  had  gone  far  afield  to  find  a  Kanaka.  "  Well,  he  married  a 
squaw  Indian,"  amended  the  superintendent,  impatient  of  small  variations, 
"  and  this  is  their  son.  But  don't  you  see  now  the  man's  older  he's  sick  of 
Alaska  and  that  kind  of  life  ;  he  wants  to  live  here  and  marry  again  perhaps, 
and  be  respectable,  and  of  course  he  can't  have  a  boy  that  looks  like  an 
Indian  with  him  at  the  hotel,  so  he's  brought  him  to  ub  to  take  care  of  until 
he  can  get  him  a  place  on  board  some  ship." 

Tuesday,  %2d. 

My  poor  little  Alaska  Joseph  who  was  going  to  be  put  into  the  pit  be- 
cause there  was  no  room  for  him  in  the  family  circle,  as  the  old  riddle  says, 
maddened  by  a  sense  of  de  trop-ness  or  simply  bored,  has  made  a  bold  strike 
for  liberty,  struck  quite  through  a  pane  of  glass  and  jumped  through  the 
aperture.  It's  very  wrong  to  run  away.  My  whole  heart  goes  with  a  run- 
away.    I  always  wanted  to  run  away.     Didn't  know  where  to  run  to. 

Wednesday,  2Sd. 
The  Eastern  maiden  doesn't  know  everything.  Pretty  nearly,  but  not 
quite.  We  walked  in  the  eucalyptus  grove.  He  gave  she  a  branch  of  the 
blue  gum  tree  with  its  ends  twisted  together.  She,  bridling  very  much, 
pushed  away  the  trivial  gift,  saying,  with  tart  emphasis,  "Keep  it  your- 
self." "I  do  not  understand,"  said  he,  perplexed.  "Is  it  not  willow  1" 
she  falters,  weakening.  He  explains  arboriculturally,  and  adds,  "But  I 
will  send  you  some  willow  to-morrow  and  then  you  will  see  the  difference." 
Comes  the  box  with  monsieur's  card.  The  Eastern  maiden  investigates,  and 
behold  a  wreath  of  bay  beautiful  as  Apollo  ever  donned,  and  this  verse  : 

"  I  shall  look  for  your  smiles,  for  I  know  that  your  frowns 
Were  but  protests  indignant  against  willow  crowns. 
No  cause  now  exists,  I  may  hope,  for  a  quarrel 
Your  brows  being  wreathed  with  a  circlet  of  laurel." 

Thursday,  24th. 
A  man  told  me  the  most  agitating  moment  of  his  existence  to-day.  He 
said  he  went  to  call  on  a  fair  lady  once  upon  a  time,  and  just  as  he  stood 
within  the  door  and  she  rose  to  welcome  him,  a  mouse  ran  across  the  floor. 
The  lady  shrieked  and  climbed  upon  the  top  of  the  upright  piano  and  re- 
mained there  screaming  until  her  mamma  and  several  other  relatives  came 
rushing  to  the  scene.  Ashe  stood — manifestly  but  juat  admitted — saying 
"  mouse,"  two  octaves  below  the  young  lady,  who  was  also  saying  "  mouse," 
he  assured  me  that  hia  emotions  were  so  accutely  uncomfortable  that  he  has 
never  since  been  able  to  pronounce  the  word  without  a  shudder. 

Jael  Denub. 

EXTENUATING   CIRCUMSTANCES, 


"  Gentlemen,"  said  an  Arkansaw  colonel,  as  he  stood  under  the  limb  of  a 
tree  from  which  depended  a  rope,  "  I  must  protest  my  innocence.  I  did 
not  steal  the  mule.  I  am  above  petty  theft.  I  know  that  you  all  have  the 
interest  of  the  community  at  heart,  and  I  do  not  blame  you,  but  there  are 
times  when  we  are  all  liable  to  be  too  rash.  If  I  had  stolen  the  mule  my 
guilt  would  oppress  me  until  I  would  beg  to  be  put  out  of  the  world  in  the 
most  summary  way." 

"  The  mule  was  found  in  your  possession,"  said  the  leader  of  the  mob. 

"  Very  true,  my  dear  sir." 

"  Did  he  jump  into  your  lot?" 

"  No,  sir,  I  conducted  him  to  the  confines  of  my  premises." 

"  Did  you  buy  the  animal  ? " 

"  No,  sir." 

"  Did  you  trade  for  him  ?  " 

"I  did  not." 

"  Then  who  stole  him?     Let  down  the  rope,  boys." 

"  Gentlemen,  I  hope  you  will  give  me  a  chance  to  explain.  The  mule  in 
question  was  the  property  of  our  distinguished  fellow-citizen,  Major  Rugles- 
bery.  Some  time  ago  the  major  and  I  exchanged  a  few  words  of  an  uncom- 
plimentary nature.  I  intimated  that  the  major's  blood  would  be  highly  satis- 
factory to  me,  and  the  major  said  that  my  gore  would  please  him  mightily. 
Well,  we  separated,  thoroughly  agreeing  with  each  other.  The  next  day  the 
major  and  I  met.  I  got  what  is  vulgarly  called  the  drop  on  him,  and  re- 
lieved him  of  the  top  of  his  head.  He  was  riding  a  mule  at  the  time,  and 
when  he  fell  off  I  saw  that  he  no  longer  had  any  practical  use  for  the  animal, 
so  I  took  charge  of  him.  Now,  if  I  had  dismounted  in  the  way  he  did,  I 
should  have  interposed  no  objection  to  the  major's  taking  my  horse." 

"  I  hope,  sir,  that  you  will  excuse  us,"  replied  the  leader  of  the  mob. 
11  We  thought  that  you  stole  the  mule.  Your  explanation  is  most  satisfac- 
tory, and  I  hope  you'll  excuse  us.  Let  us  all  take  a  drink. — ArJcansaw 
Traveler.  

When  we  have  contracted  a  stiff  neck  by  sitting  in  the  draught  engen- 
dered by  the  fan  of  the  lady  who  sits  behind  us  at  the  theater,  we  almost 
wish  she  had  sat  in  front  of  ua,  halo  hat,  feathers  and  all. 
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THE    WASP. 


LIVES  AND    LIVES. 


How  easy  they  take  it,  their  handful  of  Life  ! 

No  question,  no  struggle,  no  labor,  no  strife  ; 

As  an  oyster  that  gapes,  scarcely  needing  the  knife. 

Life's  smoke  was  so  thick  that  I  scarcely  could  see 
A  heart  down  in  the  battle — a  soul  on  her  knee  ; 
'Twas  such  terrible,  terrible  earnest  to  me. 

How  tightly  they  mount,  and  go  riding  apace 

Where  the  graves  are  the  thickest — a  smile  on  the  face  ; 

With  a  jaunty,  lax,  airy,  inconsequent  grace  ! 

For  this  power  to  pass  all  the  great  sea  through  a  sieve, 
To  turn  mountains  to  mole  hills,  oh  !  what  would  I  give, 
In  this  strong,  earnest,  terrible  struggle  to  live  ! 


THE   BEWITCHED   HUSBAND, 


An  Optical  Illusion. 


Commander  Laripete  had  been  promoted.  He  was  Colonel.  Olympia, 
his  wife,  has  risen  to  the  dignity  of  the  situation.  She  had  been  satisfied  to 
flirt  with  the  lieutenants,  but  now  it  must  be  the  captains  on  whom  she 
would  lavish  smiles  and  compliments. 

A  new  zeal  came  to  both  in  their  new  duties.  Laripete,  always  unpleas- 
ant in  matters  of  discipline,  became  still  more  so.  Nothing  escaped  his 
observation,  no  slightest  detail  about  the  uniforms,  no  shadow  of  a  deviation 
from  the  rules  and  regulations.  He  was  outrageously  strict.  If  he  gave  all 
his  time  to  his  cherished  studies,  Olympia  did  not  lose  her  time.  Captain 
Chamberlot  knew  that. 

The  captain  was  a  brave  man  too,  but  man  who,  as  a  sage  has  observed, 
is  not  made  of  wood  is  not  made  of  iron  either.  He  was  young  and  hand- 
some, the  colonel's  wife  was  young  and  beautiful,  and  both  were  gay.  The 
colonel  was  a  grim  old  martinet.  Might  not  the  light-hearted  ones  study 
together  the  language  of  flowers,  the  tuning  of  a  guitar,  the  matching  of 
vivid  and  pleasing  contrasts  in  the  construction  of  a  silk  "crazy  quilt" 
which  occupied  Olympia's  fair  hands  and  earnest  mind  ?  When  Olympia 
sang,  might  not  the  captain  turn  the  leaves  of  the  music  ?  And  when  the 
poodle's  paws  must  be  sheared,  does  not  every  one  know  that  it  takes  two 
to  do  it,  one  to  hold  the  tiny  animal  and  another  to  wield  the  scissors  ? 

Do  you  think  the  old  colonel  ought  to  have  interfered  ?  They  did  not 
interfere  with  his  absorbing  thought  upon  this  or  that  military  tactic,  stripe, 
lace  or  button.  They  were  quite  willing  to  let  him  amuse  himself  in  his 
own  way,  particularly  as  it  was  not  in  their  immediate  way.  And  as  to 
why  the  colonel  did  not  interfere  with  them,  how  can  one  notice  what  one 
does  not  know  anything  about  ? 

Thus  while  the  colonel  in  his  office,  whose  windows  overlooked  the 
street,  meditated  the  invention  of  a  new  powder  to  polish  military  belts,  his 
wife  and  Chamberlot  were  flirting  in  her  parlor  at  the  other  end  of  the  build- 
ing, with  windows  leading  into  the  garden. 

A  signal  was  heard  from  the  barracks  not  far  away.  The  captain 
abruptly  ceased  the  conversation.  He  knew  his  presence  was  necessary,  he 
was  officer  of  the  week.  He  hurried ;  he  said  adieu ;  he  went ;  he  was 
jjone. 

"  Ail  !  Gaston  has  forgotten  his  sword  here  by  the  mantelpiece  ! " 

Saying  this,  Olympia  nonchalantly  arranged  the  shell  comb  in  the  living 
■gold  cf  her  heavy  tresses  as  she  stood  before  the  glass.  Then  she  sat  down 
and  with  her  taper  fingers  picked  apart  the  half  open  heart  of  a  rose  which 
had  fallen  from  her  breast-knot,  a  flower  given  her  by  the  gallant  Chamber- 
lot.  How  devoted  he  was  !  So  thoughtful  and  so  fascinating  !  Why  could 
not  all  men  have  such  tastes  and  such  charm  ?  Or  why  could  not  all  women 
have  such  men  for  husbands  ?  But  the  subject  was  gettiDg  involved  and  she 
knitted  her  pretty  brows  in  concentrating  her  mental  powers  upon  a  topic  of 
thought  which  was  apt  to  haunt  her  solitary  hours,  that  is,  the  hours  when 
Chamberlot  had  to  be  away  on  duty. 

Laripete  had  gone  to  his  window.  He  knew  what  officers  should  ap- 
pear at  the  sound  of  the  bugle,  and  he  never  failed  to  slyly  review  them  in 
this  manner.  He  even  kept  a  note-book  for  that  purpose.  The  first  thing 
which  struck  his  eyes  was  the  absence  of  Chamberlot's  sword.  The  most  in- 
nocent man  in  the  world  was  just  stepping  on  the  opposite  sidewalk. 
"  The  officer  of  the  week  without  his  sword  !     Well,  that  is  fine  !  " 

And  quickly  opening  the  window  the  colonel  breathed,  "  hist  !  hist  !  " 
till  the  poor  captain  turned,  when  he  signed  to  him  to  come  up  at  once. 

It  was  only  at  his  superior's  door  that  Chamberlot  perceived  what  he 
lacked,  but  he  had  not  time  to  go  round  the  house  to  regain  his  sword  left 
in  Olympia's  parlor,  and,  besides,  Laripete  would  get  impatient  and  come  to 
seek  him.  He  much  preferred  to  take  one  of  the  colonel's  swords  down 
from  a  panoply  which  adorned  the  hall  at  the  foot  of  the  staircase  and  buckle 
it  to  his  side.  When  he  entered  the  office  his  uniform  was  entirely  com- 
plete. 

"  Good  gracious  !    I  am  mistaken  !  "  thought  Laripete. 
' '  Why  did  you  wish  to  see  me  ?  " 

"  Nothing  !  nothing  !  an  idea  which  was  passing  in  my  head — I  really 
don't  know  now  what  it  was — excuse  me,  I  beg  of  you." 

Chamberlot  saluted,  and,  descending,  took  great  care  to  put  in  its  place 
the  sword  that  had  saved  him. 

Yes;  but  he  had  to  repass  before  Laripete's  window  and  the  stupefac- 
tion of  that  man  was  overwhelming  to  see  the  captain  again  unarmed.  For  a 
moment  he  devoured  him  with  his  eyes,  then  waiting  no  longer  : 

"  Captain  !  captain!"  he  cried  with  all  the  strength  of  his  lungs.     "Come 
back  here  I " 

Chamberlot,  who  now  knew  what  to  do,  did  not  hesitate  an  instant. 
For  the  second  time  he  completed  his  belt  at  the  cost  of  his  superior's,  be- 
fore presenting  himself.     He  had  never  had  a  finer  sword. 


This  time  Laripete  rubbed  his  eyes  furiously,  then,  striking  his  fist  on 
the  table  : 

"  Captain,"  said  he,  "I  really  believe  I  am  losing  my  head,  but  again  I 
had  something  to  say  to  you  and  I  have  forgotten  it  again." 
"  Think,  colonel ;  think  well." 

"  No  !  no  !  it  is  useless,"  pursued  the  colonel,  biting  his  great  mustache. 
"  When  it  comes  back  to  me  I  will  tell  it  to  you.  Excuse  me  once  more, 
my  dear  Chamberlot.  Truly  I  don't  know  how  to  tell  you  my  confu- 
sion. " 

The  captain  reassured  the  poor  man,  bowed,  left,  and,  for  the  last  time, 
took  off  the  borrowed  sword  to  trip  to  the  barracks. 

Now,  while  he  was  going  down  stairs,  Laripete,  overcome  with  nervous- 
ness about  the  state  of  his  faculties,  had  touched  the  electric  bell  which  com- 
municated with  his  wife's  rooms.  She,  roused  with  a  start  from  her  reverie, 
and  fearing  some  accident  had  befallen  her  husband,  ran  in  all  haste. 

Thank  Heaven  !  when  she  entered  the  captain  was  still  in  sight.  The 
colonel  dragged  his  wife  to  the  window  : 

"  Madame,"  said  he,  in  feverish  haste,  pointing  his  finger  toward  Chamber- 
lot,  "  do  you  see  that  officer? " 

Olympia  turned  pale  with  terror.  Her  husband  had  discovered  her 
flirtation  ! 

"  Yes,"  she  said,  all  staggering. 
"  It  is  Captain  Chamberlot,  is  it  not  ?  " 

"  Yes — Captain  Chamberlot."     And  the  poor  woman  trembled  all  over. 
"  Look  at  him  well." 
She  believed  her  last  hour  had  come  and  instinctively  recoiled.     But  he 
excitedly  seized  her  hand  and  brought  her  back  to  the  spot. 
"  Has  he  a  sword — yes  or  no  ? " 
It  was  too  clear.     She  recommended  her  soul  to  God,  and  judging  that 
it  was  dangerous  to  fib  on  the  threshold  of  eternity,  "  No,"  she  said,  with 
firmness  and  resignation. 

"  Well,  madame,"  responded  the  colonel,  in  the  calmest  tone,  and  vulgarly 
putting  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  "that  is  where  you  are  mistaken  ;  he  has 
one  !"  — Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 

San  Francisco,  January,  1S84- 


A  DELICATE   SOCIAL   QUESTION, 


"  Is  this  an  editor?" 
The  horse  reporter  looked  up  from  a  little  idyl  on  the  life  and  career  of 
Kysdyck's  Hambletonian,  into  which  he  had  been  putting  the  best  efforts  of 
his  surging  brain,  and  beheld  a  rather  short  young  man  who  was  peering  in 
an  affable  but  somewhat  irresolute  manner  over  a  very  high  collar,  and  on 
whose  upper  lip  was  a  delicate  tracery  which  looked  as  if  it  might  have  been 
effected  with  some  No.  2  molasses,  and  at  which  the  young  man  was  making 
furtive  grasps  with  the  thumb  and  forefinger  of  his  right  hand,  evidently 
under  the  impression  that  he  had  a  mustache  and  desired  to  pull  it. 

"  1  want  to  see  an  editor,"  said  the  young  man  in  a  voice  that  sounded 
like  the  best  efforts  of  a  cricket,  ' '  about  a  social  topic — I  want  to  see  the 
social-topics  editor." 

"What  sort  of  a  social  topic  is  it  that's  worrying  you?"  inquired  the 
biographer  of  St.  Julien.  "  There  are  a  good  many  social  topics.  Has 
somebody  in  your  social  circle  been  holding  three  aces  with  criminal  fre- 
quency, or  has  the  green-eyed  monster  invaded  your  once  happy  flat  because 
your  wife  goes  to  the  matinee  ?  " 

"  Oh,  it's  nothing  like  that,"  said  the  young  man.  "  I  promised  papa 
that  I  would  never  play  poker  and  I'm  not  married — that  is,  not  yet." 

"  Well,  the  gentle  sex  is  having  one  lucky  winter,  anyhow,"  said  the  horse 
reporter,  surveying  the  visitor  carefully.  "  If  you'll  quit  grabbing  for  that 
supposititious  mustache  and  tell  me  what  ails  you,  perhaps  I  can  settle  the 
point.     What's  the  social  topic  you  are  distressed  about  ? " 

"  Well,  you  see,"  said  the  young  man,  "  when  I  got  into  the  laces" 

"  Into  the  what  ?  " 

"  Into  the  laces — the  lace  department  in  our  store,  you  know — all  the 
other  fellows  there  were  real  jealous  of  me  because  I  had  been  out  more  in 
society  than  they  had.  I  belong  to  three  clubs  on  the  West  side,  and  we 
have  hops,  and  assemblies,  and  things  every  week  ;  bo  I'm  really  quite  in 
the  swim,  you  know — just  as  I  said — and  they  talked  real  mean.  I  told 
Cholly  about  it — Cholly's  my  chum,  you  know — and  he  said  to  never  mind 
them,  but  keep  going  right  into  society ;  and  he  lent  me  his  mauve  pants 
for  an  awfully  swell  reception  one  night  last  week.  Cholly  and  I  are  awful 
chums,  and  I'm  going  to  give  him  a  book-mark  on  his  birthday.  That  will 
be  nice,  won't  it  ? " 

"Yes,"  said  the  horse  reporter,  "a  book-mark  is  a  valuable  aid  to  any 
young  man  who  is  hustling  around  to  get  a  living.  With  a  strong  arm,  pure 
heart  and  a  nice  book-mark  fortune  is  within  the  reach  of  all.  But  what's 
the  question  that's  worrying  you  ?  " 

"Oh,  yes,  the  social  topic.  Well,  the  other  day  a  lot  of  us  were  talking 
about  young  ladies,  and  I  said  that  very  few  young  men  knew  what  real 
etiquette  was,  and  I  gave  an  awfully  severe  look  at  one  fellow  who  has  been 
terribly  jealous  of  me  ever  since  a  young  lady  who  came  into  the  store  the 
other  day  and  smiled  right  over  in  the  direction  where  I  was  standing,  and 
never  even  looked  at  him.  And  then  some  one  said  it  was  proper  to  call  on 
a  young  lady  and  ask  her  to  accompany  you  to  the  theater  that  evening.  I 
said  that  would  be  wrong — that  the  correct  way  was  to  write  the  lady  a  note 
asking  the  pleasure  of  her  company.  We  had  a  terrible  discussion  about  it, 
and  finally  agreed  to  leave  it  to  the  social-topics  editor  of  the  Tribune.  Now, 
supposing  you  were  a  young  lady,  and  I  were  to  call  at  your  papa's  house 
and  ask  you  to  go  to  the  theater  with  me  that  evening,  what  would  you  do  ? " 

"  Suppose  I  were  a  young  lady  ? "  Baid  the  horse  reporter. 

"  Yes." 

"  And  you  were  to  call  and  ask  me  to  go  to  the  theater  with  you  ? " 

' '  Yes. " 

"What  would  I  do?" 

"Yes." 

"  Well,  if  somebody  had  mislaid  the  gun  I  suppose  I  should  have  to  con- 
tent myself  with  a  club. " 


THE    WASP. 
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"SHAKE,1 


Reach  out  thy  hand  to  me  across  the  sea, 
That  small,  brown  hand  in  loving  grasp  so  warm, 

For,  love,  believe  me  where'er  you  mayest  be, 
In  toil  Or  pleasure  in  Life's  calm  or  storm, 

My  own  strong  hand  shall  reach  across  the  waste 
And  with  a  clasp  not  life  nor  death  can  break. 

With  your  own  small  one  all  so  6rm  and  embraced, 
Shall  shake. 

What  time  may  pass  before  we  meet  again, 
What  changes  life  may  bring  to  you  or  me, 

We  cannot  tell,  but  this  remember  then, 
That  whether  on  the  land  or  on  the  sea, 

Whether  amidst  the  sunshine  or  the  drear, 
Absence  and  space  do  not  a  parting  make 

While  we  reach  out  in  loving  grasp  so  dear 
And  shake. 


-Jean  Pierre. 


A   TUNNEL  FROM   OAKLAND, 


We  observe  with  alarm  that  one  Anderson  is  trying  to  charm  out  of 
Congress  a  right  of  way  for  a  tunnel  under  the  bay,  between  San  Francisco 
and  Oakland.  This  is  a  most  dangerous  project.  San  Francisco  owes  her 
immunity  from  ravage  by  the  warlike  tribeB  of  Oakland  as  much  to  the 
"  silver  streak  of  sea  "  that  isolates  her  as  to  the  valor  of  Colonel  Jackson 
and  the  prudence  of  Colonel  Pixley.  The  Oakland  Light  Cavalry  is  not 
light  enough  to  ride  across  the  top  of  the  bay,  albeit  the  water  is  indiffer- 
ently firm  with  sewage  ;  but  let  that  formidable  organization  get  headed  for 
a  hole  and  nothing  would  stop  it.  It  is  true  the  hither  end  of  a  tunnel 
could  be  easily  defended  by  Leonidas  Fitch  with  three  hundred  subscribers 
to  the  Bulletin,  if  Ephialtes  Pickering  would  not  treacherously  apprise  the 
enemy  of  the  secret  trail  via  San  Jose.  Even  in  that  event  we  do  not  know 
that  (except  that  it  would  expose  the  city  to  sacking)  the  slaughter  of  three 
hundred  admirers  of  Dr.  Bartlett's  editorials  would  be  an  irreparable  loss. 
On  military  grounds,  however,  the  tunnel  project  is  open  to  a  number  of 
grave  objections,  as  General  Turnbull  can  testify.  Suppose  that  by  some 
sudden  cuup,  such  as  an  attack  by  the  Saturday  afternoon  matineers  from 
the  ferry  boats,  the  Oaklandese  should  get  possession  of  our  end  of  the  hole 
and  fortify  it.  The  possibility  is  appalling,  but  we  prefer  to  leave  the  con- 
sequences to  the  imagination  of  the  reader,  merely  remarking  that  if  Oak- 
land's barbarous  vices  of  cooking  schools  and  keno  parties  ever  effect  a  per- 
manent lodgment  on  thiB  side,  the  sun  of  our  peninsular  civilization  will  set 
in  blood,  gilding  with  its  last  beams  the  banners  of  triumphant  idiocy  waving' 
over  a  community  of  cowering  slaves. 

THE  EASTERN   HUMORIST, 


With  great  frequency  and  severe  length  Eastern  journals  have  for  years 
been  pointing  out  to  their  readers  and  the  offenders  how  offensive  and  in  all 
ways  bad  is  "  Western  wit."  This  has  been  right.  The  Western  humorist 
is  a  fellow  who  would  be  unhappy  unless  he  found  himself  lustily  condemned 
as  a  pernicious  and  vulgar  fool  in  the  columns  of  hia  Eastern  exchanges — 
and  in  the  adjoining  column  of  the  same  exchanges  find  the  stolen  product 
of  his  pen. 

The  Western  humorist  has  been  much  to  blame  in  one  respect :  while 
the  Eastern  critic  has  been  kindly  showing  him  how  coarse  and  vulgar  is  his 
wit  the  Westerner  should  have  displayed  his  appreciation  by  pointing  out 
how  delicate  and  refined  is  the  Easterner's  wit.  There  is  never  any  lack  of 
opportunity.  The  sparkling  gems  of  Eastern  newspaper  wit,  gleaming  to 
the  mind's  eye,  pungent  to  the  intellectual  taBte  and  delicately  modulated 
in  tone,  Eastern  wit  is  always  at  the  command  of  the  Westerner's  shears. 
Here,  for  instance,  is  an  example  from  a  Washington,  D.  C. ,  paper.  We 
purposely  refrain  from  more  exactly  identifying  the  writer  to  save  him  from 
the  annoyance  of  the  thousand  applications  from  other  Eastern  papers  for  his 
services,  but  proceed  to  quote  : 

'Twas  evening.  It  most  always  is  evening  when  it  isn't  morning.  In  theevening 
we  mourn  because  it  is  not  morning,  and  in  the  morning  we  mourn  because  it  is  morn- 
ing, and  the  morning  and  the  evening  have  about  an  even  thing  of  it,  and  man  goes  to 
his  long  home,  and  the  mourners  of  a  morning  go  mourning  about  the  streets  and  some 
of  the  alleys.   * 

Etc.,  etc.  to  the  extent  of  what  would  make  a  column  in  the  Wasp. 
Now  here,  in  the  above,  we  find  an  example  of  the  style  of  wit  the  rude, 
crude  Westerner  must  cultivate  if  he  expects  profitable  appreciation  in  the 
distant  and  cultured  East.  Surely  in  the  above  is  concentrated  all  that  is 
essential  to  that  higher  class  of  wit  to  which  we,  who  are  good,  do  ever 
aspire.  How  delicate  ! — how  piercing  ! — what  originality  and  depth  ! — "  we 
mourn  because  it  is  not  morning  and  mourn  because  it  is  morning."  No 
commonplace  punning  or  broad  methods  there.  The  man  who  wrote  that 
would  be  eagerly  snapped  up  by  any  Western  paper — to  be  given  to  the 
police  reporter  to  be  gently  but  sufficiently  drowned  when  criminal  news 
was  Bcarce. 


EXACTLY  SO. 


He  had  read  that  it  is  the  height  of  vulgarity  to  eat  a  boiled  egg  in  any 
other  way  than  from  the  shell,  so  when  the  boiled  eggs  were  passed  to  him 
he  boldly  took  one  and  determined  to  be  refined  in  his  consumption  of  it. 
He  wrapped  his  napkin  round  it,  for  it  was  warm,  and  rapped  upon  the 
shell  vigorously  with  a  teaspoon.  The  shell  cracked  into  minute  fragments 
which  he  removed  with  feelings  akin  to  triumph.  He  toek  a  hasty  measure- 
ment of  the  surface  of  egg  proper  exposed  by  this  operation  and  decided  that 
there  was  not  enough  to  admit  the  spoon,  so  he  peeled  off  some  more  shell. 
He  peeled  off  too  much.  When  he  tried  to  make  an  incision  with  the  spoon 
the  egg  merely  pressed  into  itself  and  threatened  to  part  down  by  the 


remnant  of  shell  Bomewhere  and  not  under  the  Bpoon  at  all.  Despair.  A 
sudden  thought.  His  next  neighbor  had  vulgarly  chopped  his  egg  in  two 
equal  halves,  scooped  out  the  meat  and  left  two  hollow  hemispheres  of  shell 
lolling  beside  his  plate.  The  martyr  to  the  cause  of  manners  seized  the 
empty  egg-shell,  clapped  it  over  the  too  exposed  end  of  his  own  egg  and 
deftly  turned  the  article  upside  down  and  proceeded  to  crack  and  chip  off 
the  cap  of  shell  remaining  on  the  little  end.  This  time  the  spoon  did  its 
work.  A  tasteless  mouthful  of  albumen  and  the  yolk  of  the  egg  was  ex- 
posed. He  put  in  salt  and  pepper  and  butter  and  essayed  to  take  a  spoon- 
ful. Bah  !  What  was  it  ?  A  little  piece  of  butter  highly  salted,  thinly 
coated  with  yolk  of  egg.  Did  the  true  Chesterfield  of  egg  eaters  mean  that 
he  liked  that  sort  of  thing  ?  It  was  nauseous  It  would  be  more  pleasing 
to  eat  pure  butter  by  the  teaspoonful,  not  Bmeared  with  egg.  He  felt  that 
he  had  been  misled.  He  called  for  a  glass,  flopped  the  offending  egg  into  it, 
beat  it  to  a  custard  and  it  left.  It  had  become  colder  than  a  raw  potato. 
But  he  had  read  that,  to  comply  with  every  canon  of  etiquette,  the  shell 
must  be  crushed.  That  suited  him.  He  fell  on  every  egg-shell  at  the  table 
and  cruBhed  it  to  minute  fragments.  From  that  hour  he  has  ordered  scram- 
bled eggs. 

ASSISTED  WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 

A  pearl  necklace  owned  by  a  New  York  lady  is  valued  at  8100.000,  and 
yet  the  pleasure  she  derives  from  wearing  it  is  as  skim  milk  beBide  golden 
cream  when  compared  with  the  pleasure  the  Dakota  girl  experiences  while 
wearing  a  necklace  composed  of  a  strong,  honest  arm.  This  is  semi-official, 
but  it  can  be  relied  on  as  being  correct. 

Mrs.  Junebug  invited  several  of  her  friends  to  come  to  her  house  on  a 
certain  day,  as  she  was  going  to  celebrate  her  twenty-fifth  birthday.  At  the 
dinner-table  Mrs.  J.  said  :  "This  day  is  also  the  anniversary  of  Borrow  to 
me— my  father's  death."  "Indeed!  And  how  long  has  your  father  been 
dead!"  asked  one  of  the  guests. 
Junebug. 


"Twenty-eight   years,"  replied   Mrs. 


"  No,  Joseph,  the  Steam  Heating  Company  was  not  formed  for  the  pur- 
pose of  heating  steam.  Steam  is  heated  before  it  is  made— that  is  to  Bay, 
when  you  heat  the  steam — no — when  you  make  the  steam — no — well,  con- 
found you,  don't  you  know  Bteam  is  hot  anyway,  and  doesn't  have  to  be 
heated  by  a  company  1 " 

There  are  said  to  be  11,000  one-legged  men  in  the  United  States.  One- 
legged  men  form  the  most  peaceful  and  submissive  element  of  our  popula- 
tion.    They  never  kick — they  can't. 

"Did  you  have  a  pleasant  time?"  asked  a  New  York  mother  of  her 
daughter,  who  had  just  returned  from  a  New  Year's  dinner  at  a  friend's 
house. 

"  Well,"  she  replied,  "  we  had  a  beautiful  dinner,  and  it  was  delightfully 
served,  and  everything  would  have  been  very  pleasant  but  for  that  horrid 
MisB  Snooks,  who  sat  just  opposite  me  at  the  table." 

"  What  did  she  do  ? "  inquired  the  mother. 

"  Why,  she  ate  her  soup  from  the  end  of  her  spoon  inBtead  of  from  the 
Bide,  and  it  quite  took  away  my  appetite,  the  vulgar  thing  ! " 

Dumley  had  taken  the  landlady's  daughter  to  the  theater  and,  as  usual, 
had  business  outside  between  the  acts. 

"  Do  you  see  young  Brown  over  there?"  he  said  to  the  young  woman. 

(t  Yes,"  she  replied. 

"  Well,  he  is  a  man  I  expect  to  paralyze  some  day." 

"  Are  you  going  out  to  see  another  man  at  the  conclusion  of  this  act  ? 
she  asked. 

"Yes,"  Dumley  said,  reluctantly,  "I  am  afraid  I  shall  have  to ;  lie  is 
waiting  for  me  now." 

"  Well,"  said  the  landlady's  daughter,  "  I  don't  like  Mr.  Brown  very 
much  either,  and  I  will  tell  you  what  to  do.  When  you  return  from  Beeing 
the  gentleman  outside  who  is  waiting  for  you,  just  step  over  to  where  Mr. 
Brown  is  sitting  and  breathe  on  him.     That  will  paralyze  him. 

THE  SUPREME  ARBITER, 


I  love  him  with  a  mad  devotion,  a  desperate  clinging  ardor  compared 
with  which  all  human  passion  shows  poor  and  cold.  I  would  make- 
Heavens  !  do  I  not  make— daily,  hourly  sacrifices  for  his  dear  sake.  I  wake 
in  the  morning  and  the  sweet  consciousness  dawns  in  me,  "He  is  near  me— 
he  is  mine  ! "  My  morning  stretches  before  me  in  the  radiant  light  of 
satisfied  rapture.  The  golden  sun  climbs  the  heavens.  Noon.  He,  he 
again,  always  he,  makeB  evgry  petty  annoyance,  every  asperity  shrink  to 
nothingness  by  his  mere  existence,  his  great,  saving,  soothing  wisdom. 
Noon  deepens  into  evening.  Ah,  then  I  am  happy.  Then,  without  him 
truly  my  existence  would  be  unillumined  with  a  ray  of  hope.  And  yet  it  is 
a  fearful  thing  to  think  that  in  his  hands  lie  my  heart  and  soul,  my  dearest 
wishes,  that  toward  him  sets  the  current  of  all  that  is  joyous  and  light- 
hearted  in  me,  that  round  him  circle  the  fairy  blessing  of  home.  He  is  at 
once  the  idol  and  the  preparer  of  the  burnt  offering— he  is  the  cook. 

TAHITI'S   QUEEN, 


The  local  press  insists — Pashaw  ! 
On  printing  the  fair  dame  Maraw, 
And  some  one  hazards  gaily — Wow  ! 
Calling  her  majesty  Marow, 
Latest  advices  tell  us— Chut ! 
Three  syllables,  thus— Ma-ra-u. 
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SHOW  NOTES, 


At  the  Bush-street  theater  we  have  Whims,  and  in  the  cast  Raymond  Holmes's 
name  appears  in  capitals,  so  he  must  be  quite  a  person,  because  the  company  is  called 
his  company,  and  is  said  to  be  supporting  him,  but  for  our  money  give  us  Miss  Ada 
Marston,  called  "Nellie"  in  the  cast,  and  labeled,  "  who  wants  to  act. "  There  is  a 
moment  in  the  progress  of  Whims  when  a  man  says  "Come,  Miss  Nellie,  and  toot 
your  little  tooter."  Then  there  comes  upon  the  scene  a  young  lady  in  an  acutely  scar- 
let gown — a  gown  blushing  for  its  wearer's  temerity — and  this  young  lady  brings  with 
her  a  brass  instrument  which  she  proceeds  to  coerce  into  the  commission  of  "  Wait  till 
the  clouds  roll  by "  and  similar  outrages.  All  the  brass  is  in  the  instrument;  Miss 
Ada  Marston  has  none  it  all.  She  is  a  very  little  girl  and  the  trumpet  is  a  very  big 
trumpet.  It  seems  to  be  controlUng  itself  in  Miss  Marston's  presence,  as  a  burly  man 
might  alter  his  conversation  under  the  same  circumstances.  The  wrestling  match  be- 
tween Miss  Marston  and  her  trumpet  is  a  mild  appetizer  for  the  coming  Sullivan. 
Some  other  people  appeared  and  did  some  things  which,  while  they  appeared  familiar, 
were  in  fact  too  new  to  make  a  notice,  at  such  short  acquaintance,  possible. 

Odette,  put  on  at  the  BaldwinWednesday  evening,  concerns  another  of  those  naughty, 
wayward,  interesting,  irresponsible  young  people  of  whom  Miss  Jeffreys-Lewis  has 
such  an  inexhaustible  menagerie.  "  Odette"  herself  is  Frou-Frouish — the  play  has  a 
Frou-Frou-i&h  cast.  In  some  French  plays  the  objectionable  lover  is  only  hinted  at. 
In  Odette  we  see  him  caught  by  the  husband,  who  has  decided  to  give  his  wife  a  sur- 
prise. All  the  worldliness  in  the  most  unworldly  rises  in  arms  against  this  reprehen- 
sible practice.  Nobody  should  ever  try  to  give  anybody  a  surprise  ;  human  nature  and 
human  society  are  not  constructed  on  that  basis.  We  all  need  due  warning  to  get  on 
our  little  smirk,  even  if  there  is  nothing  more  to  be  done.  "  Odette  "  was  a  bad  girl, 
but  the  ' '  Count "  certainly  played  it  low  down  on  her  when  he  laid  his  trap  in  the  first 
act.  If  French  husbands  are  really  as  dramatists  draw  them,  the  dramatist's  French 
wife  is  a  logical  sequence.  Miss  Lewis  in  a  red  wig  was  a  strange  Jeffreys-Lewis,  and 
the  lower  part  of  her  face  looked  unusually  heavy,  but  her  acting  fierce  and  powerful, 
as  always.  Her  interview  with  "Philippe"  in  the  gambling  house  was  a  wonderful 
bit,  vividly  conceived  by  Sardou,  and  the  inwardness  of  it  seized  by  the  actress  ;  not 
bo  much  her  dreams  of  being  read  to  by  the  "  Count"  while  she  makes  tea,  but  her 
portrayal  of  strong  restrained  emotion  when  she  speaks  of  her  pleasure  at  meeting  an 
old  friend  from  that  world  whose  approval  she  has  forfeited  ;  also  her  indignant  de- 
mand that  her  husband's  propositions  to  her  shall  be  made  to  her  in  person.  Aside 
from  the  weird  action  of  his  legs,  which  he  should  not  be  blamed  for,  since  they  seem 
to  belong  to  that  class  of  circumstances  over  which  he  has  no  control,  Mr.  C.  H. 
Mestayer  played  '*  Bechamel,"  the  cynic,  in  a  way  to  make  it  thoroughly  interesting, 
breezy,  bitter  of  tongue,  kindly  of  heart  and  deed.  His  crying  over  the  domesticity 
of  the  "  Count  "  and  his  immediate  circle  seemed  a  little  forced,  but  it  appeared  to  be 
so  nominated  in  the  bond  and  he  could  not  but  comply.  Miss  Ida  Aubrey  as  "  Beran- 
jere  "  was  the  nearest  approach  to  an  inge'nue  that  the  stage  has  seen  for  many  a  day. 
The  audience  simply  abandoned  itself  to  giggles  of  enjoyment  at  the  charming  spoiled- 
child  airs  of  this  small  girly-girl ;  feeling  supreme  among  rather  slow  people  and  all 
unconscious  of  her  nearness  to  scandals  and  unpleasantness.  Although  Sardou  has 
carefully  put  in,  "  I  do  not  look  in  the  least  like  mamma,"  there  is  a  by  no  means 
slight  resemblance  between  Miss  Aubrey  and  Miss  Lewis  as  their  heads  are  side  by  side 
during  the  interview  in  the  last  act.  The  motif  of  asking  "  Odette"  to  efface  herself 
so  that  the  mother  of  "  Beranj^re's  "  suitor  will  consent  to  the  marriage,  is  strongly 
reminiscent  of  Camille,  pardonably  so,  as  the  field  of  growths  about  the  career  of  the 
woman  gone  wrong  has  been  so  thoroughly  harvested.  The  comic  touches  of  the  play 
are  good,  of  the  sort  the  French  excel  in  ;  the  bewildered  shop-keeping  couple  at  "  Dr. 
Oliva's,"  the  petulance  and  easy  reconciliations  between  the  blase  "  Philippe  "  and  his 
silly  little  bride,  and  the  ejection  of  the  "Vice  Consul  of  Guatemala."  No  matter 
how  familiar  the  dramatis  personae  of  French  plays  become,  no  construction,  no  dia- 
logue and  grouping  like  theirs  has  ever  been  devised  by  any  one,  not  even  their  most 
faithful  imitators.  What  a  remarkable  tea  equipage  that  was  in  the  first  act,  by  the 
way,  and  with  what  undiminished  persistency  they  all  kept  their  spoons  in  their  cups 
at  the  highest  personal  inconvenience,  and  the  danger  of  burning  their  fingers  with  the 
heated  silver  no  consideration. 

At  Emerson's  Standard  theater  Kelly  and  O'Brien  have  recorded  a  decided  hit  in 
their  eccentric  Irish  business.  They  continue  next  week,  and  otherwise  the  minstrel 
programme  is  unusually  good. 

Coulter  and  Cone,  preceded  by  J.  H.  Love,  business  manager,  go  to  Santa  Cruz, 
where  they  show  the  Hawaiian  panorama  on  the  31st  instant,  and  then  go  to  Stockton, 
San  Jose,  Sacramento,  etc.  The  interior  will  be  favored  thereby  with  a  first-rate 
show. 


HIS  HANDS, 


IT'S  IN  THE   BIBLE, 


One  New  York  paper  quoted  "  The  stars  in  their  courses,"  etc.,  as  hav- 
ing been  a  phrase  originally  used  by  the  late  Lord  Beaconsfield,  and  as  be- 
longing to  his  extensive  repertoire  of  remarkable  sayings.  When  a  political 
adversary,  while  admitting  the  poetry  of  the  observation,  urged  that  tribute 
should  be  given  where  tribute  was  due,  and  pointed  out  that  the  statement 
in  question  fell  from  the  lips  of  Mr.  Gladstone  ! 


"  Good  morning,  children,"  said  an  Austin  physician,  as  he  met  three  or 
four  little  children  on  their  way  to  school,  ' '  and  how  are  you  this  morn- 
ing V 

"  We  darsen't  tell  you,"  replied  the  oldest  of  the  crowd,  a  boy  of  eight. 

' (  Dare  not  tell  me  !  "  exclaimed  the  physician,  "  and  why  not  1 " 

"  Cause,  papa  said  that  last  year  it  cost  him  over  $50  to  have  you  come  in 
and  ask  us  how  we  were." — Siftings. 


In  Chicago  when  a^'man  ^"returns  a  borrowed  umbrella,  they  begin  to 
suspect  him.  They  think  he  is  working  for  a  reputation  for  honesty,  bo  as 
to  be  able  to  get  trusted  and  commit  deviltry. 


Young  Salvini  who  played  "Romeo"  to  Margaret  Mather's  "Juliet" 
at  the  Park  theater  in  Boston,  made  platoons  of  conquests,  and  among  them 
one  Chicago  fair  one  preserved  her  reason  to  the  extent  of  writing  him  this 
singular  love  letter : 

"  You  are  too  handsome  as  a  man  and  too  promising  as  an  actor  to  hurt 
your  reputation  by  such  a  pair  of  hands  as  you  showed  in  "Romeo"  last 
evening.  First,  take  off  all  your  rings.  If  six  or  seven  hot  foot  baths  per 
day  do  not  take  some  of  the  crimson  out  of  your  hands  buy  a  pair  of  medi- 
cated gauntlets  to  sleep  in,  and  during  the  day  wear,  as  much  as  possible, 
cold  cream  and  kid  gloves  cut  off  at  the  fingers.  Let  your  nails  grow  long 
and  tapering,  as  that  will  tend  to  diminish  the  apparent  width  of  your 
hands.  If  you  can  remember  to  keep  them  off  of  the  star's  black  dresses, 
coat  your  hands  back  and  palm  with  face  wash  or  any  thick,  white  liquid 
for  the  complexion.  You  may  sue  me  for  damages  if  any  or  all  of  these 
treatments  do  not  improve  you  after  a  two  weeks'  trial.  But  if  you  have 
any  repugnance  about  following  my  advice  any  manicure  who  understands 
her  business  will  renovate  your  only  unattractive  feature  for  $5." 


HER  PLEASURE. 


Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  tiU 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2. 5°  upwards. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  CoaBt 


BURNHAM'S    ABLETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


NOTICE. 

Advertisers  in  the  Wasp's  Christmas'  supplement,  who  have  not  as  yet  received  a 
copy  of  the  supplement,  printed  on  heavy  plate  paper  for  framing,  may  call  at  the 
office  and  receive  one. 

SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes  and  Fans  skill- 
fully prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm,  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  priceB.     Call  and  see  them. 


"  ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 
Ask  for  Wells's  "Rough  on  Corns."    15c.      Quick,  complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions. 

BETHESDA  WATER. 
It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  Bale  at  first-clasB  saloons 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it.  ___^__^ 

MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,   harmless,  cathartic;   for  feverishness,   restlessness,  worms, 
constipation.     25c. 

A  correspondent,  Mr.  S.  L.  Morgan,  Walken,  Mo.,  says;    "Samaritan  Ne'ivine 
cured  my  boy  of  fits.     You  can  get  at  Druggists. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 


"BUCHU-PAIBA." 

Quick,  complete  cure,  all  annoying  Kidney,  Bladder  and  Urinary  Diseases,     $1. 
Druggists. 

The  germa  of  disease  are  neutralized  by  Samaritan  Nervine.    Try  it,  $1.50. 


THE    WASP. 
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HIS  FIRST   LOBSTER, 


One  day  Colonel  Visscher  wandered  into  a  prominent  hotel  in  Louis- 
ville, and  observing  with  surprise  and  pleasure  that  "  boiled  lobster "  was 
one  of  the  delicacies  on  the  bill  of  fare  he  ordered  one. 

He  had  never  seen  lobster  and  a  rare  treat  seemed  to  be  in  store  for 
him.  He  breathed  in  what  atmosphere  there  was  in  the  dining-room  and 
waited  for  his  bird.  At  last  it  was  brought  in.  Mr.  Visscher  took  one 
hasty  look  at  the  great  scarlet  mass  of  voluptuous  limbs  and  oceanic  nippers, 
and  sighed.  The  lobster  was  as  large  as  a  door  mat  and  had  a  very  angry 
and  inflamed  appearance.  Visscher  ordered  in  a  powerful  cocktail  to  give 
him  courage,  and  then  he  tried  to  carve  ofl'  Borne  of  the  breast. 

The  lobster  is  horny  even  in  death.  He  is  eccentric  and  trifling.  Those 
who  know  him  best  are  the  first  to  evade  and  shun  him.  Visscher  had  failed 
to  straddle  the  wish  bone  with  his  fork  properly,  and  the  talented  bird  of 
the  deep  rolling  sea  slipped  out  of  the  platter,  waved  itself  across  the  horizon 
twice,  and  buried  itself  in  the  bosom  of  the  eminent  and  talented  young 
man.  The  eminent  and  talented  young  man  took  it  in  his  napkin,  put  it 
carefully  on  the  table,  and  went  away. 

As  he  passed  out  the  head  waiter  said  : 
"  Mr.  Visscher,  was  there  anything  the  matter  with  your  lobster  ? " 

Visscher  is  a  full  blood  Kentuckian,  and  answered  in  the  courteous 
dialect  of  the  blue  grass  country. 

"Anything  the  matter  with  my  lobster,  sah  1  No,  sah.  The  lobster  is 
very  vigorous,  sah.  If  you  had  asked  me  how  I  was,  sah,  I  should  have 
answered  you  very  differently,  sah.  I  am  not  well  at  all,  sah.  If  I  were  as 
ruddy  and  as  active  as  that  lobster,  sah,  I  would  live  forever,  sah.  You 
hear  me,  sah  ? 

"  Why,  of  course  I  am  not  familiar  with  the  habits  of  the  lobster,  sah, 
and  do  not  know  how  to  kearve  the  bosom  of  the  bloomin'  pe'rl  of  the  sum- 
mer sea,  but  that's  no  reason  why  the  inflamed  reptile  should  get  up  on  his 
hind  feet  and  nestle  up  to  me,  sah,  in  that  earnest  and  forthwith  manner, 
sah. 

"  I  love  dumb  beasts,  sah,  and  they  love  me,  sah  ;  but  when  they  are  dead, 
sah,  and  I  undertake  to  kearve  them,  sah,  I  desiah,  sah,  that  they  Bhould 
remain  as  the  undertakah  left  them,  sah.  You  doubtless  hear  me,  sah  ? " — 
BUI  Nye.  


Matthew  Arnold  calls  a  cow  a  "coo." 
nunciation. 


He  has  a  cowrious  style  of  pro- 


\KEYSTONE/i£\ 


LUNG  BALSAMS 

SOLD  EVERYWHERE 


CONSUMPTION 

CTTIRIETD. 


I.  C.  Cottrell,  druggist,  of  Marine  City,  Michi- 
gan, waa  entirely  cured  of  Consumption  by  the 
use  of  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  since  which  time  he 
sells  large  quantities  of  it.  Under  recent  date 
he  writes  us :  "I  am  again  entirely  out  of 
Allen's  Lung  Balsam.  Send  half  a  gross  as  soon 
as  you  can.  I  cannot  keep  store  without  it.  It 
cures  the  consumptive  patients  after  the  doctors 
fail  to  help  them. ' 


OROTTP. 


MOTHERS  BEAD. 

Oakland  St  a.,  Ky.,  April  24. 
Ghntlembn  :    The  demand  for  Allen's  Lung 
Balsam  is  increasing  constantly.      The    ladies 
think  there  is  no  medicine  equal  to  it  for  Croup 
and  Whooping  Cough. 

C.  S.  MARTIN,  Druggist. 

Mothers  will  find  it  a  safe  and  sure  remedy  to 
give  their  children  when  afflicted  with  Croup. 

It  is  harmless  to  the  most  delicate  child. 

It  contains  no  opium  in  any  form. 

CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen'a  Lung  Balsam,  and  shun  the 
use  of  all  remedies  without  merit  and  an  e  stab- 
lished  reputation. 

as  an  Expectorant  It  litis  no  Eqnal. 

g&For  Sale  by  all  Medicine  Dealers. 
J.  N.  HARRIS  &  00.,  Proprletora, 

CINCINNATI,  0. 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND 
LOAN  SOCIETY. 

For  the  half  year  ending  December  31st,  1883, 
the  Board  of  Directors  of  THE  GERMAN  SAV- 
INGS AND  LOAN  SOCIETY  has  declared  a 
dividend  on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  four 
and  thirty-two  one  hundredths  (4  32-100)  per 
cent,  per  annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at 
the  rate  of  three  and  six-tenths  (3  6-10)  per  cent, 
per  annum,  payable  on  and  after  the  2d  day  of 
January,  1884      By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 


H.    G-     PARSONS, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532    CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Letter  Heads,  Bill  Heads,  Programmes, 

Circulars,  Books  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Past    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


SAN  TINE  LI 


CureB  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
giBts  at  SI. 00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 

BREE€n-LOAI>IN«     GUN9,     *    .     *    *g 

P*  f\  CARDS,  the  prettiest  pacl^  out,  with«< 
nil  your  name  on,  and  description  of  pres-» 
M||  ents  and  how  to  get  them, ".or  10c.* 
W  W  0.  0.  Star  &  Co.,  Burrville,  C\  Or- J 
ders  filled  the  day  received.  SILK  DKESSJ 
PATTERNS,      "•«■***    »         *\       •«* 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   1  1    KE.iBNV  ST., 

i»vm-  all  chronic  and  Special  Diseases 

VOINt:   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  mot 
with  anions  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  ForchevJ,  UnraxnahlDg 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  tho  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  thn,  tho  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  tho 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  §500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

til  DDL  I  ■  ICED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  tho  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  tho  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  0  to  8.  Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.  Consultation  free.  Thorough 
examination  and  advice  85.     Call  or  address, 

DR.  SPINNEY  It  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26$  Kearny  Strekt,  Sa*j  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

the;  expert  specialist. 

Dr.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Graduated  Physician 
from  University  of  Michigan.  He  has  devoted  a 
life  time  to  the  study  of  Special  DiseaseB. 

By  a  combination  of  remedies  of  great  cura- 
tive power,  the  Doctor  hoe  so  arranged  hit)  treat- 
ment that  it  will  not  only  afford  immediate  re- 
iicf  but  permanent  cure. 

My  Hospital  Experience  (having  been 
Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals)  enables  me  to 
treat  all  private  troubles  with  excellent  results. 

All  applying  to  me  will  receive  my  honest 
opinion  of  their  complaints.  I  will  guarantee  a 
positive  cure  in  every  cose  I  undertake. 

Consultation  FREE  and  strictly  private. 
Charges  reasonable.  Office  hours— 9  to  3  daily,  6 
to  8  evenings,  Sundays  9  to  12  only.  Call  or  ad- 
dress DR.  ALLEN,  26  1-2  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/"»0  0    KEAR- 

O/OO   NT  St., 

San  Francisco— Eb. 
tabliahed  In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  Hi'.' t  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
wwJSSSvi'I'hs  Doctor  haa  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  Information,  which  he 
1b  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  b  cure.  PerBonB  at 
a  distance  may  be  ODRED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  AddreBS  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


s&  Dr.  Ricord's  Restorative  Pills. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine.  A  specifl  c  for  ex 
hausted  vitality,  physical  debility,  wasted  forces, 
etc.  Approved  by  the  Academy  of  Medicine  of 
PariB  and  by  the  medical  celebrities  of  the  world. 
Agents  for  California  and  the  Pacific  States  :  J. 
G.  STEELE  &  CO.,  635  Market  street  (Palace 
Hotel),  S.  F.  Sent  by  mail  or  express  to  any 
part  of  the  country.  Prices  Reduced.  Box  of 
50  pills,  81.26;  of  100  pills,  $2.00;  of  200  pills, 
$3.60;  of  400  pills,  $6.00.  Preparatory  Pills, 
J2.00.    Send  for  Circdiar. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION    BLOCK. 
Junction    Market    and   Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  JOB  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co  ■  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mall  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nlch, 
Ash  ton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Standard    Theater. 

V'm.  Embhson  —  Sole  Proprietor  and  Manager 

EVKRY   EVKNINO   AND  SATURDAY   MATI.VBR. 

EmcrKen'H  MluHtrelN 

Tremendous  Success  of  our  New  Star?, 

KELLY    and     O'BRIEN, 

In  tho  Greatest  Act  ever  Produced 
INSAN ITY-INSANITY. 

Entire  Chanob  op  Programme. 

ORIGINAL  POPULAR  PRICES. 


German   Theater. 

California  Theater, 
SUNDAY,    JANUARY  27,   1884, 

FOR  THE  FIRST  TIME, 

Papa's  Liebschaft. 

COMRDT  IN  4  Acts,  by  MALLACHOW  6c  ELSNER 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  b 
Buperior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
^m—-  form,  put  up  in  pots; 

the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tastelesB  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO.. 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  Ry  All  DfiuaoiBTe. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Eeflncd 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &.  CO., 

AGENT8. 
Office,  308  California  St. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Who  desire  to  keep 


Tlie    "Wasp 


On  File  can  now  be  ag;ain  supplied  with  covers. 


PKICE 50     CENTS 

« 

THE  SOUTH  BBITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   SIS  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FRANCISCO 
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THE    WASP. 


EVERYTHING  FOR  THE   PLAY, 


"  I  get  up  the  whole  business  of  an  amateur  per- 
formance, or  any  part  of  it,3'  a  man  up  town  said, 
"  put  up  the  scenery,  cr  supply  not  only  the 
scenery  but  the  performers  for  anything — farce, 
pantomime,  society  drama,  tragedy  or  variety 
talent,  inclusive  of  ventriloquism,  magic  and  con- 
tortion acts.  The  main  part  of  my  trade,  how- 
ever, is  the  simple  setting  of  stages  for  folks  who 
want  to  do  their  own  performing,  and  all  my 
scenery  is  so  built  that  it  will  fit  any  place,  from 
the  back  parlor  of  a  private  residence  up  to  a  good- 
sized  hall.  In  a  private  house  I  raise  the  stage 
eighteen  inches  above  the  floor,  but  in  a  hall  set  it 
up  to  the  regulation  three  feet.  Where  I  can  do  so 
I  like  to  give  them  a  good  set  of  four,  or  even  five 
entrances,  but  it  is  not  often  that  I  get  a  place 
deep  enough  for  such  sets.  Sometimes  I  have  to 
cut  traps,  but  not  very  often,  and  they  are  little  or 
no  trouble.  I  have  some  easily-fitted  traps  ready 
for  such  emergencies,  and  where  they  will  not 
serve,  others  can  be  made  at  little  cost  for  the  occa- 
sion. We  always  have  time  for  that,  as  our  orders 
are  generally  received  a  month  or  six  weeks  before 
the  things  will  be  wanted.  As  a  rule,  however, 
amateurs  do  not  venture  into  plays  that  require 
traps  or  any  other  elaborate  stage  mechanism.  If 
they  risk  their  little  barks  any  distance  on  the 
histrionic  sea,  away  from  the  solid  shore  of  com- 
mon life,  it  is  in  the  direction  of  sublime  imper- 
sonation of  grand  characters,  not  mere  spectacular 
effect. 

"  Speaking  of  traps  reminds  me  of  a  little  inci- 
dent that  happened  a  few  years  ago  in  a  little 
Michigan '  town.  Miss  Blanche  de  Bar  and  a 
moderately  tart  company  were  hunting  fickle  for- 
tune in  towns  more  or  less  not  on  the  map.  They 
struck  one  place  that  had  an  entirely  new  hall  and 
opened  it  with  a  performance  of  The  Midden 
Band.  When  their  carpenter  came  to  cut  the  trap 
in  the  stage  for  '  Black  Dan ' — or  whatever  his 
name  is — to  fall  into  when  '  Capitola '  presses  her 
foot  on  the  spring  in  the  floor,  he  was  astonished 
to  see  that  he  had  cut  right  through  into  the  store 
below,  which  belonged  to  the  owner  of  the  hall. 
The  owner,  a  jolly,  good-natured,  ready  sort  of 
chap,  came  up,  and,  finding  that  the  trap  was  neces- 
sary for  the  play,  said  :  '  All  right,  you  go  ahead 
and  cut  it.  I'll  fix  it  up  some  way  so  that  it  will 
be  all  right  for  to-night.'  He  and  the  carpenter 
did  fix  it  up,  in  some  way  best  known  to  them- 
selves, while  the  rest  of  the  company  went  away 
until  time  for  performance.  In  the  evening  the 
carpenter  told  them,  '  Look  out  for  those  boards 
over  the  trap  under  the  carpet  and  don't  kick  them 
away  or  you'll  leave  the  trap  open.  When  the 
time  comes  I'll  take  'em  away,  and  all  "  Black  Dan  " 
will  have  to  do  will  be  to  step  forward  on  the  space, 
and  the  carpet  will  give  way  with  him. '  As  he  said, 
so  it  was  done.  When  '  Capitola '  put  her  foot 
on  the  imaginary  spring  and  '  Black  Dan  '  took  a 
step  toward  her  threateningly  he  dropped  out  of 
sight  quicker  than  a  flash.  There  was  a  moment's 
silence,  and  then  up  from  that  trap  came  a  volley 
of  half-smothered  howls,  ejaculations  of  profane 
amazement,  and  wild  yells  of  '  Where  am  1 1 '  that 
were  not  in  the  play.  They  rang  down  the  curtain 
and  investigated.  The  ingenious  landlord  and  the 
carpenter  had  nailed  securely  in  the  trap  by  its 
mouth  a  huge  woolsack,  about  fourteen  feet  long. 
When  the  actor  went  through  the  trap  he  dropped 
clear  to  the  bottom  of  it,  and  there  he  was,  swing- 
ing like  a  pendulum  in  the  darkness,  almost  suf- 
focated and  frightened  almost  to  death. " — N.  Y. 
Sun. 


Among  the  recent  exceptional  passages  in  the 
newspapers  the  one  declaring  of  a  man  who  was 
caught  in  some  machinery  that  "he  was  torn  from 
limb  to  limb  "  is  as  notable  as  any,  perhaps,  but  it 
is  no  more  striking  than  another  alleging  of  a  pris- 
oner in  a  police  court  that  "  in  a  piteous  voice  he 
showed  to  the  justice  his  torn  shirt,"  or  still  an- 
other, which  avers  that  "there  was  an  awful 
spectacle  of  drunkenness  as  the  reporter  passed 
along." 

»--^-t 

In  one  of  our  horse  cars  a  small  boy  was  observed 
to  be  suddenly  agitated,  but  regained  his  self- 
control  after  a  few  moments,  Soon  after  the  con- 
ductor appeared  and  asked  for  fares.  When  he 
stood  before  the  small  boy  there  was  a  slight  pause, 
and  the  passengers  were  surprised  to  hear  the  fol- 
lowing :  "  Pleatha  charge  it  to  my  papa.  I've 
th wallowed  the  money." — Boston  Journal. 


STARVING   WITH  A  MILLIONAIRE. 


Mr.  Russell  Sage,  it  is  well  known  to  his  inti- 
mates, is  possessed  by  a  spirit  of  lavish  not  to  say 
reckless  hospitality  and  a  taste  for  refined  gour- 
mandise,  which,  only  by  habitual  exercise  of  the 
most  rigid  self-control  and  a  cultivated  asceticism, 
he  is  able  to  keep  within  bounds.  Even  as  it  is, 
the  natural  instinct  sometimes  asserts  itself,  and  it 
was  in  one  of  these  prodigal  moments  that  he  in- 
vited a  young  broker,  who  had  executed  some  com- 
missions for  him,  to  lunch.  The  heart  of  the 
young  broker  swelled  with  grateful  emotion,  and 
he  accepted  the  invitation  with  avidity.  Aa  he 
took  his  seat  at  one  of  Delmonico's  tables,  the 
healthy  appetite  of  youth  wavered  in  pleasing  un- 
certainty between  the  savory  attractions  of  canvas- 
back,  washed  down  with  Burgundy,  and  titillating 
anticipations  of  terrapin,  fiavored  with  Pommery 
Sec.  But  like  a  well-bred  young  broker,  as  he  was, 
he  courteously  left  it  to  his  host  to  name  the  mhvu. 
"  What  are  you  going  to  have,  Mr.  S.  1 "  said  the 
affable  Amphitryon ;  "  I'm  going  to  have  some  rice 
pudding."  There  was  the  slightest  possible  em- 
phasis on  the  personal  pronoun,  but  it  was  enough. 
Those  appetizing  visions  melted  away  like  ' '  vapor 
wreaths  that  dim  the  summer  morn "  or  like  a 
"  lamb's "  margin  under  the  benign  influence  of 
one  of  Mr.  Sage's  "points,"  and  the  crest-fallen 
but  crafty  young  broker  thought  he'd  like  rice  pud- 
ding, too.  But  he  doesn't  yearn  to  lunch  with  the 
great  financier,  any  more. — Howr. 


A  story  is  told  of  a  Wequetequock  man  being 
brought  to  a  Stonington  doctor  in  an  ox  cart,  hav- 
ing been  handled  without  gloves  by  a  brother. 
While  the  doctor  was  dressing  the  wounds  the  man 
asked  : 

"  Doctor,  if  I  die  from  the  effects  of  this  beating 
will  they  hang  my  brother  1 " 

"  I'm  afraid  they  will,"  was  the  doctor's  reply. 

"  Then  let  me  die,"  said  the  Wequetequocker. — 
Norwich  Bulletin. 


"  Which  is  the  best,  to  owe  or  to  have  something 
owing  to  you  ? "  asked  Col.  Lagerbeer  of  Gus  de 
Smith  one  day. 

"  Why,  to  have  something  owing  to  you,  of 
course,"  answered  Gus,  who  is  one  of  the  brightest 
society  youths  in  Austin. 

"  I  don't  agree  with  you,"  said  the  Colonel. 

"  Well,  why  not  1 " 

"  Because,  if  you  have  something  owing  to  you, 
you  may  never  get  it.  But  if  you  owe  something, 
when  you  are  able  to  pay  it  you  have  value  re- 
ceived, anyhow,  and  if  you  never  pay — why,  then 
you  are  sure  to  make  a  handsome  profit. " — Sif tings. 


A  kind  of  shorthand  type-writer  has  been  in- 
vented, called  the  stenograph,  which  is  said  to  be 
almost  noiseless,  but  one  would  desire  a  better 
proof  of  this  than  the  singularly  inconsequent 
statement  that  "  it  has  been  used  in  reporting  Dr. 
Talmage's  sermons  without  attracting  the  atten- 
tion of  the  congregation."  It  might  make  more 
noise  than  a  fog-horn  or  a  buzz  saw  or  a  Republican 
harmony  convention  without  attracting  any  partic- 
ular attention  from  Dr.  Talmage's  congregation. — 
Sour. 


Gold   Watch   Free. 

The  publishers  of  the  Capitol  City  Home  Guest,  the  well- 
known  Illustrated  Literary  and  Family  Macniice,  make  the  fol- 
1  ■n.-.-ii^Iiberal  Offer  for  the  New  Year  :  Theper=on  tellineus 
the  longest  verse  in  tb<?  Bible,  before  March  1st,  will  receive  a  Solid 
Uold,  Lady's  Hum  injr  Cased  SwImb  Watch,  worth  $50; 
If  there  be  more  than  one  correct  answer,  the  second  will  receive  an 
elegant  Stcm--wirnIInc  Gentlcmnn's  Watch;  the  third, 
a  key-win  (Imp  Enjrllnh  Watch,  Each  perion  must  send  '2S  els, 
with"  their  answer,  for  which  they  will  receive  threemonths'  sub- 
scription to  the  Home  Guest,  a  50  page  Illustrated  New  Year 
Book,  a  Case  of  25  articles  that  the  Indies  will  appreciate, 
And  paper  containing  names  of  winners.     Address 

Pubs,  of  HOME  G-TTEST,  HAHTFOEXJ,  CONTJ. 


This  elegant  solid  plain  ring,  made  ot 
■...US  envy  18  K.  Rolled  Gold,  packed  in 
jVelvet  Casket*  warranted  5  Tears. 
'post-paid,  45c.,  8  for  #1.25.    SO 

Cards,  "Beauties,"  all  Gold,  £11. 
ver.  Roses,  TLlIIes,  Mottoesi«5:e.,_with  name  ou,  10c,  11 


packs  *1.00  bill,  and  this  Gold  Bine  Free. 

~   centerskook,  comr 


Bl.VU    mil.   anu  mis 
TJ.  S.  CAB.D  CO.. 


GONSUJWPTiOK 


I  have  a  positive 
-enredy  for  tho 
above  disease ;  by 
_..-.._  its  use  thousands 
of  cases  of  the  worst  kind  and  of  longstanding'  ave  been  cured.  Indeed, 
BO  Btrong  Is  my  faith  la  Us  efficacy,  that  I  wlllsond  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
together  with  a  VALUABLE  TKEATISE  on  thi  disease,  to  any  Bufferer. 
Glvo  ExprOBB  and  P.  0.  address DB,  T.  A,  SLf  jr/M,  181  Pearl  St.,  N.  y. 


H  V      CELEBRATED  ^  H^ 


fcffifttS 


The  necessity  for  prompt 
and  efficient  household  reme- 
dies is  daily  growing  more 
imperative,  and  of  these  Hos- 
tetter's  Stomach  Bitters  is  the 
chief  in  merit  and  the  most 
popular.  Irregularity  of  the 
stomach  and  bowels,  malarial 
fevers,  liver  complaint,  de- 
bility, rheumatism  and  minor 
ailments,  are  thoroughly  con- 
quered by  this  incomparable 
family  restorative  and  medic- 
inal safeguard,  and  it  is  justly 
regarded  as  the  purest  and 
most  comprehensive  remedy 
of  its  class. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


W<3JEyER  FAILS>.  * 


IS  UNFAILING 
AKD    INFALLIBLE 

IN  OTJRING 


Epileptic  Fits, 
Spasm,  Falling 
Sickness,  Convul- 
sions, St.  Vitus  Dance,  Alcoholism, 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
t^*To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  bloodj  stomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stinmlent, Samaritan  Ner- 
vine is  invaluable. 

I^Thousands  I 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful     Invigor- 
ant  that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system. 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.  S.  A.  RICHMOND,- 
MEDICAL  CO.,  Sole  Pro-| 
prietors,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  teBttmoninla  and  circulars  send  stamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


uuieii[,oawiuritu7i  jxer- 

(|N|E|RlVlE|) 


"(CONQUEROR.) 


HALL'S     PULMONARY     BALSAM. 

THE  BEST  REMEDY  FOR 
Asthma,  Coughs,  Colds.  Croup.  Inllucnza,  Brouchitls, 
Catarrh,  Loss  of  Voice,  Incipient  Consump- 
tion, and  all  Throat  and  Luug  Troubles. 

CAUTION. 

We  earnestly  urge  buyers  to  examine  each  bottle,  and  take  none 
that  do  not  have  the  fac-simile  signature  of  R.  HALL  &  CO.,  on 
the  label  of  each  bottle.    Ask  for  the 

CALIFORNIA  HALL'S   PULMONARY  BALSAM 

And  Take  No  Other.       Price,  50  Cents. 

J.  It.  Gates  *  Co.,  Proprietors,  417  Sansoine  St.,  S.F. 
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__..:TS  Silver,  you'l  get 
bymailourHEWCA" 


m 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cared  In  10 
to20daTs.  No  pay  till  Cored. 

Uk.  J.  Stephens,  Lebanon,  Olila 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
fceail  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  for  porta  in  California, 
■  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
lows  : 

California     Sun  I  In  rn     CohhI    Koutc- 

Steamcrs  will  Bail  about  ever)*  second  day  a.  m. 
(or  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Satita  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Oaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
norno,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  a.vd  San  Diego, 

British  Colombia  and  Alaska  Koutc. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  ahout  the  10th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Totvnsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nonolmo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  7th  of  the  same 
month. 

Victoria  and  Paget  Hound  Bonte.— The 

Steamers  Ql'EEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,at  10  a.  m.,  on  the  30th  of  Dec, 
Jan.  7th,  15th,  23d,  31st,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila:oom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  the  Dec.  30th,  Jan.  6th,  14th,  22d, 
80th  and  every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Vic- 
toria (Esqnimault)  at  11  a.  m.  on  the  Dec.  31st, 
Jan.  7th,  16th,  23d,  31st  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Bonte.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail  and 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s  Express.  Sit II  Ins  days- 
Dec.  31st,  Jan  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th,  25th,  30th, 
and  every  following  fifth  day  for  Portland 
and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Bonte.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  Son 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  {Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  0  a.  h. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUTNA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey*s  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,    314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  G-reat  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Ib  The  Old  Favorite  and   Principal 
Line  From 

omaha,   kansas  city,    atchison 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.   LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOSTON, 
And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    JT.    POTTEK, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T     D.   MCKAY, General  Agent 

Hanlbal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Qulncy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 


Oakland,  .ihinictlu,  tfewark,  Han  Jo*e, 

Lok  Gittot,   1. leu  n i.   Feltou,   Biff 

Tree*   am)    Santa  t'ruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Dit:  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  Iwve  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  south  sidb,  at 

8, OH  A-  M.,  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
■  OU  San  Leandro,  Russells,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  CenterviHe,  Mowrys,  Alviso, 
Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glen  wood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

IiQO  P'  M*  (Sundays  excepted),  Express  :  Mt. 
■OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Conterville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4.0fi  P.  M.    (Sundays  excepted),    for    SAN 
■OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  $2  60. 
Round  trip,  $4  26. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave  Snn  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 

fl%t  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U&0  $3.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  Inclusive. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

66:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1112:30—1:30— 2:30-3:30— 4:30— 5:30— 6:30— 7:30 
10— 11:30  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:57  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —  8:52—9:52— 
10:52—1111:52  A.  M.  12:62—1:52—2:52—3:62— 
4:52— 5:62— 6:52— 10-20  P.  M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §6:46— §6:45 
_7:45_8:35—  9:36— 10:35— 1]11:35  A.  M.  12:85— 
1:36—2:35—3:35—4:35—6:36—6:36—10:05  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  II  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F.  ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R,  M.  GARRATT, 

Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  §3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  §10  tent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  iMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age      Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens' Ins.  Co.,  St.  Luui.s,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  ■  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  If.,  -  -  -  43G.991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.*  Baltimore,  501,279 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Lns.Co.,Plttsburg,300,24G 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Class  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,     -    Capital    100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &.  SON 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
16c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 

60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  la*ge  assortment  of    Fine 

French,  English  and  American    Toilet  Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELXEBT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


0J  THOMAS  HALL'S 


Bitter 

ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  ib  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£3TForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 

dr.  LIEBIG'S 

WONDER FU  L 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

^7/  The  greater t  remedy 
*~*  for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  icdi^cretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  SI, 000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  daj's;  inveterate  coses  skillfully 
treated;  changes  moderate. 
"The  services  of  the  celebrated  old  German  phy- 
sician DR.  O.  GIRARD,  from  Strasburg,  have 
been  secured  by  the  LIEBIG  DISPENSARY.  His 
fame  as  a  specialist  in  diseases  of  men  is  univers- 
ally known,  and  hundreds  are  daily  availing 
themselves  of  the  opportunity  of  free  consulta- 
tion, personally  or  by  letter,  in  all  languages. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

B3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  82  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

m.     T.     COLEMAN     A    CO. 

Sole   Agents 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manafactnrer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

S0LR    AOKNTH    HOB.  T1IK  ONLY   GK.STISB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

Tin-  .Ho»l  Elegant  .Stock  of  Itlllhird  and 
Tool  Tables  mii  (he  Pacific  Coast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prices    2©    per    cent.  Lower  (ban    any 

other  Bouse  on  the  Coast. 

Km-    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "C* 


t3T  Cphrs    with 

I'KPAILIKG  CBR- 
TA1STT         N'rvOUB 

and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terriblg  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  Bystem.      JfKRMANtNT  curbs    Guaranteed. 
Price  §2.60  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  ban  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  conGdentiaL 


J.D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M!e  rchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 
Spieckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian    rackets, 
8.  8.  Hep-worth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Comer  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'MT.     1884 


PEBBLE      SPECTACLES  ! 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT 

136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Franelsco,  1863. 

Orders  by  Blail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

83T  The  most  complicated  coses  of  defective 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic    Lenses 
mounted  to  order  at  tiro  hours  notice. 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 
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ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

11  INI  III  Tl  BMC 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  Wdltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Order*    l>y    Mull    will   receive  Prompt 

anil  Careful  Attention,  Goodll  sent 

to  any  purl  i»rtlie  State  or 

Territories! 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 

IMPORTERS  CF 

DI^MOlsTDS 

—  a  n  r>  — 
PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,      Etc. 

i.iuj  Article  or  diamond  or  oilier  Jewelry  Made  t«  Order,  U  CI Prlcei. 

un    'u>\  i  i.ciuim    -ritiii 

m  SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


DANIOHEFF 

KID    G-LOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet  Geary  and  Post San  Franciaco 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPBECKELS  &  BBO'S, 
S2J    Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  32J  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Brannan  Streets. 

OLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 

WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE    WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

663  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.   THIRD  AND   NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

H.  i :.  Wtllub,  Jr.  A.  Cabliblb. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 
Commercial  Stationers 

226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Franoiboo, 


MODEL  MUSIC  CTORE 
0  S  T  Iwl  ARKEO      WUCCESS. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  BK 1  Ah«:  fcSS 


ggTBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


T  H  E 

John  A.  Roebling's  Sons  Co. 

MANOFACT0RER3  OF 

IRON    &   STEEL  WIRE    ROPE 

And  Wire  of  Every  Description. 

Agents  tor  New  Jersey  Wire  Cloth  Company,  and 
for  the  Buck-Thom  Barbed  Fence.     ...-*H 

14  DRUM  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


ALFRED  GREENEBAUM  &   CO, 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commissio  nMerchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET   &   CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Itt'liii-;,  France. 

The   Phoenix   Bottling  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEER 

KEW    YORK. 

No.     133    CALIFORNIA    STREET,    S.    F, 

WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

■  01   STOCKTON  ST,  Cor.  O'FARRELL,  D|  A  MfflO 

Henry  F.  Millerj^LHemme  &  Long"  lAIHUo. 
A.    WALDTETJFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST, 

"737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

AND 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 


W.   G.   Badger, 

"ii.     .OBNTB  t'Olt 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

PI-AJSTOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
Ho.  13  sun. mm-  direct,  S.  F. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

3.    E.  Cor.   Market    and    Hula    .(reel., 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 


CEORCE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

ESTABLISHED      1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 
Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


BonesteM,  Allen  &  Co. 

IMPORTKEUJ  OF 

IE?  _A_  IP  IE   "El 

OP    ALL    KINDS. 

413  ami  415  Sanson,  e  SI. 


NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


T  ^  IE?  -  ZE3I  ^_  - 


THI 


"W  _A_ 

The  Great   Indian   Remedy 
BLOOD     AND     LIVER     REGULATOR, 

CURES   ALL  DISEASES   OF  THE 

LIVER,  STOMACH,  KIDNEYS,  BOWELS,  SKIN,  BLOOD 


The  Roots,  Herbs,  Barka,  Gums  and  Leaves  of  which  this  medicine  is  made  are  gathered  and 
prepared  only  by  Indians  or  the  Kickapoo  tribe.  The  medicine  is  made  only  by  these  Induna.  It 
is  the 

Only  Indian  Medicine  Made  and  Sold  In  the  United  States. 

PURE,  SAFE  and  EFFECTIVE.  It  will  POSITIVELY  CURE  the  diseases  for  which  it  is 
recommended.     IT  NEVER  FAILS. 


One  Dollar  per  Bottle.    Six  Bottles  for  $5.00. 


For  Sale  by  all  Druggist*. 


BE  T  H  E  S  D  A For  Kidney  ComPlaint 
WATER  A        And  Diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


KOIILER  A  CHASE,  1.13  to  139   Post  St., 

Sore  Amenta  tor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiaao 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  Hie  EME1ESON  nanus. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

BETTER    THAN"    GOLD. 


^i 


yj 


CHAS.    DIETLE, 

Prize   Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET. 

(Occidental  notel),  Sun  FrunclKco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING   DONE   AT  8U0RT  NOTICE. 


Patent   and  Trade-Mark   Law   a 
Specialty. 

JOHN  LT~BOONE, 

Attorney-at-Law, 

320  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    ROOMS   J  *  8, 

Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


Budweiser 


On  Draught     TV1.0     T  nn\TY>Ck      JULIL,S  GREUN,    Proprietor, 
Only  at  A  lit/      J-dUltVlCj  Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


SMOKE  g  AMBROSIA  CIGAR. 


The  Best  in     SFE0NR°  CURTIS,  DIXON  &  CO.,  309  Clay, 

PRICE 
LIST. 


the  Market. 


Cigar  Manufacturers. 


Germea  for  Breakfast, 


DELICIOUS 
TRY    IT. 


John  T.  Cutting  &  Co., 


-SOLE    A«E\TS. 


CoaT     wet  J.  MAODONOU0.H,  41  MARKET  STREEr.-^a      Coal. 


320 


POST 

ST. 


PACIFIC  BUSINESS  COLLEGE. 


Send  for 
Circular. 


320  P?TST 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS, $1,500,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  CaL  «fc  Sansome. 

SAN     FRANCISCO,    -    CAL. 

D.  J.  Staples,  Pres.    Alphkus  Bull,  Vice-Pres- 
Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Sec.    E.  W.  Carpenter,  Aes'tSec. 


0.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,  Oapt.  A.  M.  Burns,  Marine 
Surveyor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 


PACIFIC  SAW  M'F'C  CO. 

17  and  19  Fremont  St. 


I'RICE    $1.50  EACH,  WITH  EXTRA 
QUALITY   BLADE. 


Bay  City  Market 

"Good  food  essential  to  long  life,  health  and 
prosperity." 

MARK  STROUSE   &   CO. 

Fatten  their  own  Beef  from  herds  of  30,000  cattle 
in  Nevada.  They  can  supply  20,000  lbs.  of  the 
choicest  COOL,  FRESH  and  FAT  Beef,  daily,  to 
all  parts  of  the  city  CHEAPER  than  any  Market 
in  the  World.  They  are  large  Importers  of 
Prime  Eastern  Bacon,  Hams,  i-ard,  etc. 

1138—1146    MARKET    STREET. 


(CLOSED.)  (opbn.1 

THE   BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDING   BED 

IS  TOE 

Only  Successful  Folding  Bed  Made. 

It  successfully  solves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  sleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holdB  all  thG  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
Btyles.    Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741,  743  A  745  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  B,.d  Department. 


^.sk 


^.sk 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION, 

P.  0.  Box,  1886. 
Address: 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


PaS^F^Withasno  equal. 

VALENTINE    II ASS1I !  1:,    933  Washington  St:,  car.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118    SUTTER    STBEET San  Francisco,  Cal. 


HEALD'S  BBS?  24  P 


OST 

STREET. 


ATURAL 

AND 


P*V 


Oftr 


VASHINGTONSTS.RCAL. 


43T  Don't  call  for  "California  Champagne" 
merely,  but  state  the  Brand  (ECLIPSE)  or  firm 
name.  We  are  the  only  producers  of  NATURAL 
SPARKLING  WINES  on  this  coast. 


MATHUSHEK. 

The  only   PIANO  that 
will    remain    perma- 
nently in  Tune. 

GEO.  F.  WELLS,  Sole  Agent, 

28    GEARY    STREET,    S.    F. 


Musical  Wonders:    Orchestrone  and  Clariona' 


CALL    AND    SEE    THEM. 


OYSTERS. 


FOR   THE    CHOICEST    BRANDS    OF    OYSTERS 

— AT— 

BEDROCK      PRICES 

—GO    TO  — 

dvc.  :b_  Dvcon^^GS-i3:_A.2srs, 

68   &    69    CALIFORNIA    MARKET. 


Sole  Importers  of  BOOTHS  Celebrated  FROZEN  OYSTERS. 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

TkjTo  Till  fs  f*tlTTPT*!      flf 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

830   CALIFORNIA   STREET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Poat  Office  Box,  2036. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,         STEAM,        FOUNDRY        AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
ISO  BEALE  STBEET. 


ARION  HALL,  heJJSSE^rb.  HARRY  GRIMM,  PROP.,  ^'«£ 


TEE 


'Di.yvt-ii-w»/\  POSITIVELY  (Guaranteed  to  Retain  any  Case.)  QQ  f\  ffTTTTTTIl 
riUpiUre       CURED.     {        r^™^?^^^™-        jggU       street,  b.  f. 

S^Best  Shirts,  ™SC:  CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


P"RER00TT   HOUSE  S  W-  cor-  Kearny  st-  &  Montgomery  Av.  J   W    TJpfiupp     prm'v 

rlWllOlJUli      llUUrJEl,  TERMS  $1.00.  $1.25  and  $1.60  per  Day.    Free  Coach  to  and  from  the  Hotel.  "•      "•      -DCOIit/L,      llCUI. 


♦ 


t 

-o- 


VOLUME    XII. 


NUMBER 


Price  } 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    FEBRUARY    2,    1884. 


ID    CENTS. 


HERRMANNS  HATS 

are  the  best! 
Try  One,  and  You  Will  Wear  No  Others. 

336   KEARNY  STREET, 
Bet.  Bush  and  Pine  Sts.  San   Francisco. 

DR.  ZEILE'S  INSTITUTE, 

Established  1852.     Acknowledged  by  nil  the  Largest,  Airiest 

BATHS 

On  the  Pacific  Coast.  Turkish.  Russian,  Steam,  Sulphur  or 
other  Medicated  Baths,  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen.  All  on  the 
ground  floor  (no  basement), 

Nc-s.  522,  534,  526  and  52S  Pacific  Strki  r. 


T 


THE   CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  fM:i  i>:  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

C'.nrllpf  fRLnwr  Trst  9«r  \  Extra  Dry  —  in  Cases, 
OCtc/iei,   JibooMO;  ties  Oft:.  .  j       Quart3  and  pint8. 

Cabinet  Green  Seal . 

r,,./.,,,..  £W,ti„/  Whih'  Wittpt  lIn  Cases  from  Messrs.  A. 

mraeaztx  Attt  ana  iv/uft  11  nns  j         d(,  L*     &  Fils 
«f*  »?»« _-  •   !InCmaaT„fS„GjS'a£bSt- 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE    NEVADA   BANK 

of  san  francisco. 
Capital  paid  up.       -      -      -      $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street.  . 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers,     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

3=6  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;   C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 

N.  V.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Ci-nningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,  -  $925,000 

interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer ;  1  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security,! 

Directors  :  J.  D.  Fry,  C.  F.  MacDermot,  Jas.  H.  Goodman, 
F.  H.  Wood,  Peter  Dean,  Henry  Wadsworth,  Sam'l  Davis,  G. 
L.  Bradley,  Chas.  Main,  I.  G.  Wickersham,  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,' Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


BEAMISH'S  SHIRTS 

EXCEL  ALL  OTHERS. 

DUALITY!  LOW  PRICES!  PERFECT  FIT 

NUCLEUS   BUILDING, 
MARKET  STREET,  CORNER  THIRD. 


I'  R  I  Z-E- 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


Sax  Francisco. 


BURR  &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 
The  Best  Moderate  Priced  Piano  in  America  ! 

THE  GUILD  PIANO 

Of  BOSTON. 

Over    19,000   now   in   use.      Call   and  see   them,   or   send   for 

Catalogues. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

S3  and  25  Fifth  Street,  Opposite  U.  S.  Mint. 

THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION  MARKET  and  POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and   country  property 
at  low  rates. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

"ARGONAUT,"    I,  F.   CUTTER"   anil   "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bot'KuON  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SANr  FRANCISCO." 

"  EXCELSIOR  !  "  ':  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

iC.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Eleplant  Holland  Mi,  FrencH  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  ok  Ditv  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 


118  FRONT  STREET,  Ro 


SAN    FRANCISCO. 


T  H  E 

Colton  Dental  Association, 

PHELAN'S  BUILDING,  Rooms  6-7-8-9-10  (S06  Market 
St.),  Gas  Specialists.  Positively  extract  teeth  without  pain. 
Over  13,000  references.  Established  in  1863.  Also  perform  all 
operations  in  dentistry. 

DR.  CHARLES  W.  DECKER. 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'j 


CALIFORNIA  WIRE  WORKS, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth.  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Hied  Cages,  Battery- 
Screens,  etc. 

OFFICE   AND   SALESROOM  : 

No.  6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.    LOUIS,    MO. 

No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large   Slock  ol    Beer  in   Bulk   and    Bottles   always   on    hand. 
jtSTORDERS    FROM    DEALERS    PROMPTLV   ATTENDED   TO.lEa 


JVL  MJSUSSlXJKOJiiftS  MA  LB  AttJfi  "  TJ1JS    STILUS. 


and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALL   KISDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1  00 

Dr.  STARSON, 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  &  13  DUPONT, 

SAN  FRANC1&CU 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Co  ifectlonery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  san  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  eTery  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAK  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  KEUSCHE. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceri  s, 

27  and  99  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Druuim,  San  Frakcisco. 


CHAMPAGNE! 

DRY  MOVOI'OLE  (extra), 

I.  ROEDERER  (sweet  and  dry), 

MOl.T  A  CIIAVDOX, 
VEUVE  CLIt'ttl'OT, 

For  sale  by    A.    VIGNIER, 
4-29  AND   431  BATTERY    ST. 

DR,  HENLEY'S 


celery. 

BEEF 


Tie  Greatest 
Nervine 


(LieMi's  Extract), 

tie  Wonderful  Nutritive 

ail  Mprator. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astoni.-hing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY. 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  -down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL.    COX    &    CO.. 

537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Lick    House! 

ON    TJIK 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.     First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Win.    F.   HAKRIS01V.    Manager. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  S  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
["  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.     Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE   LARGEST 

E  F  E  WERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily    to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St..  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


Q AN  CRANCISCO  QT OCK    gR  E  W  E RY, 

Capital    Stock, 


(200,000. 


Corner  of  Powell 

■AND 

Francisco  Streets 
Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 


DRINK 


FALK'S 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

S  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


LNAGLEE  BRANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

11G  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 

Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS   AND    DEALERS   IN 

"WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  183%. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J.  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

4!!>  to  437  JACKSON  STREET, 

SAN  I'RANOISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

II  Gill  and  see  our  large  stock. 

Second-hand  Safes  always 
[I  on  hand.    Safes  sold  on  the 

Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

II  .V  213  nlJIOKMl  ST.,  S.F. 


fUr 


MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO-, 

417  and  419 

Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


€.  Dewecse,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

C.   II.    Moore. 

O  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

■I.  R.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.   QUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

Wine  "Vaults:     Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne 

FROM  FRANCE,     A&*^S0LD 
in  quarts    X*  ^J>Y  BY  ALL 

™^D       j/C&l  *     "S   DEALERS, 
PINTS.    X£r%^ 


IO  oV"     /       JOBBERS 


And  GROCERS. 


^Private  Cuvee 

Shield-Premiere  Qualite. 


Beware  of  Imitations. 


g67S™*Eb?ir2J 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


THE     STRONGEST    AND     BEST  I 

THOMAS  PRICE!  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  P.OWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  Bold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24,  1883. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  M'Pg  Co. : 

Dear  Sir— Alter  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  \vc  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chtmists. 

R.  BEYERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D.,  )  Members  of  San 

W.  A.  DOLCLASS,  M.  D.,     -Francisco Board 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D  ,  J  of  Health. 

Manufactured    by 

BOTHIN     M'r'G     COMPANY, 
17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


->-  STAIDARD  LEATHER  BELTTJTO.  A-  °-  °°0.1*  S°N- 


415    MARKET    STREET,    S. 


Tftgjgg; 

SAN      FRANCISCO,      .SATURDAY,       F  E  D  R  V  A  R  Y     2  .     1884. 


331  r*     4     '  -*      "'' 


SHAKESPEAREAN         REVIVAL 


Page,  to  Bakdolph  :    Away  you  rascally  Althea's  dream,  away  ! 


THE    WASP. 


ANDREW, 


'Twas  Andrew  was  minding  the  sheep  one  day, 

And  merrily  whistling  a  tune  ; 
For  Andrew  and  all  the  world  was  gay 

On  that  fine  May  afternoon. 
And  you  shall  know  why  his  heart  was  so  light, 

Why  he  felt  not  an  atom  of  care  ; 
Why  his  bonny  gray  eyes  were  shining  so  bright 

As  he  stood  whistling  there. 
Up  the  hill  from  the  town,  where  she'd  marketing  been, 

Came  Majgie,  the  village  queen. 

'Twas  Andrew  was  letting  his  sheep  go  astray, 

His  whistling  he'd  stopped  for  a  while  ; 
J? or  Andrew  had  a  great  deal  to  say 

To  some  one  who  sat  on  the  stile. 
And  you  shall  know  who  he  spoke  to  so  low, 

Who  he  kissed  !    And  who  didn't  care  ! 
Who  never  once  seemed  to  wish  him  to  go, 

As  he  stood  whispering  there — 
On  the  road  from  the  town,  where  she'd  marketing  been- 

'Twas  Maggie,  the  village  queen. 


TOLD   BY  CARDS, 


The  Fulfillment  of  a  Fortune-Teller's  Prediction. 


I  met  the  singular  man  who  told  this  story  at  a  country  house  in  the 
hunting  season.  I  remained  in  the  library  while  the  others  went  to  the 
chase.  A  new-comer  interested  me  intensely  at  first  sight.  A  man  pallid 
and  thin — very  pallid  and  very  thin  ;  although  but  about  thirty-five,  his 
hair  was  white.  Like  me,  unused  to  rude  exercise,  curious  in  rare  books  and 
engravings,  the  hunters,  returning  in  breathless  tumult,  found  us  absorbed 
in  reading  before  the  fire. 

Whenever  I  had  an  opportunity  to  explore  his  soul  I  had  surprises 
analogous  to  those  which  might  follow  of  an  analysis  an  hasheesh-eater's 
dreams. 

'"  Man,  events,  things,"  he  said,  "impress  me  peculiarly.  For  repulsive 
objects  I  have  a  horror  unknown  to  other  men.  Anything  agreeable  agitates 
me  equally.  Where  you  scarcely  smile  I  burst  into  laughter.  The  exaggera- 
tion is  in  me.  I  do  not  hunt — the  noise  of  the  guns  dismays  me.  It  is  my 
physical  part  independent  of  my  will.  Such  a  temperament  exposes  me  to 
vexations.  I  discover  abnormal  things,  gay  or  sad,  where  all  is  but  natural. 
My  life  seems  to  me  the  most  fantastic  ever  known.  A  recent  adventure 
may  seem  simple  to  you.     I  see  the  intervention  of  a  horrible  fatality. 

"  I  was  in  Paris  two  years  ago.  It  was  a  Friday.  Observe  that  it  was  a 
Friday.  I  went  down  the  Rue  des  Martyrs.  The  fancy  seized  me  (I  cer- 
tainly could  not  tell  why)  to  go  and  consult  a  fortune-teller  who  lived  then 
at  No.  27  Rue  Olivier.  One  of  my  friends  had  praised  her  science.  Ar- 
rived before  the  door,  I  hesitated.  If  that  woman,  I  thought,  predicts  for 
me  something  disagreeable  I  shall  leave  her  house  in  a  horribly  perturbed 
state  of  mind.  My  demon  thrust  me  forward.  I  entered.  I  had  scarcely 
mounted  the  first  steps  of  the  stairs  when  I  met  a  young  girl  descending 
whose  beauty  struck  me.  I  stood  aside  to  let  her  pass ;  then  I  continued 
my  assent.  The  fortune-teller  received  me  very  well  and  offered  on  the  spot 
to  give  me  some  experience  of  her  ability.  I  consented.  She  spread  the 
cards  on  a  green  table  and  mumbled  some  unmeaning  words  at  sight  of  each 
one.     Then,  at  a  given  moment,  she  rose. 

"  '  You  met  a  young  girl  on  the  stairs  ! '  she  cried. 

"  '  It  is  true,'  I  answered. 

"  '  It  is  strange.  Listen  to  me.  You  will  never  be  the  husband  of  that 
child.' 

"  '  I  do  not  know  her  at  all.' 

"  '  You  will  never  speak  to  her — she  will  never  speak  to  you.' 

"  '  Nothing  more  natural.' 

"  '  You  will  never  see  her  again.' 

"'Evidently.' 

"  '  In  short,  she  will  die.  Yes,  she  will  die  in  this  house — soon,  soon — 
to-morrow,  perhaps.     Yes,  to-morrow — certainly  to-morrow  !     And  yet ' 

"  'And  yet ?' 

"  '  If  there  passed  between  my  daughter  and  you  that  which  will  pass  be- 
tween that  girl  and  you — oh  !  I  believe  that  I  would  kill  my  daughter. ' 

"  'Madame,'  I  said  then,  'you  have  fits  of  bad  taste,  and  I  will  never 
come  to  see  you  again  ! ' 

"I  went  off  without  delay,  leaving  a  five-franc  piece  on  the  table.  Each 
night  I  had  dreadful  nightmares.  The  fortune-teller  appeared  to  me  and  re- 
peated in  the  background  her  prophesy.  I  was  very  uneasy  about  the  way 
in  which  that  prediction  would  be  realized.  The  contradictions  which  met 
there  made  it  appear  most  mysterious,  but  not  less  formidable.  After  a  few 
days  it  was  my  one  thought.  I  worked  no  more.  I  scarcely  ate,  and  that 
at  the  oddest  hours.  I  got  into  trouble  with  my  friends  whom  I  forgot  to 
salute  on  the  street.  I  resolved  then — you  know  I  am  an  artist — to  make  a 
tour  through  Normandy  ;  my  knapsack  on  my  back.  As  soon  as  my  decision 
was  made  I  started.  One  night  about  nine  or  ten  o'clock,  having  walked  a 
part  of  the  day,  I  thought  I  was  approaching  a  small  village  where  I  could 
pass  the  night,  but  I  was  doubtless  mistaken,  for  I  continued  my  way  for  a 
long  while  without  meeting  anything  but  scattered  habitations.  A  very 
violent  rain  came  on.  I  looked  about  for  shelter.  Before  me  was  the  great 
dark  plain,  all  bare.  I  walked  on.  A  black  mass  appeared  on  the  horizon. 
I  hastened  forward ;  I  reached  it.  According  to  all  appearance  it  was  a 
tavern.  The  gate  was  open  and  the  court-yard  was  full  of  teams,  which  in 
the  darkness  took  on  fantastic  forms  to  my  eyes.  To  knock  on  these  worm- 
eaten  planks,  which  would  perhaps  return  a  sinister  sound,  to  rouse  people 
from  profound  slumber,  to  find  myself  confronting  a  surly  servant,  who 


would  not  fail  to  give  me  a  very  bad  reception — all  these  formed  an  as- 
semblage of  frightful  extremities  which  I  would  escape  at  any  price.  I  pre- 
ferred the  prospect  of  sleeping  under  a  shed  among  straw  and  chips,  and  ex- 
posing myself  to  being  considered  next  day  as  a  vagabond  by  all  the  people 
of  the  place,  to  the  satisfaction  of  reposing  in  a  comfortable  bed  after  hav- 
ing shaken  a  shutter  and  summoned  a  servant.  Such  is  my  nature,  which 
urges  me  to  submit  to  veritable  fatigue  and  confront  real  danger  rather  than 
brave  insignificant  annoyances.  Meanwhile  the  rain  redoubled.  There 
were  no  sheds  in  the  court.  I  stretched  myself  in  a  cart ;  the  water  passed 
across  the  tilt,  and  I  received  a  steady  stream  on  my  head.  I  made  a  new 
exploration.  There  was  a  large  black  vehicle  which  seemed  to  me  to  have 
some  likeness  to  a  baker's  wagon.  I  went  all  round  it  ;  it  was  closed  on 
every  side,  but  in  gropiDg  at  the  back  I  discovered  a  lock.  By  a  miraculous 
chance  the  two  doors  separated — contradictions  of  an  absurd  temperament  ? 
I  had  the  audacity  to  penetrate  at  one  door  in  the  fear  of  forcing  another 
to  be  opened,  I  cast  my  eyes  in  the  interior ;  it  appeared  very  deep.  With 
great  effort  I  raised  myself  clear  up  to  the  opening,  and  advancing  flat  on  my 
face,  I  lodged  myself  both  well  and  ill.  A  very  hard  object  which  was  at 
the  back  served  me  as  pillow,  and  I  was  soon  in  a  calm  sleep. 

"All  at  once  I  awoke.  I  was  afraid  !  I  was  afraid!  My  hair  stood  on 
end — my  teeth  chattered — I  was  afraid  !  Of  what  ?  Why  ?  It  was  im- 
possible to  discover.  I  recalled  very  clearly  all  that  I  had  done.  I  had 
opened  a  carriage,  I  had  lain  down  in  it,  I  had  slept.  Whence  came  that 
horrible,  intolerable  fear  ?  Was  it  the  sound  of  the  rain  on  the  roof  which 
frightened  me  ?  Was  it  the  sobbing  wind  or  the  night  or  the  solitude  ? 
Oh  !  with  what  ardor  I  desired  the  day — the  day  which  would  deliver  me  ! 
And  the  day  did  not  come.  If  it  only  would  !  Why  did  I  not  leave  my 
niche,  you  ask  ?  Because  it  had  been  impossible  for  me  to  make  one  single 
movement — because  my  body  was  petrified — because  I  was  afraid  ! 

"  Still  the  day  did  not  come,  and  I  was  there  a  long,  oh  !  a  very  long 
time.  Then  I  reflected  that  the  day  might  have  appeared,  but  that  the 
door  of  the  carriage  was  perhaps  closed  by  the  wind.  I  gathered  my  forces 
to  launch  a  kick  at  it;  the  wood  cracked — the  light  broke  in. 

"  0  incomparable  terror  !     I  had  passed  the  night  in  one  of  those  horrible 
black  vehicles  which  they  use  to  transport  cadavers  !     I  had  slept  with  my 
head  leaning  upon  a  lead  coffin  !  " 
Panting,  he  paused  a  moment. 

"An  hour  later,"  he  resumed  slowly,  "I  inquired  about  it  of  a  man 
dressed  in  black,  who  had  passed  the  night  in  the  tavern,  and  who  was  the 
driver  of  the  funereal  carriage.  The  body  contained  in  the  hearse  was  that 
of  a  young  girl  who  died  in  Paris,  at  No.  27  Rue  Olivier  !  " 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 
San  Francisco j  January,  lSSJ^. 


CURING  DELMONICO. 


An  "I"  writer  in  the  New  York  Times  thus  discloses  how  some  of 
Delmonico's  "  friends  "  sought  to  cure  him  by  assisting  in  ' '  painting  the 
town  red,"  a  process  of  cure  not  unknown  to  this  city  :  "  As  soon  as  Charles 
Delmonico  disappeared  there  were  plenty  of  people  who  were  ready  to  say 
that  he  was  likely  to  commit  suicide,  or  wander  off  by  himself,  and  that  he 
should  have  been  kept  under  close  surveillance.  Although  everybody  who 
knew  Mr.  Delmonico  knew  that  he  was  a  'little  off,'  even  his  most  intimate 
friends  would  have  hesitated  to  put  a  guard  over  a  man  who  was  considered 
competent  to  take  care  of  his  own  finances.  LaBt  summer  it  was  proposed  to 
organize  a  sort  of  protectory  syndicate  for  the  management  of  the  Delmonico 
restaurants,  but  there  was  in  the  way  the  very  decided  personalty  of  Mr. 
Charles  Delmonico,  and  the  scheme  was  abandoned.  Last  summer,  too, 
some  of  his  very  dear  intimate  friends  took  Mr.  Delmonico  away  for  a 
change  of  climate  and  scene.  It  was  thought  that  the  sick  man  might  be 
benefited  by  this  unwonted  recreation.  I  don't  know  all  the  details  of  the 
journey,  but  I  do  know  that  the  dear  friends  of  the  sick  man  took  him  on 
'  a  racket '  in  one  city  that  would  have  broken  up  a  man  of  less  vigorous 
constitution." 


THE   "SAN   FRANCISCAN," 


The  weekly  paper  to  be  edited  and  published  by  Messrs.  Goodwin, 
McEwen  and  Flynn  will  be  named  the  San  Franciscan.  It  will  be,  in  char- 
acter, literary,  political,  humorous  and  satirical  and  "hit  all  around."  The 
wit,  ability  and  steadfastness  of  purpose  of  the  three  journalists  whose 
energies  are  enlisted  in  the  new  enterprise  give  assurance  of  success  for  their 
venture.  The  Wasp  heartily  welcomes  the  San  Franciscan  to  the  field  of 
weekly  journalism. 


-  The  evil  effect  of  the  coming  of  slogger  Sullivan  more  than  counter- 
balanced the  good  effect  of  the  hanging  of  Wheeler,  for  the  day  after — the 
day  of  Sullivan's  arrival — a  gentleman  from  Arizona  knocked  out  of  exist- 
ence an  old  gentleman,  whose  only  offense  was  that  he  did  not  have  a  quarter 
of  a  dollar  for  the  Arizona  citizen.  Under  the  circumstances,  it  must  be  ap- 
parent to  all  that  the  social  forces  in  this  city  can  be  properly  adjusted  by 
but  one  event — the  hanging  of  Sullivan. 


"  A  woman  wants  a  rough  wash"  appears  in  the  column  of  "situations 
wanted  "  in  the  Philadelphia  Ledger.  So  does  Denis  Rearney  and  so  does 
Herr  Most.  The  roughest  kind ;  nothing  short  of  a  sandstone  scour  would 
make  any  impression. 

Between  the  times  of  Wheeler's  crime  and  the  execution  there  were 
one  hundred  and  fifty-three  murders  committed  in  this  city,  or  an  average 
of  about  fifty  a  year,  yet  all  that  time  it  never  occurred  to  the  good  gentle- 
men who  went  about  right  merrily  murdering  to  relieve  the  general  gloom 
occasioned  by  their  mirth  by  killing  the  man  who,  late  o'  nights,  stands  in 
the  vicinity  of  the  Wasp  editorial  room  droning,  "  'Eres  yer  model  'and 
modern  eradicator ;  cures  corns,  bunions  and  sleeplessness ;  takes  grease 
spots  out  of  clothing,  and  is  warranted  to  keep  in  any  climate  and  not  wear 
out  at  the  seams. " 


THE    WASP. 
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1   AM   A   GENTLEMAN,  I   AM." 


I  am  a  gentleman,  I  am, 

And  I  want  you  suckers  to  know, 
That  I  don't  take  slack  from  no  one 

When  I'm  giving  a  slogging  show. 

I  speak  from  my  feelings,  I  do, 
.  And  I  slog  according  to  law, 
And  those  what  hissed  me  is  loafers 
What  I'll  give  a  slap  in  the  jaw. 

If  knocking  out  was  allowed  here, 
Each  gentleman  present  would  know, 

The  pleasure  to  see  knocked  silly 
Some  slogger  who  lives  in  Fria- 

-Esthetic,  coming  from  Boston, 
It  hurts  my  fine  feelings  that  this 

Audience  gathered  to-night  here 
Should  have  the  low  taste  for  to  hiss. 

And  so  I  gives  you  fair  warning — 
Because  I  don't  want  no  blood  shed — 

The  man  who  hisses,  I'll  find  him 
And  rectify  on  him  a  head. 

JOHN   L   SULLIVAN  AS  AN   ORATOR, 


Solid  men  of  Boston  banish  long  potations  ; 
Solid  men  of  Boston  make  no  long  orations. 

— American  song,  Charles  Morris. 

In  the  old  days  when  Charles  Morris  wrote  his  pure  and  simple  songs 
Boston  had  not  produced  his  solidest  man,  its  grandest  hero,  its  boss  orator  ; 
in  short,  John  L.  Sullivan  was  not  born.  If  he  had  lived  in  those  days  the 
song,  of  which  a  couplet  is  quoted  above,  would  have  taken  the  affirmative 
of  both  propositions  considered,  or  else  Mr.  Morris's  song  would  have  belied 
his  country's  hero.     To-day 

Solid  men  of  Boston  guzzle  long  potations ; 
Solid  men  of  Boston  rectify  orations. 

Since  he  has  been  here  Mr.  John  Larry  Sullivan  has  delivered  two  nota- 
ble orations,  and  enriched  the  language,  of  which  he  is  Boston's  representa- 
tive exponant,  with  one  word  that  will  do  much  to  add  glory  to  his  name 
and  fame  to  Boston.  The  word  we  speak  of  is  "  rectify,"  used  by  its  orig- 
inator, Mr.  Sullivan,  as  a  substitute  for  the  verb  to  "  build,"  and  the  sub- 
stitution has  been  so  complete  as  to  count  a  square  knock-out  in  favor  of 
"  rectify."  But  in  considering  Mr.  Sullivan  as  an  orator  thought  must  be 
given  first  to  his  style  which  is  strikingly  rugged  and  concise  and  in  its  effect 
comprehensive.  When  Mr.  Sullivan,  grandly  regarding  the  2,000  spectators 
before  whom  he  appeared  in  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion  last  Saturday  night, 
said  :  "  Hissing  ain't  right,  and  any  man  who'd  hiss  me  I'd  give  'em  a  slap 
in  the  jaw  ;  "  when,  we  repeat,  he  said  that  his  audience  knew  for  the  first 
time  what  effective  speaking  was.  The  audience  had  not  fully  recovered 
from  the  dazzling  effect  of  this  forcible  oratory  before  Mr.  Sullivan  knocked 
them"  silly  with  his  famous  sentence  which  gave  birth  to  rectify,  as  follows  : 
"  During  my  stay  here  I  am  going  to  give  a  benefit  and  donate  the  receipts 
to  a  namesake  of  mine,  who  is  dead  and  gone  now,  but  who  you  all  know,  to 
rectify  a  stone  over  his  grave,  and  as  I  ain't  much  of  a  speechmaker,  and 
ain't  got  a  great  deal  to  say,  of  course  you  know  the  authorities  won't  allow 
a  knock-out  Bet-to  here  ;  and  of  course  you  know  I  was  to  meet  Mr.  Ryan 
here,  and  that  was  the  understanding,  when  we  was  to  show  here  that  we 
could  not  give  an  exhibition  if  I  was  to  knock  anybody  out. " 

For  setting  this  gem  in  literature  the  world  is  indebted  to  the  Morn- 
ing Call  which  wisely,  and  with  a  commendable  enterprise,  produced  the 
first  verbatim  report  ever  made  of  the  famous  orator's  speech.  Nothing 
like  it  has  been  seen  here  since  the  days  when  the  legislative  speeches  of 
Braunhardt,  Mabell  and  Kane  were  published.  Any  mention  of  this  famous 
effort  of  Mr.  Sullivan's  would  be  incomplete  if  notice  were  not  called  to  his 
indirect  declaration  of  his  belief  in  spiritualism.  He  said,  with  a  sort  of 
baked  beans  simplicity  that  marks  him  a  true  Bostonian,     '•  *    *     "A 

namesake  of  mine  "who  is  dead  and  gone  now,  but  who  you  all  know,"  etc. 
Thus  the  possibility  of  knowing  one  who  is  dead  and  gone  is  settled  by  so 
weighty  an  authority  as  John  L.  At  the  same  time  Mr.  Sullivan  neatly  ex- 
pressed his  estimate  of  the  social  standing  of  his  audience,  for  the  man  he 
said  they  all  knew  well — though  dead— had  the  nice  sense  to  kill  himself 
just  in  time  to  save  the  vigilantes  the  trouble  of  hanging  him — Yankee 
Sullivan,  to  whose  memory  let  us  rectify  our  voices  in  praise. 

BRONCO  SAM, 


Speaking  about  cowboys,  Sam  Stewart,  known  from  Montana  to  Old 
Mexico  as  Bronco  Sam,  was  the  chief.  He  was  not  a  white  man,  an  Indian, 
a  greaser  or  a  negro,  but  he  had  the  nose  of  an  Indian  warrior,  the  curly  hair 
of  an  African  and  the  courtesy  and  equestrian  grace  of  a  Spaniard.  A  wide 
reputation  as  a  "  bronco  breaker  "  gave  him  his  name.  To  master  an  un- 
tamed bronco  and  teach  him  to  lead,  to  drive  and  to  be  safely  ridden  was 
Sam's  mission  during  the  warm  weather  when  he  was  not  riding  the  range. 
His  special  delight  was  to  break  the  war-like  heart  of  the  vicious  wild  pony 
of  the  plains  and  make  him  the  servant  of  man. 

I've  seen  him  mount  a  hostile  "bucker,"  and,  clinching  his  italic  legs 
around  the  body  of  his  adversary,  ride  him  till  the  blood  would  burst  from 
Sam's  nostrils  and  spatter  horse  and  rider  like  rain.  Most  every  one  knows 
what  the  bucking  of  the  barbarous  Western  horse  means.  The  wild  horse 
probably  learned  it  from  the  antelope,  for  the  latter  does  it  the  same  way, 
i.  e.,  he  jumps  straight  up  into  the  air,  at  the  same  instant  curving  his  back 


and  coming  down  stiff-legged,  with  all  four  of  his  feet  in  a  bunch.  The  con- 
cussion is  considerable. 

I  tried  it  once  myself.  I  partially  rode  a  roan  bronco  one  spring  day, 
which  will  always  be  green  in  my  memory.  The  day,  I  mean,  not  the 
bronco. 

It  occupied  my  entire  attention  to  safely  ride  the  cunning  little  beast, 
and  when  he  began  to  ride  me  I  put  in  a  minority  report  against  it.  I  have 
passed  through  an  earthquake  and  an  Indian  outbreak,  but  I  would  rather 
ride  an  earthquake  without  saddle  or  bridle  than  to  bestride  a  successful 
bronco  eruption.  I  remember  that  I  wore  a  large  pair  of  Mexican  spurs,  but 
I  forgot  them  until  the  saddle  turned.  Then  I  remembered  them.  Sitting 
down  on  them  in  an  impulsive  way  brought  them  to  my  mind.  Then  the 
bronco  steed  sat  down  on  me,  and  that  gave  the  spurs  an  opportunity  to 
make  a  more  lasting  impression  on  my  mind. 

To  those  who  observed  the  charger  with  the  double  "  cinch  "  across  his 
back  and  the  saddle  in  front  of  him,  like  a  big  leather  corset,  sitting  at  the 
same  time  on  my  person,  there  must  have  been  a  tinge  of  amusement ;  but 
to  me  it  was  not  so  frolicsome. 

There  may  be  joy  in  a  wild  gallop  across  the  boundless  plains,  in  the 
crisp  morning,  on  the  back  of  a  fleet  bronco  ;  but  when  you  return  with  your 
ribs  sticking  through  your  vest,  and  find  that  your  nimble  steed  has  returned 
to  town  two  hours  ahead  of  you,  there  is  a  tinge  of  sadness  about  it  all. 

Bronco  Sam,  however,  made  a  specialty  of  doing  all  the  riding  himself. 
He  wouldn't  enter  into  any  compromise  and  allow  the  horse  to  ride  him.  In 
a  reckless  moment  he  offered  to  bet  ten  dollars  that  he  could  mount  and  ride 
a  wild  Texas  steer.  The  money  was  put  up.  That  settled  it.  Sam  never 
took  water.  This  was  true  in  a  double  sense.  Well,  he  climbed  the  cross- 
bar of  the  corral-gate  and  asked  the  other  boys  to  turn  out  their  best  steer, 
Marquis  of  Queensberry  rules. 

As  the  steer  passed  out,  Sam  slid  down  and  wrapped  those  parenthetical 
legs  of  his  around  that  high-headed,  broad-horned  brute,  and  he  rode  him 
till  the  fleet-footed  animal  fell  down  on  the  buffalo  grass,  ran  his  hot  red 
tongue  out  across  the  blue  horizon,  shook  his  tail  convulsively,  swelled  up 
sadly  and  died.  ^fe 

It  took  Sam  four  days  to  walk  back. 

A  ten-dollar  bill  looks  as  large  to  me  as  the  star-spangled  banner,  some- 
times ;  but  that  is  an  avenue  of  wealth  that  had  not  occurred  to  me. 

I'd  rather  ride  a  buzz-saw  at  two  dollars  a  day  and  found. — Bill  Nye. 

CRUELTY  TO  ANIMALS. 


Allowing  a  Chicago  girl  to  step  on  an  elephant's  toes. Lending  a 

willing  horse  to  two  women  to  go  driving. Condemning  a  hen  to  have  its 

head  chopped  off  by  a  woman. Presenting  a  pug  dog  to  an  Omaha  belle. 

She  will  be  sure  to  kiss  it. Taking  your  sweetheart  and  her  mother  out 

riding  when  you  have  but  one   horse.     Leave  one  of  them  at  home. 

Teaching  a  parrot  to  Bay  unpleasant  truths  to  your  neighbor  and  then  leav- 
ing it  where  you  can  get  hold  of  it. Causing  a  gentleman  cow  to  over- 
exert himself  in  hot  weather  by  passing  through  a  pasture  with  a  red  gar- 
ment on. Making  a  sensitive  bulldog  feel  bad  by  ignoring  his  presence 

and  trying  to  pass  him  after  he  has  growled  and  shown  his  teeth. Jump- 
ing on  a  table  and  yelling  like  a  wild  Indian  when  a  mouse  appears.  The 
poor  little  animals  are  often  frightened  into  fits. — Philadelphia  Call. 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  the  colored  population  has  deemed  it  expedient 
to  be  displeased  by  the  action  of  Mr.  Frederick  Douglass  in  marrying  a  white 
woman.  Mr.  Douglass  has  taught  the  equality  of  races  for  nearly  a  life  time, 
and  the  desire  to  show  that  he  had  made  at  least  one  convert  was  natural 
and  proper.  The  whites  regard  it,  we  venture  to  assume,  as  a  sincere  and 
acceptable  compliment.  As  the  acknowledged  leader  of  some  millions  of  peo- 
ple, Mr.  Douglass  has  duties  as  well  as  privileges  ;  and  while  he  would  natu- 
rally have  preferred  a  lady  of  his  own  color  (which  is  that  of  a  well-worn 
saddle)  it  must  have  seemed  to  him  that  the  interests  of  his  race  required 
the  sacrifice  that  he  made.  This  noble  subordination  of  self  and  conquest  of 
passion  is  deserving  of  a  recognition  wider  than  the  sympathies  of  a  single 
people.  It  is  a  rare  and  beautiful  example  of  consistency — which  is  a  jewel. 
That  it  should  have  been  received  with  expressions  of  black  ingratitude  by 
those  whom  it  was  intended  chiefly  to  benefit  is  one  of  those  significant  in- 
cidents that  turn  awry  the  currents  of  conviction,  forming  eddies  of  doubt  in 
honest  minds.  Having  a  sense  of  this  lamentable  exhibition,  it  is  difficult 
to  stand  steadfast  in  the  faith  which  during  the  civil  war  was  attested  by  a 
cloud  of  witnesses,  most  of  whom  remained  at  home  ;  we  are  beginning  again 
to  suspect  that  the  Negro  is  no  better  than  the  White. 

Deign,  0  Allah,  to  look  with  compassion  upon  thy  slave,  who  in  the 
Soudan  hath  a  tail  hold  on  a  bear. — Tewfik. 

He  only  is  a  monopolist  who  is  unwilling  to  share  the  gains  of  others. — 
Payne. 

I  believe  in  the  green  flag  and  a  donation. — Parnell. 

They  say  Cadmus  introduced  the  Greek  letters,  but  I'm  looking  for  the 
man  who  introduced  the  Colton  letters. — Huntington. 

I  will  live  in  English  if  I  must,  but  I  mean  to  die  in  French.— Jerome 
Harte.  

Brother  Pixley  has  done  a  good  deed,  and  one  for  which  every  respect- 
able person  in  the  city  will  give  him  credit,  in  ridding  the  public  highway 
on  the  ocean  beach  of  the  presence  of  the  Mooneyville  squatters.  Strangely 
enough,  none  of  the  daily  papers,  excepting  only  the  Alta,  we  believe,  ever 
dared  to  tell  the  truth  about  the  lawless  loafers  who  insolently  claimed  the 
right  to  obstruct  with  their  offensive  nuisances  the  people's  highway,  and 
this  made  Mr.  Pixley's  well-done  task  all  the  more  difficult.  He  hammered 
away  until  he  forced  the  authorities  to  action,  and  we  delight  in  giving  him 
credit  for  his  good  deed. 

Loose  Habits— Mother  Hubbard  dresses.  Not  unpleasant  to  get  into, 
though. 
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At  no  time  has  there  been  so  much  publicity  given  to  the  affairs  of  rail- 
way corporations  as  now.  The  newspapers  of  the  whole  country  find  a 
profit  in  filling  their  telegraphic  columns  with  the  freshest  intelligence  con- 
cerning pools,  combinations,  purchases  and  sales,  elections  of  presidents  and 
directors,  "  wars  of  rates,"  land  grants  and  forfeitures  of  the  same — a  hun- 
dred particulars  that  until  the  last  few  months  the  public  knew  nothing,  and 
cared  nothing,  about.  The  new  curiosity  concerning  these  matters  is  being 
abundantly  sated  with  knowledge.  The  circumstance  has  a  significance  that 
"railway  kings"  are  likely  to  underestimate;  it  is  like  a  revelation  of 
burglar-work  by  the  intelligent  beam  of  a  bull's-eye  lantern.  The  country 
is  beginning  to  see  the  successive  steps  by  which  "  railway  kings  "  mount  the 
throne.  They  are  pretty  dirty  steps.  The  "  great  administrative  ability  " 
with  which  even  their  enemies  once  credited  them  is  perceived  in  this  new 
light  to  be  of  the  same  kind  as  that  of  the  successful  sneak-thief.  The 
Huntington  letters  threw  a  new  illumination  on  this  matter,  and  the  litiga- 
tion at  Santa  Rosa  has  cast  such  a  glare  upon  it  that  its  darkest  gulfs  are 
discernible.  In  one  of  his  famous  letters  Mr.  Huntington  pays  a  handsome 
1 '  tribute  "  to  the  genius  of  the  late  Tom  Scott — the  genius  consisting,  ac- 
cording to  Mr.  Huntington's  own  showing,  in  nothing  but  a  knack  at  ras- 
cality superior  in  some  respects  to  Mr.  Huntington's,  as  attested  by  the  same 
impartial  witness.  In  the  revelations  of  the  Santa  Rosa  trial  we  are  ad- 
mitted to  a  near  view  of  the  methods  that  "  great  administrative  ability  " 
prefers  to  work  by,  among  which  may  be  mentioned  most  of  the  various 
kinds  of  felony  and  misdemeanor.  The  testimony  in  this  case  is  nearly  all 
one  way.  It  shows  that  the  "  allied  sovereigns"  of  the  Central  Pacific  hab- 
itually and  systematically  committed  for  gain  any  kind  of  crime,  short  of 
murder,  that  opportunity  suggested  or  cupidity  could  invent.  It  shows  that, 
not  in  a  general  way  but  with  reference  to  specific  instances,  these  men 
coolly  plundered  widows  and  orphans  and  slandered  the  dead.  We  do  not 
affirm  that  this  showing  is  true.  We  do  not  know  that  the  testimony  regarding 
these  things  is  all  credible.  That  is  a  matter  that  Judge  Temple  will  have 
to  determine,  and  it  is  about  the  only  one  before  him.  All  that  is  here 
affirmed — and  that  every  reader  knows  as  well  as  we — is  that  a  quantitative 
analysis  of  the  evidence  shows  a  prodigious  preponderance  against  the  de- 
fendants. What  will  be  shown  by  the  qualitative  analysis  that  Judge 
Temple  will  make  with  better  knowledge  than  we  possess  is  a  question  upon 
which  we  have  only  the  dim  and  dubious  light  of  conjecture.  Whatever 
may  be  his  judgment,  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  the  wholesome,  educating 
effect  of  such  trials,  and  we  feel  no  small  gratification  in  directing  attention 
to  their  confirmatory  relation  to  what  we  have  been  saying  of  these  particular 
' '  railway  kings  "  for  the  past  three  years. 


In  the  past  five  years  domestic  architecture  in  San  Francisco  has  suf- 
fered a  change  corresponding  to  that  in  New  York,  Boston  and  Hogville. 
Having  in  memory  and  sight  the  old-style  dwelling,  with  its  horribly  swollen 
front,  cheaply  begingerbreaded  with  outputs  of  the  scroll-saw,  one  is  indis- 
posed to  admit  the  possibility  of  an  undesirable  change,  but  it  must  be  con- 
fessed that  in  innovation  for  innovation's  sake  lurk  superior  potentialities  of 
hideousness,  and  in  event  of  a  general  conflagration  it  would  console  to  re- 
flect that  Queen  Anne  and  her  bastard  progeny  of  Eastlake's  fathering  had 


been  converted  into  the  more  beautiful  smoke  and  the  more  useful  ember. 
It  is  not  hence  to  be  inferred  that  that  dissatisfaction  with  the  designs  of 
the  pioneer  period  has  produced  results  uniformly  condemnable.  In  the 
Hopkins  house  we  have  as  fine  and  satisfying  an  example  of  domestic  archi- 
tecture as  is  to  be  found  anywhere.  There  is  nowhere  any  sham  in  this 
building  ;  it  is  in  every  line  and  detail  what  it  purports  to  be — a  wooden 
house.  In  this  respect  it  shames  the  Colton  house,  which,  with  perhaps  the 
most  gentlemanly  aspect  of  any  residence  in  town,  is  at  heart  a  hoodlum. 
If  the  Colton  house  were  of  stone,  as  it  pretends  to  be,  it  would  be  unsur- 
passable ;  the  chastity  of  its  design  is  without  maculation.  In  the  Hopkins 
premises  the  mistake  has  been  made  of  surrounding  and  partly  supporting 
the  grounds  with  a  wall  necessarily  massive  but  needlessly  devoid  of  orna- 
ment. It  would  have  been  easy  to  give  it  an  appearance  of  levity  corre- 
sponding with  that  of  the  house.  Both  these  buildings  are  free  from  that 
"upsetting  sin"  of  San  Francisco  house-painting,  the  darkening  of  project- 
ing mural  decorations.  It  ought  to  be  obvious  to  any  eye  that  this  is  a  re- 
versal of  nature,  wherein  salient  points  are  light  and  recesses  in  shadow. 
The  commission  of  this  sin  is  in  San  Francisco  almost  universal.  The 
Crocker  house  is  being  repainted  as  we  write,  but  its  old  error  in  this  par- 
ticular will  doubtless  be  repeated  with  emphasis,  which  is  unnecessary,  as  it 
is,  however  painted,  distinctly  the  ugliest  building  in  town.  The  Stanford 
house  is  neither  good,  bad,  nor — in  any  distinguishing  degree — indifferent. 
If,  like  the  palace  in  the  Arabian  tale,  it  could  be  picked  up  and  set  down  in 
another  place,  its  own  architect  would  not  recognize  it.  Out  on  California, 
Fillmore,  Jackson  and  other  streets  boyond  Van  Ness  avenue,  Queen  Anne 
has  gone  daft.  With  perhaps  half  a  dozen  exceptions,  all  the  dwellings  out 
there  built  under  the  new  regime  ought,  like  Byron's  two  famine-cursed 
survivors  of  a  great  city,  to  die  of  their  mutual  hideousness. 


A  most  offensive  fancy  of  San  Francisco'  architects  is  decorating  the 
salient  angles  of  wooden  buildings  from  bottom  to  top  with  imitation  stone 
blocks — we  are  thankful  not  to  know  the  technical  name  of  them.  This 
crime  is  repeated  all  over  town,  as  an  innovation  in  spelling  will  affect  the 
headstones  of  an  entire  cemetery.  In  Lucky  Baldwin's  house  on  Nob  Hill 
it  is  caught  committing  itself  red-handed.  This  person  is  now  having  his 
residence  painted  dark  green  and  bright  red — the  retired  portions  green,  the 
prominences  (among  them  the  imitation  stone  blocks  mentioned)  red.  So 
far  as  color  can  do  anything  to  conceal  the  tawdry  ornamentations  that  seem 
to  have  been  thrown  against  the  fronts  of  our  dwellings  when  soft  and  to  have 
stuck  there  when  hardened,  it  is  a  color  to  be  commended ;  but  when  it  is 
made  a  background  on  which  luridly  to  accentuate  superposed  abominations 
the  effect  is  a  sore  trial  to  the  spectator's  feelings.  We  are  all  somewhat 
overgiven  to  the  boast  that  the  peculiarity  of  our  climate  has  developed  here 
a  characteristic  and  indigenous  architecture  ;  and  no  doubt  this  is  to  some 
extent  true — the  hopeless  impossibility  of  ever  getting  warm,  for  example, 
having  led  to  a  general  abandonment  of  fireplaces  and  chimneys.  We  must, 
however,  beg  to  dissent  from  the  implication  that  the  climate  of  this^en- 
insula  varies  within  so  wide  a  range  as  that  included  between  the  old  bow- 
windowed  and  porticoed  structure  of  Rincon  Hill  or  South  Park  and  the 
new  higgeldy-piggledy  pile  that  calls  itself  Queen  Anne  for  no  better  reason, 
apparently,  than  that  that  sovereign,  being  proverbially  dead,  is  presumably 
damned. 


If  somebody  would  make  and  publish  a  moderate  estimate  of  what  the 
Fitz-John  Porter  matter  has  cost  the  country,  including  interest  and  the 
time  of  members  of  Congress  in  making  and  listening  to  pro  and  con 
speeches,  the  exhibit  would  be  startling.  It  is  a  safe  guess  to  put  it  at  one 
hundred  times  more  than  the  sum  for  which  Mr.  Porter  asks  as  provision  for 
his  past  and  indemnity  for  his  future.  Two  days  a  week  devoted  to  Sena- 
torial wrangling  over  a  question  that  not  a  Senator  has  any  accurate  knowl- 
edge of  nor  the  country  any  interest  in  are  two  days  a  week  too  many,  with 
Senatorial  expenses  as  high  as  they  now  are,  and  many  deserving  lobbyists 
coolings  their  heels  in  ante-rooms  and  tattooing  impatiently  with  their  toes, 
their  coat  pockets  pregnant  with  measures  of  great  private  importance.  It 
is  not  material  to  anybody's  interest  but  his  own  and  theirs  who  have  a  con- 
tingent one  in  the  result  whether  General  Porter  wilfully  disobeyed  the  orders 
of  his  superior  officer  twenty  years  ago  or  did  not.  If  he  did,  the  resulting 
damage  in  the  defeat  of  the  Federal  forces  was  so  trivial  compared  with 
the  appalling  devastation  which  his  attempt  at  reinstatement  has  wrought  in 
the  public  treasury,  that  he  should  be  rewarded  for  hi3  early  moderation 
with  a  clean  gift  of  all  that  he  demands  and  vote  of  thanks  besides. 


Only  one  of  the  trinity  of  disreputables  personally  affected  by  the  vicis- 
situdes of  the  Sharon-Hill-Neilson  litigation  has  any  money,  but  fortunately 
it  is  held  by  the  others  that  he  has  enough  for  all.  By  the  time  the  case 
shall  have  disappeared  from  the  courts  he  will  probably  be  beggared,  but  he 
may  comfort  himself  with  a  sense  of  his  usefulness  in  having  contributed  his 
millions  for  the  settlement  of  every  disputed  point  of  law  and  every  question 
of  fact  except  the  one  that  he  brought  an  action  to  decide. 


THE     WASP. 


PRATT  LE. 


The  unappeasable  sire  of  the  girl  who  married  the  living  skeleton  has 
tiled  a  bill  in  equity  to  cut  the  hitch.  This  is  needless  expense  ;  why  doesn't 
he  take  home  his  attenuated  son-in-law,  and  craftily  feed  him  fat  ?  All 
then  that  his  daughter  married  would  be  locked  up  and  inaccessible  to  both 
conjugal  love  and  filial  disobedience.  A  good,  wholesome,  fat-making  diet 
would  be  a  locksmith  that  love  could  not  laugh  at. 


A  reporter  of  the  Evening  Post  having  granted  himself  an  interview 
with  Miss  Emily  Faithfull,  explains  with  evident  surprise  that  in  manner 
the  lady  is  "  thoroughly  at  her  ease."  He  should  remember  that  she  has 
been  accustomed  to  pretty  good  society  and  has  exhibited  before  "the 
crowned  heads  of  Europe.1' 


Jesus  Christ  had  to  die  upon  the  cross,  and  George  A.  Wheeler  will  have 
upon  the  scaffold.     It's  too  bad,  aint  it?— Tke  Late  George  A.  Wheeler. 

It  was  too  bad  when,  pegged  upon  his  post, 
Jesus  for,  such  as  you,  gave  up  the  ghost. 
'Tis  not  too  bad — 'tis  bully  good,  0  my  ! 
'Tis  better  than  an  apple,  when  some  sly 
And  sleek  assassin,  for  whom  Jesus  died 
In  vain,  is  hanging  with  his  ghost  inside. 
Vainly  the  villain  struggles  hard  when  heinped 
To  breath  his  last,  and  dies  in  the  attempt, 
His  windpipe  so  constricted  by  the  rope 
His  soul  for  other  exit  has  to  grope. 

O  strangled  strangler,  'tis  a  waste  of  ink 
To  note  your  weak  exception,  for  I  think, 
When  sped  across  death's  everlasting  main 
Assisted  emigrants  should  not  complain  ; 
Though  hospitality  be  here  denied, 
Warm  welcome  waits  them  on  the  other  side. 

Wheeler,  illustrious  shade,  to  thy  complaint — 
"  Aint  it  too  bad  ?  "—I  answer  :    No  ma'am,  taint. 


Mr.  Jo.  Benrimo's  advertisement  for  a  bondsman  willing  to  expose  him- 
self to  the  Chronicle's  detraction  for  the  high  and  holy  purpose  of  enabling 
Mr.  Benrimo  to  sue  that  journal  for  libel  suggests  a  measureless  extension 
of  the  usefulness  of  the  "  wants  "  column  in  a  newspaper  : 

Wanted — A  man  of  sound  health,  willing  to  be  experimented  on  with  a 
new  method  of  inoculation  for  itch. 

Wanted — A  young  woman  of  respectable  family  and  good  breeding,  to 
marry  a  madman  and  give  him  the  comforts  of  a  home  at  her  own  expense. 
He  is  now  a  heavy  charge  upon  his  relatives. 

Wanted — An  intelligent  person  to  train  a  trick  rattlesnake.  Must 
have  had  no  previous  experience. 

Wanted — A  girl  to  go  up  a  sewer. 

Wanted — A  man  unpleasantly  disfigured  by  the  loss  of  a  nose  and  two 
ears  in  a  prize  fight  with  a  bull  dog  in  a  rat  pit  wishes  to  secure  a  beautiful, 
accomplished  and  wealthy  young  lady  for  a  wife — one  who  will  deem  the 
distinction  of  marrying  the  man  who  for  nine  years  has  successfully  held  the 
champion  set  of  teeth  against  all  comers  a  sufficient  reward  for  the  possible 
surrender  of  her  ideal  of  manly  beauty. 

Wanted — A  person  who  in  the  public  interest  is  willing  to  qualify  him- 
self for  plaintiff  in  a  friendly  libel  suit  to  fix  the  legal  price  of  calling  a  re- 
spectable man  a  horse-thief  and  habitual  bigamist.  Apply  to  "Prattler" 
at  the  Wasp  office. 


Two  Spirits  talked  in  air.     On  earth 
Two  Mortals  made  unholy  mirth. 

FIHST   SPIRIT. 

Observe  these  poor  mortals — they  do  not  know  where 
To  hold  the  world's  fair. 

first  mortal. 
We  everywhere  hold  it  is  fair,  but  exclaim 
It  is  foul  all  the  same. 

second  spirit. 
In  far  San  Francisco,  on  sand  dunes  all  bare, 
They'll  hold  the  world's  fair. 

SECOND  MORTAL. 
We'll  hold  them  wherever  they'll  let  us— each  chap 
With  one  in  his  lap. 


The  telegraph  wires  were  overloaded  last  week  with  matter  relating  to 
eccentricities  of  the  late  William  D.  Ringo,  of  Newport,  Kentucky.  This 
extraordinary   old   man,  it   appears,  had  a  singular   habit  of  befriending 


orphans,  even  his  will  being  made  in  their  favor.  But  that  is  not  the  most 
surprising  of  this  unusual  Kentuckian's  vagaries  :  he  paid  his  liquor  bills 
with  astonishing — not  to  say  suspicious  —  regularity,  a  course  of  conduct 
that  marked  him  off'  from  his  kind  and  accentuated  him  almost  as  much  as 
if  he  had  taken  no  whisky.  This  uncommon  person  also  took  precautions, 
it  seems,  againBt  being  publicly  drunk  ;  being  almost  as  careful  of  himself 
in  this  particular  as  Lamb's  hog-drover  was  of  the  reputation  of  his  swine, 
which,  having  broken  away  from  his  control,  he  declared  in  despair  would 
be  going  up  "  all  manner  of  streets!"  The  local  reportB  of  the  wonders 
that  Mr.  Ringo  moved  in  a  mysterious  way  to  perform  have  narrowly  missed 
making  persons  at  a  distance  from  the  blue-grass  commonwealth  sorry  that 
he  is  dead ;  but  at  least  we  know  now,  better  than  we  did  before,  what  is 
considered  eccentric  in  Kentucky. 


Strolling  at  sunset  in  my  native  land, 

With  fruits  and  flowers  thick  on  either  hand, 

I  crossed  a  Shadow  flung  athwart  my  way, 
Emerging  on  a  waste  of  rock  and  sand. 

'  The  apples  all  are  gone  from  here,"  I  said, 
'  The  roses  perished  and  their  spirits  fled  ; 

I  will  go  back."    A  voice  cried  out:    "The man 
Is  risen  who  a  million  years  was  dead." 

I  turned  and  saw  an  angel  standing  there, 
Newly  descended  from  the  heights  of  air. 

Sweet-eyed  compassion  filled  his  face,  his  hands 
A  naked  sword  and  golden  trumpet  bare. 

'  Nay,  'twas  not  death,  the  shadow  that  I  crossed," 
I  said  ;  "  its  chill  was  but  a  touch  of  frost. 

It  made  me  gasp,  but  quickly  I  came  through, 
With  breath  recovered  ere  it  scarce  was  lost." 

'Twas  the  same  land  !     Remembered  mountains  thrust 
Grayed  heads  asky,  and  every  dragging  gust, 

In  ashen  valleys  where  my  sons  had  reaped, 
Stirred  in  familiar  river-beds  the  dust. 

Two  heights,  where  once  the  traveler  was  shown 
The  youngest  and  the  oldest  city  known, 

Lifted  smooth  ridges  in  the  steely  light- 
Black,  desolate  acclivities  of  stone. 

Where  I  had  worshiped  at  my  father's  tomb, 
Within  a  massive  temple's  awful  gloom, 

A  jackal  slunk  along  the  naked  rock, 
Affrighted  by  some  prescience  of  doom. 

Man's  vestiges  were  nowhere  to  be  found, 
Save  one  brass  mausoleum  on  a  mound 

(I  knew  it  well)  spared  by  the  artist  Time 
To  emphasize  the  desolation  round. 

Into  the  stagnant  sea  the  sullen  sun 
Sank  behind  bars  of  crimson,  one  by  one. 
"  Eternity's  at  hand  !  "  I  cried  aloud. 
'  Eternity,"  the  angel  said,  "  is  done. 

'  For  man  is  ages  dead  in  every  zone  ; 
The  angels  all  are  dead  save  me  alone  ; 

The  devils,  too,  are  cold  enough  at  last, 
And  God  lies  dead  before  the  great  white  throne  ! 

'  Tis  foreordained  that  I  bestride  the  shore 
When  all  are  gone  (as  Gabriel  did  before, 

When  I  had  throttled  the  last  man  alive) 
And  swear  Eternity  shall  be  no  more." 

(  0  Azrael— 0  Prince  of  Death,  declare 
Why  conquered  I  the  grave  ?  "  I  cried—"  what  rare, 
Conspicuous  virtues  won  this  boon  for  me?" 
'  You've  been  revived,"  he  said,  "  to  hear  me  swear." 

1  Then  let  me  creep  again  beneath  the  grass, 
And  knock  thou  at  yon  pompous  tomb  of  brass. 

If  ears  are  what  you  want,  Charles  Crocker's  there- 
Betwixt  the  greatest  ears,  the  greatest  ass." 

He  rapped,  and  while  the  hollow  echoes  rang, 
Out  at  the  door  a  curst  hyena  sprang 

And  fled.    Said  Azrael :   "His  soul's  escaped," 
And  closed  the  brazen  portal  with  a  bang. 


There  is  reason  to  suspect  that  the  gentleman  was  an  irreclaimable  re- 
porter who,  walking  the  other  day  in  a  rose  garden,  entokened  his  gratifica- 
tion at  the  profusion  of  "floral  tributes." 


They  are  a  people  of  gravity  and  leisure,  these  Chinamen 
their  opium  cum  dianitate. 


they  take 
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THE    WASP. 


A   PSALM   OF   LIFE, 


Longfellow  Revised  by  Huntington. 


Tell  me  not  in  mournful  numbers 
Life  is  but  an  empty  dream ; 

That  a  land  grant's  dead  that  slumbers, 
Or  that  men  are  what  they  seem. 

Life  is  real !  life  is  earnest ! 

And  the  grave  is  not  its  goal ; 
Men  there  are  of  mould  the  sternest 

Who  for  gold  would  risk  a  soul. 

Not  enjoyment  and  not  sorrow 
Is  our  destined  end  or  way ; 

I  must  steal  in  land  to-morrow 
Double  what  I  stole  to-day. 

Art  is  strong,  and  time  is  fleeting, 

And  our  hearts  though  strong  and  brave, 

Are  too  soft  to  bear  defeating  ; 
So  that  land  grant  we  must  save. 

In  the  world's  broad  field  of  battle, 

In  the  bivouac  of  life, 
Deal  with  men  who  will  not  tattle — 

Shun  a  widow  or  a  wife. 

Footprints  we  may  leave  behind  us, 
(Oh,  yes  ;  that  sounds  very  fine  !) 

But  those  Colton  letters  bind  us 
Hand  and  foot  along  the  line. 

They  are  footprints  that  another 
Who  of  conquest  might  be  vain — 

Some  old  Tex.  Pacific  brother — 
Seeing  might  take  heart  again. 

I  have  labored,  and  I've  waited, 
But  I  fear  I  wait  in  vain. 

If  those  letters  are  debated 
We  are  beaten — that  is  plain. 
Alameda,  January,  1884. 


K.  J.  Knabf. 


KATE  AND   CATHERINE, 


The  refusal  of  Kate  Caatleton  to  come  to  San  Francisco  has  given  an- 
other stab  to  this  city's  pride  before  the  sore  has  healed  where  Catherine 

Lewis's  similar  refusal  cut  so  deep.     Both  of  these  wayward  stars these 

comets,  so  to  say — have  been  here  before,  and  that's  what  makes  so  cruel 
the  cuts  they  have  inflicted.  Had  they  never  been  here  their  refusal  to 
come  might  have  been  simply  pitied  as  begotten  of  the  ignorance  which  was 
excusable  because  unavoidable.  But  they  have  both  been  here  and  they 
both  refuse  to  return.  Whyfore  ?  This  is  a  matter  demanding  prompt  and 
serious  consideration  by  our  best  citizens,  including  the  members  of  the  Pop 
syndicate,  or  such  of  them  as  have  returned  from  the  springs.  Let  the 
World's  Fair  Committee  cease  its  struggles  with  the  problem  how  San  Fran- 
cisco is  to  house  and  feed  the  multitudes  expected  in  1877,  and  give  its  seri- 
ous consideration  to  this  more  important  question.  What  has  San  Francisco 
done,  or,  ha  !  ha  !  what  has  it  left  undone,  that  these  charmers  should  thus 
refuse  a  second  visit  to  us  ?  Shall  our  wounded  pride  be  left  unsalved  by 
an  answer  to  this  important  question  ?  Something  is  wrong.  What  is  it  ? 
Have  Kate  and  Catherine  been  threatened  by  letters  from  suspicious  wives 
and  sweethearts  ?  Has  the  fact  that  several  of  our  best  patrons  of  the  style 
of  art  Kate  and  Catherine  expound  are  too  busily  engaged  in  important 
railroad  aud  divorce  suits  to  attend  light  opera  anything  to  do  with  these 
refusal  to  come  ?  Let  these  questions  be  probed  to  their  bottoms  and  no 
guilty  man  escape.  If  the  attentions  shown  Kate  and  Catherine  upon  their 
former  visits  were  not  of  a  satisfactory  nature,  they  should  not  despair  The 
entire  town  is  not  exhausted  of  resources  because  of  the  fault  of .  some  few 
attractions,  which  may  have  failed  to  reach  the  point  of  Kate  and  Catherine's 
expectations.  Let  us  have  investigations,  and  cease  not  in  our  efforts  to 
learn  the  cause  of  our  sorrow  until  success  shall  have  crowned  our  efforts 
even  if  the  Academy  of  Science  and  the  Cooper  Medical  Institute  must  be 
asked  to  assist  We  are  entitled  to  Kate's  Quaker  dance  and  Catherine's 
Farandole  kick,  and  if  we  don't  get  them  the  guilty  parties  must  be 
made  to  suffer.  Put  none  but  stalwarts  on  watch,  and  hanged  be  he  who's 
first  found  not  up  to  snuff  ! 


LETTERS  FROM  THE  PEOPLE, 


[We  must  constantly  warn  our  correspondents  that  this  department  of  the  Wasp  is  r,nf  n.  c„m 
mercial  agency,  an  intelligence  office  for  male  and  female  help,  nor  docs  th mrreTOndence  eoZr 
claim  clairvoyance  powers.  In  this  department  we  will  consider  and  advise  in  regard  t ™wX 
matters  as  relate  to  sentiments  of  the  heart,  mixed  drinks  draMstif  ™1  °S.,  ?■ ly  si  h 
things  to  eat,  high  art,  health  and  fashion's  decrees.  h.anM^Z^S^u^M^&li 
be  accompanied  Tiy  two  bits  in  postage  stamps  to  insure  personal  response  ]  matters  should 

Ed.  Wasp  :  Mama,  and  many  of  my  friends  believe  I  have  great  dramatic  abili 
ties  and  I  am  strongly  tempted  to  go  on  the  stage.  I  am  young  and  preTty  is  anv 
training  necessary  that  you  can  suggest?  Myrtle    FaTjfeC*7 

Yes,  indeed  Myrtle  there  are  many  things  you  must  be  trained  in. 
First,  you  must  be  trained  in  the  proper  manner  of  telling  the  reporters  how 
you  were  robbed  of  your  diamonds.  It  is  not  necessary,  of  course,  that  vou 
have  any  diamonds  to  be  robbed  of.     Next,  you  must  be  carefully  trained 


to  look  honest  while  wearing  $500  dresses  and  receiving  $25  salary.  You 
must  also  study  up  the  visible  symptoms  of  some  painful  disease,  with  which 
you  can  rack  the  hearts  of  the  audience  while  you  have  nothing  else  to  do 
on  the  stage.  With  these  accomplishments  you  can  succeed  as  an  actress 
while  yet  young  and  pretty ;  when  you  are  old  and  ugly  it  will  be  necessary 
to  learn  how  to  act. 

Ed.  Wasp  :  I  am  very  much  embarrassed  when  first  entering  a  reception-room  by 
the  stares  of  the  people.     Can  you  suggest  a  remedy  ?  Chables,  Turk  street. 

You  might  glare  at  them  and  threaten  to  slap  in  the  jaw  any  loafer  who 
stares  at  you ;  or  rectify  a  head  on  the  chief  starer. 

Ed.  Wasp  :  My  husband  is  a  very  high-toned  gentleman,  and  I  would  give  my 
poor  life  to  please  him,  but  he  is  so  exalted  in  his  ideas  that  I  constantly  fail  in  my  en- 
deavors to  please.  Fie  objects  if  I  wear  my  hair  straight  banged,  because  I  look  like 
a  terrier,  and  if  I  friz  it  he  says  it  flies  in  the  soup  ;  if  I  comb  it  straight  back  he  says 
I  look  like  a  woman's  rights  advocate,  and  if  I  wear  it  in  spit  curls  he  asks  me  when  I 
came  from  Third  street.     What  shall  I  do  ?  Ethel,  Bush  street. 

Ethel,  dear,  bang,  friz,  flatten  or  spit-curl  your  locks,  and  the  next  time 
he  makes  any  exalte'd  remarks  look  him  calmly  in  the  eye,  and,  in  a  low, 
firm  voice,  Ethel,  request  him  to  come  off  the  roof. 

Ed.  Wasp  :  I  come  to  you  for  advice  on  a  subject  that  may  seem  out  of  your 
line,  but  I  am  a  desperate  woman,  because  I  am  suffering  terribly  and  physicians  are 
in  vain.  I  am  afflicted  with  a  severe  and  almost  unendurable  pain  in  the  vicinity  of 
my  heart  every  time  I  take  a  long  breath.     What  shall  I  do? 

Mrs.  K.  L.,  SiUter  street. 

Madame,  stop  taking  long  breaths. 

AMERICAN  TRAITS. 


"  Why  does  that  gentleman  rise  from  his  seat  1  " 

"  Because  he  gets  out  at  the  next  station." 

"  But  we  have  not  got  near  the  station  yet." 

' '  I  beg  your  pardon.  From  an  American  point  of  view,  we  are  very  near 
it.     It  is  less  than  a  mile  away. " 

"See,  he  rushes  wildly  toward  the  door ;  and  now  he  is  on  the  platform. 
Is  he  not  in  danger? '' 

"  The  only  danger  he  dreads  is  the  danger  of  losing  one  quarter  of  a 
second." 

"  Ah,  we  are  almost  at  the  station  now.  Will  he  not  wait  until  the  cars 
stop." 

"  No,  indeed;  that  would  be  a  waste  of  time." 

' '  There  he  goes.  Good  Heavens  !  he  has  fallen  !  The  cars  have  run  over 
him." 

1 '  Yes,  such  things  frequently  happen  in  America ;  but,  you  know,  when 
one  man  is  killed,  half  a  dozen  men  jump  off'  successfully.  The  chances  of 
death  are  only  one  in  six,  or  thereabouts." 

"  They  have  picked  him  up.     His  lips  move.     He  is  speaking." 

"  Yes,  he  says,  '  I  die  a  true  American.'  " — Boston  Transcript. 


Mr.  John  Muir,  who  has  served  with  much  distinction  as  General 
Traffic  Manager  of  the  Northern  Pacific  Railroad,  in  which  office  he  com- 
manded the  esteem  of  all  with  whom  he  had  business  connections,  has  re- 
signed his  position  and  been  appointed  General  Manager  of  the  Oregon  Im- 
provement Company,  to  reside  in  Portland.  The  Oregon  Improvement  Com- 
pany owns  a  controlling  interest  in  the  Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Company 
and  its  entire  possessions,  including  the  San  Luis  Obispo  Railroad.  Mr. 
Muir  will  bring  energy  and  executive  ability  to  the  discharge  of  his  new 
duties. 

The  sleeper.  He  will  be  there.  Peradventure  he  leaneth  his  chin  upon 
a  cane,  ao  that  when  the  moment  of  deep  and  profound  slumber  cometh 
upon  him  his  chin  slippeth  off',  and  with  the  bang  of  his  head  upon  the  pew 
in  front  of  him  he  is  awakened.  Or,  the  slumberer  may  sit  bolt  upright 
and  nod  in  time  to  his  sleep  and  regular  breathing.  Only  when  you  cast 
your  eyes  upon  him,  the  watchful  wife  of  his  bosom  stabs  him  with  her 
elbow,  and  he  glareth  on  the  congregation  as  one  who  would  say,  "He  that 
sayeth  that  I  sleep,  the  same  is  a  liar  and  a  villain  and  a  horse  thief."  Or, 
if  he  be  so  that  he  leaneth  his  head  back  until  the  lid  thereof  falleth  down 
between  his  shoulders  and  he  playeth  fantastic  tunes  with  his  nose,  inso- 
much that  the  boys  in  the  gallery  make  merry  over  the  same,  then  it  is  haz- 
ardous to  awaken  this  slumberer  right  suddenly,  because  he  dreameth  of 
divers  things,  and  sayeth  to  the  tithing  man  who  shaketh  him  up,  ' '  Hey  ? 
ha!  ha!  yes,  all  right  ?  I'm  up."  And  thus  the  congregation  is  scandal- 
ized. But  if  he  foldeth  his  handkerchief  over  the  back  of  the  pew  in  front, 
and  boweth  his  head  devoutly  on  the  same,  even  in  that  moment  when  the 
text  is  pronounced,  then  will  that  sleeper  trouble  no  one,  but  will  slumber 
Bweetly  on  until  the  time  of  the  benediction ;  and  will  awake  refreshed^nd 
smiling,  and  he  will  extol  the  sermon  and  magnify  the  preacher.  He  is  the 
old  timer,  from  Sleepy  Hollow. — Burdette. 

Now  our  country  is  indeed  safe,  and  citizens  from  North  Beach  to  the 
Western  Addition  may  proceed  with  their  works  of  improvements  with  no 
fear  that  the  country  will  go  to  the  demnation  bow-wows  before  their  bay- 
windows  and  back-fences  are  all  built.  The  Earls  of  Onslow  and  Athol, 
having  each  purchased  100,000  acres  of  land  in  this  country,  declare  the 
country  safe.  This  graciousness  could  have  been  only  exceeded  if  their  ex- 
alted nibs  had  spoken  thus  encouragingly  about  our  future  after  having  sold, 
instead  of  having  purchased,  the  200,000  acres.  As  it  is,  however,  we  feel 
justified  in  laying  in  a  full  supply  of  winter  coal,  and  really  wish  we  could. 

A  traveling  show  company  which  stopped  at  the  Veranda  hotel  at  lone 
City  the  other  day  had  for  their  companions  in  misery  a  San  Francisco  news- 
paper man  who  had  made  the  same  mistake  of  going  to  the  wrong  house. 
"  For  heaven's  sake,"  said  one  of  the  showmen  to  the  newspaper  man,  "  if 
we  get  out  of  this  hasherie  alive,  burn  this  place  up  in  your  paper — roast  it. 
The  following  night  the  Veranda  hotel,  lone  City,  was  actually  consumed 
by  fire,     Who,  now,  will  dare  to  doubt  the  power  of  the  Press  ? 


THE     WASP. 


MY   KING. 


A  Romance  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


When  and  where  shall  I  earliest  find  him  ! 

Whether  'tis  best  to  be  gay  or  shy, 
Or  if  my  face  may  perchance  remind  him 

Of  soine  one  he  loved  in  days  gone  by? 
If  he'll  wear  plumpers  to  make  his  cheeks  fatter. 

Or  a  smile  round  his  toothless  mouth  will  play  ? 
To  me  such  trifles  can  scarcely  matter, 

If  he'll  ask  me  to  name  the  wedding  day, 

I  shall  not  dream  of  him  tall  or  stately, 

Provided  he  isn't  too  well  and  strong  ; 
He  may  crawl  to  the  altar,  or  walk  sedately, 

If  only  his  8tay  in  this  world  isn't  long. 
What  care  though  his  bald  head  be  shining  ? 

Each  hope  towards  that  beacon  its  flight  shall  wing- 
Many  years  for  an  old  man  my  heart  has  been  pining, 

And  gladly  I'll  welcome  my  King,  my  King  ! 

But  he  must  be  rich,  or  I'll  never  take  him, 

And  old  and  decrepit,  the  man  that  I  love  ; 
And  every  means  shall  be  used  to  make  him 

Leave  me  his  money  when  he  goes  above. 
I  don't  think  I'll  smother  him  while  he  is  sleeping — 

Since  "  Othello"  that's  rather  a  hackneyed  thing  ; 
But  though  the  stars  fall  or  the  angels  are  weeping, 

I'll  doctor  his  coffee — my  King,  my  King  ! 


-N.  Y.  Life. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


XXVII. 

Friday,  January  25th. 

I  wonder  if  Jeffreys-Lewis's  dresses  are  from  Worth's,  any  of  them  ? 
There's  no  reason  why  they  should  not  be.  One  year  all  the  debutantes  on 
the  world's  stage  got  their  coming  out  dresses  from  Worth,  and  while  the 
gowns  were  excellent  good  gowns,  they,  no  more  than  Jeffreys-Lewis's, 
caused  the  beholder  thrills  of  emotion  at  their  ensemble  and  pangs  of  curi- 
osity to  know  how  they  were  combined.  One  of  the  great  dressers  here  sev- 
eral years  ago,  Madame  B — she  who  Bhocked  her  friends  by  solemnly  declar- 
ing that  she  lay  awake  all  night  planning  her  toilettes  upon  great  occasions — 
had  this  little  scheme  :  Owing  to  a  French  husband,  the  lady  had  affilia- 
tions with  Paris,  and  was  therefore  able  to  obtain  Worth's  serious  attention — 
no  small  thing  in  itself.  Having  done  so,  she  put  all  her  money  into  one 
transcendent  dress.  When  she  received  it,  being  a  genius  herself,  she 
studied  it  profoundly,  ripped  it  all  to  pieces,  called  in  a  French  dressmaker — 
a  fellow -conspirator  at  clothes — and  copied  every  sweep  of  the  shears,  every 
unusual  puckering  and  disappearance  of  sash  ends — every  distinctive  stroke 
from  the  Worth  atelier,  and  put  her  dress  together  again.  But  from  that 
one  dress  were  confected  three  or  four  others,  not  servilely  copied,  but  cun- 
ningly evolved  from  the  dress,  and  Madame  B  felt  justified  in  speaking  of 
the  collection  as  her  Worth  dresses,  in  the  plural. 

Saturday  26th. 

One  of  the  New  York  weeklies  gives  a  column  to  advertising  such  ex- 
changes of  books  as  its  patrons  may  wish  to  make.  Myron  Bly  of  Roches- 
ter makes  this  significant  offer  :  "  Will  exchange  Professor  Encken's  Funda- 
mental Concepts  of  Modern  Philosophic  Tiiought  for  Lucile.71  Why  not? 
Myron  is  a  poet,  not  a  philosopher.  The  unopened  Concepts  had  stared  at 
him  from  the  library  shelves  for  months,  perhaps  for  years,  and  his  bouI 
yearned  for  Owen  Meredith.  Why  affect  the  tint  of  indigo  which  is  not  in 
you  ?     Good  for  Myron. 

Sunday,  27th. 

The  curtain  at  the  Baldwin  theater  is  again  to  the  fore  for  discussion. 
What  is  that  elopement  all  in  a  coach  and  four  ?  Who  are  those  happy  peo- 
ple, especially  the  young  lady  with  the  perfectly  round  elbow  without  any 
bone  it  ?  The  young  gentleman  seems  to  be  Apollo,  by  his  trade  mark,  the 
lyre,  but  the  scene  has  been  guessed  to  be  the  carrying  off  of  Proserpina  by 
Pluto.  Some  one  else  has  dug  up  an  article  in  the  October  Harper's  of  the 
year  1881,  on  Frederick  A.  Bridgman,  the  American  painter,  which  article 
gives  a  sketch  of  the  picture  copied  on  the  Baldwin  curtain,  and  it  is  Apollo 
carrying  away  Cyrene.  He  carried  her  from  Mount  Pelion  to  Libya,  where 
Cyrene  derived  its  name  from  her.  So  saith  Smith's  Classical,  and  Anthon, 
friend  of  my  childhood,  calls  Cyrene  the  daughter  of  the  river  Peneus,  and, 
waxing  more  flowery,  tells  how  the  enamored  Apollo  carried  her  in  his  golden 
chariot  over  the  sea  to  that  part  of  Africa  called  afterward  Cyrenaica.  So, 
when  Ancient  Pistol  says,  "I  speak  of  Africa  and  golden  joys,"  he  is  not 
making  such  a  random  speech  as  at  first  appears.  If  Africa  was  the  goal  of 
Olympian  runaways  on  their  wedding  journey  there  must  have  been  some- 
thing comfortable  and  jolly,  not  to  say  romantic,  about  it,  for  the  gods  were 
nothing  if  not  luxurious,  and  always  framed  their  fleeting  love  affairs  taste- 
fully. 

Monday,  28th. 

Robert  told  me  of  a  restaurant  in  Chicago  where  it  was  the  thing  to  eat 
oysters,  and  where  a  man  met  the  coming  guest  at  the  door,  took  his  order 
and  delivered  it  at  the  counter  before  the  one  ordering  had  taken  his  seat. 
When  the  dish  was  ready  the  answering  voice  would  come,  "  Take  away  one 
stew,  one  dry  stew  without  pepper,  etc."  If  there  chanced  to  be  a  mistake 
in  a  previous  order  and  a  consumer  arrived  just  at  the  moment  to  make  his 
order  tally  with  the  dish  which  was  a  mistake,  there  was  the  cry  of  "  Take 
away  one  stew" — or  whatever — even  before  the  individual  gained  his  place. 
"This,  when  it  happened,  was  calculated  to  dazzle  a  person  from  the  coun- 


try," commented  Robert,   "or  even  the  more  metropolitan  dweller  at  the 
Palace  hotel,  if  he  chanced  to  wander  thither." 

Tuesday,  29th. 

It  is  thought  worth  announcing  that  the  English  now  pronounced  the 
name  of  Taine,  the  author  of  the  English  Lihiature,  as  if  it  were  written 
Ten.  It  is  strange,  to  be  sure,  in  a  nation  that  calls  Calais,  Callas,  and 
Beauchamp,  Beacham,  only  Taine  has  been  calling  himself  so  and  his  com- 
patriots have  been  calling  him  so  ever  since  he  and  they  knew  he  had  a 
name,  famous  or  otherwise.  No  doubt  it  is  worth  recording  that  the  Eng- 
lish are  beginning  to  call  him  so  too,  just  as  it  would  be  soulfully  stirring 
and  all  but  incredible  to  hear  that  it  was  becoming  current  in  France  to  call 
the  Smiths  of  the  human  family  Smith  in  fact,  instead  of  Sineet  as  afore- 
time. 

Wednesday,  30th. 

I  have  seen  a  happy  woman.  They  are  aB  rare  as  ice  in  June.  It  is  a 
special  gift  to  be  happy,  a  gift  like  golden  hair  or  an  acute  sense  of  size.  Of 
course  every  one  of  us  play  at  being  happy  because  the  unhappy  are  so  fatigu- 
ing, but  then  this  woman  really  is  happy  and  the  cause  seems  outside  of  her 
excellent  digestion  and  devoted  husband,  though  I  am  quite  willing  to  give 
these  important  if  not  supreme  factors  all  due  credit  in  the  great  result. 
She  is  a  brunette,  that  complicates  matters,  brunettes  being  bilious  by  tem- 
perament as  opposed  to  nervous,  and  therefore  more  grand,  gloomy  and 
peculiar  than  blondes.  She  has  big  eyes  with  a  decidedly  humorous  twinkle, 
almost  a  masculine  sense  of  the  ridiculous,  and  the  corners  of  her  eyes  are 
finished  I  cannot  tell  how,  and  am  not  physiognomist  enough  to  tell  why  or 
what  it  indicates.  She  never  insinuates  anything  ;  she  is  never  ironical.  I 
never  feel  on  my  guard  with  her ;  there  seems  nothing  to  guard  against.  She 
knows  what  she  thinks;  she  is  inclined  to  be  ju3t  a  little  severe  on  weaker 
people.  I  should  say  she  was  hard  to  win  either  in  friendship  or  love,  but 
once  won  safe  and  sure  forever.  She  tells  me  she  never  romps  nor  revels 
but  likes  to  see  it  going  on  ;  yet  again  she  unafl'ectedly  asks  to  have  the  in- 
wardness of  modern  sentimental  songs  explained  to  her  and  declares  Heine's 
Welt  Schmerz  to  be  ridiculous  and  contradictory,  the  song  Wenn  ich  in  deine 
Auge  seh  being  selected  for  her  special  castigation.  "  If  a  man  takes  pleas- 
ure in  his  lady  love's  caresses,  finds  forgetfulness  of  pain  in  her  eyes  and 
heaven  in  her  arms,  why  should  he  '  weep  bitterly  '  when  she  says  she  loves 
him?"  persists  madame  with  logical  fervor  and  imperious  little  hand  and 
wrist  not  to  be  denied.  Oh,  lady,  why  indeed?  Thus  trips  she  through 
life,  happy,  balanced  and  decided,  not  wavering  between  earth  and  sky,  "to 
neither  wed,"  I  shall  put  her  in  a  novel  like  a  little  crimson  bud  pressed  in  a 
book.  The  mere  preserving  in  word  analysis  will  rob  her  of  her  vivid  colors 
and  trim  proportion,  but  those  who  read — may  they  be  many  ! — will  still  be 
able  to  guess,  "  It  was  a  little  crimBon  bud."  Jael  Dence. 


The  New  York  Times  is  so  mean  as  to  tell  two  stories  calculated  to  shake 
public  confidence  in  California  art  judgment.  The  first  is  the  ancient  chest- 
nut regarding  Mike  de  Young,  and  is  told  as  follows  :  "A  good  illustration 
of  the  artfulneBB,  so  to  speak,  of  some  of  our  American  connoisseurs,  was 
once  afforded  by  a  dispute  between  the  managers  of  the  Central  Pacific 
Railroad  Company  and  a  rich  Californian.  The  rich  man  had  bought  a  lot 
of  fine  things  in  foreign  parts,  among  them  being  a  copy  of  the  Venus  of 
Milo,  ordered  without  being  Been.  When  Maecenas's  "Objects  of  Bigotry 
and  Virtue "  were  unpacked  in  San  Francisco,  he  discovered  to  his  great 
vexation,  that  the  Venus  was  minus  her  arm,  and  that  these  useful  append- 
ages were  not  to  be  found  in  fragments  even.  He  made  complaint  to  the 
railroad  people,  and,  what  is  better,  after  much  tribulation,  he  got  his  money 
in  damages." 

The  other  story  identifies  its  own  characters  sufficiently  :  "  Stokes  of 
the  Hoffman  House  has  secured  possession  of  the  lease  of  the  Albemarle, 
now  about  falling  due,  and  that  old-fashioned  and  eminently  respectable 
hostelry  will  shortly  be  added  to  the  huge  establishment  which  Stokes, 
backed  by  the  Bonanza  King,  is  making  of  the  Hoffman.  It  is  worth  the 
curious  citizen's  while  to  look  about  the  new-old  hotel,  once  in  a  way,  to  see 
what  money  and  ingenuity  can  do  in  the  way  of  gaudy  and  gorgeouB  furnish- 
ings. The  labyrinth  of  rooms,  passages  and  vestibules  is  a  mass  of  stained- 
glass,  gilding,  upholstery  and  furniture,  until  the  eye  is  dazzled  by  the  be- 
wildering display,  and  the  dazed  spectator  asks  where  all  this  is  to  stop. 
He  is  told  cheerfully  that  the  work  has  but  just  begun.  The  institution  1b  a 
trophy  of  vulgar  display.  It  is  a  stage  picture  out  of  The  Black  Orook,  real- 
ized in  very  tangible  and  solid  materials.  I  have  heard  that  women  go 
through  the  bar-room  of  the  house,  in  the  early  morning,  before  the  male 
customers  appear,  'just  to  see  the  place.'  " 


The  dismal  failure  of  the  slogging  combination  in  San  Francisco  re- 
dounded much  to  the  credit  of  this  city  as  a  fact.  But  there  is  a  drop  of 
bitterness  in  our  cup  of  happiness  thereat,  for  the  cause  of  the  failure  was 
no  more  owing  to  the  very  "  bum  "  quality  of  the  sloggers'  show  than  to  the 
dissatisfaction  of  the  public  at  large  over  the  fact  that  no  one  was  to  be 
knocked-out.  What  we  want  real  hard  is  gore,  and  a  goreless  show  stands 
no  better  chance  of  patronage  in  this  city  than  a  merchant  without  (or  with) 
a  "  contract  "  does  in  the  clutch  of  the  Central  Pacific  freight  agents. 


A  solitary  specimen  of  the  feathered  tribe,  adequately  secured,  is  more 

than  an  equivalent  for  a  great  number  in  a  state  of  comparative  freedom. 

Any  petrified  formation,  when  endowed  with  a  rotary  motion,  appears^  to 

have  no  affinity  for  the  collection  of  lichenous  particles. Ornithological 

specimens  of  identical  plumage  habitually  congregate  in  the  closest  possible 

proximity. A  too  close  economy  of  the  ligneous  growth  is  apt  to  result 

detrimentally  to  the  young  of  the  human  species. Receptacles  in  a  state 

of  more  or  less  complete  vacuity  have  been  observed  to  be  capable  of  emitting 
the  greatest  volume  of  sound." 

Smith  met  Jones  on  the  deck  of  an  ocean  steamer  one  calm  morning 
after  several  days  of  very  rough  weather :  "  Why,  I  declare,  Jones,"  said 
Smith,  "  you  look  years  older  than  when  I  last  saw  you  ! " 

"  No  wonder,"  answered  Jones.     "  I  have  had  several  berth  days  lately. " 
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THE    WASP. 


THE   RED   SUNSETS, 


Wearing  Aurora's  robe,  night  after  night, 
Some  radiant  spirit  rules  the  western  sky, 
Drowning  the  sun-tints  with  such  rich  supply 

Of  colors  weaved  of  unremembered  light, 

That  it  would  seem  the  Master-painter's  might 
Had  wrought  anew  His  palette  there  on  high, 
To  tell  the  tired  world  rainbows  shall  not  die, 

Which  first  His  pledge  of  promise  did  indite. 

Forged  newly  like  a  steel-blue  cimeter, 
The  crescent  Moon  shines  keener  than  of  old, 

And,  as  the  drawn  sword  of  one  armed  for  war, 
Marshals  those  hosts  of  crimson,  green  and  gold. 

Till  underneath  the  quiet  Evening  Star 
The  g:  eat  review  pales  out  into  the  cold. 


— Herman  Merriiale. 


MOONEYVILLE'S  PROTECTIVE    ASSOCIATION, 


[Specially  Reported  for  the  Wasp,  a  la  Daily  Newspapers.] 

The  conviction  of  one  of  the  Mooneyvillians  on  the  charge  of  selling 
liquor  without  a  license  sent  consternation  to  the  camp  of  the  squatters  by 
the  sea.  A  mass  meeting  was  hastily  called  to  consider  the  question  of  a 
protective  organization  which  should  prevent  any  more  such  set-backs  to  the 
prosperity  of  the  camp. 

Tough  Tommy,  the  thug,  presided,  and  performed  the  delicate  duties  of 
his  office  so  satisfactorily  that  none  of  the  half-dozen  gentlemen  he  was 
obliged  to  rebuke  during  the  course  of  the  debate  made  further  interrup- 
tion ;  he  killed  them  so  promptly  with  his  little  pistol  that  between  the  time 
of  their  first  interruptions  and  their  death  they  had  no  opportunity  to  dis- 
play further  interest  in  the  proceedings. 

"  Ye'll  hav  ter  xeuse  the  absince  av  the  racorthin'  sickretairy  for  a 
whoile,"  the  chairman  announced,  after  calling  the  meeting  to  order,  "as 
he's  ingaged  jist  now  in  cuttin'  the  nose  and  ears  aff  an  ould  party  who  sed 
it  waz  a  shame  for  to  hav  the  bache  dishtroyed  be  the  squatters." 

Tumultous  applause  greeted  this  announcement. 
"  The  rayson  Oi  ortherd  him  to  cut  aff  the  ould  party's  ears  and  nose  waz 
bekase  we  musht  adopt  shtrong  mesures  in  these  toimes  of  thribulation. 
To  brake  the  hed  av  himwud  do  no  good,  but  to  sind  him  back  to  the  bosom 
av  his  family  marked  for  loif  will  tache  him  and  his  frinds  a  lessin.  (Yells 
of  approval  and  delight. )  I'm  now  prepaired  to  hear  any  suggestjin  from 
any  gintleman  prisent. " 

Thereupon  "The  Mucker,"  a  gentleman  who  is  looked  upon  in  Mooney- 
ville  as  a  pioneer,  having  been  there  now  for  nearly  a  month,  rose  and  said 
he  hoped  that  the  community  would  discourage  the  efforts  of  a  number  of 
their  ill-advised  fellow-citizens  who  had  organized  for  the  purpose  of  saving 
life.  "Already,"  said  The  Mucker,  "  have  I  noticed  with  deep  sorrow  sev- 
eral old  gentlemen  saved  from  the  waves  who,  if  left  alone,  would  have 
been  drowned.  And  who  knows  what  those  old  gentlemen  may  have  had  in 
their  pockets  i  "  asked  The  Mucker,  looking  sternly  at  one  of  the  citizens 
who  had  been  guilty  of  the  life-saving  indiscretion.  The  citizen  hung  his 
head  in  shame,  while  The  Mucker  continued  :  "  Now,  I  don't  want  to  take 
the  bread  out  of  no  man's  mouth,  and  if  the  gentleman  what  has  been  in 
this  life-saving  business,  and  has  earned  a  few  dollars  thereby,  wDl  listen  to 
the  advice  of  an  old  man,  they  will  remember  that  some  men  is  more  gener- 
ous dead  than  alive,  and  the  more  people  what  is  drowned  at  Mooneyville 
the  more  prosperous  will  be  us.  In  fact  I  may  say, "  The  Mucker  concluded, 
delicately  pointing  his  moral,  "  it  pays  better  to  drown  'em  than  to  save 
'em." 

A  vote  of  thanks  was  passed  for  The  Mucker's  timely  advice,  but  the 
chairman  reminded  the  meeting  that  while  they  had  been  much  improved 
and  benefited  by  what  they  had  heard,  still  the  proper  business  before  the 
meeting  yet  remained  untransacted. 

Various  projects  were  then  interestingly  discussed.  One  gentleman, 
whose  unexpired  term  in  San  Quentin  had  been  charged  to  profit  and  loss, 
as  his  escape  had  been  a  profit  to  the  other  prisoners  and  a  loss  to  the  di- 
rectors, suggested  that  it  would  be  a  good  plan  for  the  Mooneyville  coffee 
and  whisky  saloons  to  poison  the  drinks  of  all  customers  who  looked  as  if  they 
might  be  detectives,  newspaper  men  or  Park  Commissioners. 

This  suggestion  was  put  in  the  form  of  a  motion  and  carried  amid  great 
excitement. 

At  this  point  the  recording  secretary  appeared  and  said  that  in  cutting 
the  ears  of  the  offending  old  gentleman  his  knife  had  slipped  and  he  had  cut 
his  throat  instead.  As  he  said  this  he  winked  knowingly  to  the  keeper  of 
the  Mooneyville  restaurant,  who  went  out  and  stuck  up  a  sign  over  his  tent, 
"  Venison  steaks  to-morrow." 

Kelly  the  Killer  then  offered  the  following  : 

Resolved,  that  this  being  a  peaceful  and  law-abiding  community,  we  will  resist 
any  interference  with  our  peace  of  mind  and  our  law,  though  the  waves  be  crimsoned 
with  gore.     {Howls  of  applause.) 

Resolved,  that  it  is  the  right  of  all  American  citizens  to  do  as  we  please ;  and 

Resolved,  the  Park  Commissioners  must  go. 

These  resolutions  were  unanimously  adopted  and  the  meeting  adjourned 
to  the  call  of  the  chair. 

THE   TENOR, 


The  tenor  according  to  the  biographies  is  generally  a  cooper,  a  baker  or 
a  tanner  who  has  been  caught  in  the  act — of  singing — over  his  hides,  his  hot 
rolls  or  his  barrels.  Why  is  the  tenor  so  rarely  a  law  student,  an  architect 
or  an  assistant  in  a  durg  store  % 

One  thing  seems  to  be  a  recognized  fact,  that  the  ideal  tenor  is  seldom 
a  prodigy  of  learning.  Grammar,  in  his  opinion,  was  made  for  slaves — the 
man  who  made  a  similar  remark  about  time,  by  the  way,  was  evidently  not 
.a  musician — and  orthography  is  his  special  aversion.     Taking  lessons  in 


spelling  is  a  confession  that  he  cannot  spell.  His  prestige  would  suffer. 
What  would  the  idolatrous  crowd  who  worship  at  his  feet  think  of  their 
ideal  on  learning  that  in  a  letter  to  his  mother,  he  had  written  :  "hevery 
mornin  i  heat  a  raw  hegg  for  my  elth,"  and  his  fellow  singers  of  the  green- 
room 1  Would  they  not  occasionally  chaff  him  thereon  !  Consequently  the 
tenor  abstains  from  writing ;  or  if  absolutely  forced  to  write,  he*takes  refuge 
in  a  prudent  laconism.  One  sweet  voiced  gentleman,  compelled  to  answer  a 
manasrer  who  had  proposed,  by  letter,  a  reduction  of  his  salary,  thought  of 
sending  his  card  with  the  simple  phrase,  "I  maintain  my  pretension."  But 
the  last  syllable  of  the  last  word  sorely  puzzled  him.  Not  liking  the  look  of 
it  with  a  t,  he  tried  it  with  a  double  ss  and  finally  decided  on  "  pretencious. " 
His  geographical  knowledge  too  is  equally  at  fault.  He  is  offered  an  advan- 
tageous engagement  at  New  Orleans,  and  without  reflection  signs  at  once. 
"You  are  going  to  see  a  lovely  country,"  says  the  manager.  "  No  doubt. 
I  have  often  heard  of  the  Maid  of  New  Orleans,  and  I  am  particularly  fond 
of  New  Orleans  plums."  "Ah  !  "  says  the  manager,  opening  wide  his  eyes. 
"We  start  in  three  week's  time.  Send  your  baggage  at  once  to  Liverpool, 
where  we  take  the  ship."  "  No  ship  for  me,  if  you  please ;  you  can  go  by 
sea  if  you  prefer  it ;  I  shall  take  the  express  train  instead."  - 

Another  drawback  to  the  tenor's  happiness  is  that  he  is  himself  the  slave 
of  his  organ.  That  voice,  which  is  the  source  of  all  his  success,  has  to  be 
guarded  and  nursed  with  jealous  care.  Sobriety,  even  austerity,  have  to  be 
strictly  observed.  Syrups,  gruels,  lozenges,  liquorice,  potions  and  flannel 
neckties  are  his  fate.  Besides  which  are  to  be  reckoned  his  professional 
labors,  mental  and  physical. 

Thus  between  the  years  1839  and  1869,  Plurio,  the  famous  tenor,  learned 
by  heart,  studied,  rehearsed  and  performed  more  than  one  hundred  grand 
operas  by  Rossini,  Meyerbeer,  Verdi,  Mozart  and  other  composers  too  nu- 
merous to  mention,  to  say  nothing  of  concerts  and  other  small  pieces. 

And  alas,  his  final  destiny  is  to  be  forgotten.  The  painter  leaves  his 
canvasses  behind  him,  the  sculptor  his  marble,  the  author  his  book,  the 
composer  his  score.  What  permanent  record  of  the  tenor  remains,  not  only 
after  his  death,  but  even  after  the  close  of  his  operatic  life )  History  speaks 
of  Sophocles,  Pheidias,  Apelles ;  but  what  historian,  two  thousand  years 
hence,  will  rescue  Rubini  from  oblivion'!  How  many  of  our  younger 
readers,  even  now,  have  ever  so  much  as  heard  of  Rubini  ?  Remember,  0 
tenor,  thou  art  but  dust ! — Boston  Musical  Observer. 


ASSISTED  WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Oar  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 


She  was  such  a  lovely  maiden, 

Ne'er  was  fairer  born  ; 
By  her  glances  Cupid-laden 

Were  my  heart-strings  torn. 

Now,  alas  !  my  hopes  are  broken- 

I  could  bear  reproof — 
But  those  accents  lowly  spoken 

"  0  !  Come  off  thereof." 


A  Westerner  saw  a  placard  bearing  the  word  "  Hamlet  "  in  a  book 
store.     He  went  in  and  said  he  would  like  to  hire  some. 


Ice  cream  in  the  form  of  the  Bartholdi  statue  is  the  latest.     Serve  cold 
without  a  pedestal 


It  was  the  gas  meter  that  first  sang, 
down." 


'  I'll  meter  when  the  sun  goes 

"  See  that  woman  with  the  spotted  vail.  It  makes  her  look  like  the  old 
Harry."  "Ah,  my  dear  fellow,  you  are  right ;  but  you  don't  know  how  it 
improves  her  looks." 

"Do  you  know,"  said  she,  "that  I  believe  I  should  dearly  love  to  play 
billiards,  and  I  am  sure  I  could  learn  to  play  a  good  game  ? "  "I  think  not," 
replied  he,  "for  in  a  good  game  the  jaw  is  barred." 

Two  old  colored  women  were  baptized  in  the  James  river.  One  sub- 
mitted quietly,  while  the  other  came  out  of  the  water  all  excitement,  shout- 
ing, "  I  saw  Gabr'l !  I  saw  Gabr'l,  right  in  de  bottom  ob  de  ribber  !  Bress 
my  heart  for  dat  vishun  ob  glory." 

"  Hush  your  mouf,  Dilsey,"  said  the  less  excitable  one ;  "  dat  was  nuffin 
but  a  big  terrapin.     I  done  seed  dat,  myself." 


' '  I  notice  in  the  paper  that  it  is  no  longer  fashionable  for  the  minister  to 
kiss  the  bride  at  the  wedding  ceremony,"  said  a  wife  to  her  husband,  who 
was  a  clergyman.  "  Yes,"  sadly  responded  the  good  man,  with  a  long-drawn 
Bigh,  "  many  of  the  pleasant  features  connected  with  the  old-fashioned  wed- 
ding ceremony  have  been  discarded,  and  " "  What's  that  ? "  demanded 

his  wife,  ominously.  "I — I  mean,"  he- stammered,  "that  the  senseless 
custom  of  kissing  the  bride  should  have  be%n  abolished  long  ago."  "  Oh  !  " 
replied  the  mollified  lady,  resuming  her  paper. 

'The  d— 1  you 


say 


Carte  de  visitc:     A  village  cart. Mirabile'lUchi : 

!  " Arrectis  Auribus :    Getting  up  on  his  ear. 


Soy,  young  fella,  are  y'  wid  us  J 
It'B  our  Ball  next  Toosdie  night ; 

We're  de  Chimmy  Toomey  Rangers, 
An'  our  mimbers  is  all  white. 

We  ain't  much  as  doods,  us  snoozers, 
But  y'  betcher  coldest  chink 

Dat  no  flies  don't  die  on  us,  much — 
I  should  almost  blush  to  blink. 


THE    WASP. 
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PEOPLE   AND   THINGS. 


"  You  fellowa  may  think  it  an  easy  thing  to  Bquat  on  the  beacb,  but  mebbe 
you  never  saw  one  of  Pixley'a  boots.— Con.  Mooney. 

"  A  majority  of  people  would  refuse  to  exchange  their  present  residing 
places  for  a  cell  in  the  county  jail,  but  when  a  minority  report  is  wanted 
call  on  me." — George  A.  Wheeler. 

J.  F.  W.  Diss,  the  reporter  Muldoon  was  arrested  for  assaulting,  is  a 
young  man,  short,  slight  built,  weighs  about  VM  pounds,  and  has  probably 
had  no  greater  physical  exercise  since  he  left  school  than  wielding  a  lead 
pencil  and  walking  home  at  two  o'clock  in  the  morning,  after  his  "day's" 
work  is  done.  Muldoon  is— well,  we  are  rapidly  finding  out  what  he  is,  and 
now  we  know  what  his  motto  is,  in  view  of  the  weight  and  size  of  the  man 
he  assaulted.      "  Be  sure  he's  light,  then  go  for  his  head." 

Mooneyville  by  the  seize. 


It  is  said  that  when  George  W.  Tyler  secured  the  arrest  of  those  twelve 
grand  jurymen  he  regarded  them  with  a  seraphic  smile,  and  then  carefully 
turning  his  head,  so  as  not  to  break  the  line  of  the  smile,  he  whispered  to 
Neilson  :  "People  think  I  am  conducting  these  cases  for  nothing.  Do 
they  call  this  nothing  ?  Twelve  bloated  aristocrats  under  arrest  at  once  for 
refusing  to  answer  My  questions  !  Billy,  me  boy,  this  is  better  than  fees  of 
gold  or  silver ! " 


"  'Tis  a  wise  son  that  knows  his  own  father ;  mine  has  just  consented  to 
be  introduced  to  me." — Sir  Alfred  Tennyson. 


The  Spring  Valley  Water  Company  is  about  to  add  another  fifty  per 
cent,  to  its  rates,  the  recent  rains  having  melted  most  of  its  water  and 
caused  it  to  flow  off  through  its  retaining  fences. 


"  'Tis  wisettto  pay  off  the  mortgage  on  your  house  than  refuse  to  take  a 
lawsuit  for  a  man  you  despise. " —  W.  H.  L.  B. 

They  may  be  able  to  pull  teeth  that  way,  but  it  is  doubtful  if  the  Demo- 
crats can  pull  a  presidential  majority  this  year  without  Payne. 

Here  indeed  is  fame.  The  New  York  Tribune,  after  speaking  of  the 
Donahue-Wallace  wedding,  adds :  "  Another  lucky  yaung  man  is  Peter 
Ashe,  who  married  a  daughter  of  the  late  Judge  Crocker  of  Sacramento, 
and  on  his  wedding  journey  escaped  uninjured  from  the  railroad  wreck  at 
Tehichipa  Pass.  The  young  couple  are  now  in  Home,  but  a  house  for  them 
is  building  on  Van  Ness  avenue.  From  present  appearances  it  promises  to 
be  one  of  the  largest  and  handsomest  in  the  city,  as  it  is  three  stories  high 
and  covers  half  of  a  city  block. "    Poor  Porter  !     Peter,  alas  I 


A   GEM, 

"  You  see,"  observed  the  law  reporter,  leaning  back  to  sharpen  his  pencil 
and  contemplating  his  work  with  considerable  misgiving,  "you  see,  I'm  a 
little  behind  on  this  obituary  business.  So  far  as  I've  got  I  think  it  a  top 
shelf  production,  but  I  seem  to  get  knocked-out  on  the  wind  up." 

"Help  you  any?"  inquired  the  police  reporter.  "How  have  you  got 
it?" 

"  I've  told  all  about  who  and  what  he  was,"  replied  the  law  reporter. 
"And  then  I  say  : 

"  '  Our  loss  is  his  eternal  gain,  and  let  us  hope  that  while  he  rests  in  the 
peaceful  usufruct  of  such  gain  ' 

"  And  there  I  stop." 

"  Have  you  put  in  anything  about  casting  a  deep  gloom  over  the  com- 
munity ? "  asked  the  police  reporter.  "  If  you  haven't  there's  just  the  place 
for  it. " 

"  1b  that  necessary  ?  "  inquired  the  law  reporter,  doubtfully. 

"  I  never  saw  one  without  it,"  replied  the  police  reporter,  positively.  "  I 
don't  think  his  friends  will  be  satisfied  if  it  is  left  out. " 

"  Suppose  I  make  it  read  : 

"  '  Our  loss  is  his  eternal  gain,  and  let  us  hjpe  that,  though  he  has  cast  a 
deep  gloom  over  the  community,  he  rests  in  the  peaceful  uBufruct  of  such 
gain '  " 

"  Can't  you  ring  in  Roscoe  Conkling's  speech  on  Oliver  P.  Morton?" 
asked  the  police  reporter,  as  the  law  reporter  looked  up  inquiringly.  "  That 
runs  :  '  He  needs  no  epitaph  but  his  name.'     Try  and  see  how  it  will  look." 

"  I  guess  that's  a  pretty  good  idea  ;  "  assented  the  law  reporter,  filling  it 
in.  "  Can't  you  think  of  something  about  his  goodness  ?  He  was  up  in 
charitable  matters  and  the  folks  always  like  to  hear  it  alluded  to." 

"  I  saw  rather  a  neat  thing  once,"  said  the  police  reporter.  "  It  said  of  a 
man  that  he  would  always  be  remembered  as  possessing  the  highest  attribute 
of  the  Savior,  for  he  loved  his  fellow  men.     How's  that  strike  you  ?  " 

"Couldn't  be  better!"  exclaimed  the  law  reporter,  putting  it  down. 
"  Now  I'll  ring  in  a  send  off  for  the  man  who  gave  me  the  facts  and  we've 
got  something  to  be  proud  of." 

"  How  does  it  read  ? "  aBked  the  police  reporter,  as  the  law  reporter 
shoved  his  pencil  behind  his  ear  after  a  few  moments  of  hard  work. 

"  First  rate  !     Tip  top  !  "  smiled  the  law  reporter.     "  Just  listen  to  this  : 

"  '  Our  loss  is  his  eternal  gain,  and  let  us  hope  that,  though  he  has  cast  a 
deep  gloom  over  the  community,  he  rests  in  the  peaceful  usufruct  of  such 
gain.  He  needs  no  epitaph  but  his  name,  and  he  will  be  remembered  as 
possessing  the  highest  attributes  of  the  Savior,  for  he  loved  his  fellow  men, 
and  was  the  father-in-law  of  ex-Police  Justice  Jim  Swell,  now  of  Color- 
ado ? '  " 

"  I  regard  it  as  a  touch  of  nature,"  conceded  the  police  reporter,  as  the 
law  reporter  led  the  way  to  the  billiard  rooms.     "  We  couldn't  use  the  '  dull 


thud,'  because  he  didn't  go  out  that  way  ;  but  as  it  is  I  look  upon  it  as  a 
gem." 

And  the  law  reporter  smiled  pleasantly  and  with  the  air  of  a  man  who 
could  go  outside  the  line  of  his  duties  and  still  shine.— Brooklyn  Eagle. 


"  Sir  !"  replied  the  shabby-genteel,  who  had  been  aBked  to  deposit  fifty 
cents  with  the  cashier  before  Bitting  down  to  a  table  in  a  restaurant,  "  wheat 
is  way  down  to  nothing  in  price,  and  on  the  first  of  the  month  there  were 
thirty  million  bushels  heaped  up  awaitinga  market."  "  Exactly."  "  Pota- 
toes are  a  full  crop  and  the  price  is  low."  "  Yes."  "  Buckwheat  is  a  shade 
firmer,  but  there  is  no  panic.  Corn  was  nipped,  but  the  supply  is  all  we 
need."  "I  see."  "While  better  beef  and  poultry  cau  be  had  at  lower 
prices  than  have  ruled  for  yearB.  Suppose  I  should  beat  you  out  of  a  meal, 
the  loss  would  be  a  mere  trifle."  "  My  dear  sir,"  replied  the  other,  "  you 
are  greatly  mistaken.  It  isn't  the  provisions  you  would  consume,  but  it  is 
the  fact  that  paper  napkins  have  advanced  sixteen  cents  ppr  thousand. 
Please  secure  us  in  advance." — Wall-street  News. 


The  complaint  that  Mr.  Villard  was  too  big  a  man  to  understand  the  de- 
tails of  railroad  management,  and  that  he  really  never  knew  anything  of  0 
and  T.  outside  of  making  mortgages,  brings  to  mind  the  case  of  an  Ohio 
road.  It  had  president  after  president,  and  each  one  cocked  his  feet  on  the 
office  desk  and  let  her  rip.  She  had  "  ripped  "  until  the  directors  finally 
got  together  and  decided  that  the  right  man  must  be  found  pretty  soon  or 
the  road  must  go  to  the  wall.  They  were  consulting  in  a  room  looking  out 
into  the  passenger  depot.  A  train  came  in  eighteen  minutes  behind  time, 
and  the  train-dispatcher  booted  the  conductor  out  of  one  door,  fired  the  en- 
gineer out  of  another,  and  run  the  fireman  under  a  freight  train.  He  then 
backed  the  train  out  and  was  coming  back  from  the  yaids,  when  the  di- 
rectors met  him  and  one  of  them  asked  : 

' '  Mr.  Thomas,  can  you  accept  the  presidency  of  this  road  ?  " 
"  Wait  a  minute,"  was  the  reply  ;  and  the  man  shunted  three  cars,  cuft'ed 
a  switchman,  drove  two  loafers  out  of  the  yard,  and  returned  and  said  : 

"  Why,  yes,  I  suppose  so  ;  and  the  first  thing  I  shall  do  is  to  fire  you  all 
out  o'  here  !     Don't  let  me  see  you  around  here  again  for  six  months." 
In  a  year  the  road  was  paying  a  dividend. —  Wall-street  News. 


"  I've  got  a  pointer  !  "  he  gasped,  as  he  rushed  into  an  office. 

"  What  ?  " 

"  The  Great  Mogul  is  over  on  Wall  street." 

"What  of  it?" 

"  Why,  he  must  have  gone  down  to  peg  up  his  stocks.     Egad  ?  I'll  risk  a 
thousand  on  it." 

Next  day  the  same  individual  entered  the  same  office  in  a  limpy  condi- 
tion, and  in  a  husky,  far-away  voice  he  announced  : 

"  Got  another  pointer  !  " 

"  Well  ? " 

"  The  Great  Mogul  came  down  to  pull  out  the  pegs  !  " — Wall-street  News. 


"  I  was  plint  mine  frient.  I  can  nicht  see  noddings.  Dose  light  mit  der 
day  time  ees  shut  out  mit  mine  eyes,  und  I  pe  von  sat  uud  treary  old  man. 
Vould  you  oplige  me  mit  a  watch,  so  Ich  can  tell  how  mineselluf  dose  dime 
mit  ter  tay  ?  " 

The  stranger,  curious  to  know  how  the  gray-haired  man  could  tell  the 
time  of  day  without  seeing,  passed  him  his  watch.  He  put  it  to  his  nose 
and  sniffed  three  or  four  times  quite  vigorously. 

"  It  vas  yust  fuftsain  mit  der  gluck,"  said  the  blind  man,  as  the  clock  in 
the  steeple  struck  the  hour. 

The  stranger  was  delighted.  He  bought  the  blind  man  all  the  beer  he 
could  drink.  Then  he  told  Paul  that  the  man  was  blind,  and  offered  to  bet 
him  $10  the  old  man  could  tell  the  hour  of  the  day  by  smelling  his  watch. 
Paul  made  the  wager  and  the  watch  was  produced  ;  but  the  old  man  shook 
his  head  sorrowfully,  saying  as  he  did  bo  : 

"  I  can  nicht  dell  dose  hour  now.  Too  pat  !  too  pat;  but  dot  hour  vas 
not  8chmell  mit  himselluf  now." 

1 '  Why,  you  old  fraud  !  You  smelled  the  watch  and  gave  the  exact  time  a 
little  while  ago,"  exclaimed  the  enraged  loser. 

"  Yaw,  I  dole  dose  time  a  leedle  vile  ago  ;  und  ef  dose  down  gluck  vas 
strikin'  mit  himselluf  now,  like  he  vas  den,  I  would  dole  dose  hour  mit  der 
tay  now,  too  ;  but  dot  gluck  vas  not  strikin'." 

The  stranger  paid  his  wager  and  Paul  set  up  the  beer  for  the  old  man, 
while  the  loser  went  out  in  the  back  alley  to  club  himself. — Bloomington 
Through  Mail. 


"  Pa,  what  is  a  jack-pot  ?  " 

"  Why,  child,  its  a  characteristic  feature  of  draw-poker.  You  see  all  the 
players  pass  on  bad  hands.  Then  everybody  antes  up,  and  that's  called  a 
jack- pot." 

"  But,  pa,  why  is  it  called  a  jack-pot  ?  " 

"  Because,  me  boy,  it  takes  jacks,  or  better,  to  open  the  pot." 

"  And  is  the  pot  always  open?  " 

"  Yes,  there  is  always  some  idiot  with  a  pair  of  jacks  or  queens  iu  his  hand 
just  dying  to  open  it.  " 

"  And  then  he  rakeB  in  all  the  money?" 

"  Not  by  a  goll-darned  sight.  You  see,  me  boy,  draw-poker  is  a  queer 
game.  Here's  a  fellow  who  opens  a  jack-pot  on  a  pair  of  queens.  Then 
the  fellow  who  is  left  raises  him  on  a  pair  of  aces,  and  then  comes  in  the 
third  party,  who  is  just  fool  enough  to  stay  and  draw  a  flush.  The  first 
fellow  with  jacks  draws  a  pair  of  fours,  so  he  goes  in  and  bets  a  good  lump. 
The  fellow  with  aces  goes  him  double  the  amount,  because  he,  too,  caught 
another  pair.  And  then  the  fellow  who  drawed  for  a  flush  comes  in  like  a 
smiling  angel,  looking  for  all  the  world  as  if  he  had  a  hand  that  he  could 
bet  his  life  away.  The  result  is,  the  other  two  show  up  and  the  jack-pot 
goes  to  the  third  party." 

"  On  a  flush  ?  " 

"Yes;  on  a  bob-tail. " — The  Bohemian. 
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SHOW  NOTES, 


Sheridan  is  an  immense  favorite  in  San  Francisco ;  anybody  who  doubted  it  must 
have  been  convinced  of  the  error  by  the  enthusiastic  reception  the  gentleman  got  Mon- 
day night.  The  play,  King  Lear,  is  about  the  highest  test  of  his  metal  that  an  actor 
can  try,  more  exacting  than  Hamlet,  for  "Hamlet,"  has  the  advantage  of  being 
young.  Like  most  of  Shakespeare's  great  plays,  to  see  it  acted  presents  an  enormous 
temptation  to  write  an  essay  on  the  passions  at  work  in  it,  the  pictures  of  life  and  the 
language.  King  Lear  was  a  new  play  in  Sheridan's  repertoire  in  October,  1881,  and  to 
people  only  familiar  with  him  in  Louis  XI  his  acting  of  the  Shakespeare  character 
was  a  revelation  of  power  and  tenderness.  The  tenderness  he  keeps,  in  the  acting 
with  the  "  Fool,"  and  in  the  transcendent  scene  in  "Cordelia's"  tent — a  scene  that 
one  is  inclined  to  think  the  highest  expression  in  any  language,  but  in  a  few  other 
points  his  power  is  not  so  great.  The  clear  outlines  are  blurred — as  for  instance,  his 
exit  from  the  combined  vixenry  of  "Regan"  and  "  Goneril,"  to  the  words,  "Ah, 
fool !  I  shall  go  mad  !  "  It  was  an  exit  that  lacked  the  premeditated  unpremeditation 
of  a  furious  breaking- away.  In  the  fourth  act,  where  "  Lear  "  comes  in  crowned  with 
flowers  and  has  his  fantastic  scene  with  "Gloster"  and  "Edgar,"  the  words  did  not 
come  trippingly  even.  Again,  the  "  I  will  preach  to  thee,"  Sheridan  formerly  followed 
by  such  a  pathetic  imitation  of  the  court  preacher  that  the  short  line  and  a  half  : 

When  we  are  born,  we  cry  that  we  are  come 
To  this  great  stage  of  fools, 

seemed  a  whole  sermon.  This  time  he  neglected  that  effect  altogether,  giving  no  se- 
quence to  the  two  speeches.  The  curse  in  the  first  was  as  powerful  as  ever — the 
tempest  of  a  strong,  imperious  nature  broken  from  all  control.  Logically  "  Goneril " 
was  honestly  derived  from  the  dreadful  old  King.  High  tempers,  the  "Lear"  fam- 
ily. Miss  Henrietta  Osborne  made  a  good  "  Goneril,"  with  a  big  ringing  chest  voice 
and  a  commendable  understanding  of  the  sense  of  her  lines,  which  most  of  the  com- 
pany shared  with  her.     Their  views  on  metre  were  less  exact.    "  Kent "  said  : 

That  on  the  rack  of  this  tough  world 
Would  stretch  him  out  longer, 

which  was  manifest  wronging  of  a  fair  phrase,  and  "  Edgar  "  was  so  averse  to  ever  di- 
vorcing the  epithet  "  poor  "  from  "  Tom,"  in  the  heath  scene,  that  he  gave  the  last 
line  of  the  couplet  about  mice  and  rats  and  such  small  deer  an  extra  syllable  in  conse- 
quence. Comparisons  are  as  useless  as  they  are  odious,  but  Mr.  Grismer  made  such  a 
wonderful  "  Edgar  "  in  1881  that  it  is  impossible  to  allude  to  the  character  without 
giving  him  a  thought.  This  week's  "Edgar "was  inclined  to  declaim  overmuch 
speeches  that  hardly  called  for  declamation.  Miss  Louise  Davenport  made  more  of 
"Cordelia"  than  she  did  three  years  ago.  She  has  a  beautiful  face  and  beautiful 
arms,  and  her  brown  gown,  in  the  first  act,  is  reminiscent  of  the  description  of  Ellen 
Terry's  costume  worn  in  Tennyson's  Cup.  The  white  steed  from  which  "Cordelia" 
makes  her,  speech  to  the  soldiers  was  over  inquisitive  for  a  horse  of  his  years.  He 
walked  from  side  to  side  examining  the  retinue  and  the  wings  with  a  spirit  of  investi- 
gation as  praiseworthy  as  it  was  out  of  place.  The  rumor  that  Miss  Alice  Harrison 
was  to  take  the  part  of  "  Lear's "  "Fool "  appears  to  have  been  unfounded,  for  it  was 
played  by  Mr.  Willie  Simms,  the  "Fool "  of  the  former  cast,  and  played  artistically. 
Arch,  merry,  loving,  sometimes  childish,  at  once  striking  the  note,  though  in  under- 
tone, of  the  human  being  made  a  plaything,  but  often  feeling  his  humanity  overwhelm- 
ingly, a  sweet  "Fool."  "Edmund's"  illegitimacy  sat  very  heavily  upon  him;  it 
seems  to  affect  all  "Edmunds"  in  King  Lear.  It  struck  out  in  his  costume.  Mb  hel- 
met and  those  eminently  unconsecrated  fur  cross-garters.  Mr.  Corbett's  "  Oswald  "— 
the  dancing,  cowardly  steward— was  a  good  piece  of  acting— that  is,  he  was  lovely  and 
pleasant  in  his  life,  but  in  death  too  much  divided,  as  it  were.  The  play  was  beauti- 
fully mounted— the  courtyard,  the  stonehenge,  and  the  already  celebrated  storm 
changes  of  the  cloud  flat  on  the  heath  were  worthy  of  the  great  play  for  which  they 
were  a  setting. 

Nym  Crinkle,  in  the  JIT.  Y.  World,  writes :  "  That  New  York  was  not  thunderstruck 
at  Mr.  Irving's  stage  settings  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  when  it  is  remembered  that  New 
York  had  seen  much  finer  work  done  at  the  Union-square  theater,  and  not  one  of  his 
Shakespearean  plays  was  set  with  one  tithe  of  the  beauty  and  accuracy  that  marked 
Mr.  Edwin  Booth's  Romeo  and  Juliet  when  he  opened  his  theater  on  Twenty-third 
street.  Instead  of  paralyzing  New  York,  Mr.  Irving  was  a  long  way  behind  it  in 
stage  work,  as  English  actors  generally  are.  When  it  comes  to  stock  companies  there 
is  not  a  comedy  company  in  England  to-day  that  will  compare  with  Mr.  Daly's,  as 
there  is  not  a  stage  in  England  that  is  handled  with  the  discipline  and  precision  of 
that  at  the  Madison  Square." 


The  car  now  building  for  the  exclusive  use  of  Mr.  Barnum's  white 
elephant  is  to  be  sixty  feet  long.  No  one  elephant,  suggests  the  New  York 
Tribune,  needs  so  much  room  as  that,  so  perhaps  Mr.  Barnum  could  be  in- 
duced to  rent  half  the  car  to  another  white  elephant.  Here  is  a  hint  for 
the  Democracy  for  the  disposal  of  the  tariff  issue. 

(    As  this  is  Leap  Year,  we  have  sworn  off  all  jokes  on  Susan  B.  Anthony. 
Its  no  use  courting  danger. — Fall  River  Advance. 

"  I  wont  go  in  a  sleeping  car," 

A  lady  said  all  out  of  breath, 
"  It's  awful  close,  and  if  I  do, 

My  berth  will  be  my  death." 


-Mercliant-  Traveler. 


A  CHANGE. 

Chas.  Dangler,  Esq. ,  has  sold  his  old  stand,  the  Merchants'  Exchange  on  Third  St 
Sacramento^  to  Gus.  Wahl,  brother  of  the  Columbus  Brewery  man,  and  purchased 
Lafayette  Hall,  314  K  street,  where  he  can  be  found  as  smiling  as  "the  britrht  Mav 
morn.  °  J 


DON'T  MISS  IT! 

_  Wells's  "  Rough  on  Kats  "  Almanac,  at  druggists,  or  mailed  for  2c.  stamp     E  S 
Wells,  Jersey  City. 

Ugly  blotches>nd  stubborn  old  sores  are  cured  by  Samaritan  Nervine.     $1.50. 


A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms. 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  moBt  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  moBt  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50 
upwards. 


FINEST  GRADES  OF  CARRIAGES. 
One  of  the  largest,  the  most  thorough,  and  considered  the  best  carriage  manufac- 
turer and  importer  in  Stockton  is  W.  P.  Miller,  corner  Channel  and  California  streets. 
For  years  he  has  built  up  a  large  trade  by  giving  value  received  to  all  who  deal  with 
him.  Mr.  Miller  has  lately  greatly  enlarged  his  works,  erecting  a  large  brick  and 
stone  manufactory,  with  store  of  carriage  hardware,  wheels,  etc. 


DR.   CRITTENDEN'S  BITTERS. 
It  is  made  "upon  honor  "  from  the  best  of  roots,  barks  and  herbs,  and  a  sure  cure 
for  dyspepsia,  weakness  and  general  debility.     There  are  hundreds  of  our  citizens  who 
knew  Dr.  Crittenden  personslly  and  who  have  given  his  production  most  cheerful  re- 
commendation.    The  Doctor's  laboratory  is  No.  313  O'Farrell  street. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


ANTI-MONOPOLY. 

The  Sacramento  Cracker  Co.,  83  Front  street,  Sacramento,  are  strictly  anti- 
monopoly.  They  advertise  that  they  are  not  in  the  ring  with  other  wholesale  cracker 
companies  and  can  therefore  supply  their  old  and  new  customers  all  over  the  coast  at 
less  rates  than  any  other  firm. 

CALIFORNIA  WIRE  WORKS,   SACRAMENTO. 
At  307  and  309  J  street,  Sacramento,  is  the  branch  establishment  of  the  California 
Wire  Works,  under  the  superintendency  of  J.  Willard  Beam.     This  company  is  the 
only  maker  of  Barbed  Fence  Wire  on  the  Pacific  coast.     All  kinds  of  wire  goods  con- 
stantly on  hand. 

MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  calL 


A  FAVORITE  HOTEL. 
Mr.  S.  B.   Segur  has  purchased  the  International  Hotel,  Sacramento,  and  has 
made  extensive  alterations  and  added  a  number  of  select  family  rooms,  most  elegantly 
furnished.     Give  Mr.  Segur  a  call. 

NOTICE. 

Advertisers  in  the  Wasp's  Christmas'  supplement,  who  have  not  as  yet  received  a 
copy  of  the  supplement,  printed  on  heavy  plate  paper  for  framing,  may  call  at  the 
office  and  receive  one. 

SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxe3  and  Fans  skill- 
fully prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm.  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 

SKINNY  MEN. 
"Wells's  Health  Renewer"  restores  health  and  vigor,  cures. dyspepsia,   nervous 
weakness  and  general  debility.     $1. 

BETHESDA  WATER. 
It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it. 

"ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 
Ask  for  Wells's  "Rough  on  Corns."    15c.     Quick,  complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions. 

SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

Mrs.  P.  Rucker,  of  Davis  Mills,  Va,,  says  :  "  Dr.  Richmond's  Samaritan  Nervine 
cured  my  daughter's  fits."    Call  for  it  aat  your  Druggists. 
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WHAT  TO   DO    IN   AN   EMERGENCY. 


1. — For  a  I  lit—  Carefully  wipe  the  knife-blade,  especially  if  the  knife  is 
new  and  bright,  as  otherwise  it  will  be  likely  to  rust.  Close  the  knife  and 
put  it  in  your  pocket,  especially  if  it  belongs  to  somebody  elae.  Then  go 
tearing  about  the  house  veiling  for  a  rag.  The  louder  you  yell  the  more  rag 
you  will  get.  Everybody  will  be  so  frightened  that  they  will  offer  you  their 
handkerchiefs.  Do  not  stop  to  discriminate — lake  them  all.  They  will 
never  be  wanted  back.  Tie  your  hand  up  till  it  looks  like  an  Egyptian 
mummy.  Do  not  forget  to  howl  all  the  while.  After  you  have  thoroughly 
upset  the  whole  house  and  driven  everybody  almost  crazy,  take  the  handker- 
chief off,  and  stick  a  piece  of  court-plaster  over  the  spot  where  you  thought 
you  cut  yourself.  Then  nobody  will  know  that  it  is  only  a  scratch,  and  by- 
and-by  you  will  begin  to  feel  better  yourself. 

2. — For  Fainting.  If  the  patient  is  a  female — as  is  most  likely  to  be 
the  case — catch  her  in  your  arms  as  she  falls,  and,  if  reasonably  good  look- 
ing, hold  her  there  for  several  moments.  Perhaps  she  will  recover  without 
further  treatment.  If  rather  plain,  and  not  so  young  as  she  used  to  be,  you 
may  convey  her  at  once  to  the  sofa.  Place  her  upon  her  back,  with  her 
head  lower  than  her  feet,  if  possible  ;  if  not,  turn  her  feet  sideways  and  put 
weights  on  them.  Be  sure  and  give  the  patient  plenty  of  air.  If  a  pair  of 
bellows  are  handy,  use  them  vigorously — no  matter  if  it  blows  her  hangs  off. 
If  no  bellows  are  to  be  had,  talk  yourself.  Dash  cold  water  in  the  patient's 
face — if  it  is  a  house  where  you  can  get  water.  In  some  you  can't.  Do  not 
administer  any  stimulants.  The  patient  is  not  in  a  condition  to  appreciate 
tbem.  Give  camphor  or  hartshorn  to  smell.  If  you  do  not  know  where  to 
find  them,  ask  the  patient.  Keep  up  a  cheerful  conversation,  being  careful, 
however,  to  avoid  the  subject  of  the  weather,  which  is  always  depressing. 
When  the  patient  has  recovered  sufficiently  to  call  you  a  "  hateful  brute  " 
and  a  "mean,  immodest  wretch,"  her  restoration  to  health  may  be  con- 
sidered imminent.  If,  in  addition,  she  feels  to  see  if  her  bangs  and  back 
hair  are  all  right,  it  is  high  time  for  you  to  retire  and  call  the  family.  The 
rest  of  your  duty  is  plain  enough.  Go  home  without  delay  and  keep  your 
mouth  shut. — Paul  Pastnor. 


ALLEN  S 

LUNG  BALSAM] 

SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 


CONSUMPTION 

CURED. 


I.  C.  Cottrell,  druggist,  of  Marine  City,  Michi- 
gan, was  entirely  cured  of  Consumption  by  the 
use  of  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  since  which  time  he 
sells  large  quantities  of  it.  Under  recent  date 
he  writes  us:  "I  am  again  entirely  out  of 
Allen's  Lung  Balsam.  Send  half  a  gross  as  soon 
as  you  can.  I  cannot  keep  store  without  it.  It 
cures  the  consumptive  patients  after  the  doctors 
fail  to  help  them," 


c:roup. 


MOTHERS   READ. 


Oakland  Sta.,  Ky.,  April  24. 
Gkntlemkis-  :    The  demand  for  Allen's  Lung 
Balsam  iB  increasing  constantly.      The    ladies 
think  there  is  no  medicine  equal  to  it  for  Croup 
and  Whooping  Cough. 

O.  S.  MARTIN,  Druggist. 

Mothers  will  find  it  a  safe  and  sure  remedy  to 
give  their  children  when  afflicted  with  Croup. 

It  is  harmless  to  the  most  delicate  child. 

It  contaii  s  no  opium  in  any  form. 

CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen'B  Lung  Balsam,  and  shun  the 
use  of  all  remedies  without  merit  and  an  e  stab  • 
lished  reputation. 

As  an  Expectorant  It  has  no  Equal. 

OSTFor  Sale  by  all  Medicine  Dealers. 

J.  N.  HARRIS  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 

CINCINNATI,  0. 


THE    PACIFIC    ASYLUM, 

STOCKTON. 

85tT  This  Private  Asylum  for  the  care  and 
treatment  of  mental  and  nervous  diseases  is 
where  the  insane  of  the  State  of  Nevada  have 
been  kept  for  several  years,  the  patients  being 
lately  removed  to  Reno.  The  buildings,  grounds 
and  accommodations  are  large  and  its  advantages 
superior.  For  terms,  apply  to  the  proprietor, 
Dr.  Asa  Clark,  Stockton.  References,  Dr.  L.  C. 
Lane,  San  Francisco,  and  Dr.  G.  A.  Shurtleff, 
Superintendent  State  Insane  Asylum,  Napa. 


H.   G.    PARSONS, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532    CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Letter  Heads,  Kill  lleads, Programmes, 

Circulars,  Books  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    31    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 


SANTINEU 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diaeasea. 
Directions  in  all  lanjruages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  $1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  od 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. ^^^^___^____ 

ISREKt  II-lOADIJiG     GUNS,     "     .     *     .£ 

mm  />  CARDS,  the  prettiest  pack  out,  with,. 

W  I  I  your  name  on,  and  description  of  pres-g 
I  ents  and  how  to  get  them,  for  10c." 
W  \J  0.  0.  Star  &  Co.,  Burrville,  Ct.  Or- J 
dera  filled  the  day  received.  SILK  DRESS  J 
PATTERNS,      ■    .     *    .    *    .  »  •■< 


I  CURE  FITS 


When  I  say  cure,  I  do  not  meac 
merely  to  Btnptliem  for  a  1 1  mo  and 
,ve  tliom  return  again,  I 
an  a  radical  cure.  I  have  mado 
tha"dTBea7o"f  FITS,  EPILEPSY  or  FALLING  SICKNESS  allfe-loug 
Btodv  iTarrantrny "remedy  tocorotho  worn  cases.  Because  others 
hftv«  failed  i-  ii"  i'imB"ii  iw  not  now  receiving  a  cure.  Send  at  once 
for  a  treatise  and  a  Free  Bottle  ofmy  Infalllblo  remedy.  Give  Expreai 
audPo.tOmce      It  <£ftt  you  nothing  for  a  trial,  and  I  will  enre  yoa- 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  1 1   h i  1 1: \\    >  i ., 
i  iv.ii  -  nil  <  ii  rou  i.-  and  Spec  In  I  Dl»ea»i*» 

YOUNG   ME.V. 

The  following  symptoms  in  freuuently  met 
with  aiiioug  young  OWD  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growm 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Fon-h  i-vt,  LTnratnehlDg 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Lota  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  ever  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  (greatest  boon  over  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  i  and  6  to  8.  Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.  Consultation  free.  Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 

DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

Dr.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Graduated  Physician 
from  University  of  Michigan.  He  has  devoted  a 
life  time  to  the  study  of  Special  Diseases. 

By  a  combination  of  remedies  of  great  cura- 
tive power,  the  Doctor  has  bo  arranged  hia  treat- 
ment that  it  will  not  only  afford  immediate  re- 
lief but  permanent  cure. 

My  Hospital  Experience  (having  been 
Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals)  enables  me  to 
treat  all  private  troubles  with  excellent  results. 

All  applying  to  me  will  receive  my  honest 
opinion  of  their  complaints.  I  will  guarantee  a 
positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake. 

Consultation  FREE  and  strictly  private. 
Charges  reasonable.  Office  hours — 9  to  3  daily,  6 
to  8  evenings,  Sundays  9  to  12  only.  Call  or  ad- 
dress DR.  ALLEN,  2G  1-2  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


To   the   Unfortunate  1 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/"»  O  O  KEAB- 
O'WO  NY  St., 
San  Francisco — Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
|manentiy  cured. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
; The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  ini*  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  Information,  which  he 
Is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
Mb  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unleas  h©  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  WTlte.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


jt^"Dr.  Ricord's  Restorative  Pills. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine.  A  specif!  c  for  ex 
hausted  vitality,  physical  debility,  wasted  forces, 
etc.  Approved  by  the  Academy  of  Medicine  of 
Paris  and  by  the  medical  celebrities  of  the  world. 
Agents  for  California  and  the  Pacific  States  :  J. 
G.  STEELE  &  CO.,  635  Market  street  (Palace 
Hotel),  S.  F.  Sent  by  mail  or  express  to  any 
part  of  the  country.  Prices  Reduced.  Box  of 
60  pills,  SI. 26;  of  100  pills,  $2.00;  of  200  pills, 
S3.50;  of  400  pills,  $6.00.  Preparatory  Pills, 
12.00.    Send  for  Circular. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Jnnctlon    Market    and   Pine    Streets, 

SAN     FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S,  9. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  WorkB;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Standard    Theater. 

Wu.  Emerson Sole  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

I. m. i  -mii\  Mltihirela 
Every  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinke. 

Continued  Success  of  the  World's  Greatest 
Comedians, 

KELLY  andjD'BRlEN. 

SPLENDID     PROGRAMME     11V    ulli     STAR 
COMPANY. 

.MONDAY,     FEBRIABV     lllll. 

Kirit  Production  of  the  Great  Local  Afterpiece 
Entitled 

Mooneyville ;  or.  The  Fate  of  a  SeaL 

POPULAR  PRICES  : 

Dress  Circle  and  Orchestra 75c. 

Family  Circle 50c.  |  Matinee. . .    25c,    60c. 

No  Extra  Charge  for  Reserved  Seats. 


German    Theater. 


California   Theater, 
SUNDAY,    FEBRUARY  S,   18*4, 

BENEFIT  FOR 

MISS    OLGA    HEYM, 

GOLDENE  BERGE. 

Farck  with  Sonoh  in  5  PiottjebS  by  H.  W1LKEN 
MtlBio  BY  R.  BIAL. 

Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  op  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
•■4  ical  properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendati  on 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
^mm  —  form,  put  up  in  pets; 

the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TAHRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Foe  Sale  By  All  Druogists. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Mnnnfactii  vers  of  nil  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  lncluriliijr  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents. 

OHIcc.  208  California  St. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Who  desire  to  keep 


The    Wasp 


On  File  can  now  be  atfain  supplied  with  covers. 


PltlCE 50     CENTS 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   213  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FRAN0TS00 
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THE    WASP. 


WINTER  SEWING. 


"Now,  here,"  said  a  novelist,  whose  book — 
An  Arkansaw  Flip-Flap — had  been  severely  criti- 
cised, "you  not  only  disparage  my  book,  but  you 
say  that  I  am  a  fool." 

' '  Yes,  I  have  Baid  that  you  were  a  fool. " 
"  But  what  reasons   have  you  for  calling  me  a 
fool  ? " 

"  Best  in  the  world.     You  haven't  any  sense." 
"Well,"  after  reflecting  a  while,  "  that  is  cer- 
tainly a  very  good  reason  ;  but,   sir,"  brightening 
with  what  he  supposed  a  good  idea,  "  why  do  you 
think  I  haven't  any  sense  ? " 

"  Because  you  are  a  fool." — Arkansaw  Traveler. 


"Ah,  Jepps,  your  rich  uncle  is  dead,  I  hear." 
"  Yes,  the  old  fellow  has  skipped  for  parts  un- 
known." 

"  He  had  a  good  deal  of  money,  didn't  he  ? " 
"  They  say  so.     I  never  saw  any  of  it." 
"That's  clever.     What  did  he  leave  you  ? " 
"  He  left  me  entirely." — Merchant  Traveler. 


Beldazle's  wife  had  a  cold  the  other  day,  and 
couldn't  speak  loud.  "  Oh,  my  love,"  said  he,  in 
a  sympathetic  tone,  "  I  hope  you  will  never  be  like 
Joe  Jefferson."  "Why?"  she  whispered.  "Be- 
cause he  has  recovered  his  voice,"  remarked  the 
brute,  as  he  dodged  through  the  door  just  as  it 
was  violently  struck  by  a  volume  of  Banyan's  Pil- 
grim Progress. — Boston  Budget. 


There  are  three  cents'  worth  of  gold  in  every  ton 
of  sea  water.  Now  you  understand  how  gold  fish 
are  made.  They  swallow  the  water  and  become 
gold-plated.  — Philadelphia  Chronicle. 


There  died  a  few  days  ago  in  England  a  woman 
named  Sutton,  a  native  of  Ireland,  who  was  a  ma- 
ster of  Greek,  Latin,  French,  Italian,  Hebrew, 
Arabic  and  Chaldaic.  Just  think  how  a  woman 
with  all  those  languages  at  her  command  would 
address  the  congregation  on  a  wash-day  when  the 
kitchen  chimney  wouldn't  draw.  —  Middletown 
Transcript. 


"Kape  this  seat  fur  me,"  said  an  Irishman  to 
us,  in  a  horse  car,  as  he  stepped  to  the  platform  to 
speak  to  a  friend,  "  an'  if  I  don't  coom  back,  save 
it  for  me." — N.  T.  Dispatch. 


A  BARBER  ON  BEER, 


"  Veil,"  said  the  German  barber,  whose  shop  is 
not  rar  from  the  Cooper  Institute,  "I  dink  ve 
vood  all  been  dead  uf  it  vosn't  for  der  lager  peer. 
It  zeem  to  me  dot  keeps  alife  der  whole  guntry. 
But  der  peer  ain't  yoost  der  zatne  it  used  to  been. 
It's  all  drugs  and  dings.  Vonce  in  der  old  dimes, 
I  dink  dos  vos  in  Bavaria,  der  old  men  by  der  vil- 
lages used  ter  examine  vonce  a  vile  der  peer  some- 
dimes.  Der  peer  vos  emptied  der  dop  of  a  bench 
on,  and  den  der  old  men  sat  down  by  dot  bench 
und  smoked,  und  if  der  bench  stuck  to  dem  their 
drousers  by,  den  dot  peer  was  pooty  good.  Dot 
vos  ven  deer  beeble  been  fat  und  der  brewers  been 
thin,  but  now  it's  yoost  der  zame  der  odder  vay 
around.  Der  barber  by  der  next  chair — dot  der 
monkey  feller  vot  all  der  dime  makes  chokes-  he 
says  de  peer  to-day  is  choost  der  zame,  only  der 
men  put  it  der  stomachs  in  before  they  haf  any 
bench  sat  down  on,  und  they  stick  by  der  bench 
sat  down  on,  und  they  stick  by  der  bench  choost 
der  zame  if  der  brobrietor  don't  bounce  'em. 


MARK  TWAIN'S  CRANK, 


"  We  had  not  time  to  go  ashore  at  Muscatine, 
but  had  a  daylight  view  of  it  from  the  boat.  I 
lived  there  awhile  many  years  ago,  but  the  place 
now  had  a  rather  unfamiliar  look  ;  so  I  suppose  it 
has  clear  outgrown  the  town  which  I  used  to  know. 
In  fact,  I  know  it  has ;  for  I  remember  it  as  a 
small  place,  which  it  isn't  now.  But  I  remember 
it  best  for  a  lunatic  who  caught  me  out  in  the  fields 
one  Sunday,  and  extracted  a  butcher-knife  and 
proposed  to  carve  me  up  with  it  unless  I  acknowl- 
edged him  to  be  the  only  son  of  the  devil.  I  tried 
to  compromise  on  an  acknowledgment  that  he  was 
the  only  member  of  the  family  I  had  met ;  but  that 
didn't  satisfy  him ;  he  wouldn't  have  any  half 
measures.  I  must  say  he  was  the  sole  and  only 
son  of  the  devil — and  he  whettled  his  knife  on  his 
boot.  It  did  not  seem  worth  while  to  make  trouble 
about  a  little  thing  like  that ;  so  I  swung  round  to 


his  view  of  the  matter  and  saved  my  skin  whole. 
Shortly  afterward  he  went  to  visit  his  father,  and 
as  he  has  not  turned  up  since  I  trust  he  is  there 
yet. 

' '  And  I  remember  Muscatine — still  more  pleas- 
antly— for  its  summer  sunsets.  I  have  never  seen 
any,  on  either  side  of  the  ocean,  that  equaled  them. 
They  used  the  broad,  smooth  river  as  canvas,  and 
painted  on  it  every  imaginable  dream  of  color,  from 
the  mottled  daintiness  and  delicacies  of  the  opal, 
all  the  way  up,  through  cumulative  intensities,  to 
blending  purple  and  crimson  conflagrations,  which 
were  enchanting  to  the  eye,  but  sharply  tried  it  at 
the  Bame  time.  All  the  Upper  Mississippi  region 
has  these  extraordinary  sunsets  as  a  familiar  spec- 
tacle. It  is  the  true  sunset  land.  I  am  sure  no 
other  country  can  show  so  good  a  right  to  the 
name.  The  sunrises  are  also  said  to  be  exceed- 
ingly fine.  I  do  not  know." — From  "Life  on  the 
Mississippi"  by  Mark  Twain. 

JUST  A   BOY, 


"  Come  here  to  me,"  said  a  firm  mother  to  her 
son.  "Didn't  I  tell  you  that  I'd  whip  you  if  you 
went  down  town?" 

"  Yessum,"  standing  on  one  foot. 

"  What  made  you  go  ?     Say  !  " 

"  'Cause,"  standing  on  the  other  foot.  * 

"  Did  you  know  I'd  whip  you  ?  " 

"  Yessum,"  showing  by  his  manner  that  he 
didn't. 

"  I'm  a  great  mind  to  wear  you  out.  If  you  go 
outside  the  yard  again  to-day  I'll  whip  you." 

About  ten  minutes  afterward  she  sees  the  boy 
playing  in  the  street,  and  calls  him.  He  comes 
reluctantly. 

"  Didn't  I  tell  you  I'd  whip  you  if  you  went  out- 
side the  yard  ?  " 

"  Yessum." 

"  Why  did  you  do  it  ? " 

"  'Cause." 

"  You  good-for-nothing  little  rascal.  I'm  a  great 
mind  to  wear  you  out.  If  you  go  outside  this  yard 
again  to-day  I'll  whip  you,  if  it's  the  last  act  of  my 
life.     Do  you  hear  me  ? " 

"  Yessum." 

After  a  little  while  she  sees  him  playing  in  the 
street  again.     Calls  him  and  says  : 

"  Never  mind,  I'll  tell  your  pa  when  he  conies." 
— Christian  Evangelist. 


HALL'S     PULMONARY     BALSAM. 

THE    BEST    REMEDY  FOR 
Asthma,  Coughs,  Colds  Croup,  lull  ueiiza,  Rroneliilis, 
Catarrh,  Loss  of  Voice,  Incipient  Consump- 
tion, and  all  Throat  and  Lung  Troubles. 

CAUTION. 

We  earnestly  Orge  buyers  to  examine  eaeh  bottle,  and  take  none 
that  do  not  have  the  fac-simile  signature  of  R.  HALL  &  CO.,  on 
the  label  of  eaeh  bottle.    Ask  for  the 

CALIFORNIA  HALL'S   PULMONARY  BALSAM 

And  Take  No  Other.        Price,  50  Cents. 

J.  It.  Cates  A  Co.,  Proprietors,  417  Snusomc  St.,  S.F. 


llils  elegant  solid  plain  riiisr,  made  ol 
\ Heavy  18  K.  Rolled  Gold,  packed  ;u 
SYelvet  Casket,  warranted  6  yearn, 
rposUpojd,  45c.,  8  for  $1.25.  SO 
Cnrdit,  "Beauties"  "It  Gold,  Sil- 
ver, Rosen,  lilies,  Mottoes.  «fcc.,wlih  name  on,  10c.ll 
pucks  #1.00  Mil,  nnd  tins  Gold  Rlap  Free. 

TJ.  S.  CABX>  CO..  CEN"T£ESROOK,  CONB" 


CONSUMPTION 


I  nave  aposltlva 

rom«dy   lor   the 

above  dlseasb;  by 

ltB  use  thousands 

of  eases  of  the  worst  kind  mid  of  long  standing  have  been  cured.  Indeed, 
BO  Strong  is  my  faith  In  Its  efficacy,  that  I  will  send  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
togetherwlthaVALUABLE  TREATISE  on  tlil6  dlaeuae,  to  any  sufferer. 
G  Ivo  Express  and  P.  0.  address  DR.  T.  A.  SLOOUM,  lai  Pearl  St. ,  N .  Y. 


||  W  ^CELEBRATED  ^  1^ 


They  who  work  early  and 
late  the  year  round  need,  oc- 
casionally, thehealthful  stim- 
ulus imparted  by  a  wholesome 
tonic  like  Hostetter's  Stom- 
ach Bitters.  To  all,  its  purity 
and  efficiency  as  a  remedy 
and  preventive  of  disease 
commend  it.  It  checks  in- 
cipient rheumatism  and  ma- 
larial symptoms,  relieves  con- 
stipation, dyspepsia  and  bil- 
iousness, arrests  premature 
decay  of  the  physicial  ener- 
gies, mitigates  the  infirmities 
of  age  and  hastens  convales- 
cence. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


QtTHEGREHfl 


g 


NERVE 


i     -       "1       I       I       I        I    '  I    *"<- 

OJH|QlUlElB|Ofe 


&  SPECIFIC  FOR 

Epilepsy, 
SpasmSf  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sickness,  S  -i  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
ism, Opium  Eat- 
ing, 

Scrofula,     Kings 
Evil,  Ugly  Blood 
Diseases,  Dyspep- 
Nervousness, 
c  k    Headache^ 
heumatism, 
Kerveus  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    $1.50. 
Sample  Testimonials. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doing  wonders." 

Dr.  J.  O.  MrLemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
"I  feel  it  my  dnty  to  recommend  it.'1 

Dr.  D.  F.  Langhlin.  Clyde,  Kansas. 
"It  cured  where  physicians  failed.1' 

Rev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

#3™  Correspondence  freely  answered.  ~%& 

The  Dr.  S.A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp.    ("*) 

At  Druggists.    C.  N.  Crittenton,  Agont,  N.  Y. 


ASTHMA 

AND  HAT  FEVER 

Their  cause  and  cure. 

Knight's  new  book  sent  fire. 

Address,  L.  A.  KNIGHT, 

15  East  Third  St,   OINOINNA  Tl,  0. 

Mention  particular^  this  paper.  =^?f 


30  DAYS'  TRIAL 

f*A      f    DRf  Wk     t 

(BEFORE.)  (AFTER.) 

ELECTRO-VOLTAIC  BELT  and  other  Electric 
Appliances  are  sent  on  SO  Days'  Trial  TO 
HEN  ONLY,  YOUNG  OR  OLD,  who  are  suffer- 
ing from  Nervous  Debility,  Lost  Vitality, 
Wasting  Weaknesses,  and  all  those  diseases  of  a 
Personal  Nature,  resulting  from  Abuses  and 
Other  Causes.  Speedy  relief  and  complete 
restoration  to  Health,  Vigor  and  Manhood 
Guaranteed.  Send  at  once  for  DlUBtrated 
Pamphlet  free.    Address 

Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  Marshall,  Mich, 


F 


•nMUwMHI 


_  x  NEW  CASE 

.ONTENTSt  hat  will  lit.lpy..u  to  more  REABfCASH 

ONCE,  tyani'iiv  oihcr  in^Nn-d  m  the  world.    It 


II  help  you  to  more  READY  CAS 
_-.„  other  method  in  the  world.    1. 
fails.  World  M'fg  Co.  122  Nassau  St.  NewYort. 


AAIIIB1  Morphine  HabiKurod  In  10 
I  It'll  I  HA  toUOdayi.   Sopaj  (ill  Cured. 

VI    ■  VIVE  L>k.  J.  Stephens,  Lebanon,  Ohiu 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
•  ml  from  Broadway  wharf,  San 
^Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
■  Oregon,  SVaahington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
lows : 

California    Southern     Coast    Etontc.- 

Steamers  will  sail  about  every  second  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  port*  (excepting  San  Diego, 
evory  fifth  day),  viz :  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
nemo,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  oNd  San  Diego. 

Itniisli  Columbia  and  Alaaku  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  10th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  7th  of  the  same 
month. 

Victoria  anil  Pnget  Sound  Route— The 

Stoamers  QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco.at  10  A.  m.,  on  the  30th  of  Dec, 
Jan.  7th,  15th,  ?3d,  31st,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila:oom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Towmend  on  the  Dec.  30th,  Jan.  6th,  14th,  22d, 
30th  and  every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Vic- 
toria (Esquieaault)  at  11  A.  M.  on  the  Dec.  31st, 
Jan.  7th,  15th,  23d,  31st  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail  and 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s  Express.  Mailing  days- 
Dec  31st,  Jan  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th,  25th,  30th, 
and  every  following  fifth  day  for  Portland 
and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  m.  every  Monday 
(or  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Rues  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  Ban  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

omaha,   kansas   city,    atchison 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 
And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  3  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 

T     ».  SIcIUV, General  Agent 

Hanihal  and  St  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 


Oakland,  Alameda,  Newark,  Sum  Jose, 

Los  Gates,  <-li'intoinl.  Felton,    Big 

Trcett  nnil   Santa  Craz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Bitf  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  hed  flrst-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  have  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  sooru  bids,  at 

8- Oil  A-  M-«  daily«  Weat  San  Lorenzo,  West 
aOU  San  Leandro,  Russells,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  Centervillc,  Mowrys,  AlviBO, 
AgneWR  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glenwood,  Dougher- 
ty's,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.    Parlor  car. 

I  »9ft  P- M.  (Sundays  excepted),  Express:  Mt. 
■OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and    every  station   to  SANTA   CRUZ, 

arriving  0:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4,Qfl  P.  M.   (Sundays  excepted),    for   SAN 
■OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  faro,  $2  60. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave.  San  Francisco  at  i 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 

<|JK  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U)0  $2.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

TO     OAKLAND     AND     ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
U12 :30— 1 :30— 2 :30—  3 :30— 4:30— 5 :30— 6 :30—  7 :30 
10— 11:30  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 

Oakland— §5:67  — §6:57  — 7:57  — 8:52— 9:52— 
10:62—T?11:62  A.  M.  12:52—1:62—2:62—3:62— 
4:62— 5:52— 6:52— 10*20  P.  M. 

From  High,  street,  Alameda— §6:45— §6:45 
—7:45— 8:35— 9:35— 10:35— 1111:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:36—2:35—3:36—4:35—5:35—6:35—10:05  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  H  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  Bhort  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  32a 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;   Park  street,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions, 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hdn- 
drkd  Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  S10  Pent  to  any  address, 
Con fidbnti ally,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  etreet,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  Bent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,53$ 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  ¥.,  -  -  -  436,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,279 
Mechanics*  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,PIttsburg,300,346 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20e.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  la-ge  assortment  of   Fine 

French,  English  and  American    Toilet   Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

FJLLEBT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Comer  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


D  =  THOMAS  HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya, 

tf3TFor  sale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


DK.  LIEBItt'S 

WONDER  F  U  L 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losseB 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaages  moderate.  > 

__The  services  of  the  celebrated  old  German  phy- 
sician DR.  O.  GIRARD,  from  Strasburg,  have 
been  secured  by  the  LIEBIG  DISPENSARY.  His 
fame  as  a  specialist  in  diseases  of  men  is  univers- 
ally known,  and  hundreds  are  daily  availing 
themselves  of  the  opportunity  of  free  consulta- 
tion, personally  or  by  letter,  in  all  languages. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks' up 
Geary  street  from  Keamy. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

ggT  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 

The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

W.-I.    T.    COLEMAN    A    CO. 

Sole   Agents 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELt),  Manufacturer, 

EST  A  BL1SIIFB-    1859. 

BOLS   AQBNTS   KOR  TI1K  ONLY   OBMUKK 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  or  Billiard  unrt 

Pool  Table*  ou  the  Pail  lie  <  nasi. 

9  4  5    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SI  X  T  H  . 

Prices   20    per    cent.  Lower  thaii   any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

t&    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "«* 


tST   Curbs    with 

UNFAILING        CBE- 
TAI.NTY  Nfl-VOUS 

and   Physical  De- 
bility,   Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.    It  pro- 
vents  permanent- 
y  all    weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  system.      J^kkmanent  uorkb    Gdarantbbd. 
Frice  §2.50  per  brittle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  etreet,  ban  Francisco. 

■     TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  hiB  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


J.D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M!  erchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 
Spicckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
S.  S.  Ilcpworth'g  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Becd's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Holler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1884 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT 

136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  33  vein's. 
Established,  San  Francisco,  1863. 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

far  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 

IBoanted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


THE     WASP 


A        LEAP        YEAR        VISION. 


u. 


it.  uaiitu,   oom  1 1 auuiQt.u  ucweiry  ivicuiiuauiAjry,   Zi /    ruoi    omnjJiii. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

MAM  FAtTI  KIM; 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136     SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Order*    by    Mail    will    receive   Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  Good*  sent 

to  any  part  or  the  State  or 

Territories. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  <fe  BRO'S, 
327     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF" 

Spreckels*   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

8UCAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Braiuian  Streets. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  E.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

6G»  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.   THIRD   AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 


PATENT  COVERS 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


(SUBSCRIBERS    WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Macfarlane  &  Co., 

510  «S  543  California  St.,  S.  F. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 


IMPORTERS  CF 


dijl  mo  nsr  xd  s 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,      Etc. 

JAny  Article  or  DIAMONU  or  other  Jewelry  Hade  <o  Order,  al  Close  Prices. 
IIP    MO>M:OUKIEV    *ritKET. 


ESrSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  OTORE 
ost  IwIarked    Ouccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  ffl- 1 STS  ME 


ggTBEST   EDITIONS   SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


ALFRED  GREEMBAUM  &   CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commis  sionMer chants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET   &   CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Reims.  France. 

The  Phoenix  Bottling-  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEEE 

NEW    YORK. 

No.     ViZ    CALIFORNIA.    STREET,    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

■  01   STOCKTON  ST,  <  or.  O'FARRELL,  T\  I  »  ft  I  f\  Q 

Henry  F.  Miller^LHemme  &  LongrlANUu. 


A.    WALDTETJFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST, 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

AND 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 


NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


T  _A_ 


IE?  -  SI  ^k_  -  "W"^.  ZE3I  3 

The   Great   Indian   Remedy 
BLOOD     AND     LIVER     REGULATOR, 

CUBES   ALL  DISEASES   OF   THE 

LIVER,  STOMACH,  KIDNEYS,  BOWELS,  SKIN,  BLOOD 


The  Roots,  Herba,  Barks,  Gums  and  Leaves  of  which  this  medicine  is  made  are  gathered  and 
prepared  only  by  Indians  of  the  Kickapoo  tribe.  The  medicine  is  made  only  by  these  Induns.  It 
is  the 

Only  Indian  Medicine  Made  and  Sold  in  the  United  States. 

PURE,  SAFE  and  EFFECTIVE.  It  will  POSITIVELY  CURE  the  diseases  for  which  it  is 
recommended.     IT  NEVER  FAILS. 


One  Dollar  per  Bottle.    Six  Rotlles  for  $5.00. 


For  Sale  by  all  Druggists. 


BE  1  H E S D  A  For  ^™y  c°mPiaint 
WATER  A       And  Diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


W.   G.    Badger, 

SOLE  AOENTS   FOU 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

miii  HATED 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

No.  13  Snnsome  Street,  H.  F. 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  . 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    i:.  Cor.   Market    uml    Miilu    streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     A     SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


DATilCHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  M9  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


UOIILI  It  A  (lll>i:,  137  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiaao 

Also  for  the 
FIS<  IIKK  mid  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


CHAS.    DIETLE, 

Prize   Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET, 

(Occidental  Hotel),  San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING.   DONK   AT  SUORT  NOTICE. 


H.  R.  Williar,  Jr.  A.  Carliblh. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial  Stationers 

226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Franctsoo. 


UUClWeiSeF  only   at  IJie      JjOUVFe,  Phelan   Block,   cor.   Dupont  St. 

QIMini/C   £    AMQDflQIA    PIPAD      The  Best  in     %»°  CURTIS,  DIXON  &  CO.,  309  Clay, 
OlVlUlxt  ^   AIYlDnUOlA    UluAn.     the  Market.     P™E  Cigar  Manufacturers. 


Germea  for  Breakfast, 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY    IT. 


John  T.  Cutting  &  Co., 


-SOIE    AGEXTS. 


Coal.       «<3e-J.  MACDONOUGfH,  41  MARKET  STREEt1.-^      Coal. 


320 


POST 

ST. 


PACIFIC  BUSINESS  COLLEGE. 


Send  for 
Circular. 


{320  P?TST 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFOH]SJIA. 

ASSETS, $1,500,000 

Hojie  Office  :  S.  TV.  cor.  Col.  &  Sansome. 

SAX     FRANCISCO,     -    C4L. 

D.  J.  Staples,  Pres.    Alphbos  Bull,  Vice-Pres. 
Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Sec.    E.  W.  Caepentbr,  Afls'tSec. 


0.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Cbalmers,  Z.  P.  Olark,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,   Capt.  A.  M.  Burns,  Marine 
Surveyor. 


^.sk 


*  ^.sk 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 


PACIFIC  SAW  M'F'G  CO. 

17  and  19 'Fremont  St. 


I'UICE   $1.50  EACH,   WITH  EMRA 
QUALITY   BLADE. 


Bay  City  Market 

"Good  food  essential  to  long  life,  health  and 
prosperity." 

MARK  STROUSE   &   CO. 

Fatten  their  own  Beef  from  herds  of  30,000  cattle 
in  Nevada.  They  can  supply  20,000  Itis.  of  the 
choicest  C 10L,  FRESH  and  FAT  Beef,  daily,  to 
all  parts  of  the  city  CHEAPER  than  any  Market 
in  the  World.  They  arc  large  Importers  of 
Prime  Eastern  Bacon,  Hams,  i.ard,  etc. 

II38--1I46    MARKET    STREET. 


(closed.) 


(OPKK.1 


THE   BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDINC   BED 

IS   THE 

Only  Successful  Folding  Bed  Made 

It  successfully  solves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  Bleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  Bize  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
stylea.     Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741,  743  A  745  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  B.d  Department. 


Address :  P^SSSiJW  it  has  no  equal . 

VAIENTINE    H ASSJlF.lt,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

IIS    SETTER    STREET, San  Franclseo,  Cal. 


1117  A  T  TVQ  BUSINESS  O  A  DOST 
rLEdJt\LiU  O  COLLEGE   ^^  ^  street. 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 


4ST  Don't  call  for  "California  Champagne" 
merely,  but  state  the  Brand  (ECLIPSE)  or  firm 
name.  We  are  the  only  producers  of  NATURAL 
SPARKLING  WINES  on  this  coast. 


MATHUSHEK. 

The  only   PIANO   that 
will    remain    perma- 
nently in  Tune. 


GEO.  F.WELLS,  Sole  Agent, 

23    GEARY    STREET,    S.    F. 


Musical  Wonders:    Orchestrone  and  Clariona' 

CALL    AND    SEE    THEM. 


OYSTERS. 


FOR   THE    CHOICEST    BRANDS    OF    OYSTERS 

BEDROCK      PRICES 

—GO    TO— 

ZMZ.   IB.   ILv^OIR^C^IHI^ILSrS, 

68   &    69    CALIFORNIA    MARKET. 
Sole  Importers  of  BOOTHS  Celebrated  FROZEN  OYSTERS. 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Tl/T  ja  Till  ■ffj  f*  tlT.TP'Tt      of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

830  CALIFORNIA  STREET San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HO I  BE,        STEAM,        F  O  UNDR Y       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
130  REALE  STREET. 


AKIUN      HALL,     HEADQUARTERS, 


HARRY  GRIMM,  PROP., 


N.E.  cor.  Sutter 
and  Kearny  Sts. 


Rupture 


POSITIVELY  (Guaranteed  to  Retain  any  Case, 


CURED. 


PACIFIC    ELECTRIC    COMPANY. 

CALL  OR  SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR. 


}330 


SUTTEB 

STREET,    S.    F. 


«^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Furnis'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


PRESCOTT  HOUSlIK;^IS^£tS£rit£J.W.  Becker,  Prop'r. 


♦ 


0 


VOLUME     XII. 


NUMBER 


Price  } 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    FEBRUARY    9,     1884. 


K  )    CENTS. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

are  the  best! 

Try  One,  and  You  Will  Wear  No  Others. 

336  KEARNY  STREET, 


Bet.  I'i  sh  and  Pink  S  i  s. 


Sa  n    I  'h  i  Si  ISl  i  '. 


DR.  ZEILE'S  INSTITUTE, 

Established  185a.    Acknowledged  by  all  the  Largest,  Airiest 


BATHS 

On  the  Pacific  Coast.  Turkish,  Russian,  Steam,  Sulphur  or 
other  Medicated  Baths,  for  Ladies  and  Gentleman.  All  on  the 
ground  floor  (no  basement), 

Nfos.  522,  534,  ;a6and  528  Pacipii    Street. 

J  HI.  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  <  Iblderm  iN,  Ay,  tr  11  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  r™  Sec. .  !E^ar^w^,Vr  " 

Cfl&W  G>WH  &w/ )In   Baskets^QuartB  mid 


de  Lu/.e  Jfc  File 
tin  Oases  from  G.M.Pabst- 
'        mm  mi  Sohn,  Mainz, 


Hock  Wines . 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAX  1  RAM  [SCO. 

THE    NEVADA   BANK 

OK   SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL   PAID   UP,         -        -        -         $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.      Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres. ;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co.. 

N.  Y.)  Tresis.;  Wji.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,  -  $9=5,000 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer ;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security,] 

Directors  :  J.  D.  Fry,  C.  F.  MacDermot.  Jas.  H.  Goodman, 
F.  H.  Wood,  Peter  Dean,  Henry  Wadsworth,  Sam'l  Davis,  G. 
L.  Bradley,  Chas.  Main,  I.  G.  Wickersham,  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott. 

Vault  Department :  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  S  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


BEAMISH'S  SHIRTS 

EXCEL  ALL  0  n-IERS. 
QUALITY !  LOW  PRICES!  PERFECT  FIT! 

NUCLEUS   BUILDING, 
MARKET  STREET,  CORNER  THIRD. 

I1  1UZE 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR  &  FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable   Ionic  ever  Prepared, 
The  Best  Moderate  Prh  ed  Piano  in  America! 

THE  GUILD  PIANO 

Or   BOSTON. 

Over    19,000   now   in    use.       Call   and  see   them,   or  send   for 

Catalogues. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

2^  and  25  Fifth  Street,  Oppositp.  U.  S.  Mint 

THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION  MARKET  and  POWELL  -SI'S. 

Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on   city  and  country  property 

at  low  r;ttes. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wh'olksauj    1  hm  mi;  Dealers, 

"ARGONAUT,"   I.  I,   CUTTER"   anil  "MILLER'S  EXTRA' 

1 11  n  B01  riion  Whisk iks, 
4..S  FRON  I    M  kl  I   I',  SAN    I  k  ISl  [SCO. 


EXCELSIOR  ! " 


EXCELSIOR  : 


C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St..  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN     IRANI   IM  O. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elepliant  Holland  Gin,  Frencli  Brandies,  Port,  Slierry,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bono  or  Dutv  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  Room   :,  SAN  FRANCISCO'. 

T  II  E 

Colton  Dental  Association, 

PHELAN'S  BUILDING,  Rooms  6-7-8-9-10  (806  Market 
St.),  Gas  Specialists.  Positively  extract  teeth  without  pain. 
Over  n, 000  references.  Established  in  1S63.  Also  perform  all 
operation;,  in  dentistry, 

DR.   CHARLES  W.   DECKER. 
A.  s.  Hallipie,  Pres.  Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y- 

CALIFORNIA  WIRE  WORKS, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass.  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screen-.  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

OFFICE   AND   SALESROOM  ! 

No.  6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.   K. 

L  E  M  P '  S 
ST.    LOUIS    BEER. 


otto  normann, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.    LOUIS,    MO. 

No.  411  Busu  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  ol    Benr  in    Kulk  and    llottles  always  on   hand. 

,TS"ORDERS    PROM    DEALERS    PROMPTLY   ATTENDED   TO,*|Er 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  n-^-^sh,mmomtg,:.me.r. 


and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALL   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Ni-ght 
BATHS  $1  00 

Dr.  ST  ARSON, 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAIW 
BATHS, 

11  &13DUPONT, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Saulmarn's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  Ban  Francisto. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  8ole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  8»r- 
man  Sausages.  A.  KKI  s»  HE. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALEBS   IN 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceries, 

37  and  29  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drunim,  Sah  Frakcisco. 


W& 


CHAMPAGNE! 

DRY  MONOPOLE  (extra), 

I.  ROEDERER  (sweet  and  dry), 

JIOET  .t-  <  II  t  M><>\ . 
VEUVE  CLICQUOT, 

For  sale  by    A.    VIGNIER, 
429  AND   431   BATTERY    ST. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


BEEF 

EBON 


(LifiME's  Enact), 

lie  Wonderful  Nntritiye 
and  HmgoratQi. 


(Pyropnospnate), 

Tonic  lor  tie  Blood,  and 

Food  lor  tne  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  localitv  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 
537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Lick    House! 

ON    THB 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.     First-class  Restau- 
rant.     The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

iVm.    F.   HARRISON.    Manager. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  S  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
,  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


3*J  Beer    Shipped    Daily    to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


sT^ 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St..  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


SABF 


RANCISCO 


Capital    Stock, 


1200,000 


OUK  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


EWERY, 

Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 
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^^^CLlrA^^EUDOLPH  MOHK,  Secretary 

"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

■I.  it.  Hum. 

San  Francisco. 


J.   GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  "Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 
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c,x^D       y£3R>     V' DEALERS, 

*/&&   /     J°BBERS 
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DRINK 


FalkS 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

8  Montgomery    Street,   San   Francisco. 


NAGLEEJJRANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

I1G  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 

Wolters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS   AND    DEALERS    IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1853. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  AgentB  for  the 

J,  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

I'.'ll  to  437  JACKSON  STREET, 

SAN  FKANOISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

211  .V  818  (  (I.IK'ltMl  ST.,  S.F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


§ 

GIANT 

BAKING 

POWDER 

THE     STRONGEST    AND     BEST  I 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  Septemher  24,  1SS3. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  M'f'g  Co.: 

Dear  Sir— Alter  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D.,  )  Members  of  San 

W.  A  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,    ^FranciscoBoard 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D  ,  J  of  Health. 

Manufactured    by 
BOTHIN     M'F'G     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 
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LIBERTY        OF        THE        PRESS 


THE    WASP. 


SHORT   POEMS, 


A  Corn  Gathering  Song. 
Come  er  hitch  up  de  wagin  an  dribe  in  ie  fiel', 

Time  fur  ter  geder  de  co'n  ; 
We'se  boun'  fur  ter  hab  sum  ash  cake  meal, 

Time  fur  ter  geder  de  co'n. 
De  yaller  man  grabs  wid  mighty  light  han', 

Time  fur  ter  geder  de  co'n  ; 
But  de  ole  Guinea  nigger  am  de  bes'  in  de  ban', 

Time  fur  ter  geder  de  co'n. 

And  'er  take  off  de  rough  shucks,  pile  up  de  co'n, 
Jurangy  ho,  jis'  er  talkin'  like  er  doan'  kere  ; 

We'se  er  gwinter  hab  sum  fun  heah  as  sho'  yer  am  bo'n, 
Jurangy  ho,  so  early  in  de  day. 

De  mules  bites  de  co'n  as  we  dribe  er  long  de  rows, 

Time  fur  ter  geder  de  co'n  ; 
How  much  da  ken  eat  nobody  nebber  knows, 

Time  fur  ter  geder  de  co'n. 
De  young  houn'  pup  snuffs  de  ar  as  we  pass, 

Time  fur  ter  geder  de  co'n  ; 
An'  he  barks  at  de  rabbit  what  hides  in  de  grass, 

Time  fur  ter  geder  de  co'n. 

An'  er  dribe  ter  de  co'n  crib  an'  open  up  de  do', 
Jurangy  ho,  jis  er  talkin'  like  er  doan'  kere  ; 

We'se  got  ter  git  dun  'fore  de  col'  win's  blow, 
Jurangy  ho,  so  early  in  de  day. 


-Opie  P.  Read. 


With  a  Japanese  Card  Tray. 
In  all  my  travels  the  pleasantest  man 
I  met  'twixt  Siberia  and  Soudan 

Was  Ayoob  Khan 

Of  Afghanistan, 
A  scholar  and  much  of  a  gentleman. 
He  bade  me  hand  you  this  modest  tin  pan  ; 

'Tis  battered  and  bent, 

But  so  'twas  sent — 
I  have  not  mashed  it ;  that  is  the  plan 
Of  its  smiling  artist  in  deft  Japan. 
A  leaf  of  the  lotos,  crimpled  and  curled, 
From  the  Oriental  side  of  the  world  ; 
To  Fatima  smiling  behind  her  fan 
At  the  low,  slow  bow  of  Ayoob  Khan. 

—George  TV,  Cable. 

LITTLE    JOHNNY, 


Various  Anecdotes  of  Unipeds—How  Mr.  Jcmnice  was  affected  in  his  Timber 
Toes — The  Veteran  of  the  late  War  who  applied  for  a  pension  on  insuffi- 
cient Grounds — Our  Young  Contributor's  Sire  earns  a  leather  Medal — The 
Edge  of  an  old  Saw  slightly  dulled  by  Contact  with  the  Cheek  of  our 
Young  Contributor's  avuncular  Collaborator,  hight  Edward. 


Mister  Jonnice,  wich  has  got  the  wuden  log,  he  was  to  our  hous  yesterdy, 
and  it  was  a  raining  like  its  hart  was  broke,  and  Mister  Jonnice  he  spoke 
up  an  sed,  '.'  I  can  most  all  ways  tell  wen  we  are  goin  to  have  rain  by  my 
corns. " 

Then  Uncle  Ned  he  said,  "  Mister  Jonnice,  whot  wood  is  that  extry  leg 
of  yourn  made  out  of  ? "  and  Mister  Jonnice  he  sed,  "  Oak." 

Then  Uncle  Ned  he  sed  a  other  time,  "  You  jest  now  spoke  a  bout  yure 
corns  hurtin.     Dident  you  mean  yure  acorns  ? " 

Now  Lie  tel  you  a  story  a  bout  a  other  feller  wich  had  a  wooden  leg  wich 
my  sisters  yung  man  tole  me.  One  time  the  feller  he  plied  to  the  Govment 
for  a_  pention,  and  after  ten  or  twelv  years  he  was  nottifide  to  apear  at  the 
pention  mans  ofice  for  to  be  xamind.  So  the  feller  he  tuke  off  his  wuden 
leg  and  had  hissef  carrid  there  on  a  door.  The  pension  man  he  luked  at 
him  and  sed,  "My  pore  feller,  wot  battle  was  you  wownded in  1 " 

The  one  leg  feller  he  sed,  "  Wei,  it  wasent  in  a  reglar  battle,  but  in  a 
kind  of  squirmidge." 

The  penshion  man  he  made  a  note  in  his  big  book  and  sed,  "  Yes,  yes,  I 
see  ;  it  was  a  kind  of  a  squirmidge.     Now,  wich  side  was  you  on  ?  " 

The  feller  he  sed,  "  I  was  all  ways  a  Adminstrasion  Repubcan,  and  Ime 
that  way  yet." 

The  penshion  man  he  made  a  other  note  and  sed,  "  Thems  the  sort  wich 
gets  the  pentions  easiest.  Now  you  jest  call  in  yure  witnesses  for  to  be 
swore,  and  then  proove  all  the  circus  tanches  a  bout  how  you  lose  yure 
laig." 

Then  the  feller  he  thot  a  wile,  an  prety  sune  he  sed,  "  Wot  ?" 
,  The  pention  man  he  sed,  "  You  got  to  proof  evry  thing,  you   know. 
How  did  you  loos  yure  leg  1" 

The  feller  he  spoke  up  real  mad  and  said,  "Thats  jest  wot  evry  gum 
dasted  galoot  wich  I  meet  asts  me,  and  Ime  mity  sick  of  hearing  it,  cos  its 
impertnent. " 

The  pension  man  he  said,  "  You  got  to  tel  fore  I  give  you  a  pention. " 

Then  the  one  leg  feller  he  see  twasent  any  use,  and  he  sed,  "Wei  you 
see  wen  the  Guvment  was  draftiu  soljers  for  to  fight  the  ennemies,  I  had 
Borne  bizness  in  Canady,  and  wile  I  was  going  there  the  drafting  oncer,  wich 
had  a  grudge  again  me,  he  took  after  me,  and  I  run  so  fast  for  to  »it  acros 
the  border  that  I  flang  my  leg  off,  and  if  this  son  of  a  gun  of  a  country  aint 


rich  enough!  to  pay  for  it  you  can  jest  go  and  dig  it  up  and  have  it  for 
nothing. " 

Mister  Jonnice  and  my  father  thay  was  tolken  one  day,  long  time  ago, 
wen  thay  first  got  a  quainted,  and  my  father  he  said,  "  Do  you  kanow  ole 
Gaffer  Peters? " 

Mister  Jonnice  he  said,  "  Yes,  and  I  am  going  for  to  get  Mister  Bample, 
thats  the  shoo  maker,  to  make  him  a  lether  meddle  for  impidence,  cos  the 
first  time  I  seen  him  I  had  to  tel  him  how  I  los  my  leg." 

Then  my  father  he  sed,   "  And  how  did  you  ?  " 

Mister  Jonnice  he  luked  at  him  a  wile  out  of  his  eyes,  real  paind,  and 
then  he  sed,  "  I  gess  Mister  Bample,  wile  he  has  got  his  hand  in,  mite  as 
wel  make  2. " 

Billy  he  says  taint  nothin  for  to  have  only  but  jest  one  leg,  cos  some 
fellers  can  go  as  fur  with  3  hops  as  others  can  with  a  hop,  skip  and  jump, 
but  I  gess  if  Billy  tride  for  to  ride  2  horses  to  once  in  a  circus  with  not  but 
one  leg  he  would  rather  be  the  clown.  My  mother  she  says  Uncle  Ned  is  a 
clown,  cos  he  is  all  ways  jokin,  and  one  time  she  thot  she  would  make  him 
feel  real  bad  for  bein  slow,  so  she  said  "  Edard,  did  you  ever  see  a  snail  1 " 

Uncle  Ned  he  luked  at  me  and  wank  his  i,  much  as  to  say,  "  You  kano 
wots  comin.  Johnny,"  and  then  he  sed,  mity  sprized,  "  Wy,  of  course  I  have 
see  em,  lots  of  times,  wot  a  question  !  " 

Then  my  mother  she  sed,  "Then  you  must  have  met  em,  cos  you  never 
wuld  have  overtook  one." 

Uncle  Ned  he  luked  at  her  a  wile,  like  he  was  a  stonish,  and  then  he 
sed,  "I  am  over  wellemed  by  sech  unkind  remarks,  and  sech  ignance  of  my 
dispisician.     I  dont  like  it. " 

Then  my  mother  she  felt  real  bad  and  said  she  was  sorry  she  had  spoke 
sech  rudeness,  would  he  forgif  her. 

Uncle  Ned  he  sed,  "  Yes,  dont  mention  it,  cos  it  was  a  naturl  mistake 
enouf ,  after  all,  but  the  facts  is  the  snails  has  all  ways  over  took  me. " 

Frenchmens  eats  snails  and  frogs,  but  I  gess  no  nation  is  brafe  enougbi 
for  to  tackle  hop  todes ;  and  snakes  is  pizen,  wether  you  eat  them  or  they 
eats  you. 

TOO   ENTERPRISING. 


Many  a  man  has  gone  to  a  newspaper  office  and  begged  to  have  his 
name  suppressed.  The  other  night  a  smooth-faced  man  visited  an  Arkansaw 
editor  and  said : 

"  I  have  a  greater  favor  to  ask  of  you." 
"  What  is  it?" 

"  I  want  you  to  keep  my  name  out  of  your  paper.  Don't  mention  the 
fact  that  John  Gladdle  knocked  down  the  Rev.  Mr.  Jugle  this  evening.  He 
was  beaten  shamefully  it  is  true,  but  I  don't  want  my  name  connected  with 
it." 

The  editor  asked  the  young  fellow  to  tell  him  all  about  it,  and  after 
getting  all  the  facts  said  : 

"  My  dear  sir,  I  am,  as  you  know,  publishing  a  newspaper.  A  piece  of 
sensational  news  is  very  valuable  to  me,  and  I  therefore  cannot  suppress  this 
affair. " 

"  I  warn  you,  sir,  not  to  print  it." 

"  That's  all  right.  I  would  be  pleased  to  see  you  some  other  time,  foi  I 
am  busy  now." 

The  young  fellow  left  reluctantly  and  the  editor  turned  to  the  work  of 
writing  up  the  sensation.  The  reporters  were  all  out,  and  the  editor  revived 
the  days  of  "  hustling  "  work  by  "  spreading  himself  "  on  the  article. 

Next  morning  the  paper  contained  a  column  and  a  half  of  choice  news. 
"An  inhuman  outrage.  John  Gladdle,  the  ruffian,  knocks  down  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Jugle  and  beats  him  unmercifully." 

The  town  was  thrown  into  a  high  state  of  excitement  and  the  editor 
congratulated  himself  on  his  success  in  beating  the  reporters.  About  two 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon  a  man  hurriedly  entered  the  editor's  office  and 
said  : 

' '  Have  you  lost  all  consciousness,  sir  >  Have  you  no  regard  for  the 
truth  ? " 

"  What's  the  matter  ? "  asked  the  editor,  looking  up  in  surprise. 
' '  Why,  sir,  you  state  in  this  morning's  issue  of  your  Satan-branded  sheet 
that  I  was  knocked  down  and  beaten.     I  was  never  knocked  down  in  my 
life,  sir,  and  if  you  don't  publish  a  correction  I  will  have  you  severely  dealt 
with." 

"  I  don't  understand  this,"  replied  the  editor.  "The  news  was  brought 
to  me  last  night." 

"  Makes  no  difference,  it  is  a  lie  !  "  and  the  minister  struck  the  desk  with 
his  umbrella.  ' '  Correct  that  devilish  report  in  your  next  issue,  or  I'll  make 
you  regret  your  lack  of  manhood. " 

The  minister  went  out,  but  the  door  opened  immediately  and  a  furious 
looking  man  entered. 
"  Be  seated,  sir." 

"  1  have  come  here  to  demand  satisfaction.  You  stated  this  morning  that 
I  knocked  down  the  Rev.  Mr.  Jugle  and  beat  him.  It  is  a  villainous  lie.  I 
don't  know  that  I  ever  saw  the  man. " 

The  editor  was  stupefied.  "This  is  indeed  mysterious." 
"  No  it  isn't.  It  was  a  premeditated  wrong  on  your  part,  and  I  am  going 
to  cut  off  both  of  your  ears.  Last  night,  as  I  have  just  learned,  a  young 
fellow,  Nat  Wethers,  came  here  and  told  you  not  to  say  that  John  Gladdle 
had  beaten  a  minister,  but  you  swore  that  you  needed  a  sensation  of  that 
sort  to  increase  the  circulation  of  your  paper.  I  have  been  all  day  trying  to 
keep  out  of  the  way  of  a  mob. " 

"  My  dear  sir,  a  correction  shall  be  made." 

"  A  correction  cannot  be  made.  I  want  substantial  revenge,"  and  seizing 
the  editor,  he  cut  off  a  piece  of  his  ear,  and  left  in  seeming  satisfaction. 
Late  in  the  evening  while  the  bandaged  man  of  news  sat  nursing  himself, 
the  door  opened  slowly  and  a  head  was  gradually  thrust  into  the  room. 

"  Say,  can  you  do  me  a  favor.     Do  me  the  kindness  to  suppress ," 

and  as  the  editor  reached  for  a  pistol  the  head  disappeared.  The  liberty  of 
the  press  does  not  mean  that  a  man  must  take  liberties  with  this  great 
American  institution. — Ark.  Traveler. 
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KNOW  YE  THE   PLACE. 


Enow  ye  the  place  where  the  can  and  the  beer  mug 
Are  emblems  of  deeds  that  are  done  in  their  clime, 

Where  the  pitcher,  the  tumbler,  the  little  brown  dear  jug, 
Now  clash  into  conflict,  now  clink  into  rhyme? 

Know  ye  the  place  of  tile  hoodlum  and  tramp, 

Where  "  6ve  cents  a  schooner  "  's  the  hope  beaming  lamp  ; 

Where  the  jovial  night  prowler,  oppressed  with  gin. 

Hangs  limp  to  the  officer  taking  him  in  ! 

Where  the  stench  from  the  sewer  wafts  up  through  the  air 

In  zephyrs  delicious  to  the  denizens  there, 

Where  the  mendicant  cripple,  the  loafer  and  all 

Of  their  kind— short  and  greasy,  or  dirty  and  tall — 

Gather  in  hordes  to  carouse  and  to  brawl ; 

Where  the  women  are  vile  as  the  whisky  they  deal, 

And  the  sole  wish  of  all  is  to  live  but  to  steal  ? 

Tis  the  Barbary  Coast— 'tis  the  home  of  the  bum, 

Who  fattens  on  beer  or  whatever  may  come, 

Ah  !  red  as  the  sunsets  we  see  in  the  skies 

Are  the  nose  that  he  wears  and  the  rims  of  his  eyes. 

— Busted  Bohemian. 


ATTESTED   BY   A   DRUMMER, 


"  A  Drummer's  Life  is  not  a 


One." 


It  was  on  a  cold  and  wintry  night  in  September  that  we  started — some 

of   the  boys  and  myself— from  W ,    intending  to  arrive  at  our  various 

destinations  by  eleven  o'clock  at  the  farthest.  We  were  waiting  in  a 
"caboose"  shifted  on  to  a  side  track  at  the  depot,  about  three  miles  from 
the  town,  for  the  regular  up  freight.  Some  say  we  only  travel  in  the  finest 
Pullman  sleepers;  let  me  tell  them  confidentially,  and  with  all  good  intention 
od  my  part,  they  are  simply  mistaken.  We  will  take  very  kindly  to  an 
emigrant  car,  go  quietly  and  peacefully  into  a  freight,  but  we  do  kick  at 
cattle  trains,  and  prefer  to  wait  till  next  morning  rather  than  take  any 
chances  with  a  Texas  steer  or  a  sweet-scented  hog.  It  was  about  eight 
o'clock  p.  m.,  the  train  already  due,  but,  as  it  always  happens,  one  hour  late. 
It  does  seem  funny,  but  though  a  freight  may  be  from  one  to  fifteen  hours 
behind  time  it  has  never  been  know  in  the  annals  of  railroad  traffic  to  be 
one  to  fifteen  minutes  or  even  seconds  ahead  of  time.  So  this  was  the  reg- 
ulation freight,  and  the  boys  gathered  in  the  caboose  were  waiting  the  regu- 
lation time.  The  weather  was  freezing,  thermometer  receding,  and  at 
present  indications,  if  the  wind  didn't  ease  up  a  little,  it  would  recede  into 
the  bowels  of  the  earth.  The  time  hung  very  heavily,  it  was  about  the 
heaviest  time  I  ever  struck.  We  really  did  try  to  look  happy,  but  it  was  in 
vain,  and  how  was  it  possible.  Feet  ?  why  we  had  no  feet  by  this  time,  our 
figners  were  fairly  benumbed,  and  as  for  noses,  I  have  to  laugh  every  time  I 
think  of  it !  why  they  had  dropped  off  long  ago,  mine  disappeared  exactly  at 
9:10.  I  always  keep  a  record  of  that  sort  of  thing.  The  thermometer  just 
then  struck  grass.  Still  we  waited  with  our  faces  looking  like  Chinese  clams 
at  low  tide.  One  fellow,  a  hard  tempered  brute  (I  think  he  was  traveling 
for  an  iron  foundry),  would  insist  on  opening  the  door  every  moment  and 
shrieking  out,  "  It  cometh  not,  she  said,"  then  he  would  roar  with  laughter, 
but  I  noticed  that  all  the  roaring  came  from  his  particular  corner  of  the  car. 
After  that  he  would  walk  up  and  down  singing,  "Mother  I've  come  home 
for  pie,"  then  he  would  blurt  out,  "  If  you're  cold,  hie  thee  to  a  groggery." 
I  think,  by  the  way,  we  would  have  acted  on  his  latter  suggestion  haa  there 
been  any  groggery  to  hie  to.  10:30  o'clock,  the  train  is  sighted.  The  iron 
foundry  man  immediately  starts  up  "  Traveling  on. "  It  did  reach  us  at 
last,  however,  so  we-  coupled  on  to  the  rear  car  and  started  ahead,  thank 
Heaven.     About  2:30  A.  M.  I  had  completed  my  journey,  having  arrived  at 

0 ,  a  little  "  city"  of  one  tree,  two  men,  a  grocery  store,  eight  dogs  and 

a  hotel,  or  rather  rustlers'  retreat.  I  was  the  only  one  to  get  off.  It  was 
actually  freezing,  a  heavy  fog  encircled  the  horizon,  so  that  the  beauties  of 
the  place  were  completely  hidden.  I  got  to  the  hotel  at  last,  and  of  course 
the  place  was  all  locked  up.  I  set  up  a  tattoo  on  the  outer  door  till  the 
landlord  must  have  thought  a  bombardment  of  the  settlement  was  in  pro- 
gress. At  last  after  repeated  attacks  I  effected  an  opening,  and  something 
(I  afterwards  found  out  it  was  a  man)  snorted  out,  "  Come  in  !  "  after  eye- 
ing me  as  if  he  thought  I  was  a  Black  Bart.  Imagine  the  state  of  my  already 
ruffled  feelings  when  he  said  there  was  only  one  bed  unoccupied  in  the  house 
and  the  waiter  already  had  half  of  that.  But  it  was  an  aggravated  case  of 
must  do  or  die,  so  there  was  no  alternative,  I  accepted.  The  room  I  was  to 
have  half  was  about  forty-eight  by  forty-eight — not  feet  but  inches — one 
chair  and  a  bed  for  furniture.  The  window  panes  had  been  shattered  long 
hence  and  were  replaced  by  old  wash-rags  and  dish-wipers,  and  the  aroma  of 
deluded  corn-beef  hash  and  invincible  cod-fish  balls  that  permeated  the 
premises  was  heartrending.  I  retired  with  as  good  grace  as  possible.  The 
waiter  was  certainly  not  stingy,  he  gave  me  one  whole  slat  entirely  to  my- 
self. Of  course  I  couldn't  ask  for  any  covering  so  simply  lay  there,  my 
marrow  gradually  becoming  numb,  and  slowly  awaited  the  inevitable.  I 
hardly  thought  I  should  live  to  tell  the  tail.  I  tried  to  sleep  and  think  of 
Heaven,  but  it  waa  of  no  avail.  The  gentleman  on  my  offside  set  up  a 
groaning,  one  of  those  low  down  chop-house  groans.  Thinking  to  myself 
that  this  night  would  end  all  my  sufferings  on  earth  I  got  up,  once  more 
sought  the  "  keeper"  and  told  him  I  could  not  sleep  with  a  hungry  ghoul. 
"  Well,"  he  said  in  tones  that  sounded  like  a  cross  between  a  Mooneyville 
shriek  and  a  Kentucky  dead-lock,  "I  have  a  cot  put  away  upstairs  which  I 
think  I  can  setup  in  a  back  room,  and  you  can  sleep  there."  I  thought 
there  was  salvation.  He  got  things  in  readiness,  but  upon  my  turning  down 
the  covers  I  found  nothing  but  a  thin  spread,  about  the  thickness  of  two 
sheets.  Even  a  drummer  gets  angry  sometimes,  and  this  was  the  time  it 
attacked  me.  I  rushed  down  stairs  clamoring  for  the  landlord's  heart.  I 
addressed  him  thusly  :   "  Sir  !  do  you  take  me  for  a  heater  because  my  hair 


is  of  an  auburn  hue  ?  (it  was  a  little  sandy,  though  I  never  would  acknowl- 
edge it  at  any  other  time) ;  do  you  think  I  hire  myself  out  for  a  furnace  I 
Why  don't  you  invite  me  to  sleep  on  the  fog  I  How  is  a  man  to  rest  under 
nothing  !  "  My  blood  (that  is  any  of  it  that  hadn't  turned  into  ice)  was  up 
by  this  time,  and  had  it  not  been  for  my  kind  and  generous  heart  I  should 
have  ridden  this  world  of  his  contaminated  carcass.  He  bade  me  think  be- 
fore I  committed  any  rash  act,  to  return  upstairs  and  he  would  see  what  he 
could  do.  I  did  return,  remembering  that  discretion  was  the  better  part  of 
a  good  night's  rest,  he  promising  to  bring  me  coverlets.  I  settled  myself 
once  more,  when  up  comes  the  fiend  incarnate  with  something  in  his  hands. 
I  thought  at  first  it  was  a  bolster  case,  but  have  found  out  since  it  was  half 
of  a  table-cloth.  I  was  shivering  with  emotion  too  benumbed  to  speak, 
move  or  remonstrate ;  in  fact,  had  almost  given  up  the  ghost.  He  ap- 
proached, spread  the  damp,  thin  thing  carefully  over  me,  tucking  it  in  care- 
fully on  all  sides,  I  grew  colder  and  colder,  then  he  turned  to  leave,  and  as 
he  reached  the  door  he  looked  around,  and  I  just  had  life  enough  in  me  to 
hear  him  say  :  "  Now  then,  my  young  friend,  you  can  lay  there  and  take  a 
Hammam  bath  till  Christmas."     I  draw  the  curtain  to  weep  ! 

SUGGESTIONS  TO  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR  COMMITTEE, 


The  date  decided  on  for  holding  the  world's  fair  in  San  Francisco  is  the 
one  hundredth  anniversary  of  the  adoption  of  the  Federal  Constitution.  A 
period  of  more  than  three  years  intervenes  between  this  time  and  that.  If 
this  be  industriously  and  intelligently  utilized  by  erection  of  hotels,  lodging- 
houses  and  lunatic  asylums  it  is  believed  that  we  shall  be  able  to  accommo- 
date as  many  as  fifteen  thousand  visitors.  The  six  thousand  or  seven  thou- 
sand "  Knights  Templars  "  of  both  sexes  who  visited  us  a  few  months  ago 
strained  our  capacities  of  housing  to  the  bursting  point,  but  with  a  prospect 
of  a  real  "world's  fair"  we  are  not  likely  to  repeat  the  mistake  of  being  a 
small,  isolated  city  on  the  far  confines  of  civilization.  It  is  proposed  to 
build  a  number  of  suburban  towns  to  serve  as  "  dormitories",  but  it  should 
be  frankly  stated  that  the  building  of  towns  to  accommodate  transient  popu- 
lations is  open  to  the  same  grave  objection  as  the  Irishman's  plan  of  making 
a  second  excavation  to  contain  the  earth  removed  from  a  post-hole.  A 
better  plan  would  be  the  removal  of  Sacramento,  San  Jose  and  Stockton  to 
the  Peninsula.  They  would  make  excellent  "  dormitories"  if  their  present 
inmates  would  consent  to  live  out  of  doors — nobody  but  the  most  stubborn 
insomniast  can  enter  them  without  becoming  sleepy.  Our  isolation  may  be 
partly  overcome  by  a  few  more  telegraphs,  which  any  reporter  will  explain 
have  commonly  been  found  to  "  annihilate  space. " 


WANTED,    AN   ELEVENTH   COMMANDMENT, 


A  deal  of  talent  has  found  wholesome  exercise  in  devising  an  "  Eleventh 
Commandment ",  but  of  the  many  which  have  been  thundered  from  private 
Sinais,  only  one  has  proved  to  have  "  wit  enough  to  keep  it  sweet  ",  namely, 
"  Thou  shalt  not  be  found  out."  This  is  good,  certainly,  but  I  have  some- 
how a  steadfast  faith  that  among  the  possibilities  of  wit  and  Bentiment  lurk 
the  elements  of  a  combination  that  will  beat  it.  You  see  you  have  only  to 
take  the  words  you  need  and  put  them  together  in  the  right  order,  and  there 
you  are.  If  any  reader  of  mine  care  to  make  the  experiment,  and  if  he  be 
proud  of  the  result,  I  shall  be  glad  to  publish  it,  with  or  without  his  name, 
as  he  may  prefer,  provided,  of  course,  that  I  think  it  good  enough  to  merit 
the  distinction  of  type.  It  is  plain  that  we  need  a  revised  edition  of  this , 
ancient  law,  bringing  it  into  a  more  amiable  harmony  with  the  latest  and 
largest  results  of  modern  thought  and  moral  progress.  If  I  can  obtain  a 
good,  practical  Eleventh  Commandment  I  propose  to  lay  before  an  ecclesi- 
astical triumvirate  consisting  of  Archbishop  Alemany,  Bishop  Kip  and  Dr. 
Stebbins  a  resolution  repealing  all  the  others  as  needless  inhibitions  of  what 
are  no  longer  accounted  sins. 


It  was  high  noon,  the  editor's  luncheon  hour,  but  the  editor  sat  in  his 
office.  He  had  determined  to  do  without  lunch  for  that  day,  because  he  had 
only  $2,000  in  his  pocket,  and  he  wished  to  use  exactly  that  sum  in  the  pur- 
chase of  a  first-water  diamond  shirt-stud  that  had  caught  his  fancy. 

As  he  sat  ponderiDg  upon  the  mutability  of  all  things  human,  toying  the 
while  with  a  massive  three-ply,  gold-mounted  watch-guard,  the  door  opened 
and  a  visitor  entered,  whom  the  editor  had  reason  to  believe  was  the  bearer 
of  a  time-honored  bill. 

"  I  wish  you , "  began  the  visitor. 

"  Same  to  you  and  many  returns,"  interrupted  the  editor,  as  he  rose  and 
grasped  the  visitor's  hand  in  a  vigorous  clasp. 

"Thank  you,"  rejoined  the  visitor,  "but  I  was  going  to  say  I  hope 
you " 

"  Well  ?  Perfectly  !  Never  better  in  my  life  !  interpolated  the  editor. 
"  How  do  you  feel  ?  " 

"  All  right,  but  a  little  short  of " 

"Wind?"  interrogated  the  editor,  commiserately.  "Well,  I  don't 
wonder.  It  is  a  long  walk  up  here.  I  hope  some  day  we  will  have  an  ele- 
vator in  the  building." 

"  My  object  in  calling,"  renewed  the  creditor,  somewhat  feebly. 

"  Now,  my  dear  fellow,  no  apologies,  I  beg.  Of  course  you  know  that  I 
am  a  busy  man,  and  in  your  kind  desire  to  tender  me  the  compliments  of  the 
season  you  fear  that  you  may  possibly  have  intruded.  Of  course  I  know 
your  object  in  calling.  What  object  but  one  could  a  man  have  in  calling 
upon  another  on  the  first  day  of  the  new  year  ?  "  It  is  like  your  thoughtf  ul- 
ness  to  remember  me  ;  it  is  like  your  warm  and  impulsive  nature  to  burst 
right  in  upon  me  without  ceremony.  But  I  will  listen  to  no  apology,"  and 
he  bowed  the  visitor  out  effusively.  — Cincinnati  Saturday  Night. 


A  funny  young  man  asked  his  love  the  other  day  :  "  What's  the  differ- 
ence between  me  and  a  female  sheep  ? "  and  when  his  love  gave  it  up  the 
funny  young  man  said,  "  Why,  just  the  same  difference  as  there  is  between 
ewe  and  me."  Unfortunately  his  love  didn't  see  the  joke,  and  now  the 
funny  young  man  is  ventilating  his  ewemor  otherwhere. 
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Mr.  Huntington's  threat  that  in  case  of  Congress  denying  him  and  his 
confreres  fifteen  million  acres  of  land  granted  to  another  corporation,  and 
by  it  forfeited,  they  would  throw  the  matter  into  the  courts,  and  so  "  lock 
up  "  the  land  for  a  generation  or  two  appears  to  have  had  a  less  deterrent 
effect  than  he  had  fondly  hoped  it  would  have  ;  the  House  bill  resuming 
possession  of  the  grant  lacked  but  one  vote  of  unanimous  passage.  The 
gentleman  whom  Mr.  Huntington's  awful  message  terrified  is  a  person  named 
Barr,  "  hailing  "  from  Pennsylvania  and  believed  to  have  a  second  cousin 
settled  somewhere  upon  one  of  the  odd-numbered  sections  of  the  tract  in 
dispute,  who  is  anxious  to  perfect  his  title  and  sell  out.  That  the  action  of 
the  House  was  in  any  important  degree  due  to  Mr.  Huntington's  genius  as 
a  letter- writer  we  are  indisposed  to  pay  him  the  compliment  of  admitting, 
though  doubtless  the  natural  ambition  of  the  average  member  of  Congress 
to  rank  in  the  Huntingtonian  menagerie  as  a  wild  hog  had  its  just  influence 
in  determining  the  vote.  But  the  flow  of  an  artesian  well  is  not  swollen  by 
a  sudden  rain  dash,  nor  a  volcanic  eruption  accelerated  by  the  thrust  of  a 
spade ;  and  the  under-current  of  public  opinion  is  too  deep,  the  internal 
energy  of  the  national  will  too  prodigious,  for  any  blundering  rascal  to  direct 
the  one  and  liberate  the  other  upon  himself  and  his  accomplices  before  neces- 
sity is  complete  and  opportunity  mature.  The  provocation  that  has  drawn 
the  national  resentment  is  the  sum  of  all  the  railroad  villanies  that  this 
generation  remembers  to  have  seen  committed.  Mr.  Huntington's  associates 
may  blame  themselves  as  well  as  him  ;  Vanderbilt  and  Gould  as  well  as 
themselves.     All  have  united  in  exhausting  the  patience  of  the  country. 


In  the  new  illumination  that  the  press  has  recently  been  projecting  upon 
the  doings  of  railway  corporations  it  is  seen  that  they  are,  without  important 
exceptions,  mere  conspiracies  for  plundering  one  another  and  the  public,  the 
transportation  of  freights  and  passengers  being  but  an  incident  in  the  busi- 
ness. Under  stress  of  popular  indignation  Congress  has  begun  by  denying 
their  long  fingers  the  hospitality  of  the  public  pocket :  we  are  encouraged  to 
believe  it  will  proceed  to  the  positive  measure  of  demanding  restitution  of 
the  millions  already  stolen.  We  confess  without  hesitancy  that  we  should 
like  to  see  such  legislation  as  would  beggar  the  lot  of  them  and  confiscate 
their  roads,  lands,  rolling  stock  and  all  that  is  theirs  ;  and  we  should  not  be 
at  all  alarmed  about  the  possible  application  of  the  precedent  to  other  classes 
of  men  and  other  kinds  «f  property.  These  men  have  themselves  apart 
— have  divorced  their  interests  from  those  of  all  other  classes.  They  have 
deliberately  antagonized  civilization  and  affronted  humanity.  Their  methods 
are  so  exceptional  that  they  can  be  reached  only  by  exceptional  methods. 
They  have  presumed  upon  our  reluctance  to  apply  them.  Their  case  is  pre- 
cisely analogous  to  that  of  thieves  and  assassins  of  a  border  camp,  who,  hav- 
ing corrupted  or  terrorized  the  officers  of  law,  claim  immunity  from  lynch- 
ing on  the  ground  of  its  illegality. 


The  passage  of  the  Fitz-John  Porter  relief  bill  in  the  Lower  House  of 
Congress  is  distinctly  a  failure  of  injustice.  We  are  not  prepared  to  affirm 
— we  envy  the  man  who  is — that  General  Porter  performed  with  zeal  and 
discretion  his  whole  duty  on  a  certain  occasion  some  twenty  years  ago.  That 
would  be  a  little  too  much  to  say  of  anybody  in  those  times  or  in  these,  even 


of  General  Porter's  severest  critics  and  sternest  judges.  It  is  sufficient  to 
say  that  from  then  until  now  many  of  the  wisest  and  best  informed  soldiers 
and  civilians  have  entertained  grave  doubts  of  the  justice  of  his  punish- 
ment. In  our  courts,  so  just  and  expedient  is  it  deemed  for  the  accused  to 
have  the  benefit  of  every  doubt  that  a  double  provision  has  been  made  for 
giving  it  him.  Not  only  is  every  juryman  instructed  that  a  doubt  in  his 
own  mind  must  inure  to  the  prisoner's  advantage,  but  the  law  requiring  that 
a  verdict  shall  be  unanimous  forbids  one  juryman  to  disregard  the  doubts  of 
another.  It  ought  to  have  been  so  in  the  case  of  Fitz-John  Porter  ;  the 
mere  existence  in  every  Congress  of  an  intelligent  minority,  remaining, 
after  all  evidence  and  argument,  unconvinced  of  his  guilt,  should  have  con- 
verted the  majority,  not  to  the  theory  of  his  innocence  but  to  the  expediency 
of  hi3  restoration  as  the  only  solution  of  the  matter  in  accordance  with  our 
traditional  methods  of  justice.  For  it  is  to  be  remembered  that  this  was  a 
question  of  supreme  importance  to  General  Porter  and  of  very  little  conse- 
quence to  the  country.  It  was  a  case  in  which  considerations  not  only  of 
justice  but  of  economy  required  that  the  majority  surrender  its  judgment 
to  the  minority,  as  is  the  rule  in  juries.  In  every  Congress  this  natural  and 
righteous  result  has  been  prevented  by  the  malevolent  idiocy  of  making  it  a 
"  party  question,"  determinable — as  it  has  finally  been  determined — by 
events  entirely  unrelated  to  the  circumstances  and  equities  of  the  case. 


As  chairman  of  a  committee  appointed  by  the  Society  of  American 
Artists  for  that  purpose,  Mr.  F.  D.  Millet  has  been  endeavoring  to  secure  a 
repeal  of  the  tariff  duties  on  objects  of  art.  This  extraordinary  conduct 
has  naturally  exposed  him  to  grave  suspicion  of  mental  and  moral  obliquity, 
and  protectionists  are  themselves  making  modest  essays  at  art  by  painting 
him  blacker  than  he  is  willing  to  admit  that  he  is.  Mr.  Millet  will  not  con- 
fess that  he  is  either  a  fool  or  a  rascal — that  he  is  either  unable  to  distinguish 
between  the  buttered  and  the  unbuffered  side  of  his  bread  or  that  he  is  In 
receipt  of  a  traitor's  wage  paid  by  the  British  minister  in  British  gold.  "  I 
"  have  a  perfect  right "  says  this  unusual  man,  in  the  columns  of  the  Phila- 
delphia Press,  "as  one  of  the  protected,  to  cry  out  against  protection.  I 
"  have  no  pupils,  paint  no  decorations,  have  no  salary,  and  no  income  ex- 
' '  cept  from  my  profession.  I  paint  few  portraits  and  depend  entirely  on 
"  the  sale  of  my  pictures  for  the  support  of  myself  and  my  family."  It  is 
very  Bad  to  contemplate  such  black  ingratitude  as  this,  and  if  Mr.  Millet  en- 
joys the  advantage  of  communion  and  fellowship  with  the  Democracy,  it  is 
to  be  hoped  that  some  of  the  brethren  affiliating  with  the  Randall  wing  of 
that  divided  organization  will  go  and  labor  with  him.  In  event  of  his  con- 
tinued impenitence  we  think  they  would  be  justified  in  "reading  him  out 
of  the  party",  though  doubtless  the  "discipline"  would  be  nugatory,  for 
the  Carlisle  faction  would  read  him  in  again. 


For  many  years  that  eminent  sky  pilot,  the  Rev.  Stephen  Tyng,  Jr. , 
has  been  "  under  a  cloud."  There  was  a  "  Tyng  scandal. "  This,  in  all  its 
toothsome  details,  was  known  to  every  competent  journalist  in  the  city  of 
New  York,  constituting,  indeed,  a  necessary  and  fundamental  part  of  the 
liberal  education  fitting  him  for  his  business  ;  but  some  mysterious  influ- 
ence, the  nature  of  which  we  can  but  dimly  conjecture  from  the  evidences  of 
its  power,  has  kept  the  story  in  honorable  exile  "  out  of  the  newspapers  " — 
a  very  good  place  for  it,  we  frankly  but  unprofessionally  confess.  At  last, 
however,  the  "  seal  of  secresy  "  has  been  rudely  broken  by  a  careless  west- 
ern hand,  and  the  Chicago  Tribune,  lifting  off  Mr.  Tyng's  cover,  makes  the 
whole  country  happy  by  admitting  it  to  a  near  view  of  his  inside.  It  does 
not  surprise  that,  menaced  with  such  a  disclosure,  he  prudentiy  took  meas- 
ures to  break  the  force  of  it  by  giving  up  the  lofty  calling  of  spiritual  fire 
insurance  and  engaging  in  the  immoral  occupation  of  insuring  lives.  The 
lady,  it  appears,  was  married — the  loving  wife  of  a  Mr.  Edgar.  The  story 
is  that  Mr.  Edgar,  one  of  Mr.  Tyng's  parishioners,  lived  within  three  hun- 
dred yards  of  his  pastor,  and  was  a  good  deal  away  from  home.  We  have 
repeated  this  scandal  from  no  unworthy  motive,  but  with  a  sincere  desire  to 
convert  the  clergy.  We  venture  to  suggest  that  the  shortest  permissible 
distance  between  the  residence  of  a  minister  and  that  of  a  married  par- 
ishioner be  fixed  by  an  ecclesiastical  council  at  three  hundred  and  fifty 
yards. 


Laymen  and  unbelievers  living  at  a  considerable  distance  from  their 
married  neighbors  will  naturally  manifest  an  undue  severity  of  judgment  re- 
garding Mr.  Tyng  and  Mrs.  Edgar,  and  the  melancholy  incident  of  the  dis- 
covery of  Mr.  Edgar  dead  in  his  bath  will  be  cited  in  justification  of  their 
intemperate  strictures.  An  attempt  has  already  been  made  to  show  that  he 
committed  suicide,  but  this  is  putting  a  strain  upon  malevolence  that  it  is 
not  elastic  enough  to  endure  ;  Mr.  Tyng  and  his  fair  parishioness  rightly  re- 
sent it  as  a  malignant  endeavor  to  magnify  the  mischief  of  what  we  may 
venture  to  call  their  adjacence.  Mr.  Edgar  is  indubitably  dead,  but  surely 
his  bereaved  widow  and  inconsolable  pastor  are  entitled  to  tender  judgment 
and  sympathetic  censure.  It  is  oharitable  to  assume  that  they  murdered 
him. 


THE    WASP. 


AD    DELMARIUM. 


What !    In  the  Sunday  papers  you,  Del  Mar, 

Damn  all  rich  Englishmen  in  English  speech  ? 
I  am  no  Englishman,  but  in  my  reach 

Thereites  shall  not  rail  where  heroes  are. 

You  are  the  man,  if  I  mistake  you  not, 

Who  lately  with  a  supplicating  twitch 

Plucked  at  the  pockets  of  the  London  rich 
And  paid  your  share -engraver  all  you  got. 

A  fool's  chagrin  turns  easily  to  rage 

Red-handed  at  the  throat  of  some  fair  fame  : 
You,  masking  with  a  felony  your  shame, 

Sob  slanders  on  the  sympathetic  page. 

Because  that  you  have  greatly  lied  ;  because 

You  libel  nations,  and  because  no  hand 

Of  officer  is  raised  to  bid  you  stand, 
And  falsehood  is  unpunished  of  the  laws, 

I  stand  here  in  a  public  place  to  mark 

With  level  finger  where  you  part  the  crowd — 
,  I  stand  to  name  you  and  to  cry  aloud  : 
'  Behold  mendacity's  great  hierarch  !  " 

—Ambrose  Bieroe. 


PRATTLE 


The  busy-body  telegraph  wires  have  been  humming  with  an  account 
(conscientiously  ornate  with  overcopious  detail)  of  the  terrifying  death  that 
befel  a  Philadelphian  named  Lemuel  Thomas,  while  "  blasphemously  per- 
sonating Christ."  The  personation,  however,  appears  to  have  been  but  in- 
differently good,  consisting  altogether  in  the  circumstances  that  Mr.  Thomas 
waa  a  carpenter,  that  he  presided  at  a  dinner  with  thirteen  at  table  (the 
board  being  "loaded  with  poultry  and  liquors")  and  that  when  keeled  over 
by  the  divine  judgment  he  was  gratifying  his  sense  of  the  gravity  of  the  oc- 
casion by  an  uncommonly  abundant  output  of  oaths  that  "shocked  even  his 
companions."  Clearly,  Mr.  Thomas's  talent  as  an  impersonator  was  not  of  a 
high  order  and  his  removal  by  apoplexy  (to  which  he  was  subject)  is  no  loss 
to  the  stage.  If  there  is  anything  in  the  manner  of  it  that  makes  it  a  gain 
to  the  church  every  right-minded  man  will  be  glad  that  he  is  dead.  Still, 
it  is  to  be  regretted  that  anything  occurred  to  deter  Philadelphians  from  at- 
tempting to  be  more  like  Christ  than  they  naturally  are. 


I  read  in  the  dispatches  that  Mr.  Dorsey  is  in  Washington  for  the  pur- 
pose of  going  voluntarily  before  the  Committee  on  Official  Depravity  and 
telling  what  he  knows  about  star-route  matters.  If  in  Mr.  Dorsey's  eager- 
ness to  serve  the  ends  of  justice  he  should  unfortunately  fall  over  his  own 
feet  and  break  his  neck  he  would  need  an  epitaph — which  I  have  thought- 
fully provided  and  herewith  humbly  submit : 

Here  lies  Steve  Dorsey,  first  in  point  of  time 

Of  new-school  rascals  who  proclaim  their  crime. 

Skilled  with  a  frank  loquacity  to  blab 

The  dark  arcana  of  each  mighty  grab, 

And  famed  for  lying  from  his  early  youth, 

He  stole  secure  behind  a  veil  of  truth. 

Some  lock  their  lips  on  what  their  hearts  intend, 

And  some  confide  it  to  a  single  friend  ; 

Some  with  a  lust  of  speaking  die  to  quell  it ; 

His  way  to  keep  a  secret  was  to  tell  it. 


It  is  surprising  that  any  women  are  left  considering  the  "  alarming 
prevalence  "  of  the  various  vices  to  which,  according  to  the  newspapers,  they 
are  stubbornly  addicted.  Intoxication,  we  are  solemnly  assured,  is  so  com- 
mon among  the  wives  and  daughters  of  our  most  respectable  citizens  that  if 
a  man  does  not  observe  frequent  instances  he  must  be  drunk.  Chloral 
hydrate  is  mowing  them  down  in  long  straight  swaths,  and  morphia  piles  up 
its  weekly  "hecatomb,"  varied  with  an  occasional  "holocaust."  Chloro- 
form clamors  daily  for  its  dozen  raw  and  is  alertly  served.  Strychnia  per- 
forms the  adversary  with  young  things,  and  arsenic,  in  conscientious  execu- ' 
tion  of  its  catholic  prank,  tackles  the  mumbling  crone  in  the  chimney  corner 
and  emerges  victorious  from  the  squabble.  There  is  lively  work  all  along 
the  line  of  beauty,  and  the  grave-worms  are  getting  tired  of  girl.  Yet  some- 
how there  appears  to  be  always  an  ample  quantity  of  lamented  survivors, 
normal  in  appetite,  sound  in  health,  comely  as  to  visage,  firmly  fleshed  and 
only  partly  demented. 

I  suspect  the  newspapers  of  lying  in  this  matter  of  feminine  dissipation. 
Apart  from  the  cirqumstance  that  newspaper  men  know  nothing  of  women 
(their  ignorance  in  this  particular  being  well  attested  by  my  own  example) 
they  are  tempted  to  misrepresent  them  in  revenge  for  being  forbidden  to 


tell  the  truth  of  them.  The  reporter  can  seldom  be  made  to  understand 
with  adequate  precision  why  his  editor  permits  him  to  censure  the  conspicu- 
ous ribs  of  a  cart-horse  and  discuss  with  asperity  the  unbeautiful  hue  or  the 
faulty  drawing  of  a  yellow  dog,  but  locks  up  The  Slangwhanger's  Vocabulary 
whenever  a  member  of  the  opposing  sex  is  to  be  distinguished  from  her 
sisters  by  word-painting.  I  remember  one  of  these  useful  functionaries 
who,  being  denied  the  privilege  of  saying  of  a  certain  lady  well  known  in 
society  that  she  was  "handicaped  with  a  hump,"  although  she  was,  carried 
his  disappointment  to  the  length  of  lying  drunk  a  week. 


For  my  part  I  find  the  ladies  of  San  Francisco  singularly  alluring.  I 
have  been  observing  them  for  a  ghastly  tale  of  years,  and  they  seem  to  paint 
their  faces  thicker  and  better  every  year.  The  paint  used,  too,  is  distinctly 
superior  in  tenacity  to  that  wherewith  the  uninstructed  cow-Indian  illumin- 
ates her  title  page.  The  disgust  it  produces  in  the  spectator  is  a  pleasing 
emotion.  Adequately  dusted  on  the  exposed  areas  of  her  pelt  with  fragrant 
filth  from  the  powder-box,  the  San  Franciscanese  woman  is  almost  as  pleas- 
ant in  propinquity  as  a  soaken  dog  in  purpose  of  convulsion.  The  conscious- 
ness that  every  pore  of  her  face  is  a  microscopic  mud-hole  makes  her  an 
object  of  lively  interest  and  charm.  The  loathing  she  inspires  is  a  rapture 
and  a  religion.  It  takes  one  by  the  shoulders  and  disturbs  the  dinner  in 
him.  Doubtless  this  jewel  of  paste  in  humanity's  crown  has  the  solidity  of 
her  idiocy  broken  by  seams  of  sense  and  fissures  of  vice,  but  I  prefer  to  think 
of  her  with  enthusiasm  as  a  flawless  fool. 


You  may  bruse  her  with  abuse  and  anoint  her  abrasions  with  the  salt  of 
sarcasm.  You  may  pelt  her  with  platitudes,  discharge  upon  her  headpiece  a 
cataract  of  dissuasion,  smite  her  with  feathered  arrows  of  wit  till  her  pearly 
periphery  is  thickly  studded  with  a  pride  of  plumes.  You  may  bray  her  in 
a  mortar.  You  may  do  to  her  as  it  shall  seem  to  you  right  and  fitting  that 
you  should  do.  But  you  shall  not  persuade  her  to  minish  the  profundity  of 
the  nastiness  that  she  daubs  her  visage  withal.  She  will  paint  and  she  will 
powder  to  the  bitter  end,  inclusive.  And  when  you  have  exhausted  alike 
your  powers  and  yourself  she  will  execute  a  tranquil  circumspection  for  her 
swab,  derive  it  from  a  box  and,  graciously  signifying  her  will  that  you  re- 
main, proceed  to  defile  herself  then  and  there.  It  is  to  be  hoped,  excellent 
person,  that  you  will  preserve  the  chivalrous  composure  that  distinguishes 
you  from  an  insulted  bull-dog  and  marks  your  superiority  to  a  wild  hog  at 
bay. 

If  in  these  present  remarks  the  patient  find  any  encouragement  to  the 
policy  of  silence  in  presence  of  paint-box  and  powder-puff,  they  will  have 
served  the  purpose  of  their  inditing.  To  reason  with  a  woman  who  fouls  her 
face  is  to  contend  against  a  measureless  line  of  savage  ancestry.  If  her  mir- 
ror cannot  dissuade  her  how  can  you  1  Observe  that  the  habit  is  a  survival 
of  the  centuries.  At  one  time  we  all  painted  our  faces,  as  the  contemporary 
barbarian  still  does.  Our  lives  and  conduct  are  full  of  the  observances  of 
that  primitive  period — customs  that  had  once  a  raison  d'etre,  long  lapsed  and 
now  forgotten.  I  do  not  know  if  Mr.  Herbert  Spencer  on  "  Ceremonial 
Government "  gives  us  the  origin  of  face-painting,  but  presume  he  does. 
Without  having  read  him  on  this  point,  or  given  much  thought  to  the  mat- 
ter I  venture  to  suppose  that  the  desire  of  personal  adornment  had  origin- 
ally nothing  to  do  with  it :  savages  stained  their  countenances  to  distinguish 
members  of  one  tribe  or  family  from  members  of  another.  Later  barbarians 
and  the  females  of  certain  partially  civilized  races  like  our  own  (for  woman 
is  more  tenacious  of  tradition  than  man)  account  for  their  now  reasonless 
observance  of  the  custom,  toward  which  they  inherit  a  tendency  in  every 
red  globule  of  their  blood,  by  the  first  explanation  that  presents  itself  to 
their  shallow  understandings.  They  think  they  do  it  to  beautify  them- 
selves, and  under  that  delusion  actually  accept  the  hideous  result  as  a 
marked  improvement  of  their  charms.  If  the  feminine  custom  of  polluting 
the  face  did  not  now  exist  it  could  not  be  established  by  the  combined  sua- 
sion of  a  divine  revelation  and  a  military  despotism. 


Down  about  San  Luis  Obispo,  at  a  height  of  nine  hundred  and  eighty 
feet  above  the  sea,  have  been  found  the  perfect  shells  of  an  oyster,  measur- 
ing sixteen  inches  in  length  and  eight  in  breadth.  The  Academy  of  Science 
and  many  eminent  naturalists  have  made  vain  attempts  to  account  for  the 
creature's  ample  proportions  and  properly  catalogue  him,  but  the  best  opin- 
ion seems  to  be  that  he  was  one  of  the  two  dozen  that  an  Oakland  girl  of  the 
pre-Corson  period  would  swallow  at  a  single  executive  session,  with  never  a 
thought  of  their  flavor.  By  the  way,  if  Miss  Corson  could  make  an  "  angel 
on  horseback  "  out  of  our  sapless  and  tendinous  little  California  oyster— the 
Sharon  of  bivalves— how  interesting  and  liberalizing  the  spectacle  would  be 
of  that  distinguished  amateur  chef,  Jo.  Tilden,  manipulating  in  a  lordly  way 
the  cyclopean  mollusk  of  San  Luis  Obispo,  and  turning  it  out — a  god  upon 
an  elephant  I  Compared  with  this  impressive  pageant  the  Transfiguration 
was  a  mighty  poor  circus. 
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THE    WASP. 


THE  POETESS  AND  ECHO. 


Oh  why  am  I  sad  and  my  spirit  so  broken  ; 

Oh  why  do  I  surfer  with  anguish  unspoken  ; 

Ah,  why  do  my  thoughts  ever  turn  to  death's  river  ? 

Quoth  Echo,  I  really  believe  its  your  liver. 

I'm  weary  of  life,  and  long  for  the  rest 
That  awaits  me  above  in  the  land  of  the  blest ; 
Oh  why  has  the  world  to  me  nothing  but  thorns  ? 
Says  Echo,  I'll  tell  you,  it  must  be  your  corns. 

The  blossoms  of  spring  time  and  patter  of  rain, 
And  song  of  the  blue  bird  are  now  all  in  vain  ; 
Oh  why  do  they  make  me  so  heartsick  and  weary  ? 
Quoth  Echo,  Your  spleen  is  disordered,  my  dearie. 

The  sunbeams  and  breezes  of  sweet  summer  time 
Have  lost  all  their  charms,  and  I  long  for  the  clime 
To  which  angels  will  waft  me  beyond  the  blue  skies. 
'Tis  the  state  of  your  kidneys,  the  Echo  replies. 

Unbidden  the  tears  from  heavy  eyes  start, 

And  my  head  reels,  with  aching  as  though  it  would  part, 

And  all  appears  dim,  like  a  vision  afar. 

Why  is  it  ?    Says  Echo,  You've  a  touch  of  catarrh. 

I  cannot  go  sit  me  to  rest,  as  of  yore 
On  the  sea-beaten  rocks  or  the  pebbly  shore ; 
For,  though  weary,  from  rest  my  spirit  recoils. 
Says  Echo,  Those  symptoms  would  indicate  boils. 


PEOPLE  AND  THINGS. 


-Sidnefus. 


"  Shall  we  cook  food  for  hogs?"  asks  a  writer  quoted  in  the  Bulletin — 
probably  the  chef  at  Madame  Lermitte's,  where  Dr.  Bartlett  and  his  entourage 
of  admiring  collaborators  consume  their  luncheon.  Yes,  you  may  cook  food 
for  hogs,  certainly ;  but  let  it  stop  right  there  ;  it  is  a  dismal  error  to  cook 
hogs  for  food.  Now  go  thy  ways,  chef,  focusing  thy  faculties  to  the  coction 
of  an  appetent  swill  that  shall  stimulate  the  worthy  doctor  to  slouch  his  ear 
over  his  eye,  jauntily  rear  the  bristles  along  his  massive  chine  and  execute 
the  figure  called  by  him  a  rollicking  saunter,  by  others  the  blind  staggers. 

A  local  writer  has  undertaken  to  stay  the  march  of  "dress  reform "  by 
defiliDg  its  path  with  his  wit.  He  is  particularly  hilarious  at  the  supposed 
tendency  of  the  masculine  mind  to  cover  a  portion  of  the  masculine  body 
with  knee-breeches ;  that  is  to  say,  with  leg- wear  that  recognizes  the  exist- 
ence of  a  joint  in  the  leg.  For  my  part,  I  should  welcome  with  effusion  the 
advent  of  knee-breeches  and  elbow-coats —almost  anything,  indeed,  that 
would  mitigate  the  unexampled  hideousness  and  barbarous  inutility  of  the 
modern  masculine  body-gear.  From  cylinder  hat  to  leathern  shoon,  it  is 
altogether  hateful. 


The  writer  mentioned  is  probably  fixed  also  in  the  conviction  that  he  is 
superior,  in  some  undefined  fashion,  to  the  man  who  parts  his  hair  naturally, 
in  the  middle  of  his  head,  but  I  beg  leave  to  remind  him  that  one  of  his 
illustrious  ancestors  flung  rocks — with  just  cause  and  I  hope  accurate  aim — 
at  the  conceited  fool  who  first  had  the  hardihood  to  part  it  otherwise. 

The  Butler  and  Thurman  Club  are  respectfully  requested  to  explain  how 
they  would  like  to  have  this  country  governed,  and  what  kind  of  an  animal 
would,  in  their  judgment,  result  from  the  marriage  of  a  serpent  and  a  dove. 

"  Providence  is  on  the  side  of  the  heaviest  artillery,  but  the  courts — well, 
the  courts  are  generally  on  the  side  of  the  $20,000,000." — Wm.  S—r — n. 


"  Man  wants  few  trials  here  below,  but  he  wants  those  trials  p.  d.  q."- 
Wm.  M.  N—ils—n. 


' '  How  worser  than  a  serpent's  tooth  it  is  to  have  the  Supreme  Court  go 
back  on  you  !  "—Geo.  W.  T — I — r. 

"  The  bun-racket  monopolist  must  go — out  to  the  beach.  I  shall  apply  to 
the  Park  Commissioners  to  sell  buns  and  coffee  on  the  beach,  having  bought 
out  my  late  partner,  Maybell." — Denis  Kearney. 

"  Perhaps  I  can't  sing,  but  you  just  ought  to  see  my  agent  make  contracts 
with  the  newspapers." — Emma  Ab—t. 


"  Little  drops  of  water, 
Falling  on  the  sand, 
Make  a  heap  of  diff'rence 
In  the  price  of  land." 


REFERRED  TO  THE   "PACIFIC  CHURCHMAN," 


— Haggin  <t  Tevis. 

"  Charles  A.  Dana  may  be  considered  by  some  people  a  great  journalist, 
but,  gosh  !  you  just  ought  to  look  at  me."— Master  Harry  McDowell. 
"  P.  S.— I  tried  to  buy  the  Alta."— Harry  McD. 

"  The  saddest  words  of  tongue  or  pen : 
Old  Pixley  bounced  us  'xactly  when 

He  said  he  would."  —Con.  Mooney. 

Don't  trifle  with  the  affections— throat  and  lung  affections.     Take  a 
trochee. 


Was  the  reporter  trying  to  say  that  Emma  Abbott  took  the  cake  when 
he  wrote  how  she  handled  the  role  of  "Lucia ? " 


Post  No.  15,  near  Bed  Bluff. 

Editor  Wasp  :  I  have  a  proposition  to  make  you  which,  if  taken  at 
the  flood,  may  strand  your  bark  on  the  dreary  shore  of  desolation  or  waft 
your  clipper  swiftly  into  the  ocean-swept  cave  of  literary  oblivion  ;  never- 
theless, here  it  is,  and  your  eagle  eye  will  at  once  determine  there's  millions 
in  it.  I  am  a  celebrated  writer  (in  the  latest  tense.)  I  feel  the  holy,  burn- 
ing incense  permeating  my  manly  muscles — stinging,  twinkling,  twinging, 
singeing  my  very  arteries  and  my  brain,  demanding  an  outlet,  and  I  have  de- 
cided to  give  you  the  benefit  of  my  debut  on  the  stage  of  certain  success. 
What ! — what  do  you  desire  ?  I  can  furnish  you  with  the  most  monstrous  and 
improbable  lies  that  ever  graced  the  pages  of  the  vilest  yellow-covered  novel 
extant ;  carry  your  hero  through  the  jaws  of  a  monster  crocodile  into  and  out 
of  the  very  bowels  of  a  hideous  serpent,  have  him  devoured  by  cannibals  in 
the  presence  of  his  "  only  own  "  :  in  fact,  am  prepared  to  furnish  all  the 
harrowing  details  of  ghostly  adventure  a  discarded  or  depraved  imagination 
can  conjure  up  to  satisfy  the  sensational  longing  of  a  depraved  public  senti- 
ment. I  am  an  expert  in  descriptions  horrible,  and  delight  in  killing  off  all 
of  my  characters  in  the  most  astonishing  manner,  reserving  always  to  myself 
the  privilege  of  resuscitating  them  or  not  at  my  pleasure  (I  am  sure  nobody 
else  could  do  it),  and  that  without  explaining  why.  But  perhaps  I  am 
getting  tedious,  and  must  to  business.  Send  me  a  check  wherewith  I  can 
console  the  inner  man,  otherwise  "liquor  up,"  alias  "test  sperrits,"  alias 
etc.,  etc.,  and  I  will  at  once  horrify  you  with  a  blood-curdling  story  that  will 
cause  the  last  hair  to  rise  on  your  bald  pate  like  bristles  on  the  wild  hog  of 
ancient  Brittany. 

I  have  a  few  packs  of  old  jokes  and  witticisms,  culled  from  the  loves  of 
many  centuries,  which  I  will  sell  cheap,  if  desired.  Yours,  forever  and  ever, 
Cobb  Smith. 

A   BYE  OR  A   GUYRRULL? 


Dramatis  Personae — Mrs.  Mulcahy  going  to  market ;  Mrs.  U'Hollihan  going 
from  Market.     Scene — Fourth  street. 

Good  marnin'. 

:     Good  marnin',  Mrs.  Mulcahy. 
An  how's  the  ould  man,  Mrs.  O'Hollihan  ? 
:     Och,    purty    wull,   thankee,   Mrs.    Mulcahy,   but 
ht,  though. 

Och,  dear,  dear.     The  poor  man  ! 
:     Did  yez  hear  the  news  about  the  incraise  in  Mrs. 
Mulcahy  ? 

Oi  did  not.     Waz  it  a  bye  or  a  guyrrull  ? 
:     'Twaz  nayther. 
Nayther  1 

:    Nayther;  'twaz  twins  ! 
Wull,  wull,  wull  ! 

(Curtain.) 


Mrs. 

Mulcahy  : 

Mrs. 

O'Hollihan 

Mrs. 

Mulcahy  : 

Mrs. 

O'Hollihan 

dhrunk  a 

gin  lasht  noig 

Mrs. 

Mulcahy  : 

Mrs. 

O'Hollihan 

McCarty' 

s  family,  Mrs. 

Mrs. 

Mulcahy  : 

Mrs. 

O'Hollihan 

Mrs. 

Mulcahy  : 

Mrs. 

O'Hollihan 

Mrs. 

Mulcahy  : 

Every  seat  in  the  car  was  occupied,  yet  no  seat  held  more  than  one  per- 
son. The  Herald  reporter  took  a  rear  place,  where  he  could  interest  him- 
Belf  in  studying  his  fellow  passengers.  No  person  in  the  car  seemed  to 
know  another.  The  train  was  not  to  leave  for  fifteen  minutes.  Must  this 
heavy  silence  prevail  for  all  that  time — all  that  fifteen  minutes,  which,  under 
such  conditions,  must  seem  like  as  many  hours?  Would  nobody  cough  just 
a  little  "  ahem  "  just  to  clear  the  throat  and  break  the  monotonous  silence 
that  was  sitting  on  everybody  like  a  load  of  superstition  on  the  back  of 
Fear? 

"Ten  minutes  gone  and  not  a  word — not  a  sound — not  even  a  scuffing  of 
feet.  Was  everybody  afraid  to  move  ?  It  seemed  so.  Never  was  more 
genuine  solitude  the  guest  of  an  assembly.  It  was  a  depressing  time. 
Where  was  the  crying  baby  that  usually  starts  out  on  a  night  train  ?  Why 
didn't  the  brakeman  pass  through  and  rub  his  greasy  lantern  against  some- 
body's best  coat  shoulder  >  Two  monotonous  rows  of  human  heads,  each 
with  a  tongue  and  not  a  single  word  to  interrupt  the  awful,  oppressive 
silence. 

The  door  is  opened — a  blessed  relief — and  the  spell  is  broken.  A  round, 
jolly-looking  face  comes  in.  It  smiles  at  everybody  and  has  a  pleasant  word 
for  everybody  who  smiles  back  at  it.  The  fat  man  is  good-natured.  All  fat 
men  are.  There  are  not  half  a  dozen  fat  men  in  all  the  penitentiaries  of  the 
United  States.  This  face  had  a  halo  around  it — it  couldn't  be  seen,  but  one 
could  feel  it,  a  ruddy  warmth  that  lit  up  the  car.  Down  the  aisle  it  came, 
and  everybody  whom  it  passed  became  one  more  of  a  congenial  company. 
Silence  had  been  routed — everybody  got  acquainted  with  everybody  else. 
Everybody  recognized  his  debt  of  gratitude  to  the  fat  face,  and  the  stranger 
who  pushed  it  into  that  gloomy  car.  Everybody  liked  that  man.  Why  ? 
Nobody  knew,  but  he  was  so  hearty  and  so  good-natured,  and  withal  so  pure 
and  honorable  in  every  advertisement.  And  then  the  conductor  came  in 
and  whispered  something  in  his  ear,  and  the  much-liked  man  left  the  car. 

"  Conductor,  who  was  that  jolly,  fat,  good-natured  man  that  awakened 
us  all  and  made  us  all  get  acquainted  with  one  another  and  created  a  general 
hub-bub  of  good  feeling,  as  he  drove  out  the  almost  intolerable  silence  of 
the  car  ? " 

"  That !     Why  that  is  the  most  successful  confidence  man  of  Chicago." 

«  Oh  !  "—Chicago  Herald. 


"  I  know,"  said  a  little  Chicago  girl  to  her  elder  sister's  young  man  at  the 
supper-table,  "  that  you  will  join  our  society  for  the  protection  of  little 
birds,  because  mamma  says  you  are  very  fond  of  larks. "  The  youth  promptly 
handed  over  a  five-dollar  note  as  an  initiation  fee,  and  thinks  in  due  time  he 
will  be  a  full-fledged  ornithological  humanitarian. 


The  Chicago  Tribune  has  seen  Irving,  and  says  that  "  his  intellectuality 
is  luminous  and  widely  horizoned. "  Gosh  !  Sounds  like  a  description  of 
one  of  the  red  sunsets  !     Henry  will  send  home  a  copy  of  that  paper. 


THE  WASP. 
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LETTERS  FROM  THE  PEOPLE. 


(We  must  COMtontlj  »  am  our  correspondents  that  this  department  of  the  WiBP  is  not  a  com- 
mercial agency,  u  Intelligence  oriicc  for  male  and  female  help  nor  does  the  correspondence  editor 
claim  clairvoyance  powers.  In  this  department  we  will  consider  and  advise  In  regard  to  onh  meg 
matters  as  r.  late  to  sentiments  of  the  heart,  mixed  dr  nks,  domestic  economv.  social  etiquette 
things  to  cat,  high  art,  health  and  fashion's  decrees.  Inquiries  not  OOQOfirning  such  matters  should 
be  accompanied  by  two  hits  in  postage  stamps  to  insure  personal  response] 

En.  Wasp  :  The  following  c|uestions  were  submitted  to  the  Call  last  Sunday  but 
the  editor  weakly  replied  that  he  was  unable  to  answer  them.  I  therefore  now  sub- 
mit them  to  you.  ill  (.'an  the  soars  of  sores  be  removed  from  the  face,  and  how  > 
(2)  I  can  feel  the  thigh-bone  of  my  left  leg  move  and  crack  with  every  step.  Please 
inform  me  if  there  is  a  remedy  for  it,  and  what  it  is.  (3)  Tell  me  how  to  make  the 
lips  thick,  if  it  can  be  done  ;  and  if  the  upper  lip  can  be  curved,  and  how  ?  (4)  Will 
you  please  inform  me  if  there  are  any  means  of  drawing  slightly  upwards  and  perma- 
nently tightening  the  skin  of  the  forehead?  H.  S.     Van  Ifess  avenue. 

We  are  indeed  surprised  that  anyone  should  have  confessed  inability 
to  answer  these  questions,  in  fact,  that  anyone  should  have  found  it  neces- 
sary to  ask  them.  To  remove  sears  of  sores  from  the  face  make  a  million 
dollars— any  how— and  the  sharpest  sighted  will  be  unable  to  detect  any 
trace  of  the  scar.  If  your  left  leg  cracks  every  time  you  step  with  it  and 
you  want  a  remedy,  try  hopping  with  your  right  leg.  To  make  the  lips 
thick  and  curved,  first  announce  yourself  able  to  lick  any  Mick  in  the  crowd 
some  night  in  Harry  Maynard's,  then  stand  on  the  street  corner  and  take  in 
the  beauties  of  our  night  odors.  To  draw  upwards  and  permanently  tighten 
the  skin  of  your  forehead,  curl  your  bang. 

Ed.  Wasp  :  Can  you  tell  me  why  it  is  that  a  man  like  Muldoon,  after  assaulting 
a  boy,  can  swagger  into  the  Police  Court,  demand  a  jury  trial,  get  his  case  postponed 
until  the  middle  of  April,  put  up  a  paper  bond  of  S40  and  go  calmly  about  his  business  '! 

Paralysimo. 
Yes,  we  can  tell  you ;  it  is  because  the  daily  newspapers  are  a  pack  of 
driviling  idiots  that  they  don't  all  stand  in  when  a  big  bruiser  assaults  a 
newspaper  man,  no  matter  how  insignificant  he  may  be,  and  proceed  to  make 
the  courts  try  the  assilant  at  once,  as  he  deserves,  and  also  stand  in  to  shape 
public  opinion  so  that  such  men  as  Muldoon  can't  comfortably  live  in  this 
city.  The  Chief  of  Police  was  heard  the  other  day  by  the  writer  of  this  to 
say  that  either  Police  Judge  could  force  any  man  to  trial  within  forty-eight 
hours,  jury  or  no  jury,  and  when  a  fellow  like  Muldoon  gets  a  three  months' 
postponement  it  is  because  the  papers  have  failedflto  make  Ihe  Police  Judo-e, 
who  grants  the  postponement,  understand  the  merits  of  the  case. 


A   STREET-CAR   CONDUCTOR'S  STORY. 


This  day  will  be  a  mimorable  wan  to  Patrick  O'Callahan,  for  it  has 
given  me  a  sore  head  and  a  black  eye,  an  its  mesilf  that'll  be  laid  oop  for 
repairs  for  a  coople  o'  days  at  laste. 

On  wan  of  me  thrips  oop  town  there  came  on  board  a  lady  wid  rosy 
chakes  a  lading  a  little  gurrul  by  the  hand, 

She  found  a  sate  ancTtuk  the  kid  on  her  lap,  handing  me  foive  cints  for 
the  fare. 

' '  How  old  is  the  choild  1 "  sez  I. 
"  Foive  years,"  sez  she. 
"  Foive  cints  for  the  kid,"  sez  I. 

"  I'll  give  you  five  cints,"  sez  she,  "when  yez  pervides  her  wid  a  sate." 
"There's  plenty  of  sates,"  sez  I,   "and  its  foive  cints  I  wants  fur  the 
choild  ;  thim  is  the  rules." 

Thin  her  chakes  got  redder,  and  says  she  :  "If  there's  plinty  of  sates, 
it's  fur  you  to  foind  'em.  Tm  not  the  wan  to  make  the  payple  move  oop. 
That's  the  conducthor's  business,  not  mine,"  sez  she. 

The  impartanance  of  the  craythur  was  past  belaivin',  an'  sez  I,  "  Fwat 
I  wants  is  foive  cints,  an'  no  moar  worruds  about  it." 

"  Fwat  I  want,"  sez  she,  "is  a  sate  for  this  little  gurrul,  an'  if  yez  wants 
an  extra  fare,  why  doan't  yez  charge  fur  the  basket  of  clothes  that  woman 
at  the  end  of  the  cair  has  wid  her.     She  takes  oop  moar  room  than  I. 

"  What's  that  to  you,"  sez  I.      "  The  company's  orders  is  foive  cints  for  a 
choild  over  four,  and  there  no  price  whatsomiver,  fur  a  basket ;  so  pay  up." 
Wid  that  she  handed  out  the  exthra  foive  cints,  and  a  man  on  the  other 
soide  sphoke  oop,  an'  sez,  "  Why  doan't  yez  give  that  choild  a  sate." 

('  Oh,  moind  yer  own  business,"  sez  I,  "I've  heerd  enough  about  the 
brat." 

"  Do  yer  know  who  yez  talkin'  to  1 "  sez  he. 
"  Yes,"  sez  I,  "I'm  shpakin'  to  me  infayrior." 
Wid  that  he  rose,  an'  befoar  I'd  toime  to  collect  me  sinBes,  he  dealt  me 
a  blow   betwane  me  two  eyes  that  bloinded  me  so  I  cudn't  tell  where  the 
shtars  came  from  that  Hew  from  the  back  of  me  head. 

Other  passengers  shouted,  "Give  it  to  him,"  "  Sarve  him  roight,"  and 
thin  there  was  confusion  all  over  the  cair,  and  befoar  I  cud  git  me  wits 
togayther,  the  passengers  had  all  escaped  wid  their  loives.  All  but  the  wo- 
man wid  the  basket,  she  bein'  me  woife's  furst  cousin,  and  payin'  no  fare, 
remained  wid  me  to  the  ind,  and  whin  we  raiched  the  deypot,  she  haird  me 
explination  to  the  shtarter,  and  shwore  that  all  I  said  was  thrue. 

Bedad,  it's  a  foine  shtate  I'm  in,  wid  a  raw  oyshter  on  wan  eye,  and  a 
paice  of  bafe  on  the  other.  Me  woife's  sister's  furst  cousin's  husband,  the 
alderman,  will  hev  me  roights  proticted  by  the  cair  company,  but  that's 
cowld  comfort  till  I  foind  a  suitable  opportunity  to  lay  out  the  dhirty  blag- 
gard  that  furst  shtruck  me. 

(Note, — The  dhriver  of  me  cair,  has  just  sint  me  worrud  that  the  loafer 
that  hit  me  the  thug  was  Jim  Spice,  the  prize-foighter.  If  that's  the  case, 
begorra,  I'll  have  me  revinge  another  way,  and  I'll  sue  him  in  the  courts. 
Me  damages  is  heavy,  an'  me  woife's  cousin,  that  had  the  basket,  is  me  wit- 
ness that  anything  I  say  is  thrue.  An'  wid  a  jury  of  me  peers,  an'  the 
roight  kind  of  a  judge,  I'll  shtand  for  me  roights  and  fear  no  man.)— Judge. 


Brooklyn  street-car  conductors  carry  small  clocks  on  their  breasts,  hung 
around  their  necks  with  a  cord.  This  is  to  allow  passengers  to  see  the  time 
of  day,  and  not  to  regulate  the  stomachs  of  conductors,  as  might  be  thought 
by  people  from  the  country. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 

"  Dame  Fortune,"  she  is  generally  called,  but  they  whom  she  has  not 
smiled  upon  are  apt  to  leave  off  the  "  e  "  in  her  title  when  speaking  of  the 
lady. 


"  I  notice  that  I  have  a  remarkably  strong  following,"  remarked  the  man 
who  was  chased  by  a  skunk. 


"  If  my  employer  does  not  take  back  what  he  said  to  me  this  moruiug  I 
shall  leave  his  house." 

"  Why,  what  did  he  say  1 " 

"  He  told  me  I  could  look  for  another  place." 

She  said  :  "  Oh,  yes,  I  am  very  fond  of  little  buys,"  and  as  a  snow- 
ball struck  her  in  the  back  of  the  neck,  Bhe  added,  ' '  1  feel  as  though  I  could 
eat  a  couple  this  minute,  boiled." 


A  laundryman  is  an  abused  citizen,  because  he  must  receive  dirty  cull's 
from  all  sideB. 


The  New  York  World  inquires  if  the  penny-ten-tiary  is  so  named  be- 
cause people  are  cent-tenced  there  )  It  can't  cell  us  with  such  dime-inutive 
wit. 


"  Now  I  lay  me  down,"  remarked  a  man  when  he  tumbled  and  sprained 
his  ankle. 


Said  the  Colorado  man  :     "  No,  we  never  commit  suicide  by  hanging  in 
our  State.     A  man  doesn't  want  to  be  suspected  of  being  lynched." 


A  boy  in  New  York  state  has  swallowed  a  tin  whistle.     We  are  sorry 
for  the  whistle,  very  sorry,  but  what  a  relief  it  must  be  to  the  neighbors. 


"  What  has  the  train  stopped  for?"  growled  an  ugly  passenger  to  the  con- 
ductor. 

"  I  don't  know,  but  I'll  go  out  and  see  if  you  desire  it,  six." 
"  Well,  I  wish  to  thunder  you  would  ;  I  never  saw  such  an  unaccommo- 
dating gang  in  my  life  as  you  railroad  men." 

The  conductor  left,  and  after  ten  minutes  of  impatient  waiting  the 
passenger  went  out  on  the  platform  and  saw  him  sitting  on  a  pile  of  ties. 
"  Here  you,  conductor,"  he  shouted  ;  "  what's  the  matter  ?  " 
"  Oh,  nothin',  only  the  engineer  has  discovered  some  lost  motion  in  the 
running  gear  and  he  has  sent  the  fireman  back  to  the  next  station  to  see  if 
he  can  find  it.  Now  go  in  and  sit  down,  and  when  the  train  starts  I'll  come 
in  and  tell  you  so  you  won't  make  the  passengers  think  we  are  running  over 
the  ties  by  your  infernal  growling. " — Merchant  Traveler. 


HER  PLEASURE. 


Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en" 
gaged  in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  coldv  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20  —  22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  §2.50  upwards. 

BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,  cathartic;   for  feverishness,  restlessness,  worms, 
constipation.    25c. 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents.  ^^^^^^ 

THAT  HUSBAND   OF  MINE 
Is  three  times  the  man  he  was  before  he  began  using  "Wells's  Health  Renewer."    SI. 
Druggists. 

Miss  Jennie  P.  Wan-en,  740  W.  Van  Buren  street,  Chicago,  111.,  says  :  "Samari- 
tan Nemine  cured  me  of  spasms."    §1.50  at  Druggists. 
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SHOW   NOTES, 


The  second  week  of  Sheridan's  engagement  at  the  California  gives  us  Louis  XL 
Louis  XI.  is  Sheridan's  greatest  play ;  he  makes  it  thoroughly  his  own  ;  it  ripens  in  his 
hands,  and  his  hold  upon  it  grows  stronger  the  longer  he  plays  it ;  there  seems  to  be 
something  artistically  sympathetic  to  him  about  the  character.  There  are  very  many 
elements  in  the  King's  nature  which,  to  be  welded  and  continuously  expressed  in  action, 
require  a  high  degree  of  genius.  Sheridan  gives  him  to  us  as  he  is  in  Scott's  Quentin 
Durward  and  Victor  Hugo's  Our  Lady  of  Paris,  the  two  novels  drawing  in  their  turn 
upon  Philippe  de  Comine's  Memoirs — grimly  humorous,  corrodingly  suspicious,  cruel, 
yet  possessed  of  what  we  call  now  a  long  head,  as  shown  in  his  intense  desire  for  the 
abasement  of  the  power  of  the  nobles :  wary,  cowardly,  yet  with  a  certain  dignity, 
with  all  his  sanguinary  crimes  and  deceipts,  his  stony  heart,  his  abject  fear  of  death, 
his  ghastly  grotesqueness,  one  never  has  a  moment's  contempt  for  him  ;  he  is  too  ter- 
rible to  be  despised.  The  gallery  gcds  laugh  when  in  the  mockery  of  his  state  robes 
the  enfeebled  King  starts  from  his  death-like  trance  and  seizes  the  crown  the 
"  Dauphin"  is  turning  in  his  hands,  and  earlier  when  he  grovels  on  the  floor  after 
"  Nemours's"  threatened  assassination;  but  the  laugh  is  like  the  King's  own  when 
the  peasant  describes  the  bad  man's  death-bed  to  him  :  it  is  nature's  reaction  from  too 
much  horror.  The  death  scene  is  relieved  of  too  rigid  realism  ;  it  is  a  masterly  com- 
promise with  good  taste,  and  there  is  kingliness  in  the  old  despot's  final  surrender. 
The  third  act  near  the  woodland  chapel  is  perhaps  the  one  where  Sheridan  strikes  the 
greatest  variety  of  notes  in  "Louis's"  strange  character,  the  interview  with  peasants, 
man  and  wife,  the  extracting  of  "Marie's"  knowledge  of  "Nemours's"  presence  at 
court,  the  enjoyment  of  the  humiliation  of  "  Olivier  le  Daim,"  his  alteration  of  all  his 
plans  upon  his  receiving  the  news  of  the  death  of  "  Charles  the  Bold,"  and  the  crown- 
ing hypocrisy  of  the  order  to  the  court  to  wear  mourning  for  a  month  for  this  dear 
cousin  of  Burgundy.  Even  the  praying  before  the  little  images  at  the  ringing  of  the 
Angelus  does  not  equal  the  unctuous  effrontery  of  the  manner  with  which  this  com- 
mand is  pronounced.  The  support  is  a  real  comfort,  so  to  speak.  The  much-enduring 
public  is  quite  accustomed  to  seeing  its  stars  flash  away  in  a  bad  setting  :  it  makes 
very  little  outcry,  only  ventures  to  stay  away  sometimes.  In  this  engagement  there  is 
no  such  criticism  to  be  made.  Sheridan  has  a  well-drilled,  intelligent  corps  of  actors 
about  him,  and  he  fills  his  houses.  The  plays  he  gives  become  complete  works  of  art : 
would  it  were  more  frequently  thus. 

If  Alice  Harrison  should  conclude  to  appear  hereafter  in  such  characters  as  "  Lady 
Macbeth"  and  "  Meg  Merrilies  "  she  could  by  means  of  "booming"  contracts  with 
the  daily  papers  induce  crowds  to  go  and  see  her.  This  is  so,  because  Emma  Abbott's 
experience  here  has  proved  it.  She  has  less  legitimate  right  to  appear  in  grand  opera 
than  Alice  Harrison  has  to  play  "Lady  Macbeth."  Yet  Miss  Abbott's  appearance 
here  has  been  witnessed  by  crowds ;  not  of  musical  and  music-loving  people,  of  course, 
but  of  the  ordinary  society  fashionables  who  always  respond  to  the  fife  and  drum  of 
any  humbug  show.  The  whole  thing  has  been  very  comical :  a  clever  singer,  with  a 
sweet  though  weak  and  frequently  faulty  little  voice,  concludes  to  appear  as  a  prima 
donna.  She  buys  a  wardrobe,  hires  a  genius  of  a  business  manager,  devotes  years  to 
getting  a  bewildering  amount  and  variety  of  paid-for  and  free  advertisements  about 
herself  and  here  she  is ;  another  successful  trader  upon  the  American  love  of  being 
humbugged.  The  force  of  the  masterly  boom  upon  which  she  entered  this  city  carried 
her  through  the  first  week  of  her  engagement  successfully,  will  do  considerable  to  tide 
her  over  the  second  week,  but  the  third  and  fourth  will  be  dismal  failures — unless  the 
management  have  the  inspiration  to  substitute  one  of  a  score  of  our  local  soprani  for 
Miss  Abbott  in  the  casts.  Her  audiences  have  been  composed  of  the  fashionables  who 
have  been  willing  to  be  bored  by  Miss  Abbott  rather  than  not  be  seen  at  what  was 
clevely  made  a  fashionable  event,  and  a  large  class  of  people  who  never  have  cared 
enough  about  music  to  pay  the  high  price  charged  for  honest  opera,  and  who  went  to 
this  because  it  was  cheap — as  the  same  class  buy  "  slightly  damaged  blankets  ",  not 
because  they  want  them  but  because  they  are  cheap.  There  has  been  a  noticeable 
absence  of  the  class  of  people  who  are  acknowledged  to  know  anything  about  music~ 
Any  serious  criticism  of  Miss  Abbott's  singing  cannot  be  read  by  musicians  as  any- 
thing else  than  a  joke.  Her  tricks,  such  as  spoiling  the  grand  sextet  in  Lucia  in  order 
to  show  off  some  of  her  vocal  gymnastics,  compel  us  to  believe  the  ridiculous  stories 
about  her  such  as  that  she  has  substituted  "  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  "  for  the  "Jewel 
Song"  in  Faiist.  We  do  not  object  to  the  financial  success  of  Miss  Abbott's  first 
week,  and  are  really  sorry  for  the  loss  in  store  for  her  managers,  for  she  is  such  a  huge 
joke — and  we  do  love  a  joke. 

It  was  great  fun  to  see  the  theater  critics'  unhappiness  under  the  conflicting  emo- 
tions caused  by  a  desire  to  damn  outright  the  fraud  they  found  Miss  Abbot  to  be  and  a 
fear  of  damning  anything  so  profitable  to  their  business  offices.  Nearly  all  the 
papers  have  introduced  the  work  of  the  critics  with  a  paid-for  half  column  of  gush 
about  the  social  side  of  the  opening  night,  what  the  people  wore  and  how  they  got  from 
their  carnages  to  the  theater  entrances.  The  Call,  with  more  apparent '  freedom  of 
'business- office  influence,  says  :  "  *  *  *  The  lady  (Miss  Abbott)  was  nervous,  with- 
out strength,  and  weak  in  voice  all  through  the  opera.  Her  handling  of  the  r6le  may 
be  called  a  sketch  rather  than  a  completed  portraiture  of  the  gentle  '  Lucia,'  although 
at  times  there  were  suggestions  that,  under  more  favorable  circumstances,  led  us  to  be- 
lieve we  would  have  had  the  requisite  softness,  pathos,  sentiment  and  passion." 

The  most  intelligent  criticism  was  supplied  by  the  Examiner,  and  after  reading  it 
one  cannot  help  wishing  that  the  critic  had  been  at  perfect  liberty— free  from  the  modi- 
fying influence  of  the  business  office.  The  Examiner,  of  Miss  Abbot's  voice,  says : 
"  It  is  not  one  to  take  an  audience  by  storm,  since  it  lacks  volume.  *  *  *  In  sev- 
eral tones  in  the  middle  register  there  is  a  slightly  nasal  quality  which  makes  them 
seem  flat  in  their  formation." 

In  the  Chronicle  the  business-office  influence  was  most  apparent,  yet  the  critic  per- 
mitted himself  the  privilege — since  he  dare  not  expose  the  fraud — of  damning  the  per- 
formance with  faint  praise,  as,  for  instance,  where  he  says  :  "  Miss  Abbott  is  in  admir- 
able place  as  prima  donna  of  an  English  opera  company.  She  has  not  the  brilliancy 
of  the  Italian  leading  lady.  She  hardly  persuades  anybody  that  she  is  singing  an 
Italian  opera.  She  has  a  light,  clear  and  flexible  voice,  with  a  great  deal  of  sympha- 
thetic  power,  but  it  is  not  very  dramatic.    *    *    *    The  whole  part  was  sung  with 


great  felicity  of  expression,  and  while  she  in  no  place  rose  to  absolute  brilliancy,  she 
sustained  the  r61e  with  an  ability  and  spirit  that  proved  her  well  worthy  of  her  posi- 
tion." Her  position  !  He  cautiously  refrains  from  saying  what  he  thinks  her  posi- 
tion is. 

The  Alta  also  sent  its  box-office  representative  to  write  up  the  "front  of  the  house", 
and  apparently  sent  its  horse  or  police  reporter  to  write  up  the  performance,  for  a  more 
bewildering  piece  of  work  has  not  been  produced  in  this  line  of  writing  in  the  history 
of  journalism.  Listen  to  him  :  "  The  opera  went  smoothly  throughout,  and  of  course 
was  notable  for  the  really  fine  performance  of  Miss  Abbott,  who  sang  charmingly,  and 
in  every  part  brilliantly  compassed  the  difficulties  of  each  scene.  The  tastes  with 
which  the  different  airias  were  sung  showed  execution  which  brought  forth  rounds  of 
ringing  applause  and  demanded  several  recalls.  In  the  mad  scene  there  was  so  much 
reality  in  the  depiction  that  the  house  applauded  continuously  and  recalled  Miss  Abbott 
twice.  "  Depiction,"  in  the  sense  used  here,  will  take  rank  with  Mr.  Sullivan's  famous 
"  rectify." 

Having  done  with  the  morning  dailies,  it  is  interesting  to  observe  the  impressions, 
as  published,  of  the  evening  dailies.  The  latter  are  seldom  contracted  with  to  boom 
"hippodrome"  shows,  and  consequently  their  utterances  can  be  depended  upon  to  be 
less  tinged  with  business -office  policy  than  are  the  morning  dailies. 

The  Post  is  inclined  to  treat  the  joke  good  naturedly,  evidently  of  a  mind  that  if 
the  people  want  to  be  humbugged  it  is  their  funeral  and  not  its.  The  Post  says  :  "  In 
dealing  with  the  prima  donna,  Miss  Abbott,  we  cannot  conscientiously  say,  as  do  sev- 
eral Eastern  exchanges,  that  she  has  conquered  us  at  first  sight.  She  has  made  a  most 
favorable  impression,  somewhat  tinged,  perhaps,  with  a  feeling  of  disappointment, 
possibly  engendered  by  too  much  laudation  of  her  powers  through  too  ambitious  adver- 
tising." 

Brother  Dinsmore  of  the  Bulletin,  always  conservative  and  ever  inclined  to  make 
allowances,  permits  himself  to  neatly  puncture  the  Abbott  bubble  in  the  following  dig- 
nified manner  :  "  The  appearance  of  Miss  Abbott  in  the  second  scene  was  the  signal 
for  applause,  sustained  by  a  few  officious  hands  until  it  became  embarrassing.  When 
Miss  Abbott  became  sufficiently  composed  to  sing,  her  voice  was  anywhere  but  where 
it  ought  to  have  been.  She  could  scarcely  make  herself  audible,  and  apparently  made 
no  attempt  to  follow  the  score.  The  scene  with  '  Edgar '  was  but  little  more  satis- 
factory. Signor  Baldanza  bad  been  warmly  received,  and  it  was  hoped  that  his  vigor- 
ous style  and  sustained  notes  would  impart  strength  to  the  'Lucia.'  The  curtain  fell 
on  the  duet  without  the  expectation  being  realized.  The  audience,  perceiving  the  lady's 
embarrassment,  and  appreciating  the  forbearance  of  the  tenor  in  accommodating  his 
voice  to  hers,  applauded  a  little  and  the  curtain  was  rung  up."  Nothing  more  damn- 
ing than  the  above  could  be  written.  Imagine  a  be-puffed  prima  donna  accepting  as 
a  recall  the  applause  of  an  audience  which  is  simply  showing  its  appreciation  of  a 
tenor's  efforts  not  to  completely  eclipse  the  aforesaid  prima  donna. 

The  Daily  Rejport,  which  has  of  late  evinced  a  commendable  indication  to  speak 
out  in  meeting,  whether  the  deacons  like  it  or  not,  has  this  to  say  of  the  Abbott  hum- 
bug: "Then  came  the  Abbott  advance  agent,  then  Mr.  Wetherill  (Miss  Abbott's 
husband),  and  the  business  of  working  up  an  Abbott  boom  in  San  Francisco  was  in- 
augurated in  real  earnest.  Various  newspaper  offices  were  visited  in  the  interest  of 
Miss  Abbott,  and  the  pipes  for  a  wild  pean  on  the  opening  night  were  laid  with  a  deft- 
ness and  skill  that  the  cleverest  of  ward  politicians  might  well  view  with  envy.  Finally 
the  sale  of  tickets  began,  and  with  it  came  the  first  signs  of  the  imposition  about  to 
be  practiced  on  the  public,  *  *  *  Miss  Abbott  is  not  an  acknowledged  artiste,  and 
never  can  be.  She  lacks  the  first  requisite  for  an  operatic  singer — voice.  Her  lips 
move,  her  face  takes  on  an  expression  of  keen  anguish,  her  arms  swing  like  automatic 
flails  and  she  looks  as  if  she  was  about  to  sing.  But  she  emits  no  melody  and  scarcely 
any  sound.  When  the  orchestra  is  thoroughly  subdued  and  the  tenor  and  baritone  are 
still,  a  thin,  piping  voice  is  borne  out  to  the  dress  circle.  But  there  is  no  quality  in  it. 
It  is  wholly  destitute  of  vocal  color.  It  is  a  weak,  puny  voice,  and  excites  nothing 
but  pity.  When  she  sings  in  a  duet  the  scene  is  telephonically  suggestive.  The  au- 
dience can  hear  the  other  person  sing  and  see  Miss  Abbott's  lips  move,  but  her  voice  is, 
to  all  intents  and  purposes,  an  unknown  quantity.  She  is,  without  doubt,  the  weakest 
and  worst  '  Lucia  '  ever  [seen  on  the  San  Francisco  stage, 'and  it  is  to  be  regretted  that 
the  ensemble  of  so  popular  an  opera  should  be  sacrificed  in  the  business  interests  of  a 
vain  and  wholly  incompetent  woman." 

Shows  may  come  and  shows  may  go  but  the  Minstrels  go  on  forever,  so  to  say. 
This  last  week,  a  week  of  very  great  counter-attractions  and  vile  weather,  the 
Minstrels  have  had  their  attractive  powers  tested  and  come  out  with  flying  colors. 
The  plan  of  giving  new  and  topical  sketches  adopted  by  the  Minstrels,  and  no  doubt 
fostered  by  Charley  Reed,  is  a  good  one  and  proves  a  paying  card. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill- 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm,  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 

BETHESDA  WATER. 

It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it. 

CATARRH  OF  THE  BLADDER. 
Stinging,  irritation,  inflammation,  all  Kidney  and  Urinary  Complaints,  cured  by 
"  Buchu-paiba."    $1. 

Vitiated  blood  ueeds  cleansing.     There  is  only  one  remedy  for  all  such  cases, 
Samaritan  Nervine. 


THE    WASP. 
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THE   BAD   BOY'S  PA   FAILS, 


"  Whew,"  said  the  grocerynian,  as  the  bad  boy  came  in  and  backed  up 
against  the  stove,  when  a  strong  smell  of  horse  tilled  the  air  and  counter- 
acted the  smell  of  decayed  eggs,  ''you  haven't  gone  to  work  in  the  livery 
stable  again,  have  you  i  " 

"  No,  but  it  is  about  the  same.  1  am  taking  care  of  pa's  trotter,  and  it 
is  more  work  than  running  a  whole  livery  stable,  'cause  you  have  to  rub  a 
trotter  about  all  the  time,  in  one  place  or  another,  and  blanket  him,  and 
bed  him  down,  and  treat  him  like  a  baby,"  said  the  bad  boy,  as  he  took  a 
leather  trotting  boot  out  of  hia  coat  pocket  and  sat  down  by  the  stove  to 
punch  a  hole  in  the  strap 

11  Well,  by  gum,  that  beats  me,"  said  the  grocerymau  as  he  put  on  his 
spectacles  and  looked  at  the  boy,  and  held  his  nose  as  the  horse  fumes  came 
fresh  from  the  stove.  "  Only  two  weeks  ago  your  father  failed,  and  now  he 
keeps  a  trotter,  and  he  is  a  member  of  the  church,  too,  in  good  standing,  and 
prays  regularly.     I  swow,  I  have  lost  confidence  in  everybody." 

"  O,  you  don't  have  to  worry  about  pa,"  said  the  boy,  as  he  buckled  the 
trotting  boot  around  his  own  ankle,  and  kicked  his  ankles  together  to  see  if 
it  would  hurt  if  he  iuterfered.  "  Pa  knows  his  business.  Times  were  never 
so  good  in  our  family  as  they  have  been  since  pa  failed,  unless  it  was  that 
time  when  pa  was  selling  stock  in  the  silver  mine.  Why,  pa  is  full  of  fun 
at  home,  and  ma,  shelaffs,  and  pa  gets  her  anything  she  wants.  He  bought 
her  a  diamond  lace  pin  last  week,  with  four  big  diamonds  as  big  as  hazel 
nuts.  But  ma  isn't  going  to  wear  it  here  at  home,  where  people  think  pa  is 
busted,  but  Bhe  is  going  to  wait  till  they  go  off  traveling  and  paralize  people 
at  the  hotels.  But  I  s'pose  pa  has  more  fun  with  the  trotter  than  you  can 
shake  a  stick  at.  He  paid  a  terrible  price  for  the  horse,  'cause  he  was 
learned  to  trot  without  pulling  on  the  lines.  Pa  goes  out  on  the  road,  and 
when  anybody  tries  to  pass  him  he  lets  the  reins  lay  on  the  dashboard  of 
the  cutter  loose,  and  pa  sort  of  shuts  his  eyes  as  though  he  was  sweetly  sleep- 
ing, and  the  horse  just  paws  the  snow.  If  anybody  comes  along  that  be- 
longs to  our  church,  pa  begins  to  sing  a  hymn,  like  he  was  happy,  and  the 
trotter  goes  for  all  that  is  out.  Some  of  'em  think  pa's  mind  is  affected  by 
his  failure,  and  that  his  head  is  weak,  but  they  don't  want  to  fool  them- 
selves much  on  pa.  A  man  who  can  settle  with  his  creditors  for  ten  cents  on 
a  dollar  and  stand  them  off  for  the  ten  cents,  and  put  his  money  in  bonds, 
don't  need  much  sympathy." — Peck's  Sun. 


A  bad  man  shows  his  bringing  up  when  he  is  brought  up  by  a  policeman. 


STRICTLY    PURE. 

Harmless  m*  Most   Delicate. 


THE  REMEDY  FOR  CURING 

CONSUMPTION, 

Coughs,  Colds, 
ASTHMA,  CROUP, 

All  Diseases  of  the  Throat,  Limits  ami 
Pulmonary  Organs. 

CONSUMPTION  CURED! 


is! 


It  Contains  no  Opium   In   any    t  mm. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  Ministers 

and  Nurses.  In  fact  by  everybody  who  has 
given  it  a  good  trial.  It  never  fiiils  to 
bring  relief. 

CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and  shun 
the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit. 

As  an  Expectorant  It  has  no  Equal. 

XB'Fw  Sale  by  all  Medicine  Dealws. 
General  Agents  : 

REDDINGTON  &  CO     San  Francisco 

LANGLEY  &  MICHAELS " 

KIRK,   GEARY  &  CO. 

J.  J.  MACK  &  CO Portland,  Oregon 

AP\  ri  I  T  S~  Send  six  cents  for  post- 
I  I IJ  I  /  L  ftge,  and  receive  free,  a 
p  n  I  I  |  costly  boxof  goods  which 
I  18  I  £■■—■  will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gust ,  Maine. 


THE    PACIFIC    ASYLUM, 

STOCKTON. 

BS§"  This  Private  Asylum  for  the  care  and 
treatment  of  mental  and  nervous  diseases  is 
where  the  insane  of  the  State  of  Nevada  have 
been  kept  for  several  years,  the  patients  being 
lately  removed  to  Reno.  The  buildings,  grounds 
and  accommodations  are  large  and  its  advantages 
superior.  For  terms,  apply  to  the  proprietor, 
Dr.  Asa  Clark,  Stockton.  References,  Dr.  L.  C. 
Lane,  San  Francisco,  and  Dr.  G.  A.  Shurtleff, 
Superintendent  State  Insane  Asylum,  Napa. 


H.   Q-.    PARSONS. 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532    CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Letter  Heads.  BUI  Heads,  Programmes, 

ClrenlarB,  Books  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 
SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY.   


SAN-TIN  ELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases, 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  81.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
niounl  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 

BREECH-LOADING     GUNS,     *    . ■    *    *g 

wm  g\  CARDS,  the  prettiest  pack  out,  with^ 
K  1 1  your  name  on,  and  description  of  pres-» 
Mil  ents  and  how  to  get  them,  for  10c.  r 
\J  W  0.  O.  Star  &  Co.,  Burrville,  Ct.  Or-J 
ders  filled  the  day  received.  SILK  DRESS  J 
PATTERNS,      *#*#*«         ^  -<< 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  1  1   KEARNY  ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Diseases 

YOl'NG    MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 
Loss  of  Memorj  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 

Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  L'lirclreihitig 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  risiajr  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINXKY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  So  00  for  a  case  of  any- 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  BUch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  i  and  0  to  8.  Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.  Consultation  free.  Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 

DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kbarky  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE   EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

Dr.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Graduated  Physician 
from  University  of  Michigan.  He  has  devoted  a 
life  time  to  the  study  of  Special  Diseases. 

By  a  combination  of  remedies  of  great  cura- 
tive power,  the  Doctor  has  so  arranged  his  treat- 
ment that  it  will  not  only  afford  immediate  re- 
iief  but  permanent  cure. 

My  Hospital  Experience  (having  been 
Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals)  enables  me  to 
treat  all  private  troubles  with  excellent  results. 

All  applying  to  me  will  receive  my  honest 
opinion  of  their  complaints.  I  will  guarantee  a 
positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake. 

Consultation  FREE  and  strictly  private. 
Charges  reasonable.  Office  hours— 9  to  3  daily,  6 
to  8  evenings,  Sundays  9  to  12  only.  Call  or  ad- 
dress DR.  ALLEN,  26  1-2  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Or   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/-»0  0    KJEAR- 

O'WO   NY  St., 

San  Francisco—Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fail 
..Jto  call  upon  him. 
^J^TliaDoctcir  has  tra- 
vVled^xtenelveiy^rn  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  thOBe  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no  charge  un- 
less he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a  distance 
miy  be  CUBED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charge  resonable. 
Gall  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON, 
Box  1957,  San  Francisco.    Mention  the  WASP. 


ss-  Dr.  Ricord's  Restorative  Pills. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine.  A  specifi  c  for  ex 
hausted  vitality  physical  debility,  wasted  forces, 
etc.  Approved  by  the  Academy  of  Medicine  of 
Paris  and  by  the  medical  celebrities  of  the  world. 
Agents  for  California  and  the  Pacific  States  :  J. 
G.  STEELE  &  CO.,  635  Market  street  (Palace 
Hotel),  S.  F.  Sent  by  mail  or  express  to  any 
part  of  the  country.  Prices  Reduced.  Box  of 
50  pills,  $1.26  ;  of  100  pills,  $2.00 ;  of  200  pills, 
$3.50;  of  400  pills,  $6.00.  Preparatory  Pills, 
$2.00.    Send  for  Circulab. 


WILLIAMS, DIMOND  &CO. 

SHIPPING     AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and   Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FBANCISCO. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


AGENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  IIAU  S.  8. 
Co  ■  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
CUDard  Royal  Hail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Lino; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  j  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Qlasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nioh, 
Aehton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Standard    Theater. 

ffu.  EuKRsos Sole  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

MONDAY,     11. Mil  lia     Mill. 

Evkrv    Bravura    and    Saturday    Hatjkib. 

Emerson's   Minstrels. 

Continued  Success  o(  the  Great  Comedians, 

KELLY  and_0'BRIEN. 

Grand  Production  of  Charley  Reed's  New  Local 
Afterpiece, 

Mooneyvllle ;  or.  The  Fate  of  a  Seal. 
New  ami  Elabobatb  Scenery, 

MkCHAMCAL  EfFBCTS. 

ORIGINAL    POPULAR    PRICKS: 

Dress  Circle  and  Orchestra 76fc 

Family  Circle ,50c.  |  Matinee. . .    25c,     5uc. 


G-erman    Theater. 

California  Theater, 
SUNDAY,  FEBRUARY  10t  18RJ,, 
Die    relegirten     Studenten  ; 

OR, 

Eiue  nelte  Yerwandtseliaft. 

Combdt    is  4  Acts,  by  RODERICH  BENEDIX. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT"  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  ia 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  Doth 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TAERANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Toe  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  or  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  inclnding  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents. 
Office.  308  California  sj(. 

THE 

WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com. 
fortable  Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 
Proprietress. 


THE  SOUTH  BBITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  213  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FEANOISOO 
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THE    WASP. 


MRS.  TOPNOODY'S  COLD    DAY, 


Mr.  Topnoody  was  buttoning  up  his  coat  to  go 
down  town  Monday  night,  aDd  as  he  closed  in  with 
the  fire  he  remarked  to  his  wife  : 

"My  dear,  this  is  a  terribly  cold  night." 

"Yes,  Topnoody,  quite  cold  enough  for  a  sealskin 
sacque." 

"But,  my  dear,  I  don't  think  it  will  last,"  he 
continued,  not  recognizing  the  hint  or  the  inter- 
ruption. 

"  No,  I  don't  think  it  will.  In  fact,  Topnoody, 
I  feel  quite  sure  that  by  next  July  there  won't 
be  enough  frost  in  the  ground  to  kill  a  potato 
bug." 

"My  dear,  you  are  getting  to  be  real  funny, 
ain't  you." 

"  Oh,  yes,  I've  been  reading  the  funny  news- 
papers, and  I  have  to  do  something  to  dispel  the 
gloom. " 

"  I  think,  my  dear,  this  is  the  coldest  weather  I 
ever  experienced." 

"Possibly,  Topnoody,  but  that  is  not  my  ex- 
perience. " 

"No?  Why,  my  dear,  we  have  always  lived  in 
this  neighborhood,  and  I  certainly  would  remember 
any  colder  weather  than  this." 

"  I  don't  care  what  you  remember ;  I  know  what 
I  know." 

"  You  were  never  any  further  North,  were 
you  1 " 

"No." 

"  Then,  my  dear,  I  am  sure  you  are  mistaken.  I 
have  kept  a  record  of  the  weather  and  I  know  the 
temperature  of  every  day  for  the  past  thirty  years, 
and  none  is  colder  than  this." 

"  There  is  one  day  you  haven't  recorded,  Top- 
noody, but  I've  got  it  down  in  my  mind  and  have 
had  it  there  fresher  every  hour  since  its  occur- 
rence." 

"  And  you  are  sure  it  was  a  colder  day  than 
this  ? " 

"Yes,  I  know  it." 

"  Well,  I'd  like  to  know  what  day  it  was,  so  I  can 
make  a  note  of  it." 

' '  It  was  the  day,  Topnoody,  that  I  married  you, 
and  the  more  I  think  of  it  and  you,  the  more  I  am 
convinced  that  it  was  the  coldest  day  in  my  life, 
and  you  know  me  well  enough  to  know  that  it  is 
only  on  a  very  cold  day " 

"  Good  evening,"  said  Topnoody,  making  abreak 
for  the  door. — Merchant  Traveler. 


as  a  sneak,  told  the  fox  that  the  coon  did  not  vote 
for  him,  whereupon  the  fox,  with  great  indignation, 
went  to  the  coon  and  said  : 

"  You  have  told  me  a  lie.  You  said  that  you 
would  vote  for  me  but  you  did  not." 

"  You  must  be  a  fool,"  said  the  coon,  "  to  expect 
me  to  perform  my  part  of  the  contract  better  than 
you  did  yours.  You  said  that  you  would  appoint 
me  an  officer  of  your  court,  but  did  not  keep  your 
word. " 

Moral :     Don't  vote.  — Ark.  Traveler. 


A  few  days  ago  a  middle-aged  countryman 
walked  into  the  office  of  a  prominent  Newport 
attorney  and  took  a  seat,  when  the  following  took 
place  : 

"  I  called  in  to  see  about  gittin'  a  divorce  from 
my  wife." 

"  Ah  !  what  seems  to  be  the  difficulty  ? " 

"  Well,  me  and  Jinny  are  always  quarrellin', 
and  I  think  it  would  be  better  if  she  would  go  back 
to  her  folks  and  I'd  stay  where  I  am.  She  ken  take 
the  three  children  with  her." 

"  On  what  grounds  do  you  want  a  divorce  ?" 

"Well,  you  see  its  jist  this  way  :  Jinny's  the 
most  skeeriest  woman  of  tramps  ye  ever  seen.  And 
so  when  we  go  upstairs  to  bed  she  always  jumps  in 
bed  first,  and  then  she  wants  me  to  look  under  the 
bed  for  a  man,  when  I  know  there  ain't  no  man 
there.  So  you  see  that  riles  me  and  I  get  mad, 
and  then  she  gets  mad,  and  then  there's  a  fuss,  and 
I  don't  have  no  peace  and  can't  get  no  sleep,  and 
I'm  a  hard-working  man." 

"  You  can't  get  a  divorce  on  these  grounds,  sir." 

"I  can't?" 

' '  No,  sir. " 

"  Well,  then,  I  know  what  I'll  do.  I'll  go  home 
and  saw  the  legs  off  the  bed  close  up,  bo  a  man  can't 
git  under.  If  I  had  thought  ol  that  sooner  I  might 
hev  saved  all  this  time  comin'  in  here." — Kentucky 
State  Journal. 


A  young  man  with  a  broad  back  and  a  sorrow- 
ful look  was  standing  in  front  of  the  Board  of  Trade 
yesterday  when  an  acquaintance  came  up  and  called 
out : 

"Hello!  Thomas — out  of  a  job?" 

"  Yes,  out  of  a  job,"  was  the  reply. 

"No!  Why,  you  were  a  porter  of  a  wholesale 
house  for  three  years  past." 

1 '  Just  so  ;  but  I've  been  discharged. " 

"Is  that  so  ;  have  trouble  with  the  boss  ?  " 

' '  No,  not  exactly.  You  see  I  went  into  the 
house  to  work  my  way  up.  The  first  Christmas  I 
ought  to  have  been  promoted  to  salesman,  but  I 
wasn't.  The  second  Christmas  I  ought  to  have 
been  offered  a  partnership  for  my  faithful  services, 
but  the  offer  didn't  come.  This  year  I  ought  to 
have  married  the  daughter  of  the  senior  partner 
and  found  a  house  and  lot  in  my  Christmas  stock- 
ing, but  the  prospect  has  now  departed." 

"  And  you  left  ?  " 

"  Well,  I  overhauled  the  old  man  on  the  street- 
car yesterday  and  intimated  that  I  was  ready  to  do 
my  part,  but  he  never  let  on  he  knew  me.  This 
morning  I  was  told  my  services  were  no  longer 
needed." 

"  But  can  the  house  run  without  you  ? " 

' '  It  may  possibly  squeeze  along,  but  if  there's  a 
failure  it  must  not  be  laid  up  ag'in  me.  Do  you 
know  of  any  bank  where  a  man  can  begin  as  watch- 
man and  work  up  to  marry  the  president's  widow  1 
I  think  I'll  try  that  business  for  a  spell." — Chicago 
News. 

1    m  % 

The  fox  once  announced  himself  as  a  candi- 
date for  justice  of  the  peace,  and  going  to  the  coon 
said  : 

"  I  want  you  to  vote  for  me,  and  I  promise  you 
that  if  I  am  elected  I  will  appoint  you  an  officer  of 
my  court." 

"  All  right,"  said  the  coon.  "  You  can  count  on 
my  vote." 

The  fox  was  elected,  and  after  he  was  installed 
he  forgot  the  promise  he  made  the  coon.  Shortly 
afterward  the  possum,  who  has  ever  been  known 


A  colored  individual  who  went  down  on  the  slip- 
pery flags  at  the  corner  of  Woodward  avenue  and 
Congress  street  scrambled  up  and  backed  out  into 
the  street  and  took  a  long  look  toward  the  roof  of 
the  nearest  building. 

"You  fell  from  that  third-story  window  ! "  re- 
marked a  pedestrian  who  had  witnessed  the  tumble. 

"  Boss,  I  believes  yer  !  "  was  the  prompt  reply  ; 
am  de  queshun  of  how  I  got  up  dar'  an'  why  I  was 
leanin'  outer  de  winder  !  " — Free  Press. 


They  were  sitting  alone  in  the  parlor  when  she 
sweetly  remarked  : 

"  George,  dear,  can  you  tell  me  why  it  is  that  the 
course  of  true  love  never  runs  smoothly  ?  " 

"It  does  run  smoothly,  darling,"  said  George, 
passionately.  "  What  could  be  smoother  than  the 
course  of  our  true  love  ? " 

"  And  love  is  blind,  is  it  not  ?"  she  went  on. 

"Yes,  love  is  said  to  be  blind,"  replied  George, 
wondering  what  she  was  trying  to  get  at. 

"  Well,  I  can  tell  you  why  true  love  never  runs 
smoothly,"  and  she  looked  at  the  lapel  of  his  coat 
as  though  she  would  like  to  go  to  sleep  there. 
"  Love  is  blind,  and  instead  of  helping  the  blind 
it  is  considered  the  proper  thing  to  pull  down  the 
blind." 

George  acted  upon  this  hint  and  pulled  down  the 
blind.—  Phil.  Call 


If  only  the  brave  deserve  the  fair,  what  an  army 
of  heroes  there  must  be  among  the  conductors  on 
our  street  cars. 


JlU^CEltBRATED^n^ 


Sloughterby  says  it  is  all  nonsense  for  poor  people 
to  complain  of  being  cold  in  the  winter  when  it  has 
been  raining  down  all  summer. 


LIFE    LOANS 

AT  4  PERCENT. 

Principal  need  never  be  paid  tx¥riTI 

bo  long  as  Interest  Lb  kept  up.  *39M 

No  security  required  except  for  interest,  and  then  only  personal 
These  loans  .ire  for  poor  or  men  of  moderate  means,  m  amounts 
r.fglOO.  $t3()n  FOR  LITE.    Send  2  centfor  particulars. 
W.ROBERTS.  Manager.  195  W.  6th  St.  Cincinnati,  a 


CONSUMPTION 


I  have  a  positive 
remedy   for   the 
above  disease :  by 
_  ._..        __    its  use  thousands 

oT  cases  of  the  worst  kind  and  oflong  standing  have  been  cured.  Indeed, 
80  Strong  is  niy  faith  In  Its  efficacy,  that  I  wUlsend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
together  with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  thla  disease,  to  any  sufferer. 
Qlvo  Expreis  and  P.  O.  address  DR.  T.  A.  SLOCUM,  iei  Pearl  St.,  N.  T. 


fclfflfeS 


They  who  work  early  and 
late  the  year  round  need,  oc- 
casionally, the  healthful  stim- 
ulus imparted  by  a  wholesome 
tonic  like  Hostetter's  Stom- 
ach Bitters.  To  all,  its  purity 
and  efficiency  as  a  remedy 
aod  preventive  of  disease 
commend  it.  It  checks  in- 
cipient rheumatism  and  ma- 
larial symptoms,  relieves  con- 
stipation, dyspepsia  and  bil- 
iousness, arrests  premature 
decay  of  the  physicial  ener- 
gies, mitigates  the  infirmities 
of  age  and  hastens  convales- 
cence. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


^  <NEVER  FAILS>  * 


IS  UNFAILING 
AflD   IKFALLIBLE 

is  ouRraa 


Epileptic  Fits, 
Spasm,    Falling 
Sickness,    Convul- 
sions,   St.    Vitus    Dance,  Alcoholism. 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 

Jt^*To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  blood,  stomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stimulent,/Samaritan  Ner- 
vine  is  invaluable.  ~ 

tpWThousands 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful  Invigor- 
ant  that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system, 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.  S.A.RICHMOND 
MEDICAL  CO.,  Sole  Pro- 
prietors, St.  Joseph.  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  Btamp. 

Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


(|N|E|R|V|El) 
^CONQUERORQ 


HALL'S     PULMONARY     BALSAM 

THE   BEST    REMEDY   FOR 
Asthma,  Conglis,  Colds,  Croup,  Influenza,  Bronchitis 
Catarrh,  Stoss  of  Voice,  Incipient  Consump- 
tion, and  nil  Throat  and  Inng  Troubles. 

CAUTION. 

We  earnestly  urge  buyers  to  examine  each  bottle,  and  take  none 
that  do  not  have  the  f  ac-simile  signature  of  R.  HALL  &  CO.,  on 
the  label  of  each  bottle.    Ask  for  the 

CALIFORNIA  HALL'S  PULMONARY  BALSAM 
And  Tare  No  Other.        Price,  50  Cents. 

J.  K.  Cates  •*  Co.,  Proprietors,  41?  Sansonie  St.,  S.F. 


Tin*  elegant  eolld    plain   ring,  made  ol 
klleovy  18  K.  Rolled  Gold,  packed  In 
IVeTvct  Casket,  warranted  5  yearn, 
'post-paid,  45c,  S  for  #1. 25.     SO 
Curds,  "Bcaatles,"  all  Gold,  Sil- 
ver, Roses,  TJHes,  Mottoes,  Ac,  with  name  cu.lOc,  11 
pocks  #1.00  bill,  and  this  Gold  Rlne  Free.     „„„,„ 
TJ.  3.  CAED  CO..  CENT-EEBBOOK,  CONIf 


OFEUM 


Horphlne  Habit  Cored  In  XO 
to£Odaya.  No  pay  I  ill  Cored. 

Dr.  J.  is  i  lit- u  ens,  Lebanon,  Ohio. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
■Bail  frem  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francjsco,  for  ports  in  California, 
I  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol. 
lows  : 

Oil  I  Turn  In     Southern     Const    Konte.- 

Steamcrs  will  sail  at>out  every  second  day  a,  m. 
(or  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
eveiy  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucoa,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbaru,  Ventura,  Ilue- 
neme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

British  <  olumuln  and  Aliihkn  Koate. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  eails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  10th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangol,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  ou  the  7th  of  the  same 
month, 

Victoria  and  Pu  get  Sun  ml  Konto.—  The 

Steamers  QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco.at  10  A.  M.,  on  the  30th  of  Dec, 
Jan.  7th,  15th,  23d,  31st,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila'joom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  the  Dec.  30th,  Jan.  6th,  14th,  22d, 
30th  and  eveiy  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Vic- 
toria (Esquimault)  at  11  a.  m.  on  the  Dec.  31st, 
Jan.  7th,  15th,  23d,  31st  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.—  The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail  and 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.  a  Express.  Sailing  days- 
Dec.  31st,  Jan  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th,  25th,  30th, 
and  every  following  fifth  day  for  Portland 
and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  Son  Francieco,  at  3  p.  M.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   214  Montgomery   St. 

(Opposite  the  Rusa  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and   Principal 
Line  From 

omaha,   kansas   city,    atchison 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  Eaat  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  fiud  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T,    J.    POTTEK, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T    D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 


Oakland,  Alameda,  \ewark ,  San  Jose, 

Los  tiatos,  (.lcn  v.  oocl,  Felion,   Big 

Tn  rs  und  Santa  Crux. 

"PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
•*-  Views,  Big  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  bavo  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  south  side,  at 

8aQft  ^'  ^''  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
■  Oil  San  Lenndro,  Russells,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  Centerville,  Mowrys,  AlviBO, 
Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatoe, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glenwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv 
iog  12  M.     Parlor  car. 

IaQfl  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  Express  :  Mt. 
■OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and    every   station    to  SANTA   CRUZ, 

arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4BQft  P.  M.    (Sundays  excepted),    for    SAN 
■OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Through  fare,  $2  60. 
Round  trip,  $4  26. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave  San  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 

(ftp  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
\&  O  $3.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

TO  OAKLAND  ANtt  ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30— 10:30— 11:30  A.  M. 
1112:30—1:30—2:30—3:30—4:30—5:30—6:30—7:30 
10— 11:30  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:67  —  §6:57  —  7:57—8:52—9:52— 
10:52—111:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:52—2:52—3:52— 
4:52—5:52—6:52—10-20  P.  M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §6:45— §6:45 
—7:45—8:35—9:36—10:35— 1111:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35—2:35—3:35—4:35—5:35—6:36—10:06  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  1  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blockB  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  233 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R.  M.  GAE.RATT, 

Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Airt 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Ftvb  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  $10  Pent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SiMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  Bex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


Citizens*  Ins.  Co.,  Si.  Louis,  -  $400,638 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Fnrragnt  Ins.  Co.,  \ .  ¥.,-•-  43G.99I 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,239 
Mechanics*  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,PlttHburg,30©,246 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,733 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome    Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 

60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 
Al  o,  we  keep  a  la*ge  assortment  of    Fine 
French,  English  and  American    Toilet  Soaps, 
from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLE11T  «fi  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


D  =  THOMAS  HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  ana  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£3TFor  sale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


DS.  LIEBIG'S 

WONDERFU  L 

GERMAN 
INVIGORAT0R, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  Bystem. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PFvOSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 
__The  services  of  the  celebrated  old  German  phy- 
sician DR.  O.  GIRARD,  from  Strasburg,  have 
beensecured  by  the  LIEBIG  DISPENSARY.  His 
fame  as  a  specialist  in  diseases  of  men  is  univers- 
ally known,  and  hundreds  are  daily  availing 
themselves  of  the  opportunity  of  fref  consulta- 
tion, personally  or  by  letter,  in  all  languages. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Gfiary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  Btreet  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

&3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  S2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  aDd 
private.      


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CD'S 

Chocolate 

Yon  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.    T.    COLEMAN    .«    CO. 

Sole  Agenta 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer, 

IMtlll  ■- ■■  I  II     1859. 

BOLK   AQK.NTS   FOR  TIIK  ONLY   UKfUUII 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Tears. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  or  llllllaril  ami 

Pool  Tnlilen  on  the  FaeiUe  CoaNt. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SI  X  T  H  . 

Prices   20    per    rent.   Loiter  than   any 

oilier  House  ou  the  Coast. 

&r   SEND    FOR     A    CATALOGUE.    "®J| 


t3T  Ccres    wrro 

UNFAILING        CER- 
TAINTY        NervOUB 

and   Physical   De- 
bility,   Vital    Ex 
haustion,     Weak 
ness,  Loss  of    Vi 
tality,  and  all  the 
terrible  results'o* 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.    It  pre 
vents  permanent 
y   all    weakening 
__  drains    upon     the 
the  system.      Permanent  udrbs    Guaranteed. 
Price  S2.50  per  hottle,  or  five  bottles  S10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  316 
Kearny  street,  ban  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  he  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating*  hie  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

JVTe  rchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 
Spicckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian   rackets, 
S.  S.  Qepnorth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


1863,     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1884 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Franelsco,  1863. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

g3f  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


mm. 


H 
X 

m 
> 


jj^JjAJlrUj^^  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.  VANDERSLICE  &  CO. 

MIM  FACTI  KING 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

"WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders    by    Mall    will   receive  Prompt 

and  €urefnl  Attention,  <; !>.  sent 

to  nny  part  of  the  State  or 
Territories. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
$27    Market    Street, 

OWNEBS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paebagee  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 

IMPORTERS  CF 

BIA.  JVnO  1ST  ID  S 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,      Etc. 

Any  Article  or  DIAMOND  or  other  Jewelry  Made  10  Order,  al  Close  Prices. 
no    noMi.inn  i;i    ktkkkt. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  327  MABKET  ST. 
UcQnery*  Eighth  and  iiran nan  Streets. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN    FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.     H.    GRUENHAGEN, 

<;<;!>  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.   THIRD  AND  NEW   MONTGOMERY. 


PATENT  COVERS 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


t,A   SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUS,C  CTORE 
DST  IwIarked     Vuccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  BE- 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


(SUBSCRIBERS    WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Macfarlane  &  Co., 

510  A  543  California  St.,  S.  F. 


gg°BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM  &  CO, 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commis  sionMerchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET   &   CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Kclius,  France. 

The   Phoenix  Bottling  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEER 

NEW    YOlth. 

No.    133    CALIFORNIA    STREET,    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

■  01  STOCKTON  ST,  Cor.  O'FAKRELL,  D  I  A  M  Pi  0 

Henry  F.  Miller^HHemme  &  Long  rlriliUu. 

A.    WALDTEUFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST, 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

-AND 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 


NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


T  ^  IP  -  ZE3I  ^  -  ~W"  ^  ZE3I  , 

The  Great  Indian  Remedy 
BLOOD     AND     LIVER     REGULATOR, 

CURES   ALL  DISEASES   OP   THE 

LIVER,  STOMACH,  KIDNEYS,  BOWELS,  SKIN,  BLOOD 


The  Roots,  Herbs,  Barks,  Gums  and  Leaves  of  which  this  medicine  is  made  are  gathered  and 
prepared  only  by  Indians  of  the  Kickapoo  tribe.  The  medicine  is  made  only  by  these  Indians.  It 
i9  the 

Only  Indian  Medicine  Made  and  Sold  In  the  United  States. 

PURE,  SAFE  and  EFFECTIVE.  It  will  POSITIVELY  CURE  the  diseases  for  which  it  is 
recommended.     IT  NEVER  FAILS. 


W.   G.   Badger, 

SOU      U3BNT8   r'OK 

HALLET.    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CKLl  BB  \mii 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs. 

No.  l::  Siinsomr  street,  S.  F. 


"W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  . 

Shipping-     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.   Cor.    ll.nl.i-i    ami    Mala    BCreelfl, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

MUFFING     OKDEKS     A      SFECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  1 19  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


holll  I  I!  .1  CHASE,  137  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


One  Dollar  uer  Bottle.    Six  Bottles  for  $5.00. 


For  Sale  l».v  all  Druggists. 


BETH  E  S  0  A For  Kidney  c°mPlaint 
WATER  A       And  Diabetes- 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


CHAS.    DIETLE, 

Prize   Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET. 

(Occidental   Hold),   Sun  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING   DONK  AT  SHORT  NOTICE. 

H.  R.  Williak,  Jr.  A.  Carlisle. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 
Commercial  Stationers 

226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

Saw    Franoisoo. 


Budweiser 


SMOKE  B  AMBROSIA  CIGAR. 


On  Draught     rnL«     T  nTlv„n      JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
only  at  X  II tJ      JuUUVlO,  Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


The  Best  in 
the  Market. 


309  Clay, 
Cigar  Manufacturers. 


SFE0NRD  CURTIS,  DIXON  &.CO 

PRICE 
LIST. 


Germea  for  Breakfast, 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY    IT. 


John  T.  Cuttia?  &  Co., 


-SOIE    AGEXTS.- 


Coal.       vsr I  MA0D0N0UGH,  41  MARKET  STREET.-sa      Coal. 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. 


N.E.  Cor.  BUSH  and  MONTGOMERY 
and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALb   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

OpenallNiglit 
BATHS  $1  00 

Dr.  SI  tlt«O.V 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  &  13  DUPONT, 

SAN  KRANCl-C, 


Saulmarm's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon. 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA     SfrtEET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  ban  FranciBio. 
Fresn  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  hgeut  for  KUSS'A.- 
CAVIAR  and  WEST-PHA-LIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man SauBagee.  A.  ItM  S4  lit.. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

UEALEKS   IN 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceri  s, 

2J  u'ud  29  (UlidUMi  M. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Druinni,  San  Francisco. 


^feEr^Xs 


CHAMPAGNE! 

DKV  MONOPOIX  (retail, 

L.  Kill  III  1:1  I:  (swell  mill  ,1,-vl. 

IIOI'T  «t  I  II1MIIIV. 
VKIVK  I  I  II  III  OT. 

For  sale  by    A.   VIGNIER, 
4.29  AND  431   BATTERY    ST. 


DR.  HENI-EY'S 


Tlit  tfreaiesi 
Nemie 
tnowa. 


ion 


(Hears  Enact), 

tie  womierlai  Nutritive 

and  Lnvigoraior. 


(Pyiopnospliate), 

Topic  for  tie  Blood,  ail 

Food  tor  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lutely  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or  ,  lias  been  exten- 
sively used  in  thit  locality  an-f  performed  many 
astoni-hine  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  eombinit  on  of  CELERY. 
BEEF  and  IR"N  has  shown  to  p  sst  S3  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  hoth  mind  and  body.  It  is 
anerfi'-ient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
ML1TY,  NKRVnUS  FXHAU-TIOM.  SLEEP 
LESSNESS.  NEURU.OIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  PnWKKS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  effi'  iint  and 
agreeable  Touie  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO.. 

537  Clay  Street,  San  Fra'acieco. 

Lick    House! 

ON    TBK 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Win.    F.    IIU1KIS0\.    Hnnnscr. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


3eer    Shipped    Daily    to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND 

Proprietor, 
Ppcorid  Pt  .  nr.  Folsom.  S.F. 


CAN  CRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 

£   p   j5   p   f   p    p 

OUR      LAGER    BEER    IS  \1 
BREWED   BY    THE    NEW     \ 
METHOD     AND     WAR 
RANTED   TO   KEEP    IN 
ANY    CT.TMATc 


fiEWERY, 

Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

sWABRANTEDio  keep/        Pacific  Coast. 

^^LCLlfJ^S^KtTDOI.PH  MOHTC.  Secretary 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


DRINK 


FalkS 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

8  Montgomery   Street,  Snn  Francisco. 


NAGLEE  BRANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

IIS  MOVrcOHKItY  ST.,  S.  V. 


Wolters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS   AND    DEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Egliibllslicd  1812. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J.  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

I  ::<  to  437  J  U'K-ilOJf  STREET, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Tall  and  see  our  large  stock. 
<vc  »nri-hai  d  Safes  always 
■  in  hind.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  flan. 

Halls   Safe    and    Lock    Co., 
,'ii  a  213  «  ti,iroic\n  sr ,  s.f. 


J.   GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  £  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

00    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO  | 
,  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  ail  Geary  sireet.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S  F. 


THE    GENUINE 

ERU6 

Champagne 

FROM  FRANCE,     Affe^  £ 

IN  QUARTS  >&;♦£<£/' BY  ALL 

pints  yg£vs>XDEALERS- 

%^CT      /        JOBBERS 
S    *  *$"*/  And  GROCERS. 


®> 


^Private  Cuvee 

Shield-Premiere  QuaJite. 


Beware  of  Imitations. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


POWDER 


THE     STRONGEST    AND     BEST  1 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analvtic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounce* the  GIaNT  BAKtSO  POWDER  nearly 
oi>c-ihir.l  btronyer  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24,  1833. 
H.  E.  BDTHIJ^,  Proident.  Bothln  MVgCo.: 

Dkak  mr— A'ter  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Gimt  Baking  P<>wd<r, 
pun  Insert  by  u-  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
d^es  not  contain  alum,  acid  phos)  hate,  terra 
alhn,  f^r  any  injurious  mhstanccs,  but  ib  a  pure, 
healthful  (.'ream  Tartar  BiKimr  Powder,  and  as 
Mich  can  recommend  it  to  c^nsumeis 

\\M.  T.  WKNZKLL  &  CO., 
Wc  concur  :  Anal)  tic  Chunists. 

K.  BLVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 
J.  L.  MEAREs,  M    l>.,  Health  Officer.       j 
ALKKrDW.  PERKY,  .M.D.,  )  Members  of  San 
W.  A.  DnL'GLAtsS,  M.  D,     \  Francisco  Board 
AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D  ,  J  of  Health, 

Manufacture*!    by 

BOTHIN     MV'Q    COMPANY, 
17  &  19  Irta'n  St,  San  Francisco. 


TRADE 


MARK. 


->-  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  *■  °^°!1*.S°N' 


A        VICTIM        OF        MISRULE 


THE    WASP. 


EXPERIENTIA   DOCET. 


Lovely  maiden, 

Balmy  eve, 
Low-cut  bosom. 

High-cut  sleeve. 
Rose  in  bosom 

Rich  and  rare, 
Shedding  fragrance 

Everywhere. 
Little  humble 

Bumble  bee 
Rose  perceived  with 

Joy  and  glee. 
Bee  and  rose  be- 
came entwined ; 
Bee  sought  richer 

Sweets  to  find : 
Lit  on  bosom  ! 

Maid  afar 
Seeks  the  soothing 

Arnica. 

II. 

Lovely  maiden, 

Balmly  eve, 


High-cut  bosom, 

Low-cut  sleeve. 
Little  humble 

Bumble  bee, 
No  red  rose  per- 

Ceives  with  glee. 
Maiden's  nasal 

Appendage 
Colored  red  is, 

(Sign  of  age  ?) 
Little  humble, 

Bumble  bee 
Lights  upon  it 

Merrily ! 

III. 

Lovely  maiden, 

Balmy  eve, 
High-cut  bosom, 

Low-cut  sleeve ; 
Features  hidden 

'Neath  a  veil. 
Bee  seeks  roses 

In  the  dale ! 


-Clus  Cnmiu-dl. 


NOTES   ON   SCIENCE. 


The  ratio  of  soluble  to  insoluble  fatty  acids  in  cheese  has  been  found  to 
Tary. 

On  the  authority  of  Dr.  Golson,  potted  menus  are  now  pronounced  un- 
wholesome, but  this  is  disputed  by  several  eminent  grave-diggers  in  uncom- 
fortably crowded  cemeteries,  who  affirm  the  robuBt  health  of  the  worms 
whose  acquaintance  they  have  the  happiness  to  make  in  their  business. 

Professor  Campodonico,  of  the  Royal  Electrical  Institution  at  Naples, 
has  discovered  a  practical  working  method  of  telephoning  without  instru- 
ments or  wire.  So  far,  he  has  not  succeeded  in  obtaining  very  good  results 
at  a  greater  distance  than  three  hundred  yards,  but  hopes  by  continued  ex- 
periment to  make  his  plan  work  at  least  six  inches  further.  The  Professor's 
method,  substantially,  is  to  throw  up  his  window  and  yell. 

Dr.  H.  Struve  contends  (with  some  heat)  that  there  is  no  difference  in 
the  quality  of  the  albumenoids  contained  in  cow's  milk  and  that  of  the  hu- 
man female.  Dr.  Struve  enjoys  a  world-wide  renown  as  the  inventor  of  sev- 
eral fatal  diseases,  but  it  is  as  a  champion  of  the  domestic  cow  that  he  will 
be  most  gratefully  remembered  by  posterity. 

Molecular  proportions  of  aniline  and  aurin,  dissolved  in  alcohol  and 
evaporated  at  a  low  temperature,  will  leave  a  residuum. 

One  and  six-tenths  per  cent,  by  volume  of  the  vapors  evolved  in  baking 
bread  is  alcohol.     Unbaked  bread  is  therefore  to  be  preferred. 

A  gunboat  has  been  built  for  the  use  of  the  Melbourne  Harbor  Com- 
missioners. She  carries  a  five-ton  rifled  cannon  and  is  fitted  with  ten  lunch 
bunkers  and  two  wine  tanks.  Her  furnaces  have  been  built  with  a  view  to 
roasting  meats,  and  her  boilers  are  of  the  open-top,  stew-kettle  pattern  for 
added  usefulness  in  the  preparation  of  potatoes  and  cauliflowers.  The  func- 
tions of  engineer  and  cook  are  combined  in  one  officer,  who  also  makes  the 
fire  under  the  gun  whenever  it  ought  to  be  discharged. 

According  to  experiments  of  Dr.  P.  Gantter,  the  coloring  matter  of  a 
toper's  nose  is  soluble  in  tartaric  acid.  Having  made  your  tartrate  of  toper, 
you  may  use  it  to  color  your  own  nose. 

Three  hundred  million  dollars'  worth  of  flour  annually  is  consumed  in 
Great  Britain  and  Ireland— a  sufficient  answer  to  those  who  prate  about  the 
hunger  of  the  English  poor,  many  of  whom,  in  addition  to  what  they  get  of 
this  enormous  flour  supply,  are  known  to  eat  rats,  scrap  leather  and  cast-off 
clothing. 

For  a  good  many  years  now  the  world  has  been  ringing  with  the  disputes 
of  scientists  about  the  cause  of  the  blue  color  noted  in  certain  pieces  of  rock 
salt.  It  was  ascribed  by  Ochsenius  to  the  presence  of  a  sulphur  compound, 
by  Johnson  to  a  sodium  sub-chloride  and  by  Bischoff  to  certain  gasses  which 
he  did  not  consider  himself  at  liberty  to  name.  Messrs.  Witt j en  and  Precht, 
who  had  all  along  maintained  a  significant  silence,  have  now  had  the  cruelty 
to  prove  that  rock  salt  contains  no  sulphur,  no  sodium  and  no  anonymous 
gasses,  and  that  the  blue  color  complained  of  is  a  purely  optical  phenomenon 
depending  on  the  way  the  light  hits  it.  It  is  not  expected  that  their  demon- 
stration will  stop  the  effusion  of  blood,  but  it  is  hoped  that  it  will  tranquil- 
lze  the  laboratory  by  removing  the  theater  of  war  to  the  vicinity  of  the 
spectroscope. 

Mr.  Preece  thinks  there  is  no  difference  in  the  conducting  power  of 
lightning  rods— which  will  be  disgusting  news  to  people  who,  coming  to  San 
irancisco  from  the  East,  have  brought  with  them  at  needless  expense  the 
heavier  sort,  when  the  lighter  kind  would  have  been  just  as  useful. 

A  recently  published  volume  of  statistics  of  railway  accidents  has  em- 
blazoned on  its  cover  an  appropriate  picture  of  a  Central  Pacific  locomotive. 

j  ™P™nBehr'  °.f  the  Calif°™ia  Academy  of  Science,  explains  that  of 
4,000,000  eggs  of  the  "liver  fluke"  (a  parasite  of  sheep,  belonging  to  the 
same  family  as  the  anchor  fluke)  4,999,999  never  amount  to  anything, 
the  Doctor  is  of  the  opinion  that  by  considering  the  whole  output  of  eggs  as 
divided  into  portions  of  4,999,999  eggs  each,  incubation  would  be  sternly 


prohibited  by  the  law  of  probabilities  and  the  liver  fluke  cease  from  troubling 
the  intestines  of  sheep  and  the  brains  of  scientists. 

The  red  sunsets  have  engaged  the  attention  of  Dr.  Gibbons — their  pur- 
pose is  accomplished. 

Science  is  not  altogether  unsentimental.  In  imitation  of  the  beautiful 
sun-dial  inscription,  Horas  nun  numero  nisi  Serenas,  Sergeant  Gorom,  of  the 
Merchants'  Exchange  Signal  Service  station,  has  written  on  his  anemometer 
the  appropriate  legend,  "  You  be  blowed  !  " 


FIRST  AID   TO   THE   INJURED, 


1.  Injuries  caused  by  electricity  were  formerly  confined  to  cases  where 
persons  were  struck  by  lightning. 

2.  They  are  now  made  numerous  by  the  frequency  with  which  absent- 
minded  people  shake  hands  with  dynamos  or  grasp  the  wires  of  electric 
lights. 

3.  Lightning  occasionally  strikes  a  man  "  below  the  belt."  It  is  use- 
less, however,  to  appeal  to  the  "Marquis  of  Queensbury  Rules"  in  such  a 
case. 

4.  If  "  Jersey  lightning  "  strikes  a  man,  he  generally  suffers  partial 
paralysis  of  his  lower  limbs. 

5.  Should  two  electric-light  wires  lie  exposed  to  the  sidewalk,  never 
attempt  to  put  out  the  light  by  stepping  on  them. 

0.  In  caBe  a  man  should  climb  an  electric-light  pole  and  seize  one  car- 
bon in  each  hand,  he  would  be  subjected  to  the  action  of  the  electric  cur- 
rents.    These  are  almost  as  fatal  in  their  effect  as  green  currants. 

7.  According  to  Sunday-school  literature,  four-fifths  of  the  people  who 
are  killed  by  lightning  are  struck  while  out  gunning  on  Sunday. 

8.  When  hunting  on  the  Sabbath,  always  use  a  bow  and  arrow  or  a 
lasso,  so  as  to  avoid  attracting  the  electric  fluid. 

9.  When  a  man  is  struck  by  lightning  he  is  usually  exceedingly  shocked 
at  its  behavior. — N.  Y.  Life. 


"  One  cartridge  !  "  exclaimed  half  a  dozen.  "  You  don't  mean  to  say  you 
only  took  one  cartridge  and  no  other  ammunition  1 " 

"  Wal,  I  didn't  take  anything  else,  but  an  old  army  musket,  one  cartridge 
and  a  big  spool  of  wire  thread.  That's  the  sum  total  of  what  I  always  take. 
Ye  see,  I " 

"  What  was  the  wire  for !  "  inquired  the  meek  man. 

"  Wait  till  I  finish,  hang  it,  an'  ye'll  know.  Wal,  when  I  got  out  on  clear 
water  away  from  the  rushes  I  saw  about  a  million  ducks  right  ahead  of  me. 
I  just  took  the  end  of  the  wire  and  fastened  it  to  the  bullet  in  the  cartridge 
and  loaded  my  gun  an'  put  the  spool  on  the  bottom  of  the  boat  where  I 
thought  it  wouldn't  become  tangled  up,  and  then  I  waited  for  a  good  chance. 
I  happened  to  blow  my  nose,  which  of  course  made  a  noise,  when  every  duck 
raised  his  head  to  see  what  was  up.  I  drew  a  bead  on  the  eye  of  the  duck 
nearest  to  me  and  pulled  the  trigger  before  they  had  a  chance  to  get  scared. 
Jewhiz  !  how  that  spool  did  spin  while  the  wire  was  unwinding.  The  ducks 
flew  away,  frightened  by  the  noise  of  the  gun,  but  I  had  just  one  hundred 
and  fifty  ducks,  all  strung  by  their  heads  on  that  wire.  The  bullet  had  gone 
through  their  heads,  dragging  the  wire  with  it  and  it  took  eyes  every  time 
excepting  one ;  it  took  the  tail  of  that  duck  just  as  he  raised  from  the  water. 
The  bullet  would  have  got  more  ducks  only  the  spool  got  caught  before  the 
wire  was  all  unwound  and  stopped  it.  I  believe  if  I  had  had  another  car- 
tridge and  another  spool  of  " 

The  slim  man  found  himself  talking  to  the  stove.     The  rest  had  fled, 
and  no  e  but  he  remaiued. — Burdette. 


Mr.  Simkins  was  engaged  to  the  lovely  golden-haired  Miss  Wegg.  One 
day  an  envious  female  told  Mr.  Simkins  that  his  lady-love  dyed  her  hair. 
That  night  Mr.  Simkins  said  to  Miss  Wegg  :  <■*«»      J 

"  Mamie,  me  own,  some  one  told  me  to-day  that  your  hair  was  dyed."  j  | 
"  It  is  false,"  retorted  his  sweetheart,  warmly. 
They  were  married  shortly  afterwards,  and  when  Mamie  took  off  her 
wig  and  hung  it  over  the  back  of  the  chair,  Simkins  expostulated  and  re- 
minded her  of  their  conversation. 

"  I  said  then  it  was  false,"  said  his  spouse. 
They  will  be  divorced  in  autumn. 


A  writer  in  an  exchange  has  been  gathering  up  some  curious  specimens 
of  verdicts,  among  which  are  the  following  : 

A  Kansas  jury  gave  the  following  verdict  in  a  case  where  a  man  died  in 
a  state  of  intoxication  :  "Death  by  hanging — round  a  rum  shop." 

An  Indiana  jury  recently  returned  a  written  verdict  of  "  Blode  to  peces 
bi  the  bilerbustin'." 

"  Jury,"  said  a  Western  judge,  "you  kin  go  out  and  find  a  verdict.  If 
you  can't  find  one  of  your  own,  get  the  one  tht  last  jury  used."  The  jury 
returned  with  a  verdict  of  "  Suicide  in  the  ninth  degree." 

A  Rhode  Island  jury  were  five  days  debating  on  a  long  case  involving  a 
hog  worth  §7,  and  then  came  in,  found  the  hog  not  guilty,  and  recommended 
both  plaintiff  and  defendant  to  the  mercy  of  the  court. 

A  Pekin,  111.,  coroner's  jury  rendered  a  very  singular  verdict,  that  a 
man  whose  body  waB  found  in  the  river  came  to  his  death  by  a  blow  on  the 
head,  "which  was  given  either  before  or  after  the  drowning." 


A  London  journal  says  :  "  One-half  the  cigarettes  smoked  in  the  United 
States  are  consumed  by  American  ladies."  Ah,  yes,  but  may  be  you  didn't 
know  that  all  the  Protestant  churches  are  run  as  distilleries  during  week 
days,  and  that  the  President  of  Harvard  College  tends  bar  at  the  gymnasium. 
There  is  ever  so  much  about  the  United  States  the  Villard  tourists  did  not 
have  time  to  learn. 


Said  a  boy  to  a  larger  one  eating  an  apple  :  "  Will  ye  gimme  a  bite  ?  " 
"Naw,"  discouragingly.  "  Will  ye  gimme  the  core?"  "There  ain't  goin' 
to  be  no  core,"  annihilatingly. 


THE    WASP. 


8 


HER   GILLIE'S  KNEES. 


A  gillie's  knees,  bared  on  a  great  Queen's  page, 
Gentle  and  simple  now  alike  engage. 
They're  scratched— the  record  for  one  royal  day  : 
Next  they  inflame — whisky  will  have  its  way. 
Gladstone  and  Beaconsfleld  adorned  the  age, 
Victoria  lauds  the  man  who  took  her  wage, 
The  noble  Albert's  widow's  tears  assuage 
Her  heart-ache  for  her  spouse,  and  also  spray 
A  gillie's  knees. 

In  royal  box,  where  all  the  world's  a  stage, 
Rumors  of  wars  around  her  seethe  and  rage, 
Connaught  is  safe,  God  help,  the  rest  she'll  pray ; 
The  Prince  Imperial,  too,  is  dead  they  say. 
Brown  knocks,  she  finds  more  worth  than  priest  or  sage 
Her  gillie's  knees. 
San  Francisco,  February,  188$.  Philip  Shirley. 


LOUISE'S  BETROTHAL, 


The  revelations  made  by  Queen  Victoria's  diary  regarding  the  manner 
which  princesses  are  wooed  and  won  will  be  a  great  hope  and  comfort  to 
American  youths.  The  reason  that  young  men  of  this  country  have  not 
1  ong  since  adopted  retaliatory  measures,  and,  for  every  American  girl  carried 
off  by  a  foreign  nobleman,  married  a  princess,  is  because  of  the  impression 
that  a  princess  had  to  be  wooed  by  diplomacy,  won  by  a  social  circuB  and 
married  with  attending  circumstances  calculated  to  bore  to  death  a  free-born 
American  citizen.  In  short,  that  the  fun  of  courting  was  counted  out  in 
f  avor  of  royal  formalities  that  were  more  difficult  to  undergo  than  a  first 
visit  to  a  pawnshop.  But  how  different  in  fact  ?  Listen  to  this  from  the 
Queen's  own  diary : 

October  80,  1S70. 
Louise  this  day  became  engaged  to  the  Marquis  of  Lome.  The  event  took  place 
during  a  walk  from  Glassalt  Shiel  to  Dhu  Loch.  Louise,  on  returning  at  night,  told 
me  Lome  had  spoken  his  devotion  to  her  and  had  proposed  to  her.  She  had  accepted, 
knowing  I  would  approve.  Though  I  was  not  unprepared  for  this  result,  I  felt  pain- 
fully at  the  thought  of  losing  her,  but  naturally  gave  my  consent,  and  could  only  pray 
she  might  be  happy. 

This' is  simpler  than  a  courtship  between  two  of  William  Black's  charac- 
ters— as  simple,  indeed,  as  a  San  Francisco  proposal  that  might  take  place 
during  a  walk  on  Van  Ness  avenue  after  a  visit  to  the  California  Theater. 
No  be-gosh  nonsense  about  royalty  after  all,  but  just  the  sort  of  thing  as  to 
engagements  that  the  American  youth  understands  and  admires.  Yet  how 
unlike  the  popular  impression  !  If  we  had  been  asked  to  give  our  own  un- 
aided impression  as  to  how  such  things  were  done — how  a  comparatively 
lowly  Scotchman  captured  a  daughter  of  the  Queen— we  would  have  drawn 
a  very  different  picture.  We  always  thought  that  such  occasions  were 
managed  by  John  Brown,  Gladstone  and  other  exalted  personages  in  Eng- 
land. We  supposed  that  the  world  was  given  notice  of  Lome's  intention 
by  the  appearance  of  John  Brown  on  top  of  London  Tower,  dancing  the 
Queen's  favorite  Scotch  reel,  to  the  tune  of  "Farewell  to  Gibraltar," 
played  on  the  pipes  by  the  Prince  of  Wales  ;  that  Gladstone  kicked  up  a 
row  which  set  one-half  of  Europe  killing  the  other  half ;  that  a  delegation 
of  English  noblemen  were  trotted  three  times  around  the  world,  shouting 
t(  Long  live  the  Queen  !  "  and  that  Lome  himself  was  hustled  off  to  India  to 
teach  a  white  elephant  to  sing  "God  Save  the  Queen,"  providing  he  could 
catch  one  to  teach.  Yet  now  we  see  how  mistaken  we  were,  and  having 
acknowledged  the  corn,  we  hope  the  Queen  will  be  lady  enough  to  say  that 
she  bears  us  no  ill-will  for  our  error.  We  feel  a  grateful  pride  that  Victoria 
has  adopted  the  American  mode  of  courting  in  her  family,  and  presume  to 
express  a  hope  that  Beatrice  will  remain  unattached  until  we  have  made  up 
this  week's  paper  and  packed  our  grip-sack  for  London. 

BROTHER  SHINBONES   BUYS  A  COAT. 


Yawk  yistiddy  ter  git  de  coat,  an'  I  got  it.  I  went  down  Broadway  fox 
more'n  sobben  blocks  ter  find  de  kind  o'  coat  I  wanted.  Wal,  I  seed  some 
dat  was  powahful  cheap,  but  dey  was  too  blamed  high  tone'  fur  dis  hyar 
chile.  I  knowd  mighty  well  ef  I  was  ter  come  home  ter  my  ole  woman  wid 
one  o'  dem  dar  loud  coats  on  she'd  git  right  up  in  de  air  an'  swar  I  was  tryin' 
ter  make  myself  'tractive  ter  de  gals.  No,  no,  chile,  I  ben  marr'd  long  'nuff 
ter  know  better'n  ter  try  ter  be  too  peert.  Berry  well.  Couldn' fin' de  coat 
'n  Broadway,  so  I  sez  to  myself,  sez  I,  hyar's  whar  I  git  right  down  on  my 
uppers  an'  tackle  Chettem  street.  Dat's  de  boss  place  fur  buyin'  cheap  duds, 
an'  don't  yo'  furgit  dat,  cully,  umph-umph.  I  walked  'long  fur  'bout  half 
a  hour  tell  I  was  spuk  ter  by  a  berry  nice  man  wot  was  standin'  on  de  Bide- 
walk." 

"  '  Lukin'  for  a  zoot  o'  glose  I '  sez  he  ter  me,  Bez  he,  talkin'  kinder  like  a 
Dutchman. 

"  'Nary  time,'  Bez  I  ter  he,  '  but  I  want  ter  catch  a  obercoat.' 
"  'Den  yo'  gome  ter  de  raightblace,'  sez  he  ter  me. 
"  Wal,  I  went  inter  de  stoah  an'  he  showed  me  a  big  heap  o'  coats.     I 
picked  out  a  warm  lukin'  one  dat  was  of  a  nice  gray  culah.     I  didn't  'low 
dat  it  fit  me  berry  well,  but  de  man  Baid  it  did. 

"  '  De  goat  fets  yo'  so  better  ez  nebber  vas,'  sez  he. 
"  '  Am  dat  so  t    'Pears  like  'twas  kinder  loose  roun'  de  shoul'ers',  sez  I. 
"  '  Naw,'  sez  he  ;  '  tid  yo'  ebber  gatch  a  eel  ? ' 
"  '  Yo'  kin  jes  bet,'  sez  I. 
"  '  Val,  de  goat  fets  yo'  like  de  sgin  on  de  eel.' 
"  '  Dat  settles't.' 

"  Wal,  I  tuk  de  coat  an'  paid  de  man  $7  fur't.    I  put  it  right  on,  an'  brung 
de  odder  under  m'  ahum  to  wuk  in.     Wal,  wat  yo'  tink  1 " 
"  Don'  tink  nuffin,"  answered  Peter  wisely. 

"  Soon's  I  Bot  my  foot  out'n  de  doah,  de  boys  in  de  street  commenced  fur 
to  toiler  me. " 

"  '  Luk  at  de  corn  huBk,'  sez  one. 
"  '  Is  it  a  nightmaah  or  a  kebbige  i '  arsked  nudder. 

"  Dem  dar  boys  follered  me  all  down  de  street  an'  moah  an'  moah  of  dem 
come.     De  crowd  got  putty  big  time  I  got  down  ter  de  ferry.     Den  gol  durn 
me  fur  pickles  ef  de  ferry  han'B  didn'  larf  et  me. 
"  '  Wa's  de  matter  wid  dis  yar  niggah  ? '  sez  I. 
"  '  Whar'd  yo'  git  de  coat  ? '  sez  de  ticket-sellah. 
"  '  Bought  an'  paid  fur't,  durn  ye,'  sez  I  ter  he. 
"  '  Am  yo'  goin'  t6r  whitewarsh  it  ? '  sez  he. 

"  Wal,  I  was  jes  so  blame  mad  dat  I  didn't  say  a  wubd.  I  kem  on  ober 
home  and  walked  inter  de  house.  My  ole  woman  jes  tuk  me  in  from  head 
ter  fut,  an  sez  she  ter  me,  sez  she,  putty  loud  : 

"  '  Whar'd  yo'  git  dat  coat,  yo'  pestilliferous  ole  fool  i ' 
"  '  In  Noo  Yawk,'  sez  I  ter  she. 
"  '  Wal,  yo'  ort  ter  be  drownded,'  sez  she. 
"  '  What  fur  ? '  sez  I. 

"  '  Dat  ar  coat's  'nuff  ter  scare  a  fire  eng'n.' 
"  '  Wha's  de  mattah  wid't  1 ' 

"  '  Why,  yo'  cantankerous  ole  ijjit,  it's  as  green  as  May  grass,'  sez  she. 
"  An'  shore  'nuff,  dat  war  a  fack,  as  I  soon  foun'  out.     De  blame  coat  war 
bright  green,  an'  so  war  de  owner  ;  but  neidder  o'  dem  war  so  green  an' 
bright  as  de  $7  in  greenbacks  wot  I  paid  fur't." 

"  How'n  de  dickens  did  yo*  come  ter  buy  a  green  coat? " 
"  Cully,  dis  hyar  ole  man  furgot  all  about  de  fack,  but  he  am  colah-blind. " 
— N.  Y.  Times. 


Brother  Peter  Maguff  was  Bitting  on  a  saw-horse  in  the  wood-shed, 
which  was  part  of  the  estate  of  Mr.  Benjamin  Bulge,  a  wealthy  clam-digger 
of  West  Hoboken.  Brother  Pete  had  been  engaged  at  a  fairly  remunerative 
rate  to  saw  wood  for  Mr.  Bulge,  and  having  forced  his  reluctant  saw  through 
one  heavy  bit  of  pine,  had  sat  down  to  reflect  upon  the  mutability  of  human 
affairs.  He  had  not  been  long  engaged  thus  when  he  heard  the  crunch  of  a 
mastodonic  foot  in  the  crisp  and  frozen  snow.  Raising  his  eyes  a  little,  he 
recognized  it  as  the  dexter  navigator  of  Brother  Shinbones  Smith.  Raising 
them  a  little  higher,  he  beheld  the  overcoat  which  Brother  Shinbones  had 
on.  It  was  a  worn  and  weary-looking  coat.  The  sun,  rain  and  wind  of 
seven  long  Hoboken  winters  had  toyed  with  it.  It  was  parti-colored  and 
almost  disintegrated.  One  of  the  sleeves  was  gone  and  the  other  was  trying 
to  go.  The  lining  had  become  tired  of  obscurity  and  had  come  through  the 
outer  covering  in  several  places.  There  were  probably  worse  coats  in  the 
world  than  Brother  Shinbones  Smith's,  but  they  were  buried.  Brother  Pete 
Maguff  would  not  have  been  surprised  at  the  sight  of  the  coat,  for  he  had 
seen  it  every  day  during  the  seven  winters  previously  mentioned,  but  only 
the  day  before  Brother  Shinbones  had  announced  that,  having  saved  up  $7, 
he  was  going  to  New  York  to  get  an  ulster. 

"  Mornin',  Brudder  Pete,"  said  Shinbones. 

"  Mornin',  Brudder  Shinbones ;  it  am  a  powahful  cool  day,  haint  it  ? " 

"  Yas,  'taint  putty  wahm,  dat's  a  fack." 

"  See  hyar  ;  I  tought  yo'  was  a-goin  tu  hev  a  noo  obercoat  ?  " 

"  Wal,  I  got  de  coat." 

"  Wy  don'  yo'  war  it  1 " 

"  Brudder  Pete,  yo'  am  young  an  onspicious,  but  dis  hyar  ole  man  am  jes' 
a-shoutin'  out  de  gospel  wen  he  tole  yer  dat  dis  yar  worl'  am  chock  full  o' 
misery  an'  meanness."  j( 

"  Wal,  I  reckon  dat  ar  am  so.     But  what's  dat  got  ter  do  wid  de  coat  ? ' 

"  Job'  yo'  hole  yer  breff,  now,  tell  I  git  dar.     Wal,  I  went  ober  ter  Noo 


THE  FORTUNATE  CONTROLLING  UIRECTOR. 


In  all  probability  the  Reagan  bill  or  some  similar  measure  regulating 
inter-state  commerce  will  be  pushed  through  Congress  during  the  current 
session.  To  railroad  men  the  prospect  ought  to  be  cheering.  Relieved  from 
the  hard  necessity  of  doing  as  they  please  and  answering  for  it  to  them- 
selves,  they  ought  to  take  a  more  hopeful  interest  in  life,  if  a  smaller  one 
on  other  men's  investments.  The  work  of  the  controlling  director  of  a 
through  line  under  the  present  system  is  enormous  :  he  has  in  some  instances 
to  plunder  the  people  of  as  many  as  a  half-dozen  states,  in  addition  to  rifling 
the  pockets  of  his  associates.  He  has  to  drag  his  railroad  out  of  the  courts 
of  one  state  into  the  courts  of  another,  and  from  these  into  the  Federal 
courts.  In  some  places  state  lines  are  ill  defined ;  he  must  look  for  them 
with  a  microscope  in  order  to  shift  his  carcass  from  one  jurisdiction  to  an- 
other. Not  the  least  of  his  troubles  is  that  of  over-legislation.  The  de- 
praved popular  demand  for  over-legislation  requires  a  large  number  of  law 
mills  to  supply  it,  and  their  maintenance  comes  expensive  to  him.  Prolong- 
ing the  vision  of  his  hope  forward,  he  sees  in  the  dim  future  a  happy  regime 
of  centralization — a  golden  age  when  the  whole  country  will  be  governed  by 
one  supreme  legislature,  which  can  be  "caved  down  the  bank"  by  digging 
in  a  single  hole.  Altogether,  the  controlling  director  performs  an  amount 
of  work — including  letter-writing  and  the  domestication  of  wild  hogs— for 
which  his  millions  are  penurious  compensation.  Per  contra,  it  is  congenially 
dirty  work.  By  undertaking  to  regulate  some  of  his  affairs  for  him,  Con- 
gress, in  giving  him  leisure  will  do  much  to  prolong  Mb  life— an  argument 
which  opponents  of  the  Reagan  bill  will  not  be  slow  to  seize  nor  scrupulous 
to  push.  

"  Dig  graves  for  old  follies  and  errors,"  says  Ella  Wheeler.  That's  the 
way  to  do,  dear  Ella  ;  but  where  can  you  get  enough  cemetery  room  for  all 
the  corpses  ?  — Louisville  Courier  Journal. 

"  I  understand  that  your  paper  has  suspended."  "  Yes,  replied  the  coun- 
try editor,   "the  fellow  that  had  been  taking  it  died. "— Arkansaw  Traveler. 

A  man  in  a  hotel  by  accident  went  into  the  wrong  room.  There  wa 
somebody  in  bed.  The  somebody  raised  his  head  and  said  :  "  JThis  is  my 
room,  sir.  My  name  is  Johnson."  Then  the  frowzy  head  of  a  woman  ap- 
peared above  the  sheets  and  looked  at  the  intruder.  He  lifted  his  hat  and 
saying,  "Mrs.  Johnson,  I  presume  and  hope  ?  "  left  the  apartment. — Phila- 
delphia Progress. 
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JSo  questionable  advertisements  will  be  inserted  in  this  journal  on  any  terms. 

A  question  of  considerable  importance  to  society  people  has  arisen  in 
Montreal.  A  wedding  was  to  have  taken  place  between  "  a  conspicuous 
business  man  "  and  a  society  young  woman  equally  conspicuous.  Both  were 
wealthy,  well  connected,  handsome  and  popular.  We  regret  to  say  the 
"affair"  did  not  "come  off";  on  the  day  appointed  the  groom,  after  due 
consideration,  preferred  to  take  the  train  to  New  York.  The  consternation 
in  the  bride's  family,  and  in  Montreal's  best  society,  is,  fortunately,  a  matter 
with  which  we  are  not  here  concerned.  The  point  important  to  our  purpose 
is  that,  innocently  confiding  in  the  good  faith  of  the  groom,  friends  of  the 
two  families  had  forwarded  to  the  lady's  residence  bridal  presents  to  the 
number  of  five  hundred,  having  a  value,  it  is  believed,  of  some  twenty  thou- 
sand dollars.  What  disposition  should  be  made  of  this  trinketage  ?  It  is 
not  so  simple  a  question  as  it  seems.  The  obvious  answer  is,  send  them 
back  to  the  donors  ;  but  this  has  the  primal  demerit  of  sounding  as  if  it  had 
been  suggested  by  the  donors  themselves  or  their  attorneys.  Moreover,  it 
recognizes  the  mischievous  principle  of  the  retracting-string,  condemned  by 
Judge  Tantalus  in  a  learned  opinion  too  long  for  quotation  here.  If  the 
bride  keep  the  presents  the  matter  is  not  mended ;  she  will  be  open  to  the 
charge  of  obtaining  valuables  without  rendering  the  expected  equivalent ; 
and  in  that  case  the  donors  might  justly  apply  for  and  properly  receive  a 
writ  of  mandamus  compelling  her  to  marry  somebody.  This  would  be 
awkward  for  her  unless  she  could  herself  obtain  a  writ  of  mandamus  com- 
pelling somebody  to  marry  her.  The  fugacious  groom  must,  of  course,  be 
held  to  have  renounced  all  rights  in  the  matter,  but  the  pressing  necessities 
of  some  lawyer  may  at  any  time  compel  him  to  resume  them  ;  for,  after  all, 
a  gift  is  a  gift,  and  it  has  been  held  by  high  authority  that  a  bridal  present 
is— in  legal  phrase— "as  much  his'n  as  her'n."  It  is  observable  that  the 
customary  check  for  twenty-five  thousand  dollars  from  the  bride's  father  cuts 
no  figure  in  the  case ;  with  a  promptness  that  does  infinite  credit  to  his  prac- 
tical business  sagacity,  the  old  man  removed  it  from  consideration  by  finding 
its  real  owner  early  in  the  proceedings.  We  deeply  regret  our  inability  to 
offer  a  legal  and  equitable  solution  of  an  important  social  problem  so  likely 
to  arise  in  San  Francisco— where  it  is  so  easy  to  take  the  train  to  New 
York— but  are  not  without  hope  that  some  bachelor  reader  with  a  moderate 
income  who  has  had  a  large  and  lively  experience  of  the  custom  of  standing 
and  delivering  wedding  presents  may  be  able  to  settle  the  delicate  point  in  a 
manner  that  will  establish  a  precedent. 


The  attempt  to  drag  Mr.  Sharon's  daughter  into  the  unwholesome  and 
scandalous  litigation  now  going  on  with  a  prospect  of  indefinite  continuance 
is  one  of  the  most  scoundrelly  plans  of  retaliation  that  the  "  pressure  of  his 
millions  "  has  provoked.  He  is  himself  undeserving  of  sympathy-a  man 
whose  personal  life  is  depraved,  his  social  disreputable,  his  political  both  dis- 
reputable and  depraved.  His  defense  of  the  property  of  others  in  his  own 
pocket  against  the  attacks  of  an  adventuress  and  a  professional  champion  of 
female  road-agents  is  marked  by  neither  sense  nor  dignity.  It  is  idiotic  in 
that  it  ignores  one  of  the  most  conspicuous  characteristics  of  the  misgovern- 
ing class  that  makes  and  unmakes  his  judges,  pitchforking  them  on  to  the 
bench  and  controlling  their  decisions— a  reasonless  passion  for  "  cinching  " 


the  rich.  This  generous  and  logical  sentiment  found  its  best  expression  in 
the  words  of  an  English  navvy  at  the  trial  of  the  Tichborn  claimant : 
"  What  if  he  is  Arthur  Orton  the  butcher — is  that  any  reason  for  keeping  a 
poor  man  out  of  his  rights  ? "  Mr.  Sharon  cannot  but  be  aware  that  the 
public  opinion  whose  decrees  our  judiciary  finds  it  prudent  to  confirm  as  law 
is  altogether  favorable  to  his  '*  cinching  ",  and  entirely  indifferent  to  the 
justice  of  his  cause.  Instead  of  doing  something  to  placate  the  monster,  he 
has  so  fought  his  persecutors  as  every  day  to  give  it  additional  offense.  The 
wretches  reaching  for  his  purse  have,  on  their  part,  found  the  pursuit  of  hap- 
piness in  that  direction  somewhat  inconvenient,  and  must  by  this  time  begin 
to  doubt  if  the  path  to  prosperity  runs  via  the  Palace  Hotel  and  Belmont. 
Neilson's  lachrymose  obtestation  for  a  speedy  trial  was  singularly  like  the 
plea  of  a  man  with  an  intestinal  pang  to  be  "  put  out  of  his  misery",  or  the 
request  of  the  sea-sick  sailor  to  be  triced  up  and  rope's-ended.  Mr.  Tyler 
has  got  already  more  than  five  hundred  dollars'  worth  of  advertising,  but  we 
suspect  he  would  prefer  his  five  hundred  dollars  and  a  simple  announcement 
of  his  name,  profession  and  address  in  letters  ten  feet  long  on  the  side  of  a 
stable.  Among  the  many  nose-blowings  by  which  Miss  Hill  has  testified 
her  interest  in  the  proceedings,  a  few,  at  least,  have  had  the  genuine  ring, 
and  we  suspect  she  would  she  were  a  maid  again.  It  is  likely,  in  short,  that 
pretty  nearly  everybody  but  General  Barnes  is  deathly  indisposed  of  the 
whole  business ;  and  the  public  fervently  hopes  their  illness  may  take  an 
unfavorable  turn  and  they  may  die  of  it.  Whatever  may  be  the  ultimate 
direction  and  outcome  of  this  miserable  and  discreditable  contest,  there  can 
be  but  one  opinion  of  Mr.  Tyler's  attempt  to  involve  Mr.  Sharon's  daughter. 
It  is  dastardly. 


With  regard  to  Miss  Abbott's  merit  as  a  canary  there  is  a  wide  diverg- 
ence of  opinion,  that  of  the  Chronicle  making  an  obtuse  angle  with  that  of 
the  rest  of  the  world ;  but  as  to  her  keen  eye  and  sound  judgment  concern- 
ing cities  and  people  there  is  unanimity  of  approval  from  Maine  to  Texas. 
She  has  assured  us  through  an  assenting  reporter  that  "  in  the  quickness  of 
"  their  appreciation  and  spontaneous  recognition  of  merit,  San  Francisco 
"  people  resemble  Italians. "  It  would  seem  that  in  these  particulars  they 
resemble,  also,  the  people  of  New  York,  Brooklyn,  Boston,  Philadelphia, 
Chicago,  and  wherever  Miss  Abbott  has  been  sung ;  and  they  will  soon  be 
Been  to  bear  a  similarly  close  likeness  to  those  of  New  Orleans,  St.  Louis, 
Cincinnati,  Baltimore  and  all  the  placeB  not  yet  checked  off  her  itinerary. 
Miss  Abbott  finds,  however,  that  "the  audiences  here  are  critical" — just 
as  she  found  them  in  New  York,  Brooklyn,  Boston,  Philadelphia  and 
Chicago,  and  as  she  means  to  find  them  in  New  Orleans,  St.  Louis,  Cincin- 
nati and  Baltimore.  Although  it  had  been  stormy  since  she  came  here  (she 
explained  into  that  ear  of  the  reporter  which  had  been  depressed  to  receive 
the  communication  while  the  other  was  vertically  exalted  with  the  pride  of 
locality)  she  had  found  this  "a  fascinating  place",  and  would  "like  to  live 
here."  She  would  probably  settle  here  if  it  were  not  for  her  tormenting 
passion  to  live  in  New  York,  Brooklyn,  Boston,  Philadelphia  and  Chicago, 
and  the  consuming  desire  she  intends  to  cherish  to  live  in  New  Orleans,  St. 
Louis,  Cincinnati  and  Baltimore.  Miss  Abbott  is  impressed  with  a  sense  of 
San  Franciscan  hospitality,  having  been  invited  to  "  so  many  breakfasts, 
dinners  and  drives  "  that  she  actually  took  measures  to  "keep  track  of 
them. "  This  is  gratifying,  indeed.  We  have  always  affirmed  with  severity 
the  parallel  hospitality  of  our  gallant  old  bucks  to  that  of  the  bald-headed 
beaux  of  New  York,  Brooklyn,  Boston,  Philadelphia  and  Chicago ;  and  we 
now  assert  their  temporary  superiority  in  that  way  to  the  venerable  rakes  of 
New  Orleans,  St.  Louis,  Cincinnati  and  Baltimore. 


The  wetting  down  that  this  state  has  had  in  the  past  few  weeks  has 
been,  on  the  whole,  beneficial.  True,  we  have  had  to  read  in  the  city 
newspapers  some  ten  thousand  restatements  of  the  circumstance  that  "  the 
farmers  are  jubilant",  but  this  hardship  has  its  compensating  advantage  in 
the  comforting  consciousness  that  the  farmers  really  ore  jubilant.  It  can- 
not be  denied  that  we  have  all  had  excellent  umbrellas  stolen ;  but  as  an 
offset  to  this  irritating  misfortune,  we  are  in  justice  bound  to  consider  the 
fair,  though  inferior,  quality  of  the  umbrellas  with  which  a  thoughtful 
Providence  has  miraculously  endowed  us.  To  the  hill  tribes  that  subsist  by 
hydraulic  mining  the  "  pluvial  dispensation "  (vide  the  daily  newspaper 
passim)  is  singularly  welcome  :  it  will  enable  them  to  wile  away  their  slow- 
poke months  of  leisure  in  the  harmless  amusement  of  navigating  paper 
boats  along  the  flumes  and  ditches.  It  is  to  be  noted  that  although,  in  ful- 
fillment of  scripture,  God  has  sent  the  rain  alike  upon  the  San  Franciscan 
and  the  Oaklander,  its  benefits  have  not  been  impartially  apportioned.  In 
the  streets  of  our  sister  city  the  grass  is  beautifully  green,  the  wild-flowers 
complaisant ;  the  lithe  squirrel,  streaking  it  from  lamp-post  to  lamp-post, 
whisks  his  tail  with  an  alluring  and  spectacular  freedom  that  is  an  education 
in  the  principles  of  liberty.  On  this  side  of  the  bay  we  have  to  content 
ourselves  with  no  greater  local  advantage  than  a  slight  dilution  of  Spring 
Valley  water  and  the  company's  resulting  demand  for  increased  rates. 


THE    WASP. 


P  RATTL  E 


For  President  of  the  United  States— subject  to  the  decision  of  Demo- 
cratic National  Convention  at  Confederate  X-roads — The  Keely  Motor. 


"  What  do  you  think  of  Europe  J  "  is  the  question  that  "the  crowned 
heads  of  the  Old  World"  are  propounding  with  considerable  anxiety  to  both 
ears  at  once  of  Mr.  John  S.  Hittell,  the  Bulletins  traveling  correspondent. 
Mr.  Hittell,  with  true  republican  liberality  and  freedom  from  narrow  preju- 
dice, candidly  admits  that  in  point  of  geographical  position  Europe  is  not  so 
bad. 


No  novel-reader,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Sprecher  assures  us,  can  have  a  good 
memory,  for  there  is  nothing  in  novel-reading  to  develop  it.  No  base-ball 
player  can  have  a  good  memory,  for  there  is  nothing  in  base-ball  playing  to 
develop  it,  There  is  nothing  in  a  vegetable  diet  to  develop  the  memory, 
therefore  no  man  who  eats  potatoes  can  have  a  good  one.  Sleep  does  not 
exercise  the  mnemonic  faculty,  and  it  follows  that  sound  sleepers  are  forget- 
ful— though  many  of  them,  no  doubt,  are  dimly  conscious  of  having  heard 
Mr.  Sprecher  preach. 


O  a  bright  and  a  beautiful  bird  is  he 

To  hang  in  a  gilded  cage, 
The  partisan  crank  with  his  fiddle-de-dee, 
Fol-de-rol,  fee-faw-fum, 
Hum- 
Bug 
Screams  of  political  rage. 
(Twig  his  mug  ! ) 

He  viciously  cracks  his  beak, 
And  every  word  he  can  speak 
In  his  halting  talk 
Is  a  vocal  bite  at  the  dicky-bird's  back 
Who  hangs  on  the  opposite  wall 
Of  the  hall, 
Singing  a  song  that  is  doubtless  unclean  : 
"  He's  wickedly  yellow  instead  of  green, 
Pollicumcrackery,  screechety,  skakk  !  " 
(Take  in  his  squawk  /) 

0  let  me  ride, 
Forever  a-straddle, 
Without  a  saddle, 

The  sharp  divide 
Between  Fiddle-Faddle 
And  Faddle-Fiddle — aperch  on  the  fence 
Of  common  sense, 

And  have  at  my  back 
No  kind  of  political  influence — 
Safe  from  Pollpatriot's  shrill  attack. 
(Get  onto  his  daddle  !) 

1  never  shall  cease  to  bewail 

That  the  villain,  when  callow  and  young, 
With  a  neutral  tongue, 

In  a  pleasure  walk 
Near  the  gates  of  Gehenna,  was  caught 
And  taught 

By  the  statesmen  there  to  talk. 
(Stag  his  tail .') 


A  valuable  political  suggestion  comes  from  Mexico.  The  Mayor  of  a 
Mexican  city  was  recently  arrested  for  robbery,  but  on  trial  was  acquitted, 
it  being  proved  that  the  accusation  was  a  "campaign  lie"  and  the  arresting 
done  "  for  political  effect."  We  are  "  on  the  eve  of  a  presidential  campaign  " 
and  a  lesson  like  this  in  "practical  politics"  is  worth  money.  In  1876  the 
"  machinery  of  the  law  "  was  "  put  in  motion  "  to  baffle  the  ambition  of  Mr. 
Tilden,  but  as  a  rule  party  spirit  in  this  country  has  contented  itself  with 
proving  that  only  scoundrels  deserving  of  the  penitentiary  aspire  to  the 
"presidential  chair";  no  "standard  bearer"  has  actually  been  "thrown 
into  a  Bastile. "  Let  us  Mexican  i  Tie  our  institutions  and  show  "opposing 
candidates"  that  we  really  want  them  beaten. 


There  are  to-day  in  the  United  States  many  thousand  men  of  tolera- 
bly cleanly  life  and  decentish  manners,  some  small  education  and  no  small 
self-respect,  who  wear  good  clothes,  speak  and  write  bad  English  and  take  a 
more  or  less  unselfish  interest  in  what  they  consider  the  public  welfare. 
These  men,  as  a  rule,  enjoy  the  esteem  of  their  neighbors,  the  affection  of 
their  females  and  young.  As  the  advantage  of  truth-telling  is  pretty  obvi- 
ous in  most  of  the  small  concerns  which  make  the  sum  of  their  lives,  they 


are  conscientious  in  that  particular,  seldom  lying  except  to  their  wives,  and 
to  them  only  because  they  live  in  deathly  fear  of  them.  If  you  were  to  call 
one  of  these  respecte  1  editors  and  honored  politicians  a  malicious  liar  he 
would  strike  you  unless  you  are  as  large  as  he. 


Now  then — in  a  few  months  every  father's  putative  son  of  these  born 
scoundrels  will  be  uttering  a  weekly  multitude  of  slanderous  lies  having  for 
their  object  the  destruction  of  his  fellow-men's  respect  for  a  person  whom 
one-half  the  country  believes  to  be  a  man  of  honorable  life  and  distinguished 
talent,  and  against  whose  character  the  libeler  knows  absolutely  nothing. 
The  industry  and  fertility  of  each  individual  rascal  of  the  lot  will  exceed 
those  of  a  blue-bottle  fly  inspired  by  pride  of  posterity  disseminating  her 
eggs  in  the  body  of  a  late  lamented  horse.  He  will  put  his  nose  to  the 
ground  in  rear  of  his  victim,  and  under  pretense  of  following  back  his  trail, 
wade  every  pestilent  morass  and  swim  every  polluted  pool,  clamoring  sturdily 
the  while  of  a  foul  career  and  a  sullied  record.  Considering  the  unhappy 
result  of  the  acrimonious  debate  in  Heaven  when  Satan  headed  his  famous 
bolt,  it  is  rather  surprising  that  he  retains  enough  political  zeal  to  supply  so 
large  a  following  of  partisan  cranks  in  Upper  Hades  every  four  years. 


In  an  address  to  the  discrested  old  birds  of  the  Young  Men's  Christian 
Association,  the  Rev.  Mr.  C.  C.  Stratton,  with  a  superb  unconsciousness  of 
whither  his  tongue  was  leading  him  by  the  nose,  explained  that  people  are 
easiest  to  convert  between  the  ages  of  sixteen  and  twenty  years,  the  proba- 
bility of  their  accepting  the  divine  mandate  being  annually  less  as  they  ad- 
vance in  life.  I  must  beg  leave  to  point  out  to  the  good  man  the  entire 
truth  (a  very  beautiful  one)  of  which  his  dictum  is  but  a  part :  between  the 
ages  of  sixteen  and  twenty  the  male  of  our  species  is  an  unspeakable  and 
unthinkable  fool,  his  folly  thenceforward  in  life  suffering  annual  diminution. 
Sheathe  your  thunders  Mr.  Stratton  ;  if  it  is  increasingly  difficult  to  con- 
vince a  maturing  judgment  of  the  truth,  beauty  and  necessity  of  the  religion 
which  has  the  honor  to  be  expounded  by  you,  the  fault  is  not  mine  ;  and  80 
deep  is  my  reverence  for  your  sacred  calling  that  I  Bhould  not  have  ventured 
to  state  the  fact  had  you  not  done  so  first.  Go  level  thy  shins,  my  brother, 
— 3ky  thine  6yes  and  impetrate  a  pardon.  For  behold  it  is  written  :  "  Whoso 
giveth  this  business  away,  the  same  shall  wish  he  had  died  when  he  was 
little  ! " 


A  significant  result  of  a  double„decade  of  freedom  and  citizenship  is  the 
petition  of  colored  people  for  the  Indians'  privilege  of  settlement  on  a  reser- 
vation. This  is  an  action  for  separate  maintenance,  and  while  it  is  pending 
it  debars  a  suit  for  restitution  of  conjugal  rights  by  the  party  defendant — 
which  is  the  Democratic. 


Yes,  he  was  that,  or  that,  as  your  prefer  — 
Did  so  and  so,  though  faith  it  wasn't  all ; 
Lived  like  a  fool,  or  a  philosopher, 
And  had  whatever's  needful  to  a  fall. 
As  rough  inflections  on  a  planet  merge 
In  the  true  bend  of  the  gigantic  sphere, 
Nor  mar  the  perfect  circle  of  its  verge, 
So  in  the  survey  of  his  worth  the  small 
Asperities  of  spirit  disappear, 
Lost  in  the  grander  curves  of  character. 
He  lately  was  hit  hard :  none  knew  but  I 
The  strength  and  terror  of  that  ghastly  stroke- 
Not  even  herself.     He  uttered  not  a  cry, 
But  set  his  teeth  and  made  a  revelry ; 
Drank  like  a  devil— staining  sometimes  red 
The  goblet's  edge ;  diced  with  his  conscience ;  spread, 
Like  Sisyphus  a  feast,  for  Death  and  spoke 
His  welcome  in  a  tongue  so  long  forgot 
That  even  his  ancient  guest  remembered  not 
What  race  had  cursed  him  in  it.    Thus  my  friend, 
Still  conjugating  with  each  failing  sense 
The  verb  to  die  in  every  mood  and  tense, 
Pursued  his  awful  humor  to  the  end. 
When  like  a  stormy  dawn  the  crimson  broke 
From  his  white  lips  he  smiled  and  mutely  bled, 
And  having  badly  lived  is  grandly  dead. 


The  proposition  to  lay  an  export  tax  on  cotton  is  a  step  further  in  the 
direction  of  the  advance  already  made.  If  cotton,  why  not  every  other  pro- 
duct \  When  we  shall  have  attained  to  that  perfect  realization  of  the  pro- 
tectionist's dream—when  the  Government  shall  say  to  us  all :  "You  shall 
not  send  anything  away  that  you  don't  want,  nor  bring  anything  in  that  you 
do  want,"  and  adds  :  "  You  may  if  you  will  give  me  one-fourth  of  it,"  there 
will  remain  but  three-fourths  of  a  reason  for  not  taking  it  all.  What  this 
country  is  suffering  from  is  an  exchange  of  products  with  other  nations. 
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THE    WASP. 


AT  THE  VEREIN  MASQUERADE. 


Sit  here,  in  the  shade,  'neath  the  branch  of  pine, 

Come  just  for  a  moment,  for  just  one  word, 
For  love  to-night  has  a  sway  divine 

And  you  shall  hear  what  you  never  heard. 
You  are  a  wife  ?    Not  so,  my  sweet, 

To-night  your  husband's  a  King  of  Spain, 
While  you,  my  love,  are  a  Marguerite, 

And  a  Marguerite  shall  ever  remain. 

Nay !    Do  not  stay  me.    Can  you  forget — 

"^"ou  cannot,  down  in  your  woman's  heart — 
The  summer  evening  when  we  two  met, 

The  cliff  and  the  rocks  where  the  breakers  part- 
The  tide  that  went  and  the  tide  that  came, 

The  moon  that  gilded  the  sailless  sea ; 
Ah,  love !  'tis  ever  and  ever  the  same — 

The  song  that  the  breakers  sing  to  me. 

How  we  two  talked  of  the  unknown  lands 

Where  love  might  ever  with  love  abide  ? 
How  faith  and  love  that  night  clasped  hands 

Alone  in  the  night  of  the  ocean  side  ? 
"  Das  Feme  Land  "  was  your  murmured  song. 

To  us  it  was  all  that  the  world  held  dear  ; 
My  own — let  the  future  come  right  or  wrong, 

You  know  that  the  far-off  land  lies  here. 

Forgive  me,  loved  one.     I  would  not  bring 

A  tear's  faint  shadow  to  the  eyes  that  I 
Hold  dearer  than  all  and  everything 

Of  earth.     But  love's  lips  cannot  lie ; 
And  I,  so  long  in  the  worldly  throng, 

Have  I  stood  waiting  to  tell  you  this, 
My  heart  still  humming  a  woman's  song, 

My  brain  bewitched  by  a  woman's  kiss. 

***** 

The  night  is  ended,  the  dance  is  done, 

And  off  are  the  robes  of  the  King  of  Spain. 
I  trust  that  a  kingdom  new  he's  won, 

For  never  the  old  can  he  regain  ; 
Ah  !  well  it  is  that  a  maid  was  sold 

To  age  for  the  money  he  gained  by  cheat ; 
For  love  is  not  bound  in  hands  of  gold, 

At  least — so  whispers  my  Marguerite. 
San  Francisco,  February,  18S4-  w 


DUMMY  AND   DUDE, 


He  was  a  dude,  or  rather  a  dudelet,  for  though  small,  pot-bellied  and 
forty  he  had  apparently  been  picked,  like  a  banana,  before  he  was  ripe.  He 
sucked  his  cane  with  infantile  enjoyment  as  the  car  approached  Yan  Ness 
avenue,  and  he  was  just  the  sort  of  person  to  excite  the  ire  of  the  hard- 
handed  man  of  practical  toil  who  sat  in  the  center  and  presided  over  the 
destinies  of  the  dummy. 

He  got  on.  He  did  not  sit  down.  His  pants  wouldn't  let  him,  and  the 
set  of  his  pants  was  bread  and  butter  to  him.  He  stood  airily  in  front  and 
thought  the  dummy  was  a  big  ship  and  he  had  been  hired  for  the  figurehead. 
The  dummy  man  watched  him.     He  also  smiled  grimly,  all  by  himself. 

Just  above  Leavenworth  street  a  young  lady  sat  sewing  at  a  front  win- 
dow. It  is  a  well  known  fact  that  any  of  those  white  ruffled  things  which 
are  constructed  with  great  pains  by  young  ladies  and  trimmed  at  great  ex- 
pense, because  nobody  ever  sees  them,  can  be  best  sewed  at  a  front  window 
where  the  dummies  pass.  She  saw  the  dude  and  smiled  a  natural  smile. 
He  said  "te-hee",  smiled  widely  and  ducked  his  head.  Just  then  the 
dummy  lost  its  grip,  staggered  a  moment  and  darted  forward.  The  dude 
also  lost  his  grip,  staggered' and  then  sat  down  as  if  he  thought  he  was  a  pile 
driver  and  had  taken  a  contract  to  drive  the  oak  seat  through  the  bottom  of 
the  car.  A  muffled  squeak  rose  from  the  knees  of  his  pants  and  he  regained 
his  feet  instantly.  The  dummy  man  smiled  just  the  sixteenth  part  of  a 
smile. 

By  this  time  the  passengers  were  interested  as  passengers  will  be.  They 
were  "  onto  it ",  in  vulgar  parlance,  and  were  therefore  deep  in  their  morn- 
ing newspapers.  They  were  reading  all  about  foreign  complications,  local 
disreputabilities  and  other  men's  failings  which  they  buy  the  newspapers  to 
get,  as  everybody  knows.  But  the  only  thing  that  interested  them  in  the 
aforesaid  complications  and  disreputabilities  and  failings  was  that  Casabianca 
who  stood  upon  the  dummy's  front  when  all  but  him  sat  down. 

He  was  polishing  his  base  of  operations  with  a  sympathetic  hand  and 
meditating  upon  the  uncertainty  of  human  affairs.  It  was  a  weighty  sub- 
ject for  him  to  tackle,  but  then  he  had  been  deeply  impressed.  Just  beyond 
Taylor  street,  however,  he  straightened  up  like  the  avid  hound  espying  the 
timid  hare.  The  hare  was  another  young  lady  immortalizing  George  Wash- 
ington in  worsted  on  an  Afghan  or  sofa  cover  or  parlor  carpet.  Young 
ladies  who  do  George  Washingtons  in  worsted  never  kiow  what  trade  George 
is  going  to  fellow  till  they  get  him  done — if  they  ever  do. 

It  was  the  dummy  man's  own  particular  girl.  He  had  watched  George 
grow  from  an  eagle-eye  under  a  burnt  sienna  eyebrow  to  a  portly  gentleman 
with  a  hat  too  small  for  him  and  legs  that  didn't  fit  and  something  under  his 
arm.  The  father  of  his  country  always  has  something  under  his  arm,  possi- 
bly a  deed.     But  it  was  the  dummy  man's  own  particular  girl,  and  when  he 


saw  what  waB  coming  he  frowned  and  bit  his  tobacco  so  hard  that  it  crept 
up  behind  his  teeth  in  two  pieces  to  get  out  of  his  reach. 

She  too  smiled  at  the  dude.  They  all  did.  And  he  took  off  his  hat, 
nodded  his  head  twice,  and  had  intended  to  nod  it  three  times — but  he 

Again  the  dummy  lost  its  grip,  grabbed  it  and  shot  forward  like  a  bullet. 
So  did  the  dude.  He  would  have  probably  gone  over  the  brow  of  the  hill, 
far  aheaS  of  it,  but  the  fender  stopped  him.  He  doubled  up  over  the  fender 
till  his  eyes  were  only  a  foot  from  his  sharp-pointed  shoes.  Then  he  made  a 
dive  to  the  right,  swung  around  like  a  trapeze  person,  danced  a  double- 
shuffle  in  the  air  and  sat  down  hard  on  the  basalt,  with  his  hat  on  the  track 
and  his  eyes  in  the  wide,  wide  west. 

The  young  lady  smiled  some  more  as  the  dummy  went  by.  The  dummy 
man  grinned  Bwiftly.     The  passengers  said,  collectively,  "  Haw-haw  ! " 

DON'T. 


Don't,  if  you  are  invited  to  dine,  eat  anything  from  the  date  of  invitation 

till  the  dinner. 
Don't,  if  invited  to  dinner,  go  at  all. 
Don't,  if  you  do  accept  the  invitation,  arrive  too  early  ;  looks  as  if  you  were 

in  a  hurry  to  begin. 
Don't  arrive  too  late — you  may  miss  something. 
Don't,  when  asked  to  take  the  lady  of  the  house  down  to  table,  give  her 

your  arm.     Take  her  up  bodily,  though  tenderly,  and  carry  her  down. 

N.  B. — This  is  the  very  latest. 
Don't  eat  with  your  knife,  or  fork,  or  spoon.    The  mouth  is  the  proper  thing. 

Don't  forget  always  to  eat  with  your  mouth. 
Don't,  if  you  can  help  it,  drink  from  the  finger-glasses. 
Don't,  on  any  account,  eat  your  soup  by  conveying  it  to  your  mouth  with 

your  fork.     This  would  unduly  prolong  the  dinner. 
Don't  try  to  remove  a  fish  or  bone  from  your  throat.     Pay  no  attention  ;  it 

will  remove  itself  by  and  by — and  you  too. 
Don't  lick  your  plate,  your  lips,  or  anything. 
Don't  Bpread  your  table-napkin   acrosB  your  knees.     You  might  spot   it, 

which,  in  deference  to  your  hostess'  laundry-maid,  you  must  on  no  ac- 
count do.     Better  soil  your  dress  doeBkins. 
Don't  bite  your  bread,  nor  your  tongue,  nor  your  cheek,  nor  your  finger. 
'      You  might  be  profane.     Don't  bite  anybody  nor  anything.     Biting  is 

decidedly  vulgar. 
Don't  handle  your  knife,  fork  or  spoon  awkwardly— indeed,  don't  handle 

them  at  all.     If  they  are  not  already  handled,  give  the  waiter  a  hint 

quietly  to  bring  you  handled  utensils. 
Don't  laugh  eating  or  eat  laughing.     The  first  might  seriously  affect  your 

opposite  or  nearest  neighbor,  and  the  second  might  produce  asphyxia. 
Don't  talk  eating.     Chewed  words  are  hard  to  understand,  not  to  mention 

their  vulgarity. 
Don't  sneeze  at  table.     If  you  have  the  inclination  to  do  so,  rise  gently  from 

your  chair,  make  a  profound  bow  to  the  guests,  retain  your  napkin,  push 

back  your  chair,  pass  to  the  head  of  the  table,  excuse  yourBelf  to  your 

host,  leave  the  room  and — sneeze. 
Don't,  even  if  you  are  able,  empty  your  plate.     Kemember  the  dogs,  cats 

and  servants  of  your  host. 
Don't  pocket  the  knives,  forks  or  apoona  of  your  host.     He  will  probably 

need  them  again. 
Don't,  if  you  drop  your  knife,  or  fork,  or  spoon,  stoop  to  lift  it.     Stooping 

is  vulgar.      Look  quite  unconcerned ;  feel  around  with  your  feet  till 

you  touch  it.     Clasp  the  article  firmly  with  both  feet,  raise  them  gently 

upwards,  lower  the  left  hand  and  seize  the  errant  instrument.     This  is 

a  difficult  feat  to  accomplish,  and  can  only  be  acquired  by  constant 

practice  in  your  own  room. 
Don't,  if  any  person  asks  you  to  help  them  to  any  particular  thing,  be  ao 

foolish  as  to  convey  that  thing  to  the  individual.     No,  it  is  now  thusly 

you  act.     Seize  hold  gently,  yet  firmly,  of  the  individual,  and  with  as 

much  ease  and  dignity  as  the  circumstances  will  permit,  convey  her  or 

him  to  the  desired  thing. 
Don't  lounge  back  in  your  chair.     You  might  break  both  your  own  and  its 

back. 
DoN't  let  any  one  of  your  guests  ever  feel  put  out.     Even  should  one  blow 

his  nasal  organ  in  hi8  table-napkin,  in  order  to  rebuke  the  ill-mannered 

laugh  that  might  probably  be  raised,  do  not  fail,  like  the  prince  of  old, 

to  follow  his  example  with  your  own  napkin  and  nose. 
Don't  hiccough.     If  you  do  happen  to  be  seized  with  the  irritation,  stand  on 

your  head  behind  the  do.,  •,  and  request  one  of  the  servants  to  pour  into 

your  open  mouth  a  glass  of  water,  which  swallow.     This  is  the  effectual 

cure ;  very  simple  and  very  amusing. 
Don't,  when  you  drink,  elevate  either  yourself  or  your  glasa.     Elevation  is 

the  height  of  vulgarity. 
Don't  press  food  upon  a  gueBt.     The  guest  might  resent  such  conduct,  not  to 

speak  of  the  damage  done  to  the  food. 
Don't,  as  a  guest,  fold  your  napkin  when  you  have  finished.     This  looks  too 

much  like  as  if  you  wished  to  restore  the  former  order  of  things,  and 

begin  the  feed  again. 
Don't,  on  any  account,  pass  the  decanter. 

Don't  blow  your  tea,  your  eyes,  your  nose  or  anything.     Blowing  is  excess- 
ively vulgar,  except  in  whales,  and  such  like. 
Don't  ever  smear  with  butter  your  bread,  host,  hostess,  any  of  the  guests, 

or  yourself. 
Don't  fall  asleep  after  the  coffee.     You  might  snore ;  and  snoring  is  terribly 

vulgar,  especially  low  snoring,  except  in  your  own  bedroom  and  between 

your  own  sheets.         

An  old  negro  and  his  son  called  on  the  editor  of  a  newspaper.  "  I 
want  my  son  to  work  in  yer  office,  sah."  "  What  can  he  do  ? "  "  Oh,  at 
fust  he  kaint  do  nuthin'  but  edick  your  paper,  but  arter  awhile,  when  he 
larns  mo'  sense,  he  kin  black  your  boots  and  sweep  de  flo'." — Arkansaw 
Travetir, 


THE     WASP. 


ENGLAND'S  SONG   TO    EGYPT. 


Land  full  of  witcheries  !     Mystical  nation  ! 

Teeming  with  wonders  which  time  cannot  mar, 
You've  been  a  bother  since  dawn  of  creation, 

Land  of  the  Sphinx,  what  a  bother  you  are  ! 

Home  of  the  crocodile  !     Oh,  what  adventures 
Have  I  not  had  with  your  atock  below  par  ! 

Where  are  my  Unified?  where  my  Debentures? 
Land  of  the  Nile,  what  a  bother  you  are  ? 

Land  of  the  Khedive- -unfortunate  duffer  ! 

(Khedive  is  a  word  which  philologists  bar), 
Oh,  what  taxation  you've  caused  us  to  suffer  ! 

Land  of  the  Pharaohs  -a  bother  you  are  ! 

Land  whose  inhabitant  people  a  tribe  is 
Far  from  sound  sense— from  integrity  far  ; 

Land  of  that  horrible  bird  called  the  "  Ibis," 
Land  of  the  Mummies,  a  bother  you  are  ! 

Land  whose  political  fabric  is  bad  stone, 
Crumbling  'neath  storms  of  perpetual  war, 

Land  which  will  one  day  undo  Mr.  Gladstone, 
Land  of  the  Plagues,  what  a  bother  you  are  ! 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL. 


-London  Judy. 


XXIX. 

Friday,  Febiuary  Sth. 

It  is'no  use  for  the  weather  department  to  try  to  put  off  their  extra 
snow  on  us— we  simply  will  not  endure  it.  Weharborostrich.es  and.  silk  and 
tea  and  the  Eastern  man  uncomplainingly,  like  little  Spartans,  I  will  even 
Bay  Lacedemonians,  but  we  must  draw  the  line  somewhere,  even  if  it  is  an 
isothermal  line.  We  are  quite  satisfied  with  rawness  of  our  unrivaled  cli- 
mate "  as  she  is  blew,"  and  snow  that  is  neither  heavy  enough  to  Bleigh  in 
nor  light  enough  to  pass  unnoticed  altogether,  must  go. 

Saturday,  9th. 

Eastern  man,  indeed  !  Do  I  not  this  hour  bewail  an  unblessed  encoun- 
ter with  one.  We  looked  from  the  window  upon  the  lawn  and  the  accacia 
trees.  "  We  sometimes  call  the  place  Oakey  Hall,"  said  I,  gloomily,  the 
tone  in.  which  I  am  generally  pleased  to  be  facetious,  "because  there  is  not 
an  oak  within  a  mile  of  it."  "  A  sort  of  Incus  a  non  hiccndo"  said  he,  with 
a  Blight  air  of  wondering  whether  I  knew  what  he  meant,  "but  to  a  New 
Yorker  that  name,  pretty  as  it  is,  has  disagreeable  associations.  There  was 
a  celebrated  lawyer  named  Oakey  Hall  in  New  York  a  few  years  ago, 
who  was  very  much  under  a  cloud  and  tried  going  on  the  stage,  and  is  now 
practicing  law  in  England,  I  believe."  Half  a  dozen  schemes  of  vengeance 
flashed  through  my  mind  as  I  stood  looking  at  him.  I  selected  the  least 
elaborate.  I  shook  myself  together  in  an  airy  Milpitas  manner  and  gurgled, 
"  Have  you  had  Pinafore  East  yet  ?  " 

Sunday,  10th. 

Mrs.  J.  B.  Haggin  gives  a  farewell  reception  to  Miss  May  Smith,  as  we 
all  read  in  our  revered  "  sassiety  "  column;  but  what  else  do  we  read  'I 
That  at  this  reception,  given  by  Mrs.  Haggin  in  her  own  house,  "  Mrs. 
Haggin  assisted  Miss  Smith  in  receiving  her  friends,  both  ladies  discharging 
that  function  with  an  ease  and  elegance  that  charmed  all  present.  "  In  re- 
ceiving her  friends,"  not  even  "their  friends,"  and  the  younger  lady's 
friends,  if  indeed  the  rule  hold  good  that  the  possessive  pronoun  refers  to 
the  noun  nearest  to  which  it  stands.  The  reporter  should  have  added  that 
the  guests'  amazement  at  Mrs.  Haggin's  unparalleled  subordination  of  her- 
self, in  her  own  house,  to  a  young  girl,  equaled  their  charm  at  the  ease  and 
elegance.  Whims  of  etiquette  are  very  rightly  waived  in  a  democratic  re- 
public, but  the  social  right  of  precedence  of  a  matron  and  a  head  of  a  house- 
hold is  conceded  even  among  savage  nations.  Why  this  determined  effacing 
of  them  in  San  Francisco  I  have  never  been  able  to  fathom.  Never  was  a 
more  eflicient  or  decided  corps  of  mothers  of  families  than  just  the  older 
married  ladies  of  this  city,  but  never  was  an  organized  ruling  power  so  mis- 
represented by  the  press.  I  should  really  like  to  see  some  dozen  damsels 
that  I  know,  try  to  perform  the  responsible  duties  that  theyare  written  down 
as  doing — give  parties,  issue  invitations,  -eceive  and  so  on,  "assisted"  by 
their  dozen  mammas.  And  then  I  should  .ike  those  scribes  who  believe  the 
young  ladies  so  immensely  in  the  ascendant,  to  see  them,  just  after  they 
have  told  an  admiring  swain  that  they'd  like  to  see  anybody  control  them, 
approach  the  maternal  sanctum  with  knocking  knees  and  rapping  heart  and 
very  short  breath,  and  gasp,  "  Bride  of  the  Sun  and  Sister  of  the  Moon, 
Empress  of  the  Earth,  whose  frown  would  put  the  spheres  all  out  of  tune, 
whose  smile  makes  all  the  planets  dance  with  mirth,  your  slave  implores — 
Slam  Slam — in  short,  mother  may  I  go  out  to  swim  ?  "  And  fifty  to  one 
mamma  says,  * '  No,  you  may  not. "  And  the  crushed  young  woman  reiterates 
just  as  briskly  to  the  next  enslaved  one  that  she  ahcays  has  her  own  way. 
He  believes  her.  Like  "Bolero"  in  Girojle'-Girojta,  he  "never  was  a 
mother. " 

Monday,  11th. 
Young  Smith  is  altogether  the  most  matter-of-fact  young  man  I  know ; 
as  matter-of-fact  as  an  Englishman.  I  think  he  must  be  English.  He  has 
just  been  refurnishing  his  rooms,  and  in  telling  Hilda  about  it,  dwelt  upon 
the  glories  of  a  comfortable  lounge  he  has,  whereon  he  reclines  and  reads, 
thinkB  and  smokes,  in  hours  as  delicious  as  they  are  frequently  unremunera- 
tive.  Accidentally  Hilda  discovered  the  date  of  the  young  man's  birthday, 
whereupon  she  said,  "Go  to,  I  will  make  him  a  sofa  pillow  for  that  lounge 
wherein  his  soul  delighteth."  It  appears  that  the  proper  caper  for  the  sofa 
pillow  is  a  case  of  silk  or  satin,  or  silk  and  satin,  the  end  left  open  to  receive 
the  feathers  is  to  be  faced  some  little  distance  with  a  contrasting  or  comple- 


mentary color  in  silk  or  satin,  the  feathers  are  inserted  and  the  faced  end  is 
drawn  up  with  cord  and  taSBels,  the  finished  article  resembling  a  bag  tied  at 
the  mouth.  Such  an  affair  did  Hilda  construct,  or  cause  to  be  constructed, 
and  the  same  did  she  dispatch  to  Smith's  apartments.  In  due  time  he  flies 
to  acknowledge  her  gift.  *'  Good  joke  you  played  on  me,"  he  said,  laughing 
heartily.  "  Yuu  should  have  kept  it  till  the  first  of  April  though.  It  would 
have  amused  you  to  see  me  when  that  package  of  yours  came,  I  was  as  com- 
pletely taken  in  as  you  meant  I  should  be.  I  said  the  minute  I  Baw  your 
card,  '  Now  what  can  she  have  sent  me  in  this  great  bag  ? '  and  I  cut  and 
slashed  away  at  that  cord  you  tied  it  up  bo  securely  with,  until  I  had  got  it 
quite  open  and  there  were  all  those  feathers,  by  Jove.  Now  you  were  not 
trying  to  tell  me  what  a  goose  you  really  think  me,  were  you?"  So  he 
prattled  away  trying  to  show  that  he  could  take  a  joke.  I  left  them  in  the 
agonies  of  explanation. 

Tuesday,  13th. 
"  What  a  beautiful  voice  Johnny  Temple  has  !  "  said  I  ecstatically,  in  an 
unguarded  moment,  to  a  man  who  is  not  Johnny  Temple,  and  who  inBtantly 
proceeded  to  pinch  the  wings  of  poor  Temple's  glory  by  saying,  "Yes  he  has, 
he's  spoiling  it  with  tobacco  though,  as  many  a  better  man  haB  spoiled  a 
better  voice — with  better  tobacco."  In  my  mind  I  likened  the  phrase  to  one 
of  those  daggers  of  the  old  Italian  days,  which,  being  struck  into  the  victim, 
sprang,  under  the  pressure  of  a  button  in  the  handle,  into  three  blades. 

Wednesday,  ISth. 

To  know  and  talk  to  everybody  when  one  is  traveling  is  a  thousand 
times  pleasanter,  more  natural  and  more  American  than  the  forlorn  stiffness 
of  the  English  that  we  read  about,  they  who  sit  wrapped  in  their  inBular 
superiority,  reminding  one  of  the  butcher  boy  in  Great  Expectations,  who — 
when  "Pip"  came  home  to  his  village  feeling  too  great  and  fashionable  to 
be  hearty  with  his  old  associates— strutted  along  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
street  saying  to  everyone  he  met,  "Don't  know  yer."  My  friend's  friend 
traveled  overland  with  a  car  full  of  pleasant  people,  and  the  most  talkative 
and  entertaining  of  these  waB  a  large  showy  lady  who  was  wont  to  emerge 
late  in  the  morning  after  a  protracted  seclusion,  perfectly  beautiful  in  care- 
fully dressed  wig,  paint,  jewelry  and  fashionable  traveling  dress,  her  con- 
versation more  scintillant  than  ever.  My  friend's  friend,  having  arrived  in 
San  Francisco,  said  to  my  friend,  "  Do  you  know  a  Mrs.  Lofty  here  ? "  My 
friend  replied,  "  I  have  not  that  pleasure."  In  time  came  Mrs.  Lofty,  more 
fashionable  than  ever,  to  call  on  my  friend's  friend.  "She  is  charming,  if 
my  friend  doesn't  know  her,"  said  my  friend's  friend,  "and  I  wilt  return 
her  visit."  Did  so,  and  found  Mrs.  Lofty  to  be  a  great,  even  a  very  great — 
dressmaker. 

Thursday,  14th. 

I  am  ever  chasing  variations  on  the  English  language  and  have,  just 
heard  another.  The  Nevada  miner  calls  the  abysmal  declivity  known  to 
many  as  precipice— picapipe.  Jael  Denue. 


GENERAL   SHERMAN   ON   KISSING. 


It  is  a  well  known  fact  that  General  William  Tecumseh  Sherman  is  the 
boss  kisser  of  the  universe.  His  fame  extends  from  the  ice  huts  of  the 
Eskimo  to  the  vine-clad  cottages  of  the  perspiring  Southerner.  With  a 
view  of  obtaining  calm  and  dispassionate  views  upon  osculation  in  its  various 
forms  the  Hatchet  man  called  upon  General  Sherman  Monday  afternoon  and 
conversed  with  him  upon  the  subject.  The  General  was  at  first  disinclined 
to  converse,  but  yielded  at  last  to  the  pressure  of  our  mild  entreaties. 

"  How  do  the  St.  Louis  girl's  catch  on ? "  we  queried. 

"  Young  man,  if  you  want  to  die  just  mention  St.  Louis  girls  to  me.     I 
live  there." 

We  apologized  and  the  General  continued  : 

"  San  Francisco  and  Detroit  girls  kiss  similarly.     They  have  a  pensive 
way  of  osculating.     They  always  say  to  me  : 

"  '  You  are  a  dear  old  fellow,  but  you  don't  kiss  like  Jim  Smith,  or  Tom 
Jones,  or  Billy  Brown.'  " — Washington  Hatchet. 


Not  long  afterward  I  was  at  the  Astor  House,  having  my  head  swathed, 
and  I  saw  a  curious  instrument  before  the  barber,  which  looked  to  me  like 
something  between  a  watchman's  rattle  and  a  curry-comb.  Said  I,  in  the 
spirit  of  the  Frenchman  standing  before  an  EngliBh  wash-basin  :  "What 
machine  is  that  ?  "  "  That  is  to  cut  all  the  hair  off  the  head ;  it  is  a  kind  of 
lawn-mower.  You  just  pass  it  around  the  head  and  all  the  hair  comeB  off 
in  no  time.  It  is  a  comb  with  scisBors  working  through  it."  "  Do  you  dye 
any  more  now?  "  "  Not  much.  When  I  began  this  business,  twenty  years 
ago,  I  had  to  dye  at  least  three  men  every  day,  and  I  give  you  my  word  that 
I  haven:t  dyed  a  man  now  for  two  years."  "  It  cost  about  $2  to  dye  one 
full,  did  it  not?"  "  Why,  he  was  lucky,"  said  the  barber,  "if  he  got  off 
with  $7.  I  was  in  a  barber's  shop  where  old  Tammany  Hall  stood,  opposite 
the  City  Hall  park,  where  we  dyed  hundreds  of  the  bounty -jumpers.  A 
fellow  would  go  over  there  with  red  hair  and  beard,  enlist  and  get  his  $2,000 
to  $3,000  bounty,  and  come  right  over  to  our  shop  and  have  himself  dyed 
black,  hair  and  beard  and  eyebrows,  too  ;  we  would  charge  him  $25  for  it, 
because  we  knew  that  he  couldn't  kick.  Thus  dyed,  he  would  go  right  back 
to  the  rendezvous  and  again  enlist  under  another  name,  draw  his  bounty  and 
come  over,  and  this  time  we  would  cut  all  his  hair  and  beard  off  and  make 
number  three  of  him,  and  I  have  known  them  to  go  back  after  that  and  en- 
list the  third  time.  O,  they  were  good  days  for  the  barbers,"  exclaimed  my 
friend,  "but  bad  for  taxpayers." — Gath  in  N.  Y.  Tribune. 


There  was  a  young  lady  at  Worcester, 
Who  asked  her  best  feflow  to  borceBter 

Up  into  a  tree 

Above  him,  where  she 
Could  catch  an  old  pet  shanghai  rorcester. 
The  young  man  then  blushed  and  reforcester, 
And  said  to  her,  "I  am  not  orcester 

Assisting  at  such 

Ceremonies  ;  not  much  ;  " 
So  to  stay  on  the  ground  he  indorceBter. 


io 


THE    WASP. 


IT'S   A   WAY    WE   HAVE   IN— SOCIETY. 


I. 

I  dance  three  sweet,  successive  dances 

With  one  fair  girl ; 
She  gives  me  most  bewitching  glances 

As  round  we  whirl. 

II. 

We  dance,  we  sup,  we  talk  together ; 

I  did  not  know 
So  interesting  was  the  weather, 

3o  fair  the  snow. 

III. 
By  chance  next  morning  with  her  meeting, 

I  bow  my  head. 
I  might  have  spared  my  cordial  greeting ; 

She  cuts  me  dead  ! 

IV. 
My  senses  quickly  come  together — 

And  now  I  know 
How  wretched  is  this  beastly  weather, 

How  vile  the  snow  ! 


-Aristophanes  in  "Life.* 


A   SINGULAR   ADVENTURE, 


A  key,  you  know,  is  generally  composed  of  three  parts  :  the  ring,  the 
shank  and  the  bit.  The  bit  is  that  part,  flat  and  rectangular,  destined  to 
go  round  in  the  depths  of  the  key-hole,  like  a  rat  in  its  hole,  and  with  edges 
cut  by  a  file  in  a  more  or  less  complicated  manner. 

Jean  Tapiau,  yellowed  by  the  vapors  of  nitrate  of  copper,  with  nails 
eaten  away  by  azotic  acid,  noticed  one  day  that  the  lines  cut  in  the  bit  of  the 
keys  of  a  bunch  reposing  on  his  work-table  greatly  resembled  the  ideographic 
Chinese  characters. 

This  singular  idea  came  into  his  head  :  "I  will  amuse  myself  at  the  ex- 
pense of  philosophy." 

He  put  his  idea  into  execution  on  the  spot  in  the  following  manner  :  he 
took  a  fine  sheet  of  Japanese  paper  which  Lesclide,  an  editor  friend,  had 
given  him,  and  by  the  aid  of  an  intelligent  pencil  and  a  solution  of  Chinese 
ink,  of  the  Genuine-Grand- Wall,  he  reproduced  with  scrupulous  accuracy,  on 
the  silky  paper,  the  lines  cut  out  in  the  different  bits  of  the  keys  which  he 
possessed. 

The  result  of  this  labor,  conscientiously  carried  through,  was  a  kind  of 
manuscript  which  at  first  sight,  and  even  after  a  long  inspection,  seemed  to 
have  been  traced  by  the  very  hand  of  Khoung-Tseu,  that  fine  soul  whom  the 
barbarians  call  Confucius.  Provided  with  this  manuscript,  which  he  rolled 
properly  after  having  yellowed  it  in  the  smoke  from  his  pan,  the  good  Jean 
Tapiau  went  to  the  Chinese  Legation,  intending  to  request  of  a  literary 
mandarin  the  translation  of  that  improvised  palimpsest.  But  at  the  Lega- 
tion he  learned  that  the  ambassador  and  his  officials,  all  with  their  silk 
trousers,  their  queues  and  their  crystal  buttons,  were  going  into  the  country. 
Has  not  Khoung-Tseu  said  :  "  Become  familiar  with  the  morals  of  the 
people."  Somewhat  disappointed,  Jean  Tapiau  turned  toward  the  National 
Library.  "  I  can  certainly  find  out  from  those  who  lecture  on  Chinese  in 
the  School  of  Oriental  Languages."  He  was  received  by  a  vague  deputy- 
professor  surrounded  by  four  auditors  who  had  their  heads  bandaged  about 
the  chin — all  had  the  toothache.  The  deputy  received  the  intruder  with  a 
gracious  smile  and  asked  what  he  could  do  for  him.  Tapiau  unrolled  his 
jnanuscript. 

"  Oh  !  oh  !  "  the  deputy  exclaimed  without  hesitation.  "  Ah  !  ah  !  Here 
is  a  manuscript  which  dates  from  the  sixteenth  dynasty,  the  dynasty  of  Hoei. 
The  devil !  You  have  a  curiosity  in  your  hands,  sir  ! " 
"  Can  you  translate  it  for  me?"  asked  Tapiau,  sweetly. 
"  Certainly,"  replied  the  professor,  grandly.  And  he  at  once  cried  in  a 
sonorous  voice:  "Gentlemen!"  The  four  auditors,  dejected  under  the 
burden  of  the  toothache,  turned  their  dull  ears  and  listened  with  resignation 
to  the  professor's  discourse.  "Gentlemen,"  he  yelled.  "A  manuscript  ex- 
tremely rare,  traced  in  characters  Phi  with  the  ink  Tchou  upon  the  paper 
Tchi,  is  sent  to  me  from  the  province  Tsat-  Y«.  I  am  requested  to  make  a 
translation.  Here  it  is  :  '  The  errors  of  the  superior  man  are  like  the  eclipses 
of  the  sun  and  the  moon.  If  he  commits  faults,  all  the  world  sees  them.  If 
he  retrieves  himself,  all  the  world  contemplates  him.'  " 

"  Many  thanks,"  murmured  Tapiau.  "  Ah,  pardon  me,  and  the  last 
character,  what  does  that  signify  ?  " 

"  It  is  the  signature  of  the  great  philosopher  Wen  Wang,  the  author  of 
that  grand  sentence." 

"  Wen  Wang  ! "  said  Tapiau,  "  I  am  very  happy  to  know  him.  That 
character  was  traced  by  a  door-key  of  mine.  Thank  you,  sir. "  Having  said 
that,  Tapiau  turned  on  his  heel  and  left  the  professor  and  his  followers  ex- 
tremely perplexed  by  the  last  words  of  the  stranger  with  curious  yellow  com- 
plexion and  quoerly  gnawed  finger  nails.  But  philology  is  not  to  be  trifled 
with.  Tapiau  had  audaciously  abused  it.  He  ought  to  have  heen  punished. 
He  was.  A  few  days  afterward,  as  he  talked  mysteriously  in  the  restau- 
rants about  his  Chinese  manuscript  and  of  the  irresistible  longing  which 
devoured  him  to  learn  its  contents,  some  one  'proposed  to  him  to  take  it  to 
an  honest  family  whose  eldest  daughter,  recently  returned  from  China,  where 
she  had  passed  her  youth,  knew  Chinese  as  well  as  her  native  tongue.  Jean 
Tapiau  professed,  with  many  other  Parisians,  the  opinion  that  the  Chinese 
are  chimerical  beings,  invented  by  the  brother  of  Paul  Arene  and  by  Madame 
Judith  Gautier,  in  order  to  allow  the  French  scholar  to  receive  a  great  deal 
of  money  by  not  explaining  the  sacred  texts  made  by  dipping  flies  in  ink  and 
making  them  run  over  white  paper.     He  smilingly  accepted  the  invitation, 


with  the  idea  that  he  was  going  to  nicely  embarrass  a  quasi  Chinese  lady.  At 
eight  o'clock  that  evening  he  was  in  her  parlor  and  presented  his  keygraphy 
to  the  charming  Chinese  scholar.  The  young  lady,  anxiously  regarded  by 
her  family,  who  took  great  pride  in  her,  slowly  unrolled  the  manuscript,  read 
it,  colored  suddenly  in  an  astonishing  fashion,  and  all  at  once,  whack  ! 
whack  !  gave  two  resounding  slaps  upon  Tapiau's  face.  He  fell  on  his  back 
in  a  swoon. 

"  But  what  did  the  manuscript  say  ?  "  the  girl's  betrothed  asked  her  in  an 
undertone. 

She,  still  all  red,  her  bosom  palpitating  from  rage  and  shame,  murmured, 
"  Horrors  !     I  will  tell  you  that  after  our  marriage. " 

When  Jean  Tapiau  recovered  consciousness  he  found  himself  on  the 
sidewalk.  Two  policemen  helped  him  "to  rise  and  naturally  carried  him  off 
as  evidently  intoxicated.  He  was  released  by  paying  a  very  heavy  fine, 
which  was  paid  by  Lesclide,  the  rich  and  benevolent  editor,  who  wbb  happy 
to  call  himself  the  friend  of  a  man  who  had  written  sprightly  Chinese  with- 
out knowing  it. 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 

San  Francisco,  February,  1884- 


ASSISTED   WIT. 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Oars. 


A  young  and  fair  Milpitas  miss 
Was  asked  by  her  beau  for  a  kiss. 

Demurely  contented 

She  sweetly  assented, 
And  their  lips  looked  exactly  like  this  : 


Mr.  Frederick  Douglass  is  the  latest  distinguished  sufferer  from  color- 
blindness. 


A  Western  exchange  says  Mrs.  Alice  Oates  is  about  to  take  another  hus- 
band.    Whose  ? 


There  is  one  engagement  in  high  life  that  appears  to  be  off.  Mary 
Anderson,  at  great  expense,  spnds  word  over  to  the  Associated  Press  that  she 
will  not  marry  the  duke.  The  duke,  at  equally  vast  expense,  telegraphs 
that  he  will  hot  marry  Mary.  Dr.  Gilpin  (isn't  that  his  name?)  telegraphs 
at  the  same  outlay  that  Mary  and  the  duke  will  NOT  marry  each  other. 
The  doctor  pays  for  all  these  messages.  The  free  "ad."  goes  booming 
around  the  papers.  Mary  remains  Miss  Anderson  and  the  duke  continues 
to  be  the  duke  with  undiminished  enthusiasm,  and  everybody  is  happy. 
What,  ho  !  without  there  !     Another  row  of  chairs  for  the  centre  aisle  ! 

What  makes  one  smell  like  sin,  forsooth? 
What  makes  the  coffin  for  the  youth  ? 
What's  made  of  stumps  and  rubber  shoes 
And  chewed-up  quids  and  such  refuse  ? 
What's  death  in  one  small  roll  ?    You  bet — 
The  cigarette. 


Gas  fixtures — (for  two  years  anyhow) — The  majority  of  Congressmen. 


Old  Mr.  Topeasy  fell  overboard  the  other  day.  He  was  fished  out  and 
was  sent  home,  and  while  tearfully  recounting  his  misfortune  to  his  wife  he 
said  : 

"  I  Bwallowed  about  a  gallon  of  water." 

"  Then  you  know  what  it  tastes  like  at  last,"  returned  Mrs.  T. 

A  boarding-house — A  carpenter  shop. 


Destroyed  by  fire — The  average  buckwheat  cake. 

The  ancient  order  of  Hibernians — "Whisky  an'  wather. " 


Miss  Juno  Calphurnia  Hoyle 
Wore  her  hair  in  a  serpentine  coil, 
She  sat  down  so  careful, 
They  asked  "  Is  your  chair  full 
Of  pins  ?"  and  she  whispered,  "  My  boiL' 


An  old  horse  attached  to  a  still  older  ash  wagon  was  left  standing  on 
Lamed  street,  west,  yesterday,  when  the  dumping  of  a  load  of  coal  started 
him  off  on  the  run.  When  the  owner  returned  to  the  spot  where  he  had 
left  his  rig  a  boy  informed  him  of  what  had  occurred.  "Ran  away  !  Do 
you  say  my  horse  ran  away  ?  "  "  Yes,  sir."  "  Did  he  strike  into  a  gallop  1 " 
"  He  did."  "And  people  were  excited  ?"  "  Yes,  sir.  There  was  quite  a 
crowd  around."  "  And  after  he  turned  the  corner  he  broke  the  wagon,  you 
say?"  "Smashed  it  all  to  pieces,  sir."  "Well,  by  George!  I  was  off 
trying  to  find  some  one  who'd  give  me  $10  for  that  horse,  but  now  I  won't 
take  a  cent  less  than  $25  !  Actually  struck  a  gallop  and  ran  away,  eh  !  I  be- 
lieve I  won't  sell  Bhort  of  $30  !  " 


Who  now  can  boast  resolves  unbroken  ? 
Who  now  displays  cigars  unsmoken  ? 

Nobody ! 
Who  hasn't  pushed  the  green  baize  door? 
Who  doesn't  billiard  any  more  ? 
Who  doesn't  swear,  that  swore  to  swear  no  more  ? 

Nobody ! 


Two  tailless  comets  are  now  visible,  but  there  is  nothing  star-tailing 
about  them. 


The  conductor  of  a  train  of  thought  often  has  to  side-track  for  empty 
freights. 


No  matter  what  they  name  a  street  in  Paris,  they  always  rue  it. 


THE    WASP. 


11 


DUFFY. 

My  name  is  Duffy  :  in  the  Tar  Flat  wilds 
My  old  man  owns  a  cart ;  a  solid  man 
Whose  constant  cares  were  to  keep  his  skin  full, 
And  see  that  I — his  son  Mike — fed  the  pigs. 
For  I  had*  heard  oi  fighting,  and  I  longed 
To  follow  Red-head  Gavin  and  his  gang— 
And  you  bet  my  wish  was  not  long  denied. 
My  old  man  who  stood  at  Maloney's  bar 
One  night,  had  not  drunk  his  tenth  glass  of  beer 
When  a  slew  of  big  toughs  from  the  Mission 
Swooped  howling  and  cursing  down  our  alley, 
Smashing  Maloney's  head  and  bar.     Our  boys 
Fled  to  arouse  the  crowd.     I  saw  it  all, 
And,  snatching  up  some  bricks  and  oyster  cans, 
Pelted  the  enemy  as  they  ran 
Through  Murphy's  sand-lot,  then  hastened  to  meet 
Bed-head  Gavin  whom  with  all  our  chosen  men 
I  saw  advancing.     The  pursuit  I  led 
Till  we  o'ertook  the  spoil-encumbered  foe 
On  the  Sixth-street  Dumps.     We  fought  and  conquered. 
A  brick  I  threw  busted  their  leader's  snoot ; 
He  wore  the  striped  spring  pants  which  now  I  wear. 
Returning  home  in  triumph  I  disdained 
Thenceforth  to  feed  the  pigs,  and  having  heard 
That  our  Ward  Boss  had  summoned  all  the  gang 
To  lead  the  van  upon  election  day 
I  left  my  old  man's  house,  and  took  with  them 
A  portion  of  the  sack  given  to  our  club, 
But  which,  the  same,  your  Honor,  Fat  Ike  stole. 
For  breaking  his  skull  was  I  taken  in, 
And  cop-asBisted,  came  this  day  to  be 
A  hapless  victim  in  your  Honor's  dock. 
San  Francisco,  February,  1884.  Busted  Bohemian. 


THE   ONLY  ONE. 


There  is  no  particular  point  to  this  story.  It  merely  shows  how  some 
things  affect  some  men.  It  was  out  the  Mission  way,  one  evening  this  week 
and  a  Bible  exhaustioniBt  named  Paterson  had  been  weeping  and  gnashing 
his  teeth  at  a  revival  meeting,  in  the  endeavor  to  get  a  portion  of  the  throng 
to  confess  their  frailties,  renounce  their  sins  and  fall  plump  into  the  hospi- 
table and  capacious  arms  of  the  Savior.  When  he  had  wrestled  with  the 
spirit  and  been  thrown  several  times  he  called  upon  all  who  desired  to  go  to 
heaven  to  rise  in  their  seats.     A  number  rose. 

"  Are  there  no  more  1 "  he  asked. 
Two  more,  a  man  and  a  woman,  stood  up. 

"  Is  it  possible,"  said  he,  "  that  in  all  this  throng  there  are  no  more  who 
desire  to  enjoy  the  gifts  so  freely  given  by  their  Creator  1 " 

There  were  no  more  who  desired  to  enjoy  the  gifts  so  freely  given. 

"  Be  seated,"  he  said  with  a  sigh,  and  turned  away. 
Then  an  idea  struck  him.     A  light  illumined  his  countenance.     He  had 
conceived  a  trap. 

"  Now,"  he  said,  "I  will  call  upon  all  those  who  wish  to  go  to  hell  to 
stand  upon  their  feet. " 

The  audience  was  shocked.     No  one  rose. 

"  There  is  no  half  way,"  he  continued  sharply.  "  If  you  do  not  desire  to 
go  to  heaven  you  must  wish  to  go  to  the  place  of  punishment.  Be  honest 
now.     Stand  up  ! " 

There  was  a  pause.  Then  a  middle-aged  man,  slender,  with  cavernous 
musical  eyes,  slowly  arose.     Mr.  Paterson  was  aghast. 

"  What  ! "  he  cried,  "  you  honestly  confess  that  you  wish  to  go  to  hell  ?  " 

"  I  do,"  said  the  man. 

"Now?" 

"  Tes,  now." 

"  But  why?     What  is  the  cause  of  so  horrible  a  wish  ?  " 

"  I'll  tell  you,"  said  the  man,  sadly  ;  "  I  am  a  musician — a  sensitive,  ap- 
preciative musician,  and  I've  promised  to  go  and  hear  Emma  Abbott  sing 
'  Margherita, '  in  Faust,  and  I'd  rather  go  to  hell,  please." 

THE  S'AINTLY  BAD   BOY. 


"  Say,  what  you  got  in  your  mouth,  a  baseball  ? "  asked  the  groceryman 
of  the  bad  boy,  as  he  came  in  the  store  with  both  cheeks  sticking  out  and 
looking  red.  "I'll  bet  you  have  got  your  mouth  full  of  benzine,  or  some- 
thing, and  you  are  going  to  play  some  joke  on  me  by  squirting  it  on  the 
stove. " 

"  No,  I  ain't  got  nothing  in  my  mouth,"  said  the  boy,  in  a  voice  that 
sounded  as  though  he  was  trying  to  talk  with  a  hot  potato  in  his  mouth. 
"  This  is  my  Sunday-school  lesson.  I  was  smote  on  one  cheek  and  I  turned 
the  other,  and  nearly  had  my  neck  broke.  Not  any  more  turning  the  other 
cheek  for  Hennery. " 

"  0,  go  'way,"  said  the  groceryman.  "  You  wasn't  such  a  blamed  fool  as 
to  turn  the  other  cheek,  when  you  got  hit,  was  you  ? "  And  then,  examin- 
ing the  boy's  cheeks  and  finding  them  swelled  up  he  added,  "  By  jingo,  I 
believe  you  did.     How  was  it,  anyway  ?  " 

"Well,  it  was  in  the  Sunday-school  lesson,"  said  the  boy,  "and  my 
teacher  said  it  was  the  greatest  triumph  in  the  world  for  a  person  to  be  able 
to  turn  the  other  cheek  when  smote  on  one  cheek.  I  asked  him  if  people 
ever  did  that,  and  he  said  our  best  citizens  did.  He  said  it  required  a  great 
deal  of  patience,  but  a  person  should  always  turn  the  other  cheek  also.  I 
asked  pa  about  it,  and  pa  said  the  teacher  was  right,  and  that  it  was  the 
duty  of  every  citizento  turn  the  other  cheek  whensmote  on  one  cheek,  and  | 


he  should  always  do  so.  Well,  sir,  I  want  to  be  good,  and  I  just  longed  for 
Bomebody  to  smite  me  on  one  cheek  so  I  could  turn  the  other  also,  but  it 
seemed  as  though  the  smiters  were  not  on  the  war-path,  and  for  two  days  I 
had  to  go  around  without  being  smote.  But  Wednesday  afternoon  I  was 
down  by  the  theater,  where  they  were  having  a  matinee,  and  there  was  a 
lot  of  boys  sliding  on  a  smooth  piece  of  ice  in  the  gutter,  and  I  rushed  on  to 
slide,  and  I  run  against  a  boy,  and  he  hauled  off  and  lammed  me  on  thiB 
cheek.  0,  gosh,  but  I  did  see  stars.  Uiu  !  But  didn't  he  smite.  I  was 
going  to  pick  up  a  froze  cat  that  was  in  the  street,  and  hit  him,  when  I 
happened  to  think  of  turning  the  other  cheek,  and  I  turned  my  face  towards 
him,  and  he  gave  me  another,  right  here.  0  !  0  !  But  it  waB  ten  times 
bigger  than  the  other  smote,  and  I  guess  it  made  me  crazy.  Anyway,  I 
shall  plead  insanity,  to  get  out  of  it  ?  " 

"  Get  out  of  what  ?"  asked  the  groceryman.  "  You  don't  have  to  get  out 
of  anything.  If  he  hit  you  a  couple  of  times,  and  you  stood  it,  you  don't 
have  to  get  out  of  anything." 

"  Yes,  but  I  didn't  stand  it,"  Baid  the  boy,  as  he  felt  of  his  swelled  cheek. 
"When  he  hit  me  that  last  rap,  it  knocked  all  the  meekneBS  and  pious  out 
of  me,  and  I  went  at  him  and  we  had  a  nawful  fight.  He  wouldn't  turn  his 
other  cheek,  cause  I  guesB  he  was  a  heathen,  that  never  went  to  Sunday- 
school,  so  I  turned  his  other  cheek  for  him,  and  I  warmed  him  so  he  hollered 
enough.  But  I  was  sorry  afterwards,  and  felt  as  though  I  would  be  ashamed 
to  meet  pa  or  my  teacher.  So  I  thought  I  would  see  how  those  good  men 
would  stand  being  smote,  and  I  found  a  feller  who  wanted  to  earn  two 
shillings,  and  I  hired  him  to  Bmote  pa  and  the  teacher,  just  to  see  how  they 
would  turn  the  other  cheek.  The  teacher  keeps  books  in  a  store,  and  goes 
to  lunch  in  a  restaurant,  and  when  he  came  along  the  fellow  I  had  hired 
went  up  to  him  and  slapped  him  on  the  cheek,  not  very  hard,  but  just  hard 
enough  to  make  him  feel  as  though  he  was  hit.  I  looked  for  the  teacher  to 
turn  the  other  cheek,  but,  gosh,  he  turned  pale  and  run  down  the  alley  back 
of  the  store,  and  his  coat-tails  stuck  out  so  you  could  play  marbles  on  them. 
I  yelled  to  him  to  turn  the  other  cheek,  but  he  run  faster,  and  the  next 
morning  the  paper  told  about  a  dastardly  attempt  at  highway  robbery  and 
assassination  on  the  street,  in  broad  daylight,  one  of  our  most  respected 
citizens  being  the  victim,  and  only  for  his  presence  of  mind  the  attempt 
would  have  been  successful.  Well,  I  thought  I  should  die  when  I  read  that. 
Then  I  had  my  hired  man  try  it  on  pa.  I  knew  pa  would  turn  his  other 
cheek,  because  he  said  that  was  the  right  thing  to  do.  But  when  the  fellow 
hit  pa,  pa  turned  and  lammed  the  fellow  right  in  the  ear,  and  then  yelled 
for  a  policeman,  but  my  hired  man  got  out  of  the  way.  That  night  pa  said 
he  had  a  narrow  escape  from  being  sand-bagged,  and  I  asked  him  if  he 
turned  the  other  cheek  also,  and  he  said  not  if  he  knowed  it.  I  don't  think 
this  is  the  right  kind  of  a  climate  for  turning  the  other  cheek  when  you  are 
smote,  do  you  ?  " — Peck's  Sim. 


PEOPLE  AND  THINGS. 


The  Alta  has  started  in  to  "  do  "  society  after  the  fashion  of  the  other 
morning  dailies.  No,  not  quite  after  the  same  fashion  ;  it  plainly  intends 
to  elevate,  purify  and  enoble  that  much  debased  phase  of  journalism,  as  the 
following  three  extracts  from  its  last  Monday's  "  Social  World  "  indicate  : 

Until  seveu  o'clock  yesterday  morning  the  mass  of  swaying  humanity  within  the 
Pavilion  walls  danced,  drank,  caroused,  fought,  eat,  and,  in  fact,  did  everything  but 
sleep,  to  the  great  amusement  of  the  spectators  and  the  extreme  gratification  of  them- 
selves. 

On  Thursday,  the  31st  ult.,  Miss  Abbott  was  entertained  at  dinner  by  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  M.  H.  de  Young. 

The  Original  Jollities  will  give  a  masquerade  ball  at  Union  Hall  on  Saturday  even- 
ing, March  8th. 


Poetry  is  the  blossom  and  fragrance  of  all  human  knowledge,  human 
thoughts,  human  passions,  emotions  and  language.  —  Yonkers  Gazette.  It  is 
frequently  also  the  delicate,  snow-white  lining  that  fringes  the  wavering 
willowwork  of  the  journalistic  waste-basket. 

Somebody  has  said  that  Queen  Victoria  illustrates  the  contemplative,  as 
the  Prince  of  Wales  illustrates  the  active  life  of  Royalty.  We  presume  the 
"  contemplative  life  "  is  a  chronic  Brown  study. 

J.  B.  Stiffe,  late  of  Melbourne,  was  the  author  of  London  Puiwh's 
"  Advice  to  People  About  to  Marry— Don't."  He  got  £5  5s.  for  that  one 
line. 


"  Characterized  by  high,  unbroken  mediocrity  "  is  the  description  which 
the  Pall  Mall  Gazette  gives  of  the  literature  of  the  past  year. 

The  N.  Y.  Hour  says  of  the  successor  of  Iolanthe :  ' '  Sir  Arthur  Sulli- 
van is  Baid  to  be  threatened  with  paralysis,  and,  judging  from  the  libretto  of 
the  Princess  Ida,  it  looks  as  though  Gilbert  had  also  a  stroke." 


Mme.  Sara  Bernhardt  did  not  live  in  America  a  year  for  nothing. 
After  having  mastered  "Yankee  Doodle"  she  is  now  practicing  "Whale 
Colombier  ! "  

A  Texas  man  will  go  four  or  five  miles  to  get  a  drink.  A  Vermont  man 
won't.  He'll  just  hang  round  the  gin-mill  all  the  time,  and  never  allow 
himself  to  get  four  or  five  miles  away  from  it. 

When  a  girl  has  lost  her  spirits  she  doesn't  stand  the  ghost  of  a  chance. 
No  one  can  respectre.      

A  man  is  very  like  a  gun, 

That  fact  please  try  to  fix, 
For  if  he  finds  he's  charged  too  much, 

Why,  that's  the  time  he  kicks. 

But  still  men  differ  much  from  guns, 

As  all  experience  teaches, 
For  men  kick  oddly  with  their  boots, 

While  guns  kick  with  their^breeches. 
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SHOW  NOTES, 


At  the  California  Mr.  Sheridan  has  brought  out  another  of  his  good  characters  in 
"  Shylock. "  Of  course  the  people  who  pretend  to  be  learned  in  Shakespeare  lore  never 
lose  an  opportunity  to  air  the  fact  that  Shakespeare  wrote  "  Shylock's"  rdle  in  a  low- 
comedy  spirit,  and  that  in  King  James's  days,  when  The  Merchant  of  Venice  was  put 
on,  everybody  howled  with  laughter  when  the  Jew  appeared.  Equally,  of  course,  a 
reader  of  to-day  feels  that  such  could  not  possibly  be  the  case,  "  Shylock's  "  language 
is  so  devoid  of  any  spirit  of  burlesque,  and  his  race  prejudice  so  bitter  and  ingrained 
that  the  most  easily  affected  risibles  would  hardly  be  moved  by  anything  so  malignant. 
No  one  reading  Othello  would  ever  dream  that  the  modern  stage  would  exalt  "Iago" 
to  the  pedestal  of  principal — no  one  'reading"  Julius  Cccsar  would  ever  think  twice  of 
little  "  Cassius,"  but  "Fhylock"  is  unmistakeably  the  most  striking  figure  in  The 
MercJiant  of  Venice,  and  Sheridan  plays  it  in  the  spirit  of  a  modern  interpreter— in 
rich  robes,  with  measured  step  and  dignified  speech,  except  where  the  long  smothered 
passions  against  his  oppressors  break  out.  Shakespeare  always  makes  his  ground-down 
people  speak  for  themselves,  and  it  is  usually  forcible.  Sheridan's  capacities  are  all  on 
the  dark  and  terrible  side  of  feeling,  and  he  makes  a  good  "Shylock," 

The  Emma  Abbott  people  make  up  in  an  apparently  inexhaustible  repertoire  any- 
thing they  may  lack  in  artistic  rendering  of  the  same.  Heaven  truly  knows  how  many 
different  operas  the  blessed  Baldwin  has  resounded  to  this  fortnight.  When  the  Cary- 
Kellogg-Roze  people  had  been  here  fourteen  nights  they  had  already  given  us  Trovatore 
twenty  times,  and  they  only  sang  three  times  a  week.  It  was  very  strange.  The 
Emma  Abbotts  should  be  scored  thirty  or  forty— the  pun  is  accidental— for  their  com- 
mendable self-restraint  in  the  matter  of  Trovatore,  and  for  trotting  out  Maritana  and 
Linda  and  some  other  old  favorites.  Emma  Abbott  is— well,  she's  Emma  Abbott,  you 
know — but  she  can  take  a  good  long  breath  and  then  part  her  lips  and  sing  a  sweet 
sustained  pianissimo  note  for  as  much  as  a  minute  as  well  and  as  effectively  as  any 
young  woman  going.  They  all  try  it,  but  she  does  it.  Paul  and  Virginia,  by  "Victor 
Masse',  comes  on  the  25th,  and  that  contains  the  true  for  sure  Emma  Abbott  kiss, 
paroxysmal  and  all  the  capers. 

Ed.  Wasp — Dear  Sir  ;  Accept  my  most  sincere  thanks  in  regard  to  your  article 
about  the  Emma  Abbott  opera  season  at  the  Baldwin  theater.  It  is  a  comfort,  indeed, 
to  know  that  there  is  at  least  one  paper  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco  independent 
enough  to  expose  this  musical  humbug  imposed  upon  the  public  of  San  Francisco. 
What  a  blessing  for  Donizetti  that  he  is  dead  and  gone;  I  hope  he  did  not  turn  over 
in  his  grave,  last  Monday  night,  when  Miss  Abbott  slaughtered  this  genius's  master 
composition.  It  was  an  insult  to  the  memory  of  Donizetti,  offered  by  some  of  the 
leading  papers  of  this  city,  in  praising  such  a  performance  of  that  opera.  If  Donizetti 
had  been  among  the  audience  listening  to  his  music,  I  am  sorry  to  say  he  would  have 
spent  the  last  days  of  his  life  in  a  madhouse.  Victim. 

•    San  Francisco,  February  10,  1884. 

The  much  lithographed  Katie  Putnam  appeared  this  week  at  the  Bush-street 
Theater  in  sketches  from  The  Old  Curiosity  Shop.  She  took  the  two  characters  of 
"Little  Nell"  and  "The  Marchioness."  One  kept  wondering  what  other  pair,  imp 
and  angel,  the  two  were  constantly  running  into.  Miss  Putnam's  use  of  "I'se"  for 
"lam"  gave  it  all  away ;  it  was  "Topsy"  and  "Eva"  in  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin.  The 
dialect,  with  a  slight  French  accent,  that  Katie  gives  "The  Marchioness"  was  never 
on  sea  or  land,  never  in  heaven  above  nor  earth  beneath  nor  the  cellars  that  are  under 
the  earth,  and  yet  it's  so  quaint,  and  the  poor  little  waif  is  so  jolly  in  her  misery,  that 
one  even  grows  to  lake  it.  In  the  Bells  of  CornevUle  the  great  man  tells  "  Serpolette  " 
she  is  a  marchioness,  when  that  young  person  begins  to  strut  unconscionably,  saying 
she  is  practicing  to  walk  like  a  marchioness.  The  great  man  says,  "  But,  \  Serpolette,' 
a  marchioness  doesn't  walk  like  that."  "Serpolette"  responds  with  infinite  aplomb, 
"  That's  the  way  this  marchioness  is  going  to  walk."  So  with  Miss  Katie  Putnam. 
One  says,  "This  is  not  Dickens's  (  Marchioness '  nor  my  marchioness,  but  that's  the 
way  this  marchioness  is  going  to  talk."  And  one  accepts  her.  The  costume  of  "  Little 
Nell  "  is  truly  a  wonder-  the  wardrobe  of  a  household— the  baby's  ankle-tie  slippers, 
the  socks  of  the  next  oldest  (the  effect  of  bare  knees  produced  by  white  tops  to  blue 
stockings,  I  am  informed),  black  dress  just  too  short  by  the  hem,  white  apron  of  a  ten- 
year-old,  cigarette  cap  of  big  brother  and  bare  arms  all  her  own,  "  Little  Nell "  stands 
confessed.  No  wonder  the  evil  side  of  Mr.  "Quilp's"  sensitive  nature  was  aroused. 
That's  an  odd  part  of  the  stage  version  though,  to  take  "  Quilp's  "  glancing  deviltry, 
which  takes  the  form  of  a  suggestion  that  "  Nell "  shall  be  his  second  wife,  merely  as 
the  means  to  frighten  the  child,  and  turns  it  into  a  pivotal  point  of  the  drama.  "Nell's  " 
death  is  too  heartrending  for  such  a  play— the  silly  old  grandfather's  wonder  and  grief 
too  harrowing.  An  old  Scotch  countryman,  weeping  over  Mrs.  Siddons  in  one  of  her 
tragedies,  bawled  out,  "  Ye  long-nosed  harridan,  do  ye  call  this  divarsion  ?  "  There's 
no  art  in  it ;  any  pretty  young  woman  can  whiten  her  face  and  talk  about  heaven. 
Take  her  away!  Bring  on  the  "Marchioness"  and  weary,  long-legged  "Dick 
Swiveller,"  with  their  "animal  income  "  of  five  hundred  pounds,  their  song  and  dance 
and  wedding  jollities. 

Lovers  of  music  who  have  been  unable  to  endure  hearing  grand  opera  burlesqued 
by  an  opera  bouffe  prima  donna  will  be  rejoiced  to  learn  that  Mapleson  has  finally  de- 
cided to  bring  to  this  city  Mesdame  Patti  and  Etelka  Gerster,  who  will  not  require 
columns  of  foolish  "interviews"  and  "press  opinions"  {made  to  order  at  so  much 
per  line)  to  introduce  them  favorably  to  our  music-loving  public.  In  addition  to  the 
prima  donna  named,  the  troupe  will  include  the  following  artistes  :  Mademoiselle 
Dotti,  soprano  ;  Madame  Nordica,  soprano  ;  Mlle.Valerga,  soprano  ;  Signora  Bianchi- 
Fioris,  contralto ;  Signors  Anton,  tenor  ;  Vicini,  tenor ;  Rinaldini,  tenor ;  Bieletto, 
tenor;  Galassi,  baritone ;  Oaracciolo,  baritone  buffo  ;  Cherubini,  basso;  Lombardelli, 
basso  ;  Signora  Sacconi,  harp  soloist ;  the  director  of  music  and  conductor,  Signor 
Arditi ;  a  full  chorus  and  complete  orchestra,  which  includes  a  great  number  of  the 
best  soloists  in  New  York.  The  company  gives  a  new  opera  every  night  of  the 
season.  With  such  a  rare  treat  in  store,  the  public  can  afford  to  let  pass  in  amused 
silence  the  comical  exhibition  of  mediocrity  now  holding  the  stage  at  the  Baldwin. 

When  those  acknowledged  artists.  Patti  and  Gerster,  begin  their  great  opera  sea- 
son at  the  Grand  next  month,  it  will  be  amusing  to  watch  the  antics  of  the  local 
"  critics."  As  they  are  in  fact  great  artistes— two  of  the  three  great  soprani  of  the 
world— their  manager  will  not  feel  called  upon  to  make  booming  contracts  with  the 


press,  and  so  the  "  critics  "  will  have  their  own  sweet  will  alone  to  consult  in  writing 
their  notices.  It  is  generally  the  case  that  they  think  criticism  means  condemnation, 
and  more  particularly  so  when  they  are  called  upon  to  criticise  performers  who  have 
won  world-wide  fame,  for  in  such  manner  they  assert  their  superiority  in  matters  of 
critical  judgment  over  the  critics  of  Berlin,  Paris,  London  and  New  York.  There 
will  be  another  cause  which  will  prompt  them  to  feebly  fumble  in  their  wits  for  phrases 
of  disapproval  for  Patti  and  Gerster  :  the  Abbott  season  will  have  tired  them  of  flat- 
tering phrases,  and  they  will  seek  the  opposite  extreme  as  a  mental  relief.  Poor  things  ! 
When  they  should  damn,  their  business  offices  compel  them  to  praise,  and  when  they 
should  praise,  their  judgments  prompt  them  to  damn. 


The  English.  Court  has  gradually  acquired  a  most  unpleasant  reputation 
abroad  for  extreme  parsimony,  and  one  would  think  that  instead  of  the  Civil 
List  charges  amounting  to  over  £400,000  a  year  the  Queen  was  only  in  re- 
ceipt of  a  tenth  of  that  amount.  So  far  as  expense  goes,  it  saves  a  royal 
visitor  little  or  nothing  to  be  a  guest  at  Buckingham  Palace.  The  tips  which 
are  given  are  enormous.  When  the  Emperor  Nicholas  passed  Ascot  week 
at  Windsor  Castle,  in  1844,  he  left  £300,000  for  the  servants,  and  gave  12 
gold  and  diamond  snuff-boxes  to  the  lords  and  gentlemen  of  the  household. 
In  1855  the  Emperor  Napoleon  gave  £1,500  to  the  Windsor  servants,  and  last 
year  the  King  of  the  Netherlands  expended  nearly  £1,000  in  the  same  way. 
In  fact,  the  Lord  Steward  keeps  a  regular  tariff  of  what  is  expected,  the 
amount  varying  according  to  the  rank  of  the  guest,  and  this  is  formally 
presented  to  the  principal  personage  in  attendance  on  him.  — Loiidon  Truth. 


A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms. 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  moBt  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2. 50 
upwards. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  calL 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

This  popular  firm,  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.    Call  and  see  them. 

SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

GET  IT  SURE!  * 

Wells'  "Rough  on  Rats"  Almanac,  at  druggists,  or  mailed  for  2c.  stamp.     E.  S. 
Wells,  Jersey  City.  ^^^^^^ 

BETHESDA  WATER. 

It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it. 

MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,  cathartic ;  for  feverishness,   restlessness,  worms, 
constipation.     25c. 

"  Dr.  Richmond's  Samaritan  IT&vrhe  permanently  cured  me  of  epileptic  fits,"  J.  S. 
Sale,  Madison,  Florida.     Get  at  your  DruggistB. 


DECLINE  OF  MAN. 
Nervous  Weakness,  Dyspepsia,  Debility,  cured  by  "  Wells'  Health  Renewer."  SI. 


Eruptions  and  malignant  fevers  are  conquered  and  cured  by  Samaritan  Nervine. 
SI.  50. 
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A  RULE  OF   LIFE, 


11  If  you  would  thoroughly  disconcert  and  irritate  your  enemy  " — this  was 
an  old  intriguer's  advice  to  me — "accuse  him  of  the  same  fault,  the  same 
vice,  that  you  yourself  strive  to  overcome  ;  reproach  him  bitterly  with  it, 
and  heap  upon  him  the  severest  reproofs. 

"  First  by  these  means  you  will  persuade  others  that  this  is  no  vice  of 
yours. 

"  Secondly,  your  indignation  is  unfeigned.  They  have  the  benefit  of  the 
reproof  of  your  own  conscience. 

"Are  you  perhaps  a  renegade  ?  Then  reproach  your  adversary  with  a 
lack  of  faith  ! 

"  Have  you  yourself  the  soul  of  a  lackey?  Then  upbraid  him  with  his 
lackey's  nature  ;  sneer  at  him  for  being  a  lackey  of  civilization,  of  Europe, 
and  of  society." 

11  One  can  even  say  that  he  is  a  lackey  because  he  is  not  a  lackey  ! "  I  re- 
marked. 

"  YeB,  even  that,"  assented  the  intriguer. — Ivan  Turgeniff. 


The  London  papers  refer  to  Lotta  as  a  "  young  American  actress."  If 
Susan  B.  Anthony  were  to  lecture  there,  what  would  they  call  her? — Topeka 
Lance, 


STRICTLY    PURE. 

Harmless  £  Most   Delicate. 


THE   REMEDY  FOR  <  1  KIV*. 

CONSUMPTION, 

Coughs,  Colds, 
ASTHMA,  CROUP, 

All  Diseases  of  the  Throat,  Langs  aud 
Pulmonary  Organs. 

CONSUMPTION  CURED! 


It  Contains  no  Opium  In  any   Form. 

Recommended  by  Physicians*  Ministers 
and  Nurses.  In  fact  By  everybody  who  has 
u-ivrii  it  a  good  trial.  It  never  falls  to 
brlug  relief. 

CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and  shun 
the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit. 

As  an  Expectorant  It  has  no  Equal. 

S&TFor  Sale  by  all  Medicine  Dealers. 
General  Agents  : 

REDDINGTON  &  CO  San  Franciaco 

LANGLEY  &,  MICHAELS 

KIRK,   GEARY  &  00 

J.  J.  MACK  &  CO Portland,  Oregon 

B  RE  ECU-LOADING     GUNS,     *    .     '    ,« 

p»  a  CARDS,  the  prettiest  pack  out,  with  ~ 
L\  I  I  your  name  on,  and  description  of  prea- » 
ill  en^s  ant*  now  to  get  them,  for  10c? 
W  W  0.  0.  Star  &  Co.,  Burrville,  Ct.  Or-? 
dera  filled  the  day  received.  SILK  DRESS  2 
PATTERNS,      *    #     *    ,     *    .    *    *    *    »Q 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale. 


Liebig    Company  s    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  FINEST  AND  CHEAPEST 
MEAT  FLAVORING  STOCK  FOR  SOUPS, 
MADE  DISHES  AND  SAUCES. 

Liebig    Company's     Extract 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  and  palatable 
tonic  in  all  cases  of  weak  digestion  and 
debility.  "  Is  a  success  and  a  boon  for 
which  nations  should  feel  grateful." — See 
"  Medical  Press,"  "  Lancet,"  "  British 
Medical  Journal,"  etc. 

CAUTION.— Genuine  only  with  the  fac- 
simile of  Baron  Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue 
Ink  across  the  Label.  This  caution  is 
necessary,  owing  to  the  various  cheap  and 
inferior  substitutes  being  in  the  Market. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.    To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 

Grocers  and  Chemists.    Sole  Agents  for  the 

United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  &. 

Co.,  9  Fenchurch  avenue, London, England 

Sold    wholesale     l>y     RICHARDS     A 

HARRISON,     San    Francisco. 


THE    PACIFIC    ASYLUM, 

STOCKTON. 

SST  This  Private  Asylum  for  the  care  and 
treatment  of  mental  and  nervous  diseases  is 
where  the  insane  of  the  State  of  Nevada  have 
been  kept  for  several  years,  the  patients  being 
lately  removed  to  Reno.  The  buildings,  grounds 
and  accommodations  are  large  and  its  advantages 
superior.  For  terms,  apply  to  the  proprietor, 
Dr.  Asa  Clark,  Stockton.  References,  Dr.  L.  C. 
Lane,  San  Francisco,  and  Dr.  G.  A.  Shurtleff, 
Superintendent  State  Insane  Asylum,  Napa. 


H.   G     PARSONS, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532    CLAY    STREET, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


Letter  Heads,  Bill  Heads,  Programmes, 

Circulars,  Books  anil  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    31    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


SANTINELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Dire  tions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  SI. 00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fnlr- 
iuoiiiK  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 

Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 

,.,,■..,,    . willhelpall.ofeithersex, 

to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  Truk  &  Co.,  Au- 
gust', Maine. 


A  PRIZE.; 


I  CURE  FITS 

tho  dlseau9  of  FITS,  EPILEPSY  01 
study.    I  warrant  my  remedy  to 


WTien  I  say  cure,  I  do  not  moan 
meroly  to  atop  them  for  a  time  and 
then  have  them  return  again,  I 
menu  a  radical  cure.  I  have  made 
FALLING  SICKNESS  ullfe-long 
___the  worst  cases.  Because  others 
have  failed  Is  no  reasonfor'notiiow  receiving  a  cure.  Send  at  once 
for  a  treatise  and  a  Free  Bottle  of  my  Infallible  remedy.  Give  Expreua 
and  Post  Offlce.  It  coats  you  nothing  for  a  trial,  and  I  will  cure  yotl 
Address  Dr.  H.  G.  ROOT,  IBS  Poarl  Street,  Now  York, 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

\o.   1  1    kl  UtNV    ST.. 
Treat*  all  Cbronlc  and  Kprclul  Dlnen»e  * 

VOI'NG    NK>. 

Tho  following  symptoms  arc  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  Mid  Energy,  Eyes  growln 
Weak,  EruptioiiHon  the  Forth  old,  L'n  refreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the.  l'a-t, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  result*)  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  tho  greatest  boon  over  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  3500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  ho  undertakes  and  falls 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED   MEM. 

There  are  many  at  tho  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseises  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  s^tem  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  BUeh 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  0  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

20^  Kbarny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE   EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

Dr.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Graduated  Physician 
from  University  of  Michigan.  He  has  devoted  a 
life  time  to  the  study  of  Special  Diseases. 

By  a  combination  of  remedies  of  great  cura- 
tive power,  the  Doctor  has  so  arranged  his  treat- 
ment that  it  will  not  only  afford  immediate  re- 
ii  ef  but  permanent  cure. 

My  Hospital  Experience  (having  been 
Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals)  enables  me  to 
treat  all  private  troubles  with  excellent  results. 

All  applying  to  me  will  receive  my  honest 
opinion  of  their  complaints.  I  will  guarantee  a 
positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake. 

Consultation  FREE  and  strictly  private. 
Charges  reasonable.  Office  hours — 9  to  3  daily,  6 
to  8  evenings,  Sundays  9  to  12  only.  Call  or  ad- 
dress DR.  ALLEN,  28  1-2  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/-»00    KEAR- 

O^O  NY  St., 
Ban  Francisco — Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  In*  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  In  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  DR.  GIBBON  -will  make  no  charge  un- 
less he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a  distance 
may  be  OTJRED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charge  resonable. 
Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  P.  GIBBON, 
Box  1957,  San  Francisco.    Mention  the  WASP. 


tfsr  Dr.  Ricord's  Restorative  Pills. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine.  A  specifl  c  for  ex 
hausted  vitality,  physical  debility,  wasted  forces, 
etc.  Approved  by  the  Academy  of  Medicine  of 
Paris  and  by  the  medical  celebrities  of  the  world. 
Agents  for  California  and  the  Pacific  States  :  J. 
G.  STEELE  &  CO.,  635  Market  street  (Palace 
Hotel),  S.  F.  Sent  by  mail  or  express  to  any 
part  of  the  country.  Prices  Reduced.  Box  of 
50  pills,  91.26;  of  100  pills,  $2.00 ;  of  200  pills, 
S3.50;  of  400  pills,  $6.00.  Preparatory  Pills, 
J2.00.    Send  for  Circular. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK. 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  8.  8. 
Co.-  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  tne 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works  ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Standard    Theater. 

Wu.  Eukrson Solo  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

Emerson's   Minstrels. 

EVKJIY     EVKNINO     AND     SaTUIIDAY     MaTINBR. 

IMMENSE  SUCCESS!      HOUSES  CROWDED! 

MOONEYVILLE. 

Continued  Popularity  of  the  Great 

KELLY  and  O'BRIEN. 


ORIGINAL    POPULAR    PRICES: 

Drees  Circle  and  Orchestra 7Ge. 

Family  Circle SOe. 

Matinee 25c,    60c. 

Secure  your  Seats  Without  Extra  Charge. 


German    Theater. 

California  Theater, 

SUNDAY,  FEBRUARY  17,  lSS!,, 

BENEFIT  FOR 

Mr.   A.    BRUENING. 

Der    Hypochonder ; 

or, 
Sauerbrei  contra  Birkenstock. 

Combdv  in  4  Acts,  by  GUSTAV  von  M0SE8. 
Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommend  ati  on 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  otherB 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARBANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  ini  'lulling  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents. 

onicc.  208  California  St. 

THE 

WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 

Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com 
fortable  Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 
Proprietress. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  GO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  213  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN   FRAN  CISCO 
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THE    WASP. 


AFFECTED   BY  THE  WEATHER. 


The  next  prisoner  out  was  a  young  man  with 
good  clothes  and  polite  address.  He  bowed  to 
everybody  and  everything,  'and  was  still  at  it  when 
His  Honor  observed  : 

"  Yes,  I  know,  but  the  charge  is  drunkenness. 
You  were  found  half  buried  in  the  snow  and  sleep- 
ing the  sleep  of  the  drunk." 

"  I  presume  so,  sir — don't  doubt  your  word  in 
the  least,  but  may  I  explain  1 " 

"Of  course." 

"  Well,  sir,  ever  since  I  was  blown  up  on  a 
steamboat  and  had  my  tkull  smashed  in,  every 
change  of  weather  affects  me." 

"Ah!" 

' '  A  change  of  5  degrees  in  the  weather,  if  com- 
ing suddenly,  affects  my  brain  until  I  seem  to  be 
stupidly  drunk.  There  was  a  sudden  change  yes- 
terday, and  the  last  I  remember  I  was  starting  for 
my  hotel  to  go  to  bed." 

"James  Smithb'eld,  that's  the  weakest,  thinnest 
excuse  ever  urged  at  this  bar  !    Your  fine  is  $5  ! " 

"  Indeed,  sir,  but  it  seems  hard  to  have  to " 

"  Come,  now,  don't  let  the  audience  take  you 
for  a  flat !  You  were  on  a  spree,  you  still  smell  of 
it,  you  had  your  fun  and  now  you  want  to  pay  up 
like  a  man." 

"  Yes,  sir ;  here's  your  cash." 

"You  may  go." 

He  went,  but  the  boys  followed  him  several 
squares  and  talked  about  his  smashed  skull  until 
he  hid  himself  in  a  store. — Detroit  Free  Press. 


A  MISUNDERSTANDING, 


"  I  thought  I  would  take  a  run  up  and  see  if  you 
didn't  want  to  buy  a  sewing  machine,"  said  the 
agent  to  Farmer  Grimes. 

1 '  I  don't  know  as  I  do,"  replied  the  farmer ; 
"  I've  got  most  of  my  spring  sowing  done." 

"  But  won't  you  need  it  for  sewing  in  the  sum- 
mer 1 " 

"Look  here,  young  feller,  we  don't  sow  in  the 
summer.     We  cuts  and  gethers  and  binds." 

"  Oh,  well,  this  machine  gathers  and  binds." 

"  Mebbe  you'll  be  telling  me  next  that  your  ma- 
chine will  haul  in  the  crap  an'  put  it  in  the  barn. 
Don't  come  around  here  with  any  of  your  big 
stories." 

"  Don't  be  ruffled,  my  dear  sir,  I  think  you  do 
not  understand  me.  I  mean  a  machine  to  sew 
cloth,  not  grain. " 

"Ahem?  you  do,  you  do?  Then  you'd  better 
go  talk  to  the  wimmin.  It's  a  good  thing  you 
didn't  mean  the  other  kind,  for  if  you'd  kept  on 
telling  me  about  your  wonderful  machine  for 
plantin'  an'  reapin'  you'd  got  me  a  rippin'  an' 
tearin'  'til  I'd  basted  you." — Texas  ISiftings. 


INDUCED  TO   LEAVE, 


The  other  night  old  Josh  Nuckleson  went  to  see 
Emma  Abbott  in  Faust.  Before  the  curtain  went 
up  he  remarked  to  a  man  sitting  near  that  it  cost 
a  "rite  smart"  to  get  into  a  town  school-house, 
and  that  if  he  haden'ter  been  "  hongry  "  for  fun  he 
wouldn't  have  come.  After  the  orchestra  had 
been  playing  about  fifteen  minutes  the  old  fellow 
remarked  : 

"  It  takes  them  fellers  a  devilish  long  time  ter 
tune  up  thar  fidduls. " 

"They  are  not  tuning  up,  they  are  playing," 
said  the  man  in  front  of  the  critic. 

"  Is  that  the  music  ? " 

"Yes." 

"  Sounds  like  they're  playin'  for  a  paralyzed  man 
ter  dance.  It  mout  be  music  here,  but  ain't  where 
I  live.    They  wouldn't  call  hogs  with  such  a  tune." 

After  the  curtain  went  up  he  remained  quiet  for 
a  long  time,  then  leaned  over  and  said  : 

' '  When  does  the  show  begin  ? " 

"  It's  going  on  now." 

"  When  will  they  do  something  to  make  a  feller 
laugh  ? " 

"  There's  no  laugh  in  it." 

"Then  it  ain't  no  show.  I  come  here  to  laugh. 
I  ken  see  this  sort  o'  thing  any  time.  What  I 
want  is  something  to  tickle  me." 

People  turned  around  and  looked  at  him  re- 
proachfully. "  They  seem  sorter  s'prised  ter  see 
me  here,"  he  continued,  "but  if  I'der  knowed  as 
much  a  hour  ago  as  I  do  now  I'der  saved  'em  the 
trouble  o'  twistin'  roun'.  They  may  call  that  a 
song,  but  I  call  it  a  squeal." 

"  Hush  your  mouth,"  said  a  man  who  did  not 
want  to  lose  a  note  of  the  music,  but  who  se  cretly 


wished  some  one  would  break  out  with  "Mary's 
Run  Away  Wid  a  Coon,"  or  "Go  Down  Moses." 

"  Whut's  the  matter,  cap'n  ?  " 

"  I  want  you  to  hush. " 

"An'  I  want  you  ter  hush.  You're  botherin' 
me  as  much  as  I  am  you.  Wonder  if  they're  goin' 
ter  fetch  round  song  books  an'  tickets  fur  the  con- 
cert, what'll  be  the  best  part  o'  the  show,  an'  so 
forth  ?  Who's  the  feller  with  the  red  plaster  on 
the  back  o'  his  neck  1 " 

"The  devil,  hush." 

"  The  devil,  eh  ?  Wall,  I'll  wait  a  while  longer, 
fur  there  oughter  to  be  a  heap  o'  fun  in  the  devil." 
He  quieted  down  for  a  while  and  then  said  :  "  The 
devil  has  disappointed  me.  Dry  as  the  upper  west 
fork  o'  Buckhorn  Creek  in  August." 

"Say,  there,"  said  a  policeman,  whose  services 
had  been  called  by  the  music-loving  people  who  sat 
near  the  disappointed  man. 
1     "Wall." 

"  Hush  that  noise  or  I'll  put  you  out  of  here." 

"  Gimme  my  money  back  and  I'll  go  out." 

"I  will  give  it  to  you,"  said  a  gentleman. 
"  Here,"  and  he  handed  the  old  fellow  a  dollar  and 
a  half. 

"That  hits  me  whar  I  live,"  he  said,  as  he 
stalked  up  the  aisle.  ' '  Beat  my  way  in  an'  am 
paid  to  go  out.  It  mout  not  argy  much  in  favor 
o'  my  comp'ny,  but  it  makes  my  old  jeans  feel 
mighty  comfortable. — Arkaiisav)  Traveler. 


That  tired,  sinking  feeling  which  medical  men 
speak  of  is  usually  experienced  by  people  who  fall 
overboard  from  a  boat  and  can't  swim. 


We  are  told  nothing  was  made  in  vain  ;  but  how 
about  the  fashionable  girl  ?   Isn't  she  maiden  vain  1 


A  London  paper  says  that  English  girls  are  wear- 
ing patent  leather  boots  with  yellow  kid  tops.  We 
would  like  to  make  that  paper  sick  by  telling  it 
what  awful  nice  things  our  American  girls  are 
wearing,  but  the  fact  is  we  don't  know. 


HALL'S     PULMONARY     BALSAM 

THE   BEST  REMEDY  FOR 
Asthnia,  Conghs,  Colds,  Croup,  Influenza,  Bronchitis, 
Catarrh,  Loss  of  Voice,  Incipient  Consump- 
tion, and  ali  Throat  and  Lung  Troubles. 

CAUTION. 

We  earnestly  urge  buyers  to  examine  each  bottle,  and  take  none 
that  do  not  have  the  f  ac-simile  signature  of  R.  HALL  &  CO.,  on 

the  label  of  each  bottle.     Ask  for  the 

CALIFORNIA  HALL'S   PULMONARY   BALSAM 

And  Take  No  Other.        Prioe,  50  Cents. 

J.  It.  dates  A  Co.,  Proprietors,  417  Sansome  St.,  S.F. 


STEM  WINDINS  MUSICAL  WATCH 

]  Each  Walchls  finely  mnde,  stiver  plated  and 
J  the  greatest  novelty  ever  offered  to  the  boys 
"  1  girls  of  America.  It  la  a  Complete 
Musical  Instrument,  size  and 
of  a  Watch,  with  Music 
x  attachment  concealed 
within,  bo  arranged  that 
k  when  wound  at  the  stem, 
>  plays  one  of  the  follow- 
i  ing  tunes: — "Home, 
\  Sweet  Home,"  "Tan- 
L  kee  Doodle,''  "Bine 
Bells  of  Scotland," 
Coming  Through  the 
Eye,"  "SwaneeKiv- 
,  er"  "Carnival  of  "Ve- 
nice," 'Grandfather's 
Clock.  Waltz,  Polka, 
,'  Schottlache,  and  'Wait 
till  the  clouds  Holl  By." 
The  notee,  time,  and 
_  mes  are  correct.  It  in- 
structs and  entertains  both. 
Old  and  young.  On  receipt 
of  3G  Centa.  will  Bend  it  by  mall,  post-paid.  Just  think 
of  Itl  A  Music  Boi  for  SO  Cents.  Postage  Stamps  taken. 
SPECIAL,  OFFER:— If  vmi  will  order  before  April  1st, 
We  will  send  you  FOUR  for  only  gfl.OO.  Tou  will  be  de- 
J-Sbted  with     I  A.  E.  PRATT  &  CO, 

torn.  Address  [  No.  27  Park  Place  New  Yorf^ 


m>. 


Ij"      CELEBRATED       *I^ 


fc^^  STOMACH— ^ 

&itters 


They  who  work  early  and 
late  the  year  round  need,  oc- 
casionally, the  healthful  stim- 
ulus imparted  by  awholesome 
tonic  like  Hostetter's  Stom- 
ach Bitters.  To  all,  its  purity 
and  efficiency  as  a  remedy 
and  preventive  of  disease 
commend  it.  It  checks  in- 
cipient rheumatism  and  ma- 
larial symptoms,  relieves  con- 
stipation, dyspepsia  and  bil- 
iousness, arrests  premature 
decay  of  the  physicial  ener- 
gies, mitigates  the  infirmities 
of  age  and  hastens  convales- 
cence. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 
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A  SPECIFIC  FOR 

EpilepBy, 
Spasms,  ConTul- 
F ailing 
Sickness,  S*.  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
Opium  Eat- 
ing, 
Scrofula,     Kings 

IU  P  R  V  F       Evil'  Ugly  Blood 
■J  CH  I  C  Diseases,  Dy&pep- 

.      .     . | j— = | — .  sia,  Nervousness, 

Werwus  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Mood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    $1.50. 
Sample  Testimonials. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doing  wonders." 

Dr.  J.  O.  MrLemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
"I  feel  it  my  duty  to  recommend  it." 

Dr.  B.  F.  Langhiin,  Clyde,  Kansas. 
"It  cured  where  physicians  failed." 

Rev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

S3P  Correspondence  freely  answered.  *^ft 

The  Dr.  S.A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo, 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp.    (7) 

At  Druggists.    C.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  N.  T. 


30  DAYS'  TRIAL 

f  DR. 

lDYE'Sl 

ELECTRO-VOLTAIC  BELT  and  other  Electric 
Appliances  are  sent  on  SO  Days'  Trial  TO 
MEN  ONLY,  YOUNG  OR  OLD,  who  are  suffer- 
ing from  Nervous  Debility,  Lost  Vitality, 
Wasting  Weaknesses,  and  all  those  diseases  of  a 
Personal  Nature,  resulting  from  Abuses  and 
Other  Causes.  Speedy  relief  and  complete 
restoration  to  Health,  Vigor  and  Manhood 
Guaranteed.  Send  at  once  for  Illustrated 
Pamphlet  free.    Address 

Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  Marshall,  Mich. 


LIFE    LOANS 

AT  4  PER  CENT. 

gjSsos  Principal  need  never  be  paid  *fSfi 

w^»  bo  lone  as  Interest  la  kept  op.  x**« 

No  security  required  except  for  interest,  and  then  only  personal 
These  loans  pre  for  poor  or  men  of  moderate  means,  in  amounts 
ofglOO,  §500  FOR  LIFE.    Send  =  cent  for  particulars. 
W. HUBERTS.  Manager,  195  W.  &th  St.  Cincinnati.  O. 

SEWER,  WATER  AND 


CHIMNEY  PIPE. 


LINCOLN    PLACER  CO.CAL.&I 


1310  MARKET  ST.  S.F. 


CONSUMPTION 


have  a  positive 
renredy  for  the 
above  dlseast, ;  by 

its  nee  thousands 

of  casei  of  the  worst  kind  und  of  long  standing  have  been  cured.  Indeed, 
Bo  Strong  is  my  falthln  ltsefficacy,tbatl  wlllsend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
together  with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease,  to  any  sufferer. 
Give  ExpreiB  and  P.  O.  address  DR.  T,  A.  SLOOUM,  181  Pearl  St.,  N.  Y. 


This  elegant  solid!  plain  fine,  made  ol 
jkHeavy  18  K ,  Rolled  Gold,  packed  In 
SVelvet  Casket*  wnrrozUud  5  yearn, 
^post-paid,  45c,  8  for  #1.25.  SO 
CardB,  "Beauties,"  nil  Gold,  Sli- 
ver, Roues,  Lilies,  Mottoes,  Ac,  with  name  on,  10cf  11 
packs  $1.00  bill,  and  ihia  Gold  Rlnir  Free. 

TJ.  S.  CAED  CO..  CENT-EKBHOOK:,  CONH" 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cored  In  10 

to  20  days.   >«  pay  till  Cored, 

Da.  J.  Stephens,  Lebanon,  Obia 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  thin  Company  will 
■mil  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  (or  ports  in  OfcUforniA, 
'  Oregon,  Wanhin^ton  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

California    Southern    Coast    Route. - 

Steamers  will  sail  about  every  Becond  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz :  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Oaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
aome,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  axd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  mid  Alaska  it.nii.-. 
—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  10th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Vict  iria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  -tound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  7th  of  the  same 
month. 

Victoria  and  Paget  Sound  Route. —The 
Steamers  (jl'EEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco.at  10  A.  M.,  on  the  30th  of  Dec, 
Jan.  7th,  15th,  -23d,  31st,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townscnd, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila  :oom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  tftnes,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  the  Dec.  30th,  Jan.  6th,  14th,  22d, 
30th  and  every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Vic- 
toria (Esquimault)  at  11  a.  h.  on  the  Dec.  31st, 
Jan.  7th,  15th,  23d,  31st  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail  and 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s  E-cpreas.  galling  days- 
Dec  31et,  Jan  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th,  25th,  30th, 
and  every  following  fifth  day  for  Portland 
and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  lluniboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  Bails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Rubs  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Ib  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITY,     ATCHISON 
and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 

NEW       YORK,       BOS!  ON, 

And  all  points  Eaat  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
milea.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  ia  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTEK, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T    D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 


Oakland,  Alameda.  Newark,  Baa  Jose, 

liin  cini'iH,  Gienwood,  i  <ii.ni,  itis 

Trees  and   Santa  Cruz. 

"PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
*  Views,  Big  Trues  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  Have  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  sown  sidr,  at 

8'QH  ^-  M-.  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
■  OU  San  Leandro,  RuuBOUB,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  Centcn  ille,  Howrys,  Alviso, 
Agnewa,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  J'OSE,  Los  GatOB, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Gienwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

I  "in  **"  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  Express  :  Mt. 
■  OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centervillo, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Lob 
Gatoa  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CltlTZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4, Oft  P.  M.    (Sundays   excepted),    for    SAN 
■OU  JOSE,  Loa  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Loa  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  $2  50. 
Round  trip,  S4  26. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave  San  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 

mt  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U)0  $3.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1[12:30— 1:30— 2:80-3:30— 1:30— 6:30— 6:30— 7:30 
10—11:30  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:67  —  §6:67  —  7:57—8:52—9:62— 
10:52—U11:52  A.  M.  12:52— 1:52—2:52— 3:52— 
4:52—6:52—6:52—10-20  P.  M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45—8:35—9:36—10:35—1111:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:36—2:35—3:35—4:36—5:35—6:36—10:05  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  U  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F.  ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;   Park  street,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R,  M.  GARRATT, 

Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Fivk  Huh- 
dred  Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  83  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  $10  r-ent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age      Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens1  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,638 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  V.,  -  -  -  436,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,279 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Plttshnrg,300,246 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sansouie    Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 

15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 

60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  la*ge  assortment  of   Fine 

French,  English  and  American    Toilet  Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLEBT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Keapny  streets. 


DJJ^MASHALUS   BILLIARDS 


r"^ 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  racdicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jobo,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

iOTFor  sale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'drug store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streetB,  San  Francisco. 


»B.  LIEBIG'S 

WONDERFU  L 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

The  greate  t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  1  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  it  discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
frotn  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  ia  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  i«  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $-2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  spefd- 
ilr,  thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 
__The  services  of  the  celebrated  old  German  phy- 
sician DR.  0.  GIRARD,  from  Strasburg,  have 
been  secured  by  the  LIEBIG  DISPENSARY.  HiB 
fame  as  a  specialist  in  diseases  of  men  is  univers- 
ally known,  and  hundreds  ere  daily  availing 
themselves  of  the  opportunity  of  free  consulta- 
tion, personally  or  by  letter,  in  all  languages. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

t3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CD'S 

Chocolate 

Yon  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

W.11.     T.     COLEMAN     .1    CO. 

Sole   Agents 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer, 

l>l AIM  I -II I   l»      IS.VI 

hOLB   AOKSTK    POR  TJ!K  IINLY   OB.NL'IM 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

Tlie  Musi  Elegant  Slock  of  lEIIIlard  and 

Pool  Tallin,  on  Itic  Parllle  Coant. 

94  5    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  I  X  T  H  . 

Price*    30    per    rent.    Lower  than    any 
other  House  on  the  ('oust. 

fcff"    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    TE» 


t3T  Cl'RKB  WITU 
UNKAILINO  GBR- 
TAINTT         N    rV0U8 

and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion,  Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terribly  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y   all    weakening- 

drainB    upon     the 

the  system.      Itbrmanilnt  ctjrkb    Guaranteed. 
i  rice  32.50  per  br-ttle,  or  five  bottles  810.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  816 
Kearny  street,  t  an  Fi  ancisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  Bhow  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  hia  symptoms  and 
age..    Communications  Btrictly  confidential. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M!  erch  ants. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Spteekelg'  Line  of  Hawaiian   Packet*, 

S.  S.  nepwortlTs  Centrifugal  Ma- 

chine*.,  ltccd's  Patent  Pipe 

and  roller  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'MT.     1884 


PEBBLE      SPECTACLES  ! 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush. 

Specially  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Francisco,  1863. 

Orders  by  Stall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

gST  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
viBion  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


THE    WASP, 


WHAT      THE      MAYOR'S      S  I  G  N  -  0  R  D  I N  A  N  C  E      VETO      AVERTED. 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  Sag  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

MAM  r'AtTlUIXi 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136     SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHiS. 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders    by    .Unit    will   receive  Proiupt 

and  Careful  Alteulion,  tioorts  sent 

lo  any  pure  of  (he  state  or 

Territories. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 

IMPORTERS  C  F 

ZDI^IMIOILSriDS 

AND 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,      Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIAMOND  or  other  Jewelry  Rfnilc  to  Or.hr,  ut  Close  Prices. 

^_____ no    m>\ n:»ui:>{\    «*ntKEr. 


J^TSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
337     Market    Street, 

OWNEBS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Taeknges  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUCAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Brannan  Streets. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.   D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


MODEL  MUSIC  QTORE 
ost.        IwIabked    Wuccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


M  A  "R  TTPT1  STREET,   Chas.  S.  Eaton 
JJaXcS.lW.L^AJ  Jo    eb.  I-.    A.  M.  Benham 


rS3°BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


ALFRED  GREEMBAIM  &  CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Co  n  n'33:3  1 M  s'c'n  nts, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET   &   OO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Reims,  France. 

The  Phoenix   Bottling-  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEER 

NEW     K1HH. 

No.     1?3    CALIFORMA    STREET.    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

■  01    STO<  liT«N    ST,  (or.  OFAHItlll,, 

Henry  F.  Millerl5<LHemme  &  Long 


PIANOS. 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE    WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

liiiii  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.   THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 


PATENT  COVERS 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


SUBSCRIBERS     WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Maciarlane  &  Co., 

310  A  543  California  St.,  S.  F. 


J±.    WALDTEUFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

AND 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 


NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


t  .a.  f  -  hh:  ^  -  "w_a.  is  , 

The  Great   Indian   Remedy 
BLOOD     AND     LIVER     REGULATOR, 

CURES  ALL  DISEASES  OF  THE 

LIVER,  STOMACH.  KIDNEYS,  BOWELS,  SKIN,  BLOOD 

The  Roots,  Herbs,  Barka,  Gums  and  Leaves  of  which  this  medicine  is  made  are  gathered  and 
prepared  only  by  Indians  of  the  Kickapoo  tribe.  The  medicine  is  made  only  by  these  Indians.  It 
id  the 

Only  Indian  Medicine  Made  and  Sold  in  the  United  States. 

PURE,  SAFE  and  EFFECTIVE.  It  will  POSITIVELY  CURE' the  diseases  for  which  it  is 
recommended.     IT  NEVER  FAILS. 

One  Dollar  per  Bottle.    Six  It  o  tiles  for  $5.00.         For  Sole  by  nil  PmsjrlKts. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AOKNTB   FOB 

HALLET.    DAVIS    &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PTANOS. 

Gw.  Woods  &  Go's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
So,  1:1  BnnBomn  street.  H.  F. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.   for.    Market    ami    Main    streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


GEORCE  MORROW  &  CO.-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,   Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

siiiitim;    okihks    .1    specialty. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


holll  !  it  «fc  CIIASE,  131  to  139   Poxt  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  BrosPiauo 

Also  for  the 
Fist  HER  and  the  EMEBSON  IManoH. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


<i 

CD 

o 

CO 

I 
o 

HC 

3r 
^D 

M 

"   < 

o  -I 

ELI 
3 

2.  CO 

"co 

o  — 
-> 

3* 
a- 

a  w 
2> 
o  Z 

o 

In 

|H 

p-o 

DO 
> 


BETHESD  A For  Eidne7  ComPlaint 
WATER  A       ^  ^ia^e^es* 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


CHAS.     DIETLE, 

Prize   Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET, 

{Occidental  Hotel),   San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING   DONE  AT  SHORT  NOTICE. 

H.  R.  Williar,  Jr.  A.  Carlisle. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 
Commercial  Stationers 

226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Francisco. 


Budweiser 


On  Draught     rnLfl     T  miVTin      JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
it  L  IlC      JUU  UV1C)  Phelan  Block,  cor.  Dupont  St. 


only  at 


SMOKE  g  AMBROSIA  CICAR.  ^Se, 


The  Best  in     %%"na  CURTIS,  DIXON  &  CO.,  3C9  C!ay, 

Cigar  Manufacturers. 


PRiCE 
LIST. 


Germea  for  Breakfast,  DE-h£'Ws-   John LOatHa?& Co., 
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Goal.       marj.  MA.ODOITOU&H,  41  MARKET  STBEBf. 


Coal. 
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320 
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}  PACIFIC  BUSINESS  COLLEGE. 


Send  for 
Circular. 


{320 
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FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 
£13 


OF    CALIFOKMIA. 

ASSETS, $1,500,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cm:  Cal.  i:  Sansome. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    -    CAL. 

D.  J.  Staples,  Pres.    Alpheos  Boll,  Vice-Pres. 
Wm.  J.  DurroN,  Sec.    E.W.  Carpenter,  Ass'tSec. 


0.  I.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  EEPKl ■  3ENTED,   $23,613,618 

W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  AgentB 

and  Adjusters,  Oapt.  A.  M.  Burns,  Marine 

Surveyor. 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION, 

P.  0.  Bos,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


PACIFIC  SAW  M'F'C  CO. 

17  and  19  Fremont  St. 


Address:  PJ^ ^0%. it  has  no  equal . 

VALENTINE    II ASSMER,    933  Washington  St:,  COT.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

IIS    SITTER    STREET Sail  Friraclseo,  Cal. 


paten' 


PRICE   $1.50  EACH,  WITH  EYTRA 
<tl  ALITY    BLADE. 


Bay  City  Market 

"Good  food  essential  to  long  life,  health  and 
prosperity." 

MARK   STROUSE   &   CO. 

Fatten  their  own  Beef  from  herds  of  30,000  cattle 
in  Nevada.  They  can  supply  20,000  lbs.  of  the 
choicest  COOL,  FRESH  and  FAT  Beef,  daily,  to 
all  parts  of  the  city  CHEAPER  than  any  Market 
in  the  World.  They  are  large  Importers  of 
Prime  Eastern  Bacon,  Hams,  J-ard,  etc. 

1138-1146    MARKET    STREET. 


(closed.) 


THE   BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDING   BED 

IS  THE 

Oiily  Successful  Folding  Bed  Made. 

It  successfully  solves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  sleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
styles.    Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

141,  743  .1  145  market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  B^d  Department. 


HEALD'S  B»  24  P 


IOST 

STREET. 


aAf>aTtt!&^n^(x>? 


530~\^ASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 


£3T  Don't  call  for  "California  Champagne" 
merely,  but  state  the  Brand  (ECLIPSE)  or  firm 
name.  We  are  the  onlv  producers  of  NATURAL 
SPARKLING  WINES  on  this  coast. 


MATHUSHEK. 

The  only  PIANO  that 
will    remain    perma- 
nently in  Tune. 

GEO.  F.  WELLS,  Sole  Agent, 

28    GEARY    STREET,    S.    F. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOFIVDRl        AM) 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
120  BEALE  STREET. 


Musical  Wonders:    Orchestrone  and  Clariona' 

CALL   AND    SEE   THEM. 


OYSTERS. 


FOR   THE    CHOICEST    BRANDS    OF    OYSTERS 

— AT — 

BEDROCK      PRICES 

—GO   TO — 

:m:_  :b_  ^oiR-A-Gr-iHi^iisrs, 

68    &    69    CALIFORNIA    MARKET. 


Sole  Importers  of  KOOTHS  Celebrated  FROZEN  OYSTERS. 


GUNPOWDER. 


THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

TvT PJ  Till  f 3  ft"  TlTi^  T*^>      OT~ 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

330   CALIFORNIA   STREET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  P.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


=8 

0 
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ARION  HALL, 


BOHEMIAN 
HEADQUARTERS, 


HARRY  GRIMM,  PROP., 


N.E.  cor.  Sutter 
and  Kearny  Sts. 


Rupture 


POSITIVELY  [Guaranteed  to  Retain  any  Case.) 

"'  ' J 


CURED. 


PACIFIC    ELECTRIC    COMPANY. 

CALL  OR  SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR. 


330 


SUTTEE 

STREET,    S.    F 


s^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Fnrnls'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


PMSnOTT    HOUSE   SW-  cor-  Kearny  st-  &  Montgomery  Av.  J    W    T3prl™«     pvnriv 


u 
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Price  } 


lO    CENTS. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE  THE  BEST: 

Try  One,  and  You  Will  'Wear  No  Others. 

336  KEARNY  STREET, 

Bet.  Bl-SH  and  Pine  Sts.  San  Francisco. 

DR.  ZEILE'S  INSTITUTE, 

Established  iSi2.     Acknowledged  by  all  the  Largest,  Airiest 

BATHS 

On  the  Pacific  Coast.  Turkish,  Russian,  Steam,  Sulphur  or 
other  Medicated  Baths,  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen.  All  on  the 
ground  floor  (no  basement), 

Nos.  522,  524,  526  and  528  Pacific  Street. 

THE   CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blaytc,  i?ts  see. .  j^S?,-^^8' 

Cabinet  Green  Seal jIn  BaBk0J>3i'ngu,"'tB  and 

Bordeaux  Red  and  While  Wines  \ In  c1|sl'S?4f1i  J.™-  A' 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAX  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF  SAX   FRANCISCO. 

Capital  paid  up,      ...     $3looo(ooo. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSIT ITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fnv,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Onion  Trust  Co.. 

N.  Y.)  Treas.J  W.m.  Cl  ;.::r.':n  \  i,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,  -  $925,000 

Interest  Allowed  on -Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security,} 

Directors  :  J.  D.  Fry,  C.  F.  MacDermot.  Jas.  H.  Goodman, 
F.  H.  Wood,  Peter  Dean,  Henry  Wadsworth,  Sam'l  1 1 
L.  Bradley,  Chas.  Main,  I.  G.  WicWsham,  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott. 

Vault  Department:     Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15   to 
per  year.     Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special    1 
for  Safe  keeping.   Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  P..  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Clii^f  of  Patrol. 


BEAMISH'S  SHIRTS 

EXCEL  ALL  OTHERS. 

QUALITY!  LOW  PRICES!         PERFECT  FIT! 

NUCLEUS  BUILDING, 
MARKET   STREET,  CORNER  THIRD. 

I'  R  I  Z  E 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


Sax  FRancisco. 


BURR  &  FIN  1 


•V, 


MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

-DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable 
The  Bee  rMoi  Piano  in  America  !  ■ 

THE  GUILD  PIANO 

6i     Bl  1ST'  >"'." 
Over    19,000  now  in    use.      Call  and  sec   them,  or  send  for 

1  .'...1  ii  .■.  ii'.-. 

F.  VV.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

23  and  25  Fifth  Street,  0      isitk  U,  S.  Mint. 

THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION  MARKET  and  POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  cit>  country  property 

■     ■  ■ 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

''ARGONAUT,"   I.  F,   CUTTER"   a»(l  "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourdon  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN   FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  1  '  "  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

ElepMt  Holland  Sin,  Freud  Brandies,  Port,  Slerry,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 


FRONT  STREET,  Room 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


THE 

Colton  Dental  Association, 

PHELAN'S  BUILDING,  Rooms  6-7-8-9-ro  (806. Market 
St.),  Gas  Specialists.  Positively  extract  teutli  without  pain. 
Over  13,000  references.  Established  in  1863.  Also  perform  all 
operations  in  dentistry. 

DR.  CHARLES  W.   DECKER. 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pre; 


Henrv  L.  Davis,  Sec'y. 


CALIFORNIA  WIRE  WORKS, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and   Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screen  .  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Casts,  Battery 
ms,  etc. 

office  and  Salesroom: 
No.  6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 

LEMP'S 
ST.    LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO   NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.    LOUIS,    MO. 

No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Stock   ol    Peer   ill    Bulk   and    Bottles  always 'on   hand. 
,.  .  !.Y   ATTENDED   TO.lSS 


!►— «■ 


M.  MEUSSDUKil'iJ'JliK'S  HATS  AKH  "THE"  STYLl!;S.',-11-l*Sidl,i?^SS5?^SMtRY 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND  ALL  KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1.00 

Dr.  STAKSON, 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  &  13  DUPONT, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  caies 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REUSCHE. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceri  s, 

37  and  39  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drumm,  San  Francisco. 


CHAMPAGNE! 

DRV  MONOPOLE  (extra), 

L.  ROEDERER  (sweet  and  dry), 

MOET  .t  <  II 1  MX) V. 
VEUVE  CUCOUOT, 

For  sale  by    A.   VIGNIER, 
429  AND   431   BATTERY    ST. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tie  Greatest 

Nervine 
Blown. 


BEEF 
IRON 


(Liebis's  Extract), 

tie  Wonderful  Nutritive 

ail  Mgoratoi. 


(Pyroplosplate), 

Tonic  lor  tie  Blooi,  anJ 

Fool  lor  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEP  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TTJTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 
537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


s 


!  CRANCiSCO 


OTOCK    DREWERY, 


Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 

jj  f  ft  p   ft   ft    f 

OUR  LASER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAB 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 
RUDOLPH  MOHE,  Secretary 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO-, 

417  and  419 

^Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.  Dcwcese,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

C.  II.   Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 

Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  It.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  00. 


Lick    House  ! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.     First-class  Restau- 
rant.     The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Wiu.    I.    HARRISON,    Manager. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  S  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 


Champagne 


FROM  FRANCE,    y<^7<^ 
in  quarts   j/jC?^«*> 


BY  ALL 

DEALERS, 
JOBBERS 
And  GROCERS. 


jJS"Private  Cuvee 

Shield-Premiere  Qualite. 


Beware  of  Imitations. 


DRINK 


FALK'S 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


FHOTOG-RAPHER, 

S  Montgomery   Street,   San  Francisco. 

NAGLEE  BRANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

11G   MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


Wolters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS   AND    DEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1853. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J.  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

«'-•!>  to  437  JACKSON  STREET, 

BAN  FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

ail  «t  213  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F.'   ' 


SOLD    BY 
D  RUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


THE     STRONGEST    AND     BEST I 

.  THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24,  1883. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  M'f'g  Co. : 

Dear  Sir— After  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 
J.  L.  MEARE9,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 
ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D.,  )  Members  of  San 
W.  A.  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,    }  Francisco  Board 
AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D  ,  )  of  Health. 

Manufactured   !>y 
BOTHIN     M'F'CS     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING. 


0.    COOK    &    SON, 

415    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


TR0fy 


1?%C 


UN         FOR        THE        CORONER,        BUT 


THE    WASP. 


COSMOPOLITAN   COURTSHIP, 


I  admit  I'm  a  fellow  with  rather  a  turn 

For  indulging  in  fleeting  flirtations  ; 
And  five  charming  girls,  whom  I've  courted  in  turn, 

Have  all  been  of  different  nations. 
To  hear  each  make  love  in  her  own  mother-tongue 

Was  novel  and  piquantly  pleasing — 
Though  all  were  alike,  in  so  far  they  were  young, 

And  took  very  kindly  to  squeezing. 

A  smart  little  girl,  of  the  Emerald  Isle, 

W:.s  my  first,  young,  romantic  selection. 
She  favored  my  suit,  and,  for  some  little  while, 

Most  undoubtedly  thought  me  perfection ; 
So  directly  I  begged  her  to  be  my  fair  bride, 

And  partake  of  my  sunshine  and  sorrow, 
She  plumped  herself  down  in  a  chair  at  my  side, 

And  said,  "  Shure,  I  will,  thin,  begorra  !  " 

A  braw  bonnie  lassie,  of  Scotland's  cold  clime, 

With  cheeks  like  a  rose  freshly  blooming, 
Had  made  me  her  captive  in  quite  a  short  time — 

Her  manners  were  so  unassuming. 
I  told  her  my  love  in  a  low,  fervent  tone, 

One  eve  on  the  bank  of  the  river, 
How  all  through  my  life  I'd  adore  her,  alone — 

She  murmured,  "Just  speak  to  my  mither." 

A  French  demoiselle  was  my  nest  dainty  "mash," 

And  we  soon  waxed  uncommonly  tender ; 
While  often  my  arm  took  the  place  of  her  sash — 

Her  waist  was  so  waspishly  slender. 
She  vanquished  my  heart  with  her  stylish  French  dress, 

So  thus  it  fell  out  that  ere  long 
I  asked  her  to  wed  me — I  couldn't  do  less — 

And  her  answer  was,  "  Oui  ccrtainement  J  " 

A  fair,  freckled  fraulein  then  came  in  my  way — 

A  damsel  most  plump  and  attractive  ; 
I  ventured  a  kiss,  and  she  said  me  not  nay 

(Though  her  lips  were  exceedingly  active). 
Emboldened  by  silence,  far  warmer  I  grew, 

And  poured  forth  my  eloquent  soul : 
I  asked  did  she  love  me,  and  was  that  love  true  ? 

She  immediately  whispered,  "  Ja  icohl." 

When  this  passion  waned  {like  the  others  before), 

A  fresh  girl  I  fairly  got  "  lost  on  "  : 
'Twas  o'er  the  blue  sea,  on  a  far  western  shore 

(I  made  her  acquaintance  in  Boston). 
A  "  daisy  "  she  was,  with  a  sweet,  winning  grace 

Which,  surely,  I  ne'er  shall  forget : 
I  said,  "Are  you  mine?"    Then  she  laid  her  dear  face 

On  my  shoulder,  replying,  "You  bet." 

But,  spite  of  such  frequent  and  certain  success 

In  different  lands,  with  their  daughters, 
Yet  still,  for  all  that,  I  am  forced  to  confess 

That  I  now  live  in  bachelor's  quarters  ; 
And  if  people  ask  "  In  this  sad  single  state 

Do  you  really  intend  to  remain  long  ?  " 
I  feel  that  I'm  fairly  content  with  my  fate, 

And  say,  llJa,  begorra,  certainement. 

A  DUMMY  ROMANCE. 


—Sydney  Bidletiiu 


"  McGuire  !" 

Hautefeuille  McGuire  instantly  looked  up  when  he  heard  Irene  speak, 
for  there  was  that  in  her  tone  which  showed  that  she  was  deeply  moved,  or 
was  eating  caramels— and  if  it  was  caramels  he  wanted  to  catch  on.  Seeing 
that  it  was  not  caramels,  he  resumed  his  cigarette  passionately,  and  looking 
caressingly  into  her  fair,  freckled  face,  said  :  "You  spoke,  Irene,  and  I 
listen. 

Irene  Duffait  could  not  meet  the  glance  of  her  companion,  for  he  blew 
smoke  into  her  eyes.  She  was  a  California  girl,  and  like  all  California  girls 
she  had  that  pure  pale  hair  that  looked  as  if  it  had  caught  the  reflection 
of  a  rising  moon  from  a  limpid  stream  and  held  it  captive  while  it  slept.  It 
was  a  sort  of  Jumbo  blonde,  that  only  comes  from  repeated  application  be- 
fore retiring ;  none  genuine  without  our  signature  blown  in  the  bottle  Her 
proud  spirit  was  shown  by  her  Emma  Abbott  nose,  that  perpetually  scorned 
the  earth  and  drew  from  heaven  its  breath. 

"  Hautefeuille,"  she  said,  "I  can  no  more  ride  with  you  on  the  Sutter- 
street  dummies. 

McGuire's  hand  fell  with  a  dull  thud  to  his  side,  and  his  blue-black  eyes 
became  fixed  in  their  sockets  like  a  burr  in  the  tail  of  a  setter  pup 

Say  not  so,  Irene  ! "  he  gasped.  "  Say  not  so,  my  love,  or  your  Mc- 
Guire is  knocked  out  I 

The  fine  square  mouth  of  the  girl  became  so  set  that  had  she  the  tendon 
of  a  spring  chicken  in  her  teeth  it  would  have  parted. 

"  Alas  !  McGuire,"  she  murmured,  "it  must  be  so.  Fate,  that  pursues 
us  like  a  dark  shadow  athwart  the  vista  of  our  happiness,  has  so  decreed 
and  I  cannot— no,  Hautefeuill— I  cannot  come  off  the  roof." 

The  snipe  of  McGuire's  cigarette  fell  cold  and  soaken  at  his  feet.     The 


bosom  of  his  cut-a-way  coat  heaved  convulsively  seven  times — for  he  had 
swallowed  the  wrong  way  the  last  puff  of  smoke — and  then  he  almost  sobbed, 
"Irene  Duffait,  I  can  only  ask  one  thing  of  you — you  who  have  dished  my 
heart's  happiness  so  cruelly  and  made  of  life  a  Farallone  wreck.  Why — 
why  Irene  will  you  no  more  ride  with  me  on  the  Sutter-street  dummies  ?  " 

"  Heaven  grant  you  strength  to  bear  the  blow,  Hautefeuill,"  said  the 
brave  girl,  smoothing  her  bang  as  she  spoke.  ' '  I  can  no  longer  ride  with 
you  on  the  Sutter-street  dummies  because  an  engineer  an  a  California-street 
dummy  has  mashed  me !  " 

OFFICIAL  CORRESPONDENCE, 


The  Governor  to  the  Controller  :  Should  the  railroad  company  be 
made  to  pay  its  just  debts  to  the  state  ? 

Controller  to  the  Governor  :     Why,  certainly. 

Governor  to  the  Attorney- General  :  Should  the  railroad  be  made 
to  pay  all  its  debt  to  the  state  ? 

Attorney-General  to  the  Governor  :  Not  quite  all,  but  just 
enough. 

Governor  to  Rhodes  and  Delmas  :  Should  the  railroad  be  allowed  to 
pay  not  quite  all  its  debt  to  the  state  ? 

Rhodes  and  Delmas  to  the  Governor  :  Certainly  not !  The  railroad 
should  be  made,  and  can  be  made,  like  any  other  tax-payer,  to  pay  in  full. 

The  Railroad  People  to  Everybody  :  Well,  what  are  you  going  to 
do  about  it  ? 

The  "Wasp"  to  the  Governor:  What  are  you  going  to  do  about 
calling  that  extra  session  the  people  long  ago  demanded,  and  which  is  now 
shown  to  be  the  only  means  of  making  the  railroad  pay  its  debt  to  the 
state  ? 


There  arrived  in  Detroit  the  other  day,  half  an  hour  after  the  west- 
bound train  over  the  Detroit,  Grand  Haven  and  Milwaukee  road  had  de- 
parted, a  young  man  who  was  in  a  terrible  fix.  He  was  on  his  way  to  a 
village  in  the  interior  to  get  married.  The  day  and  the  hour  had  been  set, 
and  here  he  was  fifty  miles  away  and  no  show  to  get  there  unless  he  hired  a 
locomotive.  Acting  upon  the  advice  of  the  depot  policeman,  the  young 
man  had  an  interview  with  one  of  the  chief  officials  of  the  road,  who  offered 
the  use  of  a  locomotive  for  $40. 

"  That's  a  heap  of  money,"  replied  the  young  man,  as  his  enthusiasm  be- 
gan to  ooze  away. 

"  Yes,"  said  the  indifferent  official. 

"  I'll  telegraph  to  her  father  and  see  what  he  says." 

"  Very  well ;  let  me  know  within  an  hour. " 
In  about  an  hour  the  young  man  returned  with  a  message  in  his  hand, 
and  he  laid  it  before  the  official  without  a  word.     It  read  : 

"  Susan  changed  her  mind  yesterday  and  was  married  to  Frank." 

"  Then  you  won't  want  the  locomotive,  of  course  1" 

"  Of  course  not.  It  was  lucky  I  though  of  telegraphing,  for  I'm  just  $40 
ahead." 

"  And  don't  you  feel  bad  over  being  left  ?  " 

"  Well,  I'd  been  engaged  to  Susan  for  thirteen  years,  and  when  I  opened 
that  dispatch  my  knees  wobbled  a  bit,  but  I  guess  it's  all  for  the  best.  I'm 
also  engaged  to  a  Toledo  milliner  who  does  a  business  of  $30,000  per  year, 
and  to  a  girl  in  Columbus,  who  expects  her  aunt  to  leave  her  $20,000,  and 
I'm  in  hopes  of  pulling  through  without  going  into  a  decline.  Sorry  to  have 
troubled  you,  sir,  and  I'll  bid  you  good  day. " — Detroit  Free  Press. 


A  bureau  officer  in  South  Carolina  tells  this  story  of  the  days  of  recon- 
struction :  "  In  the  capacity  of  parson  I  was  called  to  read  the  service  at 
the  funeral  of  a  picaninny  on  one  of  the  plantations  in  my  bailiwick.  It  was 
my  first  appearance  in  the  character  of  parson.  I  really  felt  quite  subdued 
and  solemn  as  the  little  procession  moved  out  from  the  quarters  toward  the 
grove  where,  the  plantation  dead  for  many  a  generation  had  been  buried. 
The  rude  little  coffin  was  borne  on  the  shoulders  of  the  father  and  the  uncle 
of  the  dead  child.  I  walked  next,  with  my  prayer  book  in  my  hand,  and 
the  men,  women  and  children  followed  along  behind  singing  a  '  spiritual '  in 
a  doleful  minor  key.  The  grove  was  reached,  and  I  was  soon  reading  the 
beautiful  burial  service.  Happening  to  look  up  for  a  moment  I  was  aston- 
ished to  find  that  the  bulk  of  the  congregation  was  streaming  across  the  open 
field  toward  a  tall  tree,  at  whose  foot  a  couple  of  dogs  were  barking.  One 
by  one  the  mourners  were  departing.  A3  I  stood  there  wondering  what  it 
all  might  mean,  the  sorrowing  father  turned  to  me  and  remarked  :  '  Dar, 
dat  Mungo  haf  treed  annuder  coon.  He's  de  bes'  coon  dog  on  dis  yere 
ribber.'     The  subsequent  proceedings  were  very  short. " — Wash.  Capital. 


Dar's  two  men  whut  yer  kain'  argy  wid  'bout  wimmen.  One  whut's 
fixin'  ter  get  married,  an'  one  wut's  been  married  fur  some  time. — Arkansaw 
Traveler. 

A  Boston  man  who  was  coming  East  over  the  Northern  Pacific  a  few 
days  ago,  rode  for  a  day  at  the  rate  of  twelve  miles  an  hour,  was  side-tracked 
all  night  and  "stalled"  in  a  snow  bank  all  next  day.  When  night  came 
again  he  asked  the  conductor : 

"  Will  you  push  me  through  to-night  ? " 

"  We  may  make  twenty-five  miles,"  was  the  answer. 

"  See  here,"  said  the  Bostonite,  as  he  lost  his  placidity  of  mind,  "I've  got 
$8,000  in  stock  in  this  line." 

"  Well? " 

' '  Well,  will  you  agree  to  make  one  hundred  miles  by  daylight  if  I  give  you 
the  stock  1 " 

"  'Twon't  do,"  was  the  reply,  accompanied  by  a  mournful  shake  of  the 
head.  "  If  I  owned  stock  in  the  road  I'd  ditch  the  train,  put  on  snow  shoes 
and  get  to  some  market  where  I  could  sell  the  stuff  for  enough  to  buy  me  a 
burial  lot  outside  of  this  infernal  country  !  Keep  your  bonds  and  your 
patience.  Why,  the  last  Boston  man  who  came  out  here  was  stuck  in  a 
snow-bank  so  long  that  a  toothpick  he  swallowed  in  Chicago  had  time  to 
work  out  of  the  calf  of  his  leg  !" — Wall-street  News. 


THE    WASP. 
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"  WHICH    I   WISH   TO   REMARK." 


There  ia  a  revival  of  the  convenient  old  custom  of  having  the  names  of 
guesta  at  receptions  shouted  out  by  gorgeous  lackeys  at  the  door,  and  many 
brakemen  are  exchanging  the  wild  life  of  the  railroad  for  the  comparative 
ease  and  luxury  of  domestic  service  in  great  houses.  Observe,  my  son,  how 
so  Beemingly  trivial  a  thing  as  a  distinct  articulation  may  be  of  advantage 
in  securing  an  independence. 


Professor  Thompson  has  been  good  enough  to  explain  that  the  magnetic 
pole — the  spot  to  which  the  needle  of  the  compass  points  during  its  business 
hours,  young  man— is  "near  Boothia  Felix,  more  than  a  thousand  miles 
weBt  of  the  geographical  pole  ",  and  Professor  Thompson  is  a  scientist  whom 
all  must  respect.  Still  it  is  not  altogether  clear  how  Boothia  Felix  can  have 
the  happiness  to  be  west  of  North  Pole.  According  to  my  understanding  of 
the  matter,  every  point  on  the  surface  of  the  globe  lies  due  south  of  it.  If 
you  were  to  stand  at  the  North  Pole  (and  it  iBn't  crowded  at  this  season)  and 
hold  out  your  armB  horizontally,  you  would  be  facing  south  ;  your  back  would 
be  to  the  south  ;  your  right  hand  would  point  south  ;  your  left  hand  south. 
There  is  a  distressing  poverty  of  cardinal  points  at  the  North  Pole,  but  how 
is  a  scientist  to  know  it  ? 


Apropos  of  the  North  Pole  is  this  true  Btory.  Soon  after  Captain  Nares 
returned  to  London  from  his  search  for  it,  he  attended  a  garden  party 
wherein  the  Prince  of  Wales  was.  It  was  an  intolerably  warm  afternoon 
and  His  Royal  Highness,  meeting  the  gallant  Captain,  exclaimed  :  "  Aha  ! 
Nares,  this  is  more  like  the  South  Pole  than  the  North,  eh  ? " 

There  are  signs  and  portents  that  the  McLaughlin  will  is  to  be  con- 
tested, a  brother  and  sister  of  the  deceased  having  filed  a  notice  in  the  Pro- 
bate Court  that  the  testament  (the  conte9tament,  as  it  were)  of  1866  is  not 
the  last  one  made,  though  they  confess  they  do  not  know  what  has  become 
of  the  other  or  others.  To  a  layman  unlearned  in  the  law  this  does  not  ap- 
pear to  be  a  very  broad  foundation  for  "  proceedings  ",  but  many  a  plaintiff 
has  succeeded  in  enriching  two  Bets  of  attorneys  by  baBing  his  claim  on  a 
narrower  one.  As  the  McLaughlin  estate  amounts  to  nearly  a  million 
dollars  the  fight  for  it  will  be  bitter  and  long,  and  I  miss  my  guess  if  before 
it  is  finished  all  the  parties  in  interest,  brother,  sister  and  widow,  be  not 
heartily  sorry  the  man  is  dead. 


A  telegraphic  dispatch  says  the  Khedive  of  Egypt  BufferB  from  the  de- 
lusion that  there  is  a  plot  to  poison  him,  and  "  sends  his  wife  to  the  kitchen 
daily  to  inspect  the  food ".  This  at  times  must  be  inconvenient  to  the 
Khedivess.  On  washing  day,  for  example,  it  can't  be  agreeable  to  take  her 
arms  out  of  the  suds  and  go  pottering  about  the  stove,  tasting  everything 
and  getting  in  the  way  of  the  hired  girl.  Even  in  Egypt  royalty  has  itB  dis- 
advantages— among  them  a  drug  known  as  "Rough  on  Khedives." 

A  member  of  the  Texas  legislature  has  become  a  good  Texan.  It  ap- 
pears from  the  accounts  of  the  affair  that  during  the  recent  cold  period  the 
honorable  gentleman  escaped  from  his  room  at  night  and  was  found  the  next 
day,  lying  in  an  adjacent  road,  face  downward  and  stone  good.  The  con- 
tinual recurrence  of  such  ghastly  incidents  as  this  emphasizes  in  a  startling 
way  the  inadequacy  of  the  ordinary  safeguards  against  the  escape  of  Texan 
legislators  from  their  rooms. 


The  President  has  directed  that  Lieutenant  Rhodes,  of  the  Navy,  who 
saved  bo  many  lives  from  the  wrecked  City  of  Columbus,  be  promoted  to  a 
higher  rank.  The  President  probably  knows  his  own  business,  but  I  cannot 
forbear  to  remind  him  that  officera  of  the  Navy  are  maintained  for  the  pur- 
pose of  taking  life,  not  saving  it. 

"  I  do  not  pretend  to  scholarship  if  I  do  to  gentility,"  wrote  Crocker  to 
Colton.  You  are  too  modest  Charles  :  it  is  no  pretense  ;  you  really  are 
genteel.  If  you  had  auch  scholarBhip  as  would  enable  you  to  take  a  hint,  I 
ahould  ask  your  attention  to  the  following  aequencea  of  worda  :  (1)  Gentle- 
ness, gentle,  gentleman.  (2)  Gentility,  genteel,  gent.  You  makes  your 
money  and  you  takes  your  choice,  Hobson. 


I  read  in  the  Eastern  telegrams  of  an  occurrence  which,  unexplained, 
places  a  certain  young  man  of  Pennsylvania  in  a  Bingularly  bad  light.  It 
appeara  that  his  father,  an  old  man  named  Alpheua  Wilson,  ordered  the  son 
out  of  the  house.  The  command  was  loyally  obeyed,  and  up  to  this  point 
the  young  man  appears  to  better  advantage  than  his  father  ;  for  it  cannet 
be  denied  that  in  the  absence  of  suitable  and  sufficient  provocation  (and 
none  is  affirmed)  it  is  disagreeable  to  be  ordered  out  of  a  house.  It  is  dis- 
agreeable anyhow.  The  old  gentleman,  it  seems,  soon  after  decided  to  go 
out  himself.  In  doing  so  he  met  the  young  man  Frank,  and  was  at  once 
ahot  dead,  greatly  to  his  surprise.  So  atern  a  remonstrance  against  undue 
exercise  of  paternal  authority  appears  to  me  highly  improper,  and  if  there 
is  a  magistrate  in  that  part  of  the  country  it  is  to  be  hoped  he  will  not  fail 
to  mark  in  some  signal  and  memorable  way  his  Bense  of  this  unfilial  act. 
There  is  altogether  too  much  of  thia  killing  of  fathera,  and  I  hope  the  day 
is  not  far  distant  when  the  frequency  of  such  disagreeable  incidents  may  be 
somewhat  reduced. 


The  dark-eyed  Pomare  Sec,  queen  of  the  unknown  race  beyond  the  big 
water,  has  sailed  toward  the  riaing  aun,  but  before  going  away  she  covered 
her  face  and  said  she  would  never  look  on  either  New  York  or  San  Francisco 
again,  because  of  the  rudeness  of  our  reporters.  It  ia  bad  luck  that  the 
Daughter  of  the  Night  and  Storm  did  not  place  heraelf  while  here  in  the  pro- 
tection of  aome  powerful  chief.  She  would  not  then  have  been  bruiaed  with 
stones  and  clubs  by  vagrant  tribesmen  owning  no  allegiance,  nor  annoyed 
by  the  stinkpots  of  irresponsible  slaves  of  masters  hostile  to  the  favored 
people  and  powerful  gods  of  Tahiti.  We  all  hope  the  great  Queen  will  forget 
her  inaults  and  aome  day,  many  moona  from  now,  perhapa,  come  among  us 
again.     By  that  time  the  missionaries  from  China  and  Japan  and  her  own 


enchanted  land  will  have  partially  civilized  us,  and  by  judiciously  distribut- 
ing a  few  glass  beads  and  bright  ribbons  as  presents  she  can  make  herself 
solid  with  the  native  reporters  and  the  Djah-Khassea  who  own  them. 

A  London  telegram  of  some  twenty  lines  length  may  justly  claim  prece- 
dence in  the  matter  of  condensing  the  spirit  of  republican  institutions.  It 
accuses  Queen  Victoria  of  adultery,  the  Princess  Louise  of  publicly  fighting 
her  husband,  the  Princess  Beatrice  of  secret  immoral  dissipation  from  im- 
patience to  marry  her  brother-in-law  and  the  Prince  of  Wales's  eldest  son 
of  being  "  as  dull  and  gluttonoua  aa  the  family  generally."  That  final  com- 
pariaon  strikes  me  as  a  stroke  of  genius  in  the  way  of  labor-saving.  If  it 
had  occurred  to  the  writer  of  the  dispatch  earlier  he  could  have  compressed 
everything  he  wanted  to  say  into  a  sjngle  line  thuB  :  "The  Queen  is  aa  de- 
praved as  her  whole  kith  and  kin."  But  I  suppose  the  spirit  of  republican 
institutions  is  fond  of  "disgusting  details"  concerning  royalty.  I  positively 
know  it  is  fond  of  royalty. 

A  man  in  New  Jersey  who  recently  committed  suicide  for  the  reason 
that  most  men  and  few  women  do  commit  it— an  empty  pocket— left  the  fol- 
lowing epitaph  to  be  inscribed  on  his  tombstone  : 

James  Lafford  late  private  of  Company  H,  Fifth  U.  S.  Infantry,  loved  and 
honored  the  land  of  hiB  birth  and  faithfully  served  the  laud  of  hie  adoption. 

This  is  a  most  ingenious  way  of  informing  posterity  that  he  died  of  des- 
titution, without  saying  so. 


It  is  affirmed  that  in  introducing  the  famous  "  Lasker  resolutiona, " 
which  are  believed  to  have  been  inhospitably  received  by  Prince  Bismarck, 
Representative  Ochiltree  was  moved  by  considerationa  lesB  broad  than  inter- 
national amity  and  lesB  "aacred"  than  sorrow  for  the  dead.  He  did  it  to 
oblige  the  dead  statesman's  brother — who  happens  to  be  one  of  Ochiltree's 
constituents  and  active  supporters.  It  iB  not  surprising  ;  all  things  of  thia 
kind  are  done  for  "  political  effect ".  What  else  were  the  O'Donnell  resolu- 
tions passed  for?  Why  elae  was  the  rascal  Parnell  "  ovated  "  by  the 
House  ?  Why  else  are  honorable  members  affecting  the  same  tender  interest 
in  the  American  hog  that  at  that  time  they  affected  in  the  hog  of  another 
nationality  ?  To  what  motive  can  we  attribute  the  hullabaloo  that  is  raised 
whenever  a  German  or  Italian  who  deserted  from  the  army  in  his  own 
country  returns  and  is  made  to  serve  out  his  term  ?  Our  members  of  Con- 
gress are  conceived  for  "  political  effect ",  born  for  it,  live  for  it,  and  die  for 
it.     They  are  damned  on  the  merits  of  the  question. 

It  ia  pleasing  to  observe  that  the  trouble  between  Ex-Speaker  Keifer 
and  General  Boynton  is  in  process  of  composure  by  a  Congressional  com- 
mittee. Nothing  else  would  allay  public  excitement  and  prevent  the  horrors 
of  a  civil  war.  The  question  upon  which  they  differed,  I  seem  to  remember, 
relates  to  the  cause  of  the  red  sunsets. 


The  sum  of  ten  thousand  dollars  has  been  contributed  for  erection  of  a 
marble  pulpit  in  a  New  York  church.  By  such  incidents  as  this  we  are  oc- 
casionally reminded  that  the  spirit  of  loyal  obedience  to  Christ  is  still  ex- 
tant in  the  land.  It  will  be  remembered  that  the  Savior  commanded  the 
following  courBe  of  action  as  necessary  to  salvation  :  ' '  Sell  all  thou  hast  and 
build  a  marble  pulpit. " 


The  men  living  high  in  the  various  county  jails  under  aentence  of  hang- 
ing are  now  bitterly  described  by  the  hungry  innocent  as  "  suspenBioners  on 
the  public  bounty. "  Goxl  Toozer. 

ABOUT  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR. 


The  Bulletin  on  Saturday  last  performed  a  good  bit  of  public  service  by 
giving  the  views  of  representative  men  on  the  world's  fair  project.  The 
seamy  side  of  this  undertaking  had  not  before  been  presented,  most  utter- 
ances in  the  matter  having  been  of  the  flapdoodle  order  of  merit,  like  Mayor 
Bartlett's  confession  of  faith  that  by  some  supernatural  energy  inhering  in 
the  occidental  will  "  what  the  people  of  San  Francisco  make  up  their  minds 
to  do  they  can  accomplish  "  ;  or  that  of  Mr.  Drury  Melone,  who  has  heard 
of  several  persons  willing  to  give  $50,000  each  for  their  share  of  the 
$50,000,000  profit  which  will  accrue.  It  appears  to  be  agreed  all  round  that 
the  people  of  San  Francisco  must  subscribe  8500,000— and  pay  it ;  and  Mr. 
Crocker  has  coldly  stated  the  fact  that  they  did  not  pay  their  subscriptions 
for  the  late  lamented  Conclave,  and  he  thinks  they  would  not  in  this  case. 
It  is  conceded,  too,  by  all  that  we  must  have  an  appropriation  of  $1,000,000 
from  the  state — which,  of  course,  means  a  tax  of  one  dollar  a  head  on  every 
man,  woman  and  child  in  California.  Ex-Governor  Perkina,  who  from  hia 
experience  in  the  Conclave  matter  apeaks  with  exceptional  authority,  thinks 
that  to  raise  $500,000  by  subscription  the  railway  and  steamship  companies 
must  give  four-fifthB  of  it.  It  is  significant  that  the  only  man  who  in  Mr. 
Perkins's  judgment  could  carry  the  project  to  a  successful  issue — Mr.  William 
T.  Coleman — is  opposed  to  it,  and  thinks  the  very  mention  of  it  injurious  to 
San  Francisco.  Per  contra,  "  the  president  of  an  insurance  company,"  who 
discreetly  conceals  hia  name  and  that  of  his  asylum,  favors  the  scheme  and 
generously  suggests  that  five  men  bear  the  whole  expense — variously  esti- 
mated at  from  $2,000,000  to  $8,000,000— but  as  Mr.  Nicholas  Luning  iB  not 
mentioned  as  one  of  the  five  it  iB  to  be  feared  that  the  benevolent  and  public- 
spirited  insurance  man  has  over-estimated  the  resources  at  his  command. 
In  connection  with  thia  aubject,  the  Bulletin  could  throw  an  added  lutnina- 
tion  on  the  matter  by  collecting  and  publishing  some  of  the  local  statistica  of 
public  Bubscriptions.  It  would  be  instructive  to  know  accurately  what  is  the 
greatest  sum  of  money  ever  raised  in  that  way  in  San  Francisco,  and  for 
what  object — since  the  civil  war,  we  mean.  During  that  memorable  contest, 
we  are  told,  as  many  as  two  sacks  of  potatoes  and  one  dozen  onions  were 
freely  contributed  to  the  Sanitary  Commission.  As  things  rest,  however, 
enough  has  been  learned  to  show  that  when  among  Californian  journals  we 
were  the  only  one  to  say  a  word  against  this  madness  we  were  ourselves  not 
necessarily  mad.  With  this  vindication  the  public  interest  may  be  aaid  to 
have  been  very  adequately  served. 


6 


THE    WASP. 


THEJ  ABBOTT  KISS, 


BY  AN  UNFOETUNATE  SUEVTVOH. 


"What  is  her  kiss  like?    "Well,  really, 

I'm  only  a  tenor  you  know, 
But  once  I  was  young  and  ambitious 

An'  traveled  along  with  her  show. 
"We  done  Martha— you'll  really  excuse  me. 

My  grammar  may  seem  sort  o'  queer, 
"We  tenors  don't  git  education, 

Its  princip'ly  Bingin'  an'  beer. 

We  done  Martha  an'  Bob  an'  the  Devil, 

An*  Lucy  an'  all  of  the  list, 
Bui,  somehow  'mongst  all  of  the  kissin' 

Twarn't  never  my  turn  to  be  kissed. 
An*  I  used  to  dream  dreams  real  Italian — 

My  accent  you  see  is  quite  south  — 
Of  the  night  when  'twould  be  my  good  fortune 

To  settle  down  once  on  that  mouth. 

But  it  wasn't  no  trifle  to  tackle  ; 

She  allers  had  made  it  an  "  ad  ", 
And  it  had  to  be  done  jest  exactly 

In  style,  or  she  got  pretty  mad. 
Rigaletto,  he  never  could  hit  it ; 

She  allers  stood  waitin'  in  fear, 
An'  once  when  he  slipped  up  she  bit  it — 

That  is,  she  bit  into  his  ear. 

Well,  it  came  after  mighty  long  waiting ; 

Me,  Faust,  and  she  played  Marguerite, 
Old  Castle  had  toothache  or  something 

A  banyan,  perhaps,  on  his  feet. 
And  I  was  put  in  the  performance 

To  do  all  the  fine  work  an'  so 
I  sung  away  great  in  the  first  act, 

An'  chuckled  to  think  o'  my  show. 

Mephisto,  he  planted  the  jewels ; 

She  come  to  the  window  an'  sang, 
"While  I  loafed  around  in  the  shadow 

Awatchin'  her  Wiesbaden  bang. 
I  thought  of  my  chance  of  a  lifetime, 

I  thought  of  the  fun  I  had  missed, 
And  all  things  like  that  unlil  sudden 

She  hitched  up  her  mouth  to  be  kissed. 

Well,  sir,  you  really  believe  me — 

I  wouldn't  say  anythin'  rash — 
But  I  thought  that  her  mouth  was  the  window, 

An'  the  rest  of  her  face  was  the  sash. 
'Twarn't  a  minute  before  I  recovered, 

And  jest  went  to  kissin'  like  sin  ; 
I  was  broke  up,  I  know  it,  an'  nervous  ; 

I  loosened  my  holt  an'— /eK  in. 

It  was  jasmin  an'  otto  of  roses 

That  breath,  an'  a  throat  for  a  prince ; 
But  my  eye  struck  a  bar  of  the  music, 

And  there's  notes  in  my  hair  ever  since. 
My  eye,  how  the  gallery  ' '  took  it  " ! 

They  whistled  an  yelled  "  Pipe  the  gag  ", 
At  my  legs  kickin'  out  of  her  mouthlet 

Until  we  was  hid  by  the  rag. 

I  wouldn't  be  hard  on  the  prima  ; 

I  only  tell  truth,  sittin'  here, 
But  that  kiss  was  my  lastin'  misfortune, 

An'  knocked  my  op'ratic  career. 
I  sing  now  an'  then  for  a  concert, 

But  I've  made  up  my  mind  o'er  an'  o'er, 
That  the  next  time  I  oscle  a  donna 

I'll  practice  awhile  on  a  door. 
San  Francisco,  February,  1884. 


THAT  WHICH-  IS  IN   A  NAME, 


There  is  a  tailor  on  Montgomery  street  named  J.  Wisluzil.  At  the  risk 
of  giving  him  a  gratis  advertisement  we  will  tell  him  what  an  unintentional 
but  effectual  disturber  of  domestic  peace  and  happy  hearthstones  he  is 
under  certain  circumstances.  It  is  not  his  fault.  It  is  merely  from  the 
fact  that  his  name,  "  Wisluzil,"  was  never  made  to  be  pronounced.  It  was 
placed  in  the  great  dictionary  of  humanity  merely  to  be  looked  at  like 
'  ormtliorhynchus  "  or  "syzigy";  to  be  mutely  touched  with  a  pointer  by 
way  of  reference  or  taken  out  now  and  then  and  stood  up  on  its  end  just  to 
prove  that  there  is  such  a  thing.  "  Wisluzil"  is  a  dangerous  combination. 
It  is  the  Royal  Untamed  Bengal  Tiger  in  the  Great  Forepau^h  Conversa- 
tional Aggregation,  and  if  you  touch  it,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  you  will  «et 

Dlt.        Thin  in  hf\Ttr  •  J 


This  is  how : 
There  was,  a  gentleman  over  at  the  Occidental  bar  on  Tuesday'evening 

s^ile  iiad  on.ajnew  suit  of^  clothes, 


a  well  known_man  in  the  furniture  line. 


fresh  from  the  shop  of  the  aforesaid  baster.  He  had  been  swapping  storieB 
— Sunday-school  stories — with  some  other  gentlemen,  and  he  stayed  rather 
late.  Now  and  then  a  champagne  cork  got  loose  somehow,  but  under  the 
artistic  hands  of  the  golden-haired  Ganymede  it  made  but  a  subdued  remark 
and  nobody  noticed  it,  all  of  which  caused  much  wine  to  be  drunk.  By  and 
by  the  clock  began  to  frown  at  Mr.  Veneering  and  he  found  some  difficulty 
in  making  out  its  expression,  which  was  half-past  one.  He  arose  a  little 
unsteady,  put  his  ulster  on  his  head  and  tried  to  put  his  arms  through  his 
plug  hat,  smiled  kiaowingly,  fixed  things  and  went  home. 

The  fresh  air  revived  him  as  he  walked  home.  He  soliloquized,  slowly, 
"She'll  kick — hie — (words  ending  in  'ick'  are,  unfortunately,  chosen  late 
at  night) — she'll  kick — hie — like  a  steer.  But  I  ain't  full.  I'm  perfectly 
clear  in  my  mind.     I  kin  talk  puffict — hie — ly  straight.     Lemmesee." 

He  stopped  for  practice  at  a  lamp-post  near  his  home.  He  assumed  an 
indifferent,  jocose  expression  and  addressed  the  mail  box.  He  said  :  "Yes, 
dear,  it  is  a  little  late.  Won  a  suit  of  clothes  from  Gibbs  and  had  to  spend 
the  evening  with  him.  How  do  you  feel,  my  dear  ?  Better  ?  That's  good. 
Worried  all  day  about  your  new-new-new-r — no  I  can't  say  nooroology — 
your  headache.     Goodnight,  dear.     Bless  your  heart. " 

The  unresponsive  iron  made  no  criticism  and  he  was  reassured.  He 
mounted  the  steps  with  a  confident  air,  entered  his  house,  went  upstairs 
and  into  a  room  where  the  gas  was  turned  down  and  a  lank,  vinegary  lady 
of  certain  age,  encased  in  gray  flannel  nightgown,  sat  up  at  right  angles  to 
the  plane  of  the  bed  like  a  crosscut  saw  in  a  vise. 

"  Well !  "  she  said,  with  a  long  trail  of  indignant  breath. 

' '  Yes,  dear,  it  is  a  little  late.  Won  a  suit  of  clothes  from  Gibbs  and  had 
to  spend  the  evening  with  him.     How  do  you  feel,   my  dear  ?    Better  ? 

That's  good.     Worried  all  day  about  your  new headache.     Goodnight, 

dear.     Bless  your  heart. " 

"  What  on  earth  are  you  talking  about  ?  " 

"  Won  a  suit  o'  clothes. " 

"Who  from?" 

"Gibbs."  He  was  perspiring  freely  now.  He  feared  a  cross-examina- 
tion. 

"  What  tailor  ? " 

"  Wiz " 

"Who?" 

"  Wizzle." 

"  Wizzle?    I  don't  know  any  tailor  named  Wizzle." 

"  Loozle,"  he  exploded.  The  infernal  syllable  had  hung  fire.  The  blood 
rushed  to  his  head. 

"  Loozle  ?     Wizzle  ?    What  are  you  foaming  at  the  mouth  for  ? " 

"  Wizzle-wizzle.  Woozlulzle.  Whis — Whis — Whoozle — Whoo — Who — 
Whizzle." 

"Oh,  you  drunken  idiot.  Oh,  you  beast."  Biff  I  bang!  The  door 
slammed  him  into  outer  darkness  where  he  could  dimly  hear  the  fireworks 
inside. 

"  WiBluzil,"  he  yelled  through  the  keyhole.  "  W-I-S-L-U-Z-I-L,"  he 
roared  at  the  bathroom  in  reckless  riot. 

Then,  as  his  despair  overcome  him,  he  and  Wisluzil  went  back  down 
town  and  got  paralyzed. 

A   LETTER  AS  IS  A  LETTER, 


The  following  letter  from  the  General  Mismanager  of  the  Central  Pacific 
Snailroad  is  self-explanatory,  having  thoughtfully  been  written  with  a  view 
to  publication : 

San  Francisco,  Feb.  IS,  1SS4. 

Messrs.  F.  Flow,  Tummasbrown  and  Others  not  Worth  Mention- 
ing, Bankers — Gents:  In  reply  to  your  note  of  the  8th  inst.,  requesting 
that  me  and  my  company  will  deign  to  dispatch  our  Atlantic  Express  five 
minutes  more  later  than  we  do,  I  beg  leave  to  say  we  won't.  The  reason  we 
put  the  train  half  an  hour  ahead  is  old  man  Jacobson's  cows.  Old  Jake  he 
lives  up  in  the  marshes  about  Suisun.  He  is  mighty  punctual  about  them 
cows,  convening  them  for  the  dormitory,  as  he  calls  it,  at  precisely  6:54  p. 
m.  ,  summer  and  winter.  Referring  to  our  old  time-table  you  will  see  that 
this  is  the  exact  hour  and  minute  for  our  Atlantic  Express  to  scoot  by  his 
corral.  We  always  done  it  as  fast  as  we  could,  but  every  time  we  had  trouble 
with  them  cows.  They  have  ran  over  that  train  oftener  than  you  would 
have  fingers  and  toes  if  you  was  all  rolled  into  one.  We  never  could  get 
damages  from  Jake — public  sentiment  was  dead  agin  us,  no  matter  what  we 
done,  and  no  matter  what  anybody  done  to  us.  You  will  see,  gentlemen, 
that  our  setting  that  train  a  half  an  hour  ahead  was  owing  to  circumstances 
over  which  we  didn't  have  no  control. 

As  a  matter  of  economy  we  feel  compelled,  me  and  Crockster,  to  use  the 
Atlantic  Express  as  a  gravel  and  construction  train,  otherwise  we  would  be 
able  to  make  such  good  time  (say  seven  miles  an  hour)  that  we  could  get  to 
Ogden  at  the  same  time  we  do  now,  or  within  a  week  of  it,  by  starting  when 
you  want  us  to.  When  there  aint  much  ballasting  to  be  done  we  sometimes 
leave  off  the  gravel  car,  and  go  real  fast  if  anybody  is  on  board  that  is  in  a 
hurry  —going  for  a  doctor,  or  anything  like  that.  If  we  ever  get  the  road  in 
such  good  shape  that  it  don't  need  no  ballasting  at  all,  and  there  aint  no 
wrecking  to  be  done,  we  shall  try  to  get  through  to  Reno  in  one  fell  swoop, 
starting  to  suit  you,  but  just  now  we  are  too  poor,  for  Carpenter  and 
Humphreys  has  stood  us  up  and  just  eternally  and  everlastingly  gone 
through  us.  In  spite  of  all  we  could  say,  this  Railroad  Commission  has  re- 
duced fares  and  freights  as  much  as  half  an  inch,  and  I  calls  that  robbery. 
We  should  be  glad  to  accommodate  you  in  all  things  but  as  long  as  you  vote 
for  railroads  being  made  to  do  something  for  the  privilege  of  splitting  your 
farms,  and  houses,  digging  up  your  dead,  running  your  courts  and  legisla- 
tures, taking  charge  of  the  public  lands,  regulating  interstate  commerce, 
selling  you  tickets,  vivisecting  your  horned  cattle,  smashing  youeto  match- 
wood and  making  bonfires  of  your  melancholy  remains — as  long  'I_repeat,'as 
the  public  insists  on  bossing  this  puke  the  public  be  damned,  j  .„ ...~,s-4£j 

Yourn  truly,  w^-o 

A."N.rCLOWNE.      : 


THE     WASP. 


TO   A    FEMALE   KID. 


Hardly  old  enough  to  read  ! 

Never  mind,  there'll  come  a  need- 
Waste  no  fears ; 

Perhaps  some  lover  will  be  glad 

To  copy  verses  that  you  had 
At  six  years. 

'  Softest  eyes  of  changing  blue," 
'  Where  the  light  of  love  peeps  through," 
He  will  say, 
And  "  that  your  curls  are  tipped  with  gold,' 
And  "  that  the  sunbeams  are  too  bold  " 
In  their  play. 

He  will  kiss  your  hands  and  hair 
And  discover  here  and  there 

Beauties  new. 
Then  he'll  tell  you  last  of  all 
What  I  tell  you  while  you're  small  : 

"  I  love  you." 

What  your  charms  were  in  the  ore, 
What  a  lover  said  before, 

You  can  Bhow. 
And  surely  he  can  have  no  fears 
Of  what  I  told  you  at  six  years, 

Long  ago ! 


-H.  P.  C. 


"  Life.' 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


XXX. 

Friday,  Fehuary  15th. 
I  don't  like  the  New  York  Critic  in  its  new  consolidated  aspect.  It 
consolidated  with  an  "eclectic"  affair  called  Good  Literature.  Since  Dan 
O'Conneirs  editorial  on  Henry  McDowell's  Inyleside,  "eclectic"  has  such 
a  weird  look  and  sound.  And  of  course  when  journals  consolidate  each 
wants  its  name  on  the  cover,  and  Good  Literature  has  such  a  Sunday-school 
air.  The  Critic  used  to  disport  its  name  in  large  margins  of  thick,  cream- 
colored  paper.  The  contents  were  original ;  now  you  get  a  bit  from  a  story 
in  the  Century  and  a  scrap  from  the  Pall  Mall  Gazette,  and  a  trifle  from  the 
Evening  Post,  and  so  on.  You  expect  that  in  a  well-edited  daily,  but  it 
somehow  detracts  from  the  glory  of  the  stunning  and  airy  little  Critic,  which 
bobbed  about  among  things  and  stirred  them  up  and  set  them  down  hard 
and  delivered  oracular  opinions  whether  it  understood  what  it  was  talking 
about  or  not,  as  a  bright  girl  or  a  boy  with  the  eighteen-year-old  fever  wakes 
up  a  whole  sedate  circle  and  sets  people  by  the  ears,  so  that  although  the  in- 
formation may  not  be  very  accurate,  it's  at  least  impossible  to  go  to  sleep. 

Saturday,  16th. 

General  George  McClellan  has  an  article  in  the  February  Century  on 
the  Orleans  Princes.  Two  of  them  were  on  his  staff  during  the  rebellion, 
and  everybody  conceded  them  to  be  splendid  fellows,  so  it  is  not  unnatural 
that  General  George  feels  inclined  to  find  that  their  virtue  has  inoculated 
the  old  stock,  but  it  is  stretching  a  point  when  he  tries  to  make  out  a  case 
for  Philip  of  Orleans,  Regent  during  Louis  XV. 's  minority — the  Regent 
whose  rule  has  been  the  synonym  of  pandemonium  all  these  years — for 
whose  friends  the  word  roue  was  invented,  because  they  all  deserved  to  be 
broken  on  the  wheel  (roue).  If  they  take  away  my  Regent  I  am  indeed 
bereft.  What  !  Has  no  one  ever  been  wicked  at  all?  Henry  VIII.,  a  bluff 
old  darling — see  Froude  ;  Frederick  the  Great's  father,  a  "  poor  dumb 
poet " — see  Carlyle  ;  Judas  Iscariot,  a  mistaken  patriot — see  W.  W.  Story  ; 
Aaron  Burr,  a  misguided  martyr— see  Parton  ;  anon  they  will  leave  us  only 
Cain,  that  did  the  first  murder,  and  Mr.  Sharon,  to  correspond  to  our  in- 
herited conception  of  obliquity  of  moral  purpose. 

Sunday,  17th. 

It  is  decided.  The  howling  swells  do  not  go  to  the  opera.  Like 
"  Twemlow  "  in  Our  Mutual  Friend,  I  have  been  listening  for  "  the  voice 
of  society,"  and  like  him,  I  have  said  to  myself  after  hearing  each  ex- 
pressed opinion,  "Now,  I  wonder  if  you  are  the  voice?"  Howling  swells 
of  course  do  everything  once,  and  then  some  strange  electric  current  in  the 
air  reveals  to  each  that  this  thing  is  or  is  not  fashionable.  This  is  some- 
thing quite  apart  from  whether  a  thing  is  good  or  bad,  amusing  or  pathetic, 
enjoyable  or  dull,  and  this  influence  they  must  and  do  obey.  The  howling 
swell,  male  or  female,  has  generally  "  been  east."  Oh,  crowning  boon 
of  fate  !  If  she  or  he  has  penetrated  to  Europe,  he  or  she  may  come 
back,  show  itself  and  die.  It's  life  is  hallowed  with  the  chrism  of  consum- 
mate achievement.  Of  course  it  sees  that  Emma  Abbott  does  not  make  a 
furor  at  the  East,  therefore  she  is  unfashionable  ;  and  if  she  were  supported 
by  angels  and  archangels,  and  all  the  company  of  heaven,  the  howling 
element  would  be  missing  in  her  California  houses.  "The  howls,"  a  friend 
of  mine  briefly  calls  the  fashionable  people  to  whom  I  have  alluded.  I  once 
asked  a  howl  how  Aimee's  talents  were  esteemed  abroad.  He  looked  unut- 
terably solemn  a  minute,  and  then  said  gently,  t(You  know  Patti  and 
Nilsson  are  the  voiceB  there.  Madame  Tietjens  was  very  great.  Since 
dead."  "Oh,"  said  I.  This  has  a  spiteful  sound.  It  is  spiteful.  I  should 
like  to  be  a  howl.  I  should  like  lots  of  money  and  good  clothes  and  a  car- 
riage and  prestige  and  idleness  and  shelter  and  servants  and  the  necks  of 
prostrate  toadies  for  a  carpet.  I  confess  it  with  the  frankness  born  of  con- 
suming desire,  but  I  should  not  like  being  obliged  to  stay  away  from  a  play 
or  go  to  a  party  because  "they  say  nobody  goes  "  or  because  "everybody 
will  be  there."  Those  phrases  are  rather  blunt,  and  like  Sunday-school 
stories  against  frivolity,  to  express  the  slight,  ever  so  slight  indications  by 
which  it  is  passed  round  what  is  going  to  be  done,  but  that  is  the  sense  of 
it,  and   observed  from  afar  it  seems  tyrannical.     But  the  chain  is  gilded. 


Oh,  it  is  gilded  heavily — a  gilding  that  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten  never  wears 
out.  Of  many  people  that  have  lifted  and  sampled  the  chain  of  society  life, 
Baudelaire  has  left  the  best  record  of  his  impressions.  He  sketches  in  one 
of  those  morbid  poems  of  his  a  stroll  that  he  takes  with  a  fair  lady  beneath 
the  moon's  pale  beam,  when,  at  a  certain  stage  of  their  progress,  she  voices 
her  mind  in  a  stifled  groan,  half  sigh,  half  cry,  of  weariness,  longing  and 
despair,  in  which  the  poet  picks  out  the  various  component  elements,  sum- 
ming np,  "  Que  d'etre  belle  femme  est  wn  dur  mitier" — "  that  to  be  a  beauti- 
ful woman  is  an  exacting  trade."  Bah!  that  doesn't  express  it.  "Belle 
femme  "  meanB  a  good  deal  more  than  "  beautiful  woman  " — it  contains  the 
whole  story  of  Parisian  leadership  and  salon  competition,  and  ll  mU'tcr"  is 
more  than  "  trade  "  and  less  than  profession.  It  was  reserved  for  a  French 
poet  to  call  being  a  beautiful  woman  a  metier,  but  doubtless  it  is,  and  an 
exacting  one.  I  always  used  to  think  of  that  line  when  I  look  at  a  young 
woman  I  know — one  who  recently  married  a  man  Bhe  always  liked,  Heaven 
be  praised  !  Sometimes  it  isn't  like  that.  She  was  prime  leader  of  a  band 
of  merry  maidens,  each  a  success  in  her  way,  and  mademoiselle  the  greatest 
of  all.  She  could  be  merry  without  wounding,  kind  without  patronizing, 
talkative  without  boring  ;  she  had  the  clothes-wearing  faculty  ;  she  wasn't  a 
bit  pretty,  but,  as  Henry  James,  Jr.,  triumphantly  says  of  his  "  Eugenie" 
in  The  Europeans,  she  had  all  the  airs  of  head  and  carriage  of  a  pretty  wo- 
man. Seeing  her  in  the  distance,  with  her  face  turned  away,  any  man 
would  take  his  oath  Bhe  was  pretty.  She  was  something  better — she  was 
charming.  And  yet  whenever  I  was  near  enough  to  look  closely  at  her  face, 
there  was  that  indescribable  something  that  I  cannot  even  coin  a  compound 
Chicago  novellette  word  just  to  hit  off',  but  which  indubitably  made  me  find 
myself  murmuring  sometime  during  the  day  :  "  Que  d'etre  belle  femme  est 
un  dur  metier ." 

Monday,  18th. 

To-day  I  heard  a  variation  on  that  coarse  but  funny  joke  of  the  two 
handkerchiefs,  "This  iB  for  show  and  this  is  for  blow."  A  damsel  put  a 
much  be-laced  mouchoir  in  a  conspicuous  outer  pocket  and  was  bestowing  a 
less  attractive  one  in  some  mysterious  recess  of  her  attire,  when  her  friend 
asked,  "  Why  another  handkerchief  V  "  In  case  we  come  to  blows,"  said 
the  maiden. 

Tuesday,  19th. 

I  think  the  combination  that  affects  me  most  unpleasantly  on  earth, 
next  to  brown  and  black  in  the  same  costume,  is  a  very  white  new  whip  and 
a  very  lean  old  horse  belonging  to  the  same  equipage.  It  is  worse  than  an 
old  man  and  young  wife. 

Wednesday,  20th. 

It  was  so  very  late  that  a  New  York  paper  took  the  slang  phrase  ' '  Come 
off  the  roof  "  into  its  consciousness,  and  so  very  lately  that  a  Massachusetts 
paper  complacently  explained  that  "I  tumble  to  the  racket"  was  "so  ex- 
pressive" for  "I  admit  that  I  am  vanquished  by  your  argument,"  that  I 
venture  to  record  a  simple  flower  of  figurative  speech  which  has  just  yielded 
me  its  sweetness.  "I  am  trying  to  find  out  where  they've  stored  the  booze," 
one  gilded  youth  said  to  another  as  he  sought  the  decanters  on  a  yacht 
where  youth  at  the  prow  and  pleasure  at  the  helm  proclaimed  it  a  picnic 
party.  Jabl  Dence. 

A  PRAIRIE  IDYL. 


"  Whoa,  gee  Buck,  and  haw  as  much  !  "  The  oxen  shied  up  to  the  walk 
in  front  of  a  justice's  office  in  one  of  the  suburban  villages.  "Whoa,  goll 
dum  you,"  yelled  the  driver,  as  he  lammed  Buck  and  Brine  across  their 
placid  brows  with  the  stout  goad.  The  oxen  came  to  a  halt,  the  driver  laid 
the  goad  across  their  necks,  and  going  back  to  the  sled,  commenced  digging 
around  among  buffalo  robes,  blankets  and  straw,  and  finally  unearthed  a 
young  couple  blooming  with  love  and  verdancy. 

"  Are  we  thare  already?"  timidly  inquired  the  bride,  that  was  soon  to 
be." 

"  Yas  lovely,  we're  thare,"  answered  Hezekiah,  as  he  stroked  down  his 
homespun  pants  and  brushed  the  straw  off  his  hand-me-down  coat.  "  Come 
on,  dovey,  let's  go  in  hyar  and  see  whether  this  is  the  place  we  long  have 
sought." 

The  lovely  Tilda  climbed  out,  and  arm  in  arm  they  walked  into  the 
office,  and  on  being  informed  by  the  justice  that  he  was  duly  authorized  to 
marry  people,  Hezekiah  informed  him  that  he  was  the  man  they  were  hunt- 
ing. 

"  Yoke  us  up,  squire.  Me  and  Tilda  hyar  have  been  in  trainin'  for  some 
time,  and  have  figgered  out  that  we  can  pull  about  neck  and  neck.  We 
have  come  eighteen  miles  through  a  blizzard,  to  be  hitched,  bo  get  out  your 
yoke,  squire,  and  we'll  walk  under  it." 

The  squire  performed  the  ceremony,  pronounced  them  man  and  wife, 
and  said  :  "Five  dollars,  if  you  please." 

"  Goll  dum,  squire,"  ejaculated  Hezekiah,  as  he  produced  the  five-dollar 
bill  and  handed  it  to  him.  "  Goll  dum  our  buttons,"  and  he  seized  the 
blushing  Tilda  in  Ins  brawny  arms,  giving  her  a  hug  that  burst  her  corset 
strings.  "Ge  whiz,  we're  hitched  at  last,"  and  with  a  face  beaming  with  a 
thrill  of  joy  that  filled  him,  he  carried  the  gasping  bride  out  to  the  sled,  and 
nestling  down  in  the  straw  and  covering  themselves  with  robes  and  blankets, 
gave  orders  to  the  driver,  who  had,  while  the  ceremony  was  being  performed, 
(mbibed  too  copiously  in  Red-river  whisky,  to  heave  ahead.  The  driver 
climbed  up  on  a  box-seat,  and  in  stentorian  tones  yelled,  "  G'lang,  Buck  and 
Brine."  The  oxen  started  up  with  a  jerk  which  threw  the  driver  out  into  a 
snow  bank,  the  unconscious  oxen  strolled  on,  and  the  unconscious  couple  in 
the  bottom  of  the  sled-box  existed  on — well,  no  matter  what  on,  they  were 
at  least  unconscious  of  what  had  happened  and  that  the  oxen  were  listlessly 
wandering  around  the  town  instead  of  the  prairie,  until  the  attention  of 
some  of  the  good  townspeople  was  attracted  by  the  driverless  brutes,  and 
stopped  them,  and  the  newly  wedded  couple  were  found  buried  in  straw  and 
wrapped  in  the  warm  embrace  of  love.  The  happy  groom  was  awakened  to 
a  realizing  sense  of  the  situation,  and  perching  himself  on  the  box-seat,  he 
lambasted  the  oxen  across  the  hips  with  the  goad  and  steered  out  of  town, 
and  as  daylight  faded  into  night,  the  gentle  zephyrs  wafted  into  the  quiet 
village,  the  feeble  echo,  "G'lang,  goll  dum  you."— Fargo  News. 


A         RIGHTEOlf 

Will  he  dump  tl  !■■ 


-'•-■"-'  *w;-'~  ■■■"' 


EVICTION 

I  to  eat  the  hay  1 


10 


THE    WASP. 


BLUSHING  SIXTEEN, 


Young  Roger  de  Coverly  Green 
Loved  a  maiden  of  blushing  sixteen  ; 

No  wonder  she  blushed, 

By  mendacity  crushed, 
She  was  born  in  1813. 

But  Roger  was  taught  to  believe 
That  a  nice  girl  could  never  deceive ; 
Caught  first  in  her  mesh, 
He  declared  her  quite  fresh, 
And  vowed  he  would  unto  her  cleave. 

Now  Roger  is  reckoned  a  sage, 
For  she  died,  did  his  bride  of  old  age  ; 
And  she  left  him  a  pile, 
Which  her  Pa  made  in  "ile," 
And  her  parrot  preserved  in  a  cage. 

MY  SON'S  WIFE. 


When  my  son  George  married  Misa  Fanny  Hunter  I  told  him,  with 
great  bitterness,  I  would  never  see  him  again,  never  !  He  should  never 
cross  my  threshold  again  and  must  forget  that  I  was  his  mother. 

Why  ?  I  did  not  like  the  girl  he  had  chosen.  Fanny  was  a  stranger  to 
me.  I  had  never  seen  her,  never  received  her,  despite  all  my  son's  prayers. 
I  knew  too  well  that  she  would  not  suit  me,  this  superficial  thing  scarcely 
out  of  school,  who  knew  nothing  of  housekeeping  and  family  affairs.  I  had 
selected  Mary  Gray  for  my  daughter-in-law.  She  was  not  pretty  but  do- 
mestic and  comfortable.  Then  George  came  unexpectedly  with  the  news 
that  he  was  going  to  marry  Fanny.  My  son  implored  me  to  get  acquainted 
with  her  and  assured  me  I  would  then  take  her  to  my  heart.  No  one  else 
was  so  good  and  lovely.  He  could  not  give  her  up,  since  she  was  left  with- 
out parents  and  unprotected,  and  he  had  promised  her  dying  mother  to  be  a 
true  friend  to  the  orphan.  Not  to  be  tempted  to  pardon  the  disobedient 
boy,  I  resolved  to  travel.     I  did  not  return  for  six  months. 

A  mother  is  always  foolish  regarding  her  only  son.  So  one  day  I  went 
to  his  office  and  approached  his  desk  where  he  sat  busily  engaged  to  scold 
him,  but  before  I  said  a  word  he  had  his  arms  round  me  and  with  tears  we 
kissed  and  embraced  again  and  again. 

"  And  now,  darling  mother,  you  will  see  Fanny,  won't  you  ?" 

He  begged  and  coaxed  so  long  that  I  promised  him  everything  he  de- 
sired. His  house  was  out  of  town,  he  called  a  carriage  and  a  half -hour's  ride 
took  me  there.  Steps  and  entrance  were  very  clean  and  cheerful,  and  the 
bell-knob  as  I  rang  shone  and  dazzled  as  it  ought  to  do.  A  pretty  young 
woman  in  a  simple  blue  calico  opened  the  door,  and  when  I  inquired  if  Mrs. 
Kronau  was  at  home  she  replied  :  "  Yes,  that  is  my  name.  I  have  been 
waiting  for  you  an  eternity,  but  better  late  than  never." 

"  How  did  you  know  I  was  coming? "  I  asked,  curious  to  learn  how  she 
.recognized  me  for  we  had  never  met  and  my  son  had  no  picture  of  me. 

"  0,  I  wasn't  sure  of  it,"  she  replied;  "I  really  thought  you  wouldn't 
come  at  all,  but  I  am  glad  that  you  are  here  now.  But  follow  me,  we  have 
a  great  deal  to  do.  Mrs.  Franz  cut  and  made  it  yesterday.  To-day  'we  will 
make  the  trimming." 

A  very  cool  young  woman  I  thought.  ' '  You  are  having  a  dress  made  ?  " 
I  inquired. 

"  A  whole  suit,  dress,  basque,  overdress  and  dolman.     I  hope  you  under- 
stand the  making  of  handsome  button  holes?  " 
I  calmed  her  mind  on  that  point. 
"  So  many  seamstresses  do  not  know  how  to  make  them,"  she  continued, 
"but  I  begged  Mrs.  Johns  to  recommend  some  skilled  person  to  me  and  she 
told  me  no  one  was  more  expert  at  such  things  than  you,  Mrs.  Switzer." 

Now  I  began  to  comprehend.  My  daughter-in-law  had  mistaken  me 
for  a  tailoress  she  was  expecting.  I  was  careful  not  to  enlighten  her  as  to 
her  error  about  tailoresses  appearing  in  heavy  black  silk  and  camel's-hair 
shawl  at  their  customers'  houses.  I  quietly  took  the  work  she  gave  me  and 
sewed  with  unflagging  zeal.  She  was  very  pretty,  this  young  wife,  and 
graceful  and  charming.  I  chatted  with  her  over  this  and  that,  but  she  did 
not  say  a  word  about  her  mother-in-law.  I  told  of  people  who  lived  in  con- 
tinual wrangles,  but  she  never  mentioned  that  her  husband  had  a  quarrel 
with  his  mother.  At  last  I  came  directly  to  the  topic  of  the  mother-in-law. 
"  Usually  the  mother-in-law  and  daughter-in-law  cannot  get  along  to- 
gether," I  remarked. 

"  That  is  a  very  wrong  and  unjust  state  of  affairs,"  she  answered. 
"  I  agree  with  you,  but  how  would  you  explain  it  1 "  I  continued. 
"  I  think  the  young  folks  are  too  selfish  in  their  love  for  each  other,  and 
forget  to  regard  the  feelings  of  older  persons." 

This  was  an  answer  I  had  not  expected.  "You  are  evidently  on  good 
terms  with  your  mother-in-law." 

"  I  should  be,  without  doubt,  if  I  had  ever  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
her." 

"  0,  then  I  have  been  wrongly  informed.  It  was  told  me,  I  don't  know, 
now,  by  whom,  that  Mr.  George  Kronau  was  the  son  of  Mrs.  Elizabeth 
Kronau  of  Ferdinand  street." 

"  That  is  true,"  said  my  daughter-in-law,  "  but  we  are  not  acquainted,  be- 
cause my  mother-in-law  has  been  traveling  for  more  than  six  months." 
"  T  heard  that  the  old  lady  was  very  odd  and  whimsical." 
' '  Then  you  have  not  heard  the  truth.  My  husband's  mother  is  a  lady, 
estimable  in  every  way.  Her  son  is  full  of  love  and  reverence  for  hei,  and 
sees  in  her  the  image  of  all  womanly  virtues.  I  hope  to  soon  get  acquainted 
with  her,  although  she  scolds  George  because  he  has  married  me.  Oh  !  I 
long  to  gain  her  approbation,  and  I  shall  take  the  greatest  pains  to  have  her 
reconciled  with  her  son  and  with  me.  I  should  be  very  unhappy  to  have 
long  estranged  mother  and  son,  and  though  it  might  be  unconsciously, 
George,  too,  would  be  angry  with  me  because  I  was  the  cause  of  loosing  the 


sacred  tie  between  them.     Just  as  soon  as  she  comes  back  here  I  shall  hurry 
to  her  to  beg  her  pardon.     Now  you  know  the  whole  story,  Mrs.  Switzer." 

"  These  opinions  do  you  the  greatest  honor,"  I  said,  "  and  the  old  lady 
must  be  ashamed  to  remain  stubborn  toward  so  much  affection  and  goodness 
of  heart."  I  had  the  greatest  longing  to  kiss  my  daughter-in-law,  but  that 
would  have  spoiled  my  sport.  I  kept  silent  after  this  and  only  sewed  with 
greater  industry.     After  some  hours  we  heard  a  key  in  the  front  door. 

"  That  is  my  husband  !  "  said  Fanny. 

George  stood  before  us,  beaming  with  happy  smiles. 

"  This  is  the  way  it  must  always  be  ! "  he  cried,  and  flung  his  arms  about 
us  both. 

"  George  !  what  are  you  doing  ?  "  cried  Fanny,  rather  unwillingly.  "  That 
is  Mrs.  Switzer,  my  tailoress — at  least  I  have  been  thinking  so  all  day." 

I  could  not  restrain  my  laughter  any  longer.     I  answered  George's  kisses 
and  now  kissed  his  wife  also. 

"  My  child,  I  have  played  a  little  comedy  with  you,  or  rather  let  you  play 
one.  You  have  proved  yourself  noble  and  pure  as  gold.  I  eould  not  lead 
you  to  say  one  word  against  the  old  lady.     God  bless  you  !  " 

— Translated  from  tlw  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 
San  Francisco,  February,  18  8 4. 
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There  is  no  use  denying  the  fact  that  when  a  native  of  Ohio  starts  out 
to  do  a  thing,  whether  after  office  or  to  get  married  they  are  bound  to  win. 
There  is  a  law  in  that  state  prohibiting  a  girl  under  eighteen  years  of  age  to 
marry  except  her  parents  give  their  consent.  Last  week  a  fourteen-year-old 
miss  of  that  state  in  order  to  get  a  license  wrote  the  figure  "  18  "  on  a  slip 
of  paper,  put  it  in  her  shoe,  and  when  the  license  clerk  asked  her  her  age  re- 
plied :  "I  am  over  eighteen."  It  takes  a  woman  to  devise  a  way  to  evade 
the  laws  in  certain  cases. 


"  Please,  sir,"  said  the  bell  boy  to  a  Texas  hotel  clerk,  "  No.  40  says  there 
ain't  no  towel  in  his  room."  "  Tell  him  to  use  one  of  the  window  curtains." 
"  He  says,  too,  there  ain't  no  pillers. "  "  Tell  him  to  put  his  coat  and  vest 
under  his  head. "  "And  he  wants  a  pitcher  of  water."  "  Suffering  Cyrus  ! 
But  he's  the  worst  kicker  I  ever  struck  in  my  life.  Carry  him  up  the  horse 
pail."  "He  wants  to  know  if  he  can  have  a  light."  "Here,  confound  him! 
give  him  this  lantern,  and  ask  him  if  he  wants  the  earth,  and  if  he'll  have  it 
fried  on  only  oue  side  or  turned  over." 


The  story  of  the  ferjocious  deer  at  Rollandsville,  Pennsylvania,  whose 
assault  upon  a  couple  of  innocent  travelers  compelled  them  to  violate  the 
game  laws  by  killing- him,  recalls  the  anecdote  of  the  soldier  who  was 
charged  with  killing  a  sheep  belonging  to  a  friend  of  the  Union,  during  the 
rebellion,  and  who  defended  himself  by  inquiring  indignantly  whether  he 
was  expected  to  stand  still  and  "let  sheep  walk  up  and  bite  him.  He  was 
acquitted.  *" 

0  !  and  0  !  cried  a  pensive  maid, 
To-day  I  am  twenty-one  ; 

Affairs  are  looking  gloomy  now, 
"  Something  will  have  to  be  done  ! 

1  think  I  almost  could  marry 
A  man  of  some  lower  rank — 

A  millionaire,  or  a  viscount, 
v  Or  the  owner  of  a  bank  ! 


Backus,  the  minstrel,  had  an  enormous  mouth.  One  summer  he  and 
his  fellow-minstrel,  Birch,  parted— Birch  to  go  fishing  and  Backus  to  go  to 
Chicago.  When  Birch  one  day  had  fished  for  a  short  time  there  came  a  tre- 
mendous yank  at  his  hook.  Using  all  his  might  he  pulled  to  the  surface  a 
fish  of  surprising  proportions,  and- vrith  the  largest  mouth  he  had  ever  seen 
in  any  member  of  the  finny  tribe.  "  Great  golliwhopper,  Backus,  "cried  the 
burnt-cork  angler  in  amazement,  dropping  his  tackle  and  springing  to  his 
feet,  "I  thought  you  were  in  Chicago." 

Art  old  Chemung  country  farmer  who  came  to  the  city  to  spend  the  holi- 
days with  his  son  returned  home  posted  to  the  last  notch. 

"  Find  out  anything  about  wheat  ? "  asked  a  neighbor. 

"  Certainly  I  did." 

"  What  makes  the  low  price  this  year  ?  " 

"  No  European  demand,  of  course." 

"  Don't  they  want  any  of  our  wheat  over  in  Europe  1 "  continued  the 
neighbor. 

"  Not  a  single  peck." 

"Why  not?" 

"  Why  not  ?  Because  they  had  a  heap  of  cold  pancakes  left  over  from 
last  year,  and  have  got  to  eat  them  up  before  hot  weather  comes  !  " 


"  Oh,  some  one  is  coming  up  the  steps,  ma,"  exclaimed  Miss  PyrkinB  to 
her  mother,  who  keeps  a  boarding-house.     "  Shall  I  go  to  the  door  ? " 

"  No,  indeed,"  answered  Mrs.  Pyrkins,  bustling  around.  "  It's  a  young 
man  who  is  probably  looking  for  board.  Go  down  into  the  parlor  and  be 
playing  a  dreamy  air  on  the  piano  when  he  comes  in." 

"  Yes,  I  know;  but  some  one  must  attend  to  the  door.  There  goes  the 
bell  now." 

"  Well,  I  will  run  to  the  kitchen  and  send  Jane  to  open  the  door,  and 
while  you  are  playing  and  Jane  is  showing  him  in  I  will  be  pounding  on  the 
table  with  a  rolling-pin." 

"  But  what  for,  ma  ?  " 

"  It  will  sound  as  if  we  had  two  servants  and  were  going  to  have  beef- 
steak for  lunch. " 


Oscar  Wilde's  wedding-day  is  set  for  April  1st. 
everything,  Oscar  seems  to  recognize  his  by  the  label. 


As  there  is  a  day  for 
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The  jigjog  swings  on  the  cradleberry  bough, 
•The  molly  cod  pines  on  the  lea; 
The  tittlebat  aquirbles  his  love-born  vow, 
So,  so,  dearest  maid,  love  I  thee. 


Down  where  the  crocodile  smiles  in  the  sun, 
There,  there,  darling  kid,  should  we  flee  ; 

And  oh  !  like  the  winkywunk  when  the  day  is  done, 
I  skittle  if  I  tottle  not  to  thee. 


The  felis  bug  gurgles  his  song  in  the  air, 

The  organ  lugger  trills  for  you  and  me ; 
The  perrygram  skiddles  the  old  armchair, 

Thus,  thus,  Dalmanutha,  love  I  thee. 

SHE. 

And  oh  !  Onesiphorus,  the  old  brown  mare 

Is  spavining  for  love,  as  also  we  ; 
And  up  where  the  minister  waits  in  his  lair, 

I  shall  giggle  if  I  skedaddle  not  with  thee. 

Astray  from  San  Rafael. 

NOTES  ON   RAILROADS. 


The  Burlington  and  Missouri  River  Railroad  Company  having  obtained 
patents  to  274,000  acres  of  land  in  excess  of  what  it  was  entitled  to,  the 
Commissioner  of  the  General  Land  Office  has  sternly  notified  the  Directors 
to  divide. 

Our  delegation  in  Congress  does  not  know  what  to  do  about  the  bill  to 
forfeit  the  land  grant  to  the  California  &  Oregon  and  Oregon  &  Cali- 
fornia roads,  that  is,  the  661,926  acres  of  it  that  have  not  been  earned.  A 
difference  of  opinion  exists  in  this  state  about  the  propriety  of  the  measure, 
many  of  our  "commercial  bodies"  having  "memorialized"  against  for- 
feiture, on  the  ground  that  we  need  a  railroad  to  Oregon  "  to  compete  with 
the  steamers. "  We  seem  to  have  heard  something  of  competition  before. 
Once  we  needed  the  Central  Pacific  to  compete  with,  the  Pacific  Mail.  Later 
we  needed  the  Southern  Pacific  to  compete  with  the  Pacific  Mail  and  the 
Central  Pacific.  Afterward  we  were  languishing  for  the  Northern  Pacific  to 
compete  with  the  Pacific  Mail,  the  Central  Pacific  and  the  Southern  Pacific. 
We  have  obtained  everything  we  needed  except  competition.  By  all  means 
let  us  have  a  railroad  to  Oregon,  to  compete  with  the  Pacific  Coast  Steam- 
ship Company.  California  is  little,  but  rich  ;  she  iB  burning  to  pay  interest 
and  profits  on  some  more  competing  lines.  The  only  objection  we  can  think 
of  to  the  line  that  it  is  proposed  to  reencourage  is  its  double-title  in  which 
the  word  "Pacific"  does  not  appear.  We  like  to  be  swindled  with  that 
word. 

The  Railroad  Commissions  have  been  hearing  argument  in  the  matter 
of  another  "Pacific"  road — the  San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific,  which 
charges  seven  cents  a  mile  for  a  passenger,  and  the  same  for  a  ton  of  mer- 
chandise. If  you  are  intending  to  visit  Santa  Rosa  you  can  save  money  by 
sending  a  ton  of  merchandise  instead.  You  pay  out  the  same  money,  but 
your  profit  lies  in  the  superior  weight  of  the  merchandise.  We  believe  the 
Commission  (Messrs.  Carpenter  and  Humphreys  dissenting)  has  resolved  on 
an  immediate  "  material  reduction  "  of  the  rate. 

The  meanest  little  "  Pacific  "  of  them  all  is  the  North  Pacific  Coast 
road,  which,  beginning  at  the  penitentiary,  runs  to  the  redwoods  of  Russian 
river  where  it  turns  into  a  squirrel  track  and  goes  up  a  tree.  To  save 
trouble,  this  concern  has  taken  a  leaf  from  the  book  of  certain  billiard  en- 
terprises, and  charges  by  the  hour,  during  which  period  its  lightning  express 
trains  will  sometimes  dart  as  many  as  seven  miles.  The  rate  for  passengers 
is  one  dollar  an  hour ;  for  freight,  the  freight. 

General  Manager  A.  N.  Towne,  of  the  Central  Pacific,  has  been  telling 
a  reporter  about  another  railroad  "magnate"  who  is  "bowing  under  the 
weight  of  a  great  bereavement",  but  was  prudently  silent  regarding  the 
gentleman's  rate  per  bow  per  ton  of  bereavement.  Mr.  Towne  seems  to 
wish  to  create  an  impression  that  railroad  men  have  hearts. 

Secretary  Teller  has  made  two  more  decisions  against  the  Southern 
Pacific  in  favor  of  private  claimants  to  lands  that  the  corporation  tried  to 
show  that  it  wanted.  The  Secretary  has  evidently  not  been  "  caved  down 
he  bank."  He  may  congratulate  himself  that  he  doesn't  He  doubled  up  in 
the  same  sandpit  with  Pixley,  Fitch,  Jackson,  Johnson  and  the  Devil. 

We  are  to  have  "  a  competing  transcontinental  line  "  (Chronicle)  it  ap- 
pears :  the  Atchison,  Topeka  and  Santa  Fe  is  about  to  purchase  the  Cali- 
fornia Southern  from  San  Diego  to  Colton,  and  that  portion  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  from  the  Needles  to  Mojave.  As  this  project  does  not  entail  the  con- 
struction of  any  new  road,  California  will  be  able  to  endure  the  competition  ; 
but  if  these  lines  can't  be  purchased  there  must  be  a  parallel  line  built,  and 
that  will  make  it  come  expensive  to  us.  Probably  the  whole  story  is  a 
canard  invented  for  the  purpose  of  bearing  real  estate  in  San  Diego. 

The  various  subsidized  companies  own  about  160,000,000  acres  of  gift- 
land,  upon  which  they  pay  no  state  and  territorial  taxes  because  they  will 
not  have  it  surveyed  and  patented  so  that  it  can  be  an  object  of  interest  to 
the  assessor.  A  bill  now  in  the  Congressional  Committee  on  Pacific  Rail- 
roads proposes  to  make  them  do  it,  and  it  will  probably  pass  unless  "solid 
reasons  "  are  adduced  why  it  should  not.  Solid  reasons  have  not,  however, 
been  so  successful  in  this  Congress  as  heretofore.  The  members  are  more 
honest — they.take  the  bribe  and  do  not  perform  the  expected  service.  This 
is  reform  and  reformation. 


FIRST-CLASS  WRITING. 


Nothing  affords  us  more  pleasure  than  finding  and  giving  proper  setting 
gems  of  local  literature.  The  Era  miner  has  long  been  our  chief  source  of 
happiness  in  this  regard  and  is  like  to  prove  a  very  diamond  field  since  it 
has  laid  on  a  new  genius  who  signs  himself  "Ichi  Ban."  Ichi,  if  we  may 
thus  familiarly  address  him,  has  recently  taken  a  trip  to  Hawaii,  and  like  an 
ordinary  mortal  was  obliged  to  go  by  sea,  hence  this  gem  : 

The  seascape  is  ever  charming  with  its  changing  lights  and  tints  which  beggar 
comparisons,  whether  one  watches  from  the  bow  the  trembling  sapphire  as  it  burets 
into  foaming  furrows  of  pearling  spray  as  it,  with  an  effervescent  hiss,  protests  against 
the  rude  invasion,  or,  leaning  over  the  rail,  one  looks  astern  upon  the  churning  screw 
and  the  smoke  one  wavy,  feathery  plume  trailing  far  astern  beyond  the  foam-crested 
emerald  eddies  in  the  wake  of  the  iron  intruder  ;  or  at  night  from  out  the  cabin,  as 
one  gazes  upon  the  sable  waves  where  the  meteoric  splendor  of  each  cupful  of  that 
quivering,  seething  mass  of  animation  vieB  with  the  shimmering  glory  of  the  great  blue 
vault  above— every  detail  is  full  of  poetry  and  sentiment,  every  hour  is  a  new  sensa- 
tion. 

Having  had  the  luck  to  find  this  we  proceed  to  give  ourselves  the 
pleasure  of  cutting  and  setting  the  gem  properly,  which  lack  of  appreciation 
in  the  Examiner  office  kept  that  paper  from  doing.  The  extract  we  have 
quoted  is  really  a  poem,  as  a  little  alteration  in  its  style  of  setting  will  at 
once  make  apparent : 

The  seascape  is  ever  charming  with  its 

Changing  lights 

And  tints  which  beggar  comparisons,  whether 
one  watches  from  the  bow  the 

Trembling  sapphire 

As  it  bursts  into 

Foaming  furrows 

Of 

Pearling  spray 

As  it,  with  an 

Effervescent  hiss, 

Protests  against  the 

Rude  invasion, 

Or,  leaning  over  the  rail,  one  looks  astern  upon  the 

Churning  screw, 

And  the  smoke  one 

Wavy,  feathery  plume 

Trailing  far  astern  beyond  the 

Foam-crested  emerald  eddies 

In  the  wake  of  the 

Iron  intruder ; 

Or  at  night  from  out  the  cabin,  as  one  gazes 
upon  the 

Sable  waves 

Where  the 

Meteoric  splendor 

Of  each  cupful  of  that 

Quivering,  seething  mass  of  animation 

Vies  with  the 

Shimmering  glory 

Of  the 

Great  blue  vault 

Above— every  detail  is  full  of  poetry  and  senti- 
ment, every  hour  is  a  new  sensation. 

It  will  be  seen  by  this  that  the  Pacific  ocean,  when  Ichi  travels  over  it, 
is  not  only  a  "seascape"  and  "ever  charming",  but  haB  "changing  lights" 
and  "tints",  as  one  is  led  to  believe  readily  enough  as  it  is  "sapphire", 
"pearly,"  "emerald,"  "sable,"  "meteoric  ;  "  and  "quivers"  and  "seeths" 
and  "bursts"  and  "furrows"  and  "sprays"  and  "effervesces"  and  "hisses" 
and  "  protests  "  and  "  foams  "  and  "  eddies  "  and  with  "  animation  vies",  all 
in  one  short  paragraph.  It  is  well  for  such  a  writer  to  boldly  sign  himself 
Ichi  Ban,  for  "ichi  ban"  is  a  Japanese  idiom  meaning  "first-class." 


THE  QUEEN'S   ORPHANS, 


If  one  may  judge  by  telegraphic  extracts,  Queen  Victoria's  new  book 
reads  somewhat  like  a  travesty  of  domestic  life  by  the  illustrious  librettist 
of  Pinafore.  One  "  touch  of  nature ",  however,  is  in  the  unmistakable 
style  of  the  late  Artemus  Ward — the  lachrymose  passage  in  which,  alluding 
to  the  death  of  the  Prince  Consort,  dhe  speaks  of  herself  and  her  "  poor 
orphans  "-.  Now,  the  child  of  a  dead  prince  and  a  surviving  queen  is,  no 
doubt,  an  orphan,  or  at  least  a  "  half-orphan  ",  just  as  Artemus  Ward,  the 
prosperous  middle-aged  proprietor  of  a  "  wax-figger  "  show,  was  an  orphan  ; 
but  somehow  the  word  so  used  seems  to  have  left  behind  it  all  the  touching 
portion  of  its  signification— the  suggestion  of  helplessness,  defenselessness 
and  possible  want.  The  Queen  may  call  herself  a  widow  if  she  will,  but  it 
is  not  desirable  that  the  Prince  of  Wales  should  obtain  from  tender-hearted 
ladies  the  pity  that  is  achin'  to  love  by  trading  on  his  woes  as  an  orphan. 
As  he  grows  older,  and  balder,  and  fatter,  and  coarser,  he  will  naturally  rely 
more  and  more  on  the  melancholy  charm  of  his  great  bereavement ;  and 
finally  bring  the  orphan  "racket"  into  such  discredit  that  the  rest  of  us 
will  have  to  give  it  up  and  base  our  claim  to  maidenly  sympathy  on  the  mis- 
fortune of  being  married.  No  bachelor  can  conceive  the  powerful  hold  that 
marriage  gives  a  man  on  the  compassion  of  every  woman  but  his  wife. 

Say  what  we  will,  though,  the  world  is  wiser  for  the  publication  of  Her 
Majesty's  book  :  without  it  we  could  never  have  known— for  no  research 
would  have  told  us— that  on  the  twelfth  day  of  October,  in  the  year  of  grace 
1863,  and  of  Victoria's  reign  the  twenty-seventh,  "  Brown's  leg  was  much 
better. " 

Among  the  new  toys  are  some  wonderful  singing  dolls.  They  resemble 
singing  prima  donnas  at  a  party  in  some  respects.  They  must  be  pressed 
before  they  will  sing.—  N.  0.  Picayune. 

An  exchange  says  that  in  order  to  obtain  a  Texas  father's  permission  to 
pay  your  address  to  his  daughter,  you  should  invite  him  to  see  you  throw  a 
bottle  into  the  air  and  shoot  a  hole  through  the  bottom  without  breaking  the 
vessel.  We  should  think  a  quicker  and  more  effective  plan  would  be  to  pre- 
sent the  father  with  the  contents  of  the  bottle.—  Norristown  Herald. 
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PEOPLE  AND  THINGS. 


If  it  were  the  province  of  this  paper  to  recommend  anything  good  but 
itself  it  would  suggest  that  the  eye  could  be  suited  to  the  ear,  in  the  case  of 
an  Emma  Abbott  auditor,  by  looking  at  her  through  the  wrong  end  of  an 
opera  glass. 


A  party  of  nine  acquaintances  sat  in  one  row  of  the  Baldwin  dress 
circle  Sunday  night.  One  gentleman  desired  to  send  a  note  to  a  lady  of 
the  party  expressing  horror  that  she  should  be  at  an  operatic  performance 
Sunday  night.  He  would  point  his  joke  with  the  commandment  regarding 
keeping  the  Sabbath  day  holy,  but  alas  !  he  knew  not  which  commandment 
to  refer  to.  He  secretly  consulted  seven  acquaintances,  and  was  advised 
that  six  different  commandments  were  the  one.  A  large  and  beautiful  chromo 
will  be  given  for  a  solution  of  this,  considered  either  as  a  joke  or  a  riddle. 


Convenient  unto  the  day  is  the  evil  thereof. 


That  "  the  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the  fullness  thereof,"  is  probably 
the  reason  a  drunkard  never  gets  hurt. 


Governor  Dam  was  discoursing  learnedly  one  evening  upon  "  the  eleva- 
tion of  the  individual. "  Quite  inconsequentially  Frank  Unger  fell  asleep, 
as  the  Governor  prattled  on,  and  when  he  awoke  the  Gov.  was  discoursing, 
with  equal  learning,  on  the  painlessness  of  death  by  hanging.  "  Still  harp- 
ing on  the  elevation  of  the  individual,"  quoth  Frank,  and  turning  over, 
slept  peacefully. 

A  HOBOKEN  SUCKER. 


For  three  weeks,  until  last  Saturday,  the  Thompson-street  Poker  Club 
had  had  no  session.  This  was  partly  due  to  the  fact  that  the  proprietor  of 
the  building  had  sordidly  closed  the  room  and  kicked  Mr.  Gus.  Johnson,  the 
treasurer,  down-stairs  on  learning  that,  owing  to  some  inexplicable  phenom- 
enon not  understood  by  the  club,  the  kitty  had  not  yielded  enough  to  pay 
for  the  kerosene,  much  less  the  rent. 

As  a  regular  rake  on  two  pairs  and  upward  had  been  made,  for  a  month, 
this  delinquency  amazed  the  club.  Various  scientific  theories  were  advanced, 
among  them  one  involving  a  search  of  Mr.  Johnson's  private  pockets  and 
bootleg,  but  investigation  had  shown  them  to  be  false.  An  inspection  of 
the  table  drawer  was  then  made.  It  was  shown  that  a  knot-hole  existed  in 
the  bottom  thereof,  large  enough  to  admit  of  the  insertion  of  two  fingers  or 
the  abstraction  of  three  dollars,  which  was  the  amount  of  the  missing  kitty. 
It  was  also  demonstrated  that  the  knot-hole  had  been  in  perihelion,  so  to 
speak,  with  Mr.  Tooter  Williams.  Therefore,  while  it  was  clear  that  the 
money  was  hopelessly  gone,  it  was  impossible  to  account  for  its  absence  upon 
any  other  theory  than  that  offered  by  Mr.  Williams  himself  that  "de  mice 
done  smell  dat  las'  welch  rahbit  offen  Mr.  Johnson's  fingahs  on  de  bills,  an' 
run  off  wid  it."  This  explanation  was  received  in  lieu  of  a  better  ;  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Thankful  Smith  paid  the  rent  and  assumed  the  charge  of  the  kitty  until 
he  should  be  reimbursed ;  Mr.  Johnson  magnanimously  forgave  the  gentle- 
man who  had  kicked  him  down-stairs.  Mr.  Tooter  Williams  expressed  his 
belief  in  Mr.  Johnson's  integrity  as  treasurer,  and  all  was  again  harmony. 

Mi'.  Cyanide  Whiffles,  for  a  moderate  percentage,  had  volunteered  to 
steer  his  brother-in-law  against  the  game,  and,  to  use  a  technical  expression, 
blow  him  in  for  all  he  was  worth.  The  gentleman  in  question  was  a  Ho- 
boken  barber  with  a  steady  income,  a  total  ignorance  of  draw-poker,  a  child- 
like confidence  and  other  advantages  of  mind  and  person  which  impressed 
Mr.  Williams  favorably. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Smith  instructed  the  neophyte  in  those  fundamental 
principles  known  as  "coming  in,"  "straddling,"  "rising"  and  "  sweetnin' 
de  jacker, "  and  by  tacit  consent  he  was  allowed  to  win  some  small  successive 
pots  and  thus  got  himself  into  a  glorious  humor.  Then  Mr.  Williams  winked 
at  Mr.  Gus.  Johnson,  and  that  gentleman  dealt. 

Mr.  Williams  had  straddled  the  blind  and  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith  straddled 
him.  All  came  in,  and  drew  three  cards  apiece  except  the  stranger,  Mr. 
Highland  Dilsey,  who  only  wanted  one.  Mr.  Williams  bet  a  dollar.  Mr. 
Smith  raised  him  two. 

Professor  Brick  called,  as  did  also  Mr.  Whiffles.  All  eyes  were  upon 
Mr.  Dilsey,  and  the  silence  was  so  profound  that  Mr.  Johnson  could  hear 
his  hair  grow. 

"  Does  yo'  jess — jess  call,  Mistah  Dilsey,"  inquired  Mr.  Williams  with  a 
sweet  smile,  "  or  does  yo'  rise  it  ? " 

Mr.  Dilsey  passed  his  cards  in  review,  hesitated,  and  said  : 
"  Kin  I  rise  it  % " 

"  Certainly,"  replied  Mr.  Williams,  who  had  a  great  deal  of  benevolence 
and  also  three  kings.      "Rise  it  all  yo'  want." 

Thus  encouraged,  Mr.  Dilsey  raised  the  pot  six  dollars.  Everybody 
breathed  hard  with  suppressed  excitement,  and  Mr.  Johnson's  eyes  might 
have  served  for  a  hat  rack.  Mr.  Williams  raised  back  and  Mr.  Smith  raised 
him.     The  others,  according  to  previous  agreement,  fled. 

Mr.  Dilsey  called.     Whad  yo'  got  to  beat  two  par  ?  "  he  inquired. 
' '  Is  sev'ral  big,  fat  smilin'  kings  any  good  1 "  asked  Mr.  Williams,  kindly. 
"Kin  a  spade  flisk,  queen  high,  do  nuffin  1 "  queried  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith. 
"  Shome  up,"  said  Mr.  Dilsey,  apparently  nursing  his  left  foot. 
Mr.  Williams  unfolded  his  private  collection  of  royalty,  and  Mr.  Smith 
exhibited  a  panorama  of  spades  which  reflected  great  credit  upon  Mr.  John- 
son's dealing. 

"  I'se  sorry,  Mistah  Dilsey,"  observed  Mr.  Williams. 

"  Dad's  de  way  wif  cyards,"  remarked  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith,  sententiously. 
"Gamblin's  onsartin." 

Mr.  Dilsey  spoke  not,  but  began  to  count  up  the  pot. 
"  Wha — whad  yo'  doin'  wif  de  spondles  1 "  asked  Mr.  Williams. 
"  Leggo  my  pot  !  "  commanded  Mr.  Smith. 
Mr.  Dilsey  coolly  rolled  up  the  bills  and  inserted  them  in  an  abyss  un- 


der his  vest,  and  then  swept  the  coppers  and  Mr.  Whiffles's  plated  watch 
chain  into  his  pocket. 

"  Look  hyar,  niggahs,"  he  said  in  a  tone  which  made  Mr.  Johnson  feel 
like  a  refrigerator,  "  I'se  from  Hoboken,  an'  I'se  a  barbah.  When  a  Hoboken 
barbah  comes  ter  Thom's'n  street,  he  kerries  his  profession  wif  him.  I'se 
got  bote  boot  legs  an'  a  hip  pocket  full  er  de  implements  ob  de  craff.  Yo' 
hear  me  ?  " 

All  signified  by  silence  that  they  heard.  Then  Mr.  Dilsey  laid  down 
three  jacks  and  a  pair  of  sixes,  and  coldly  jammed  Mr.  Whiffles's  hat  down 
over  his  eyes  and  quitted  the  room. 

The  club  sat  striken  for  three  minuteB.     Then  the  door  slowly  reopened 
and  Mr.  Dilsey's  voice  sounded  sepulchrally  : 
"  Dar's  no  suckahs  in  Hoboken." 

With  that,  he  vanished.—  N.  Y.  Life. 


HER  PLEASURE. 


Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2. 50  upwards. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 
A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     {See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  sayB  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  Bold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  calL 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 
S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm.  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "  WASP "  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 


"  ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 
Ask  for  Wells's  "Rough  on  Corns."    15c.      Quick,  complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions. 

BETHESDA  WATER. 
It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.    Ask  for  it. 

MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,  cathartic;   for  feverishness,   restlessness,  worms, 
constipation.     25c. 

"  Samaritan  Nervine  would  be  cheap  at  S100  a  bottle.     It  cures  fits."    J.  Sterling, 
Charleston,  S.  C.     Only  S1.50  per  bottle,  Druggists. 


"BUCHU-PAIBA." 
Quick,  complete  cure,  all  annoying  Kidney,  Bladder  and  Urinary  Diseases.     $1. 
Druggists. 

All  nervouB  and  blood  diseases  are  invariably  cured  by  the  use  of  Samaritan 
Nervine. 


THE    WASP. 
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HONEST   LITTLE   EMMA. 


paper  won't  print  pro- 


"  Did  you  read  what  Gounod  said  when  he  heard  me  in  Wmu&f"  asked 
Miss  Abbott  of  a  Chicago  reporter  during  the  course  of  one  of  her  star(*) 
interviews. 

"  Yes,"   replied  the  reporter  hastily,  u  but 
fanity. " 

Honest  little  Emma  Abbott  has  finally  vanquished  her  scruples  concern- 
ing the  opera  of  Tramata,  and  has  consented  to  appear  in  the  title  role  of 
that  popular  composition.  It  had  reached  a  point  where  Emma  was  obliged 
to  either  lower  her  standard  of  propriety  or  raise  the  necks  of  her  dresses, 
so  to  speak,  and  the  patrons  of  the  lyric  art  will  be  rejoiced  to  learn  that 
she  has  chosen  the  former  alternative. — Eastern  Impenitent. 

Inasmuch  as  the  San  Francisco  Chronicle  alludes  to  Miss  Abbott  as  "  the 
fair  cantatrice,"  we  infer  that  Emma  has  caught  on  in  her  usual  great  shape. 
—  Western  Observer. 

The  Bulletin  says  that  in  the  first  act  of  Lucia,  in  San  Francisco,  Emma 
Abbott  waB  so  embarrassed  that  she  could  not  sing.  Emma  embarrassed  ? 
What  are  you  presenting  us  1 — Kansas  City  Times. 


STRICTLY    PURE. 

Harmless  the  Most    Delicate. 


TUE  KEMEDV  FOR  <IIUIN<; 

CONSUMPTION, 

Coughs,  Colds, 
ASTHMA,  CROUP, 

All  Diseases  of  the  Throat,  Lungs  and 
Pulmonary  Organs. 

CONSUMPTION  CURED! 


It  Contains  no  Oplnm  In  any   Form. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  Ministers 
and  Nurses.  In  fact  by  everybody  who  has 
given  it  a  good  trial.  It  never  fulls  to 
bring  relief. 

CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsnni,  and  shun 
th  e  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit. 

As  an  Expectorant  It  has  no  Equal. 

SSTFor  Sale  by  all  Medicine  Dealers. 
General  Agents  : 

REDDINGTON  &  CO     San  Francisco 

LANGLEY  &  MICHAELS 

KIRK,   GEARY  &  00 " 

J.  J.  MACK  &  CO Portland,  Oregon 


BREE<  ii-loaihm;    gijns,  .  * 

p-  f*  CARDS,  the  prettiest  pack  out,  with* 
r\  I  I  your  name  on,  and  description  of  prea- « 
ill  en*9  an<*  how  *°  S^  them,  for  10c.~ 
ww  0.  O.  Star  &  Co.,  Burrville,  Ct.  Or-? 
dent  filled  the  day  received.  SULK  DRESS^ 
PATTERNS,      "    *     *,*****    «Q 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

U N  I  ON     B  LOC  K , 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


A  CENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  MAIL  8.  S. 
Co. ;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co. ;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Liebig    Company  s    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  FINEST  AND  CHEAPEST 
MEAT  FLAVORING  STOCK  FORSOUPS, 
MADE  DISHES  AND  SAUCES. 

Liebig    Company's     Extract 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  and  palatable 
tonic  in  all  cases  of  weak  digestion  and 
debility.  "  la  a  success  and  a  boon  for 
which  nations  should  feel  grateful." — See 
"Medical  Press,"  "Lancet,"  "British 
Medical  Journal,"  etc. 

CAUTION.— Genuine  only  with  the  fac- 
simile of  Baron  Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue 
Ink  across  the  Label.  This  caution  is 
necessary,  owing  to  the  various  cheap  and 
inferior  substitutes  being  in  the  Market. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 
Co.,  9  Fenchurch  avenue.London, England 

Sold    wholesale     by     Kirn  titl»>     A 
IIAUKISON,    San    Francisco. 


THE    PACIFIC    ASYLUM, 

STOCKTON. 

85T  This  Private  Asylum  for  the  care  and 
treatment  of  mental  and  nervous  diseases  is 
where  the  insane  of  the  State  of  Nevada  have 
been  kept  for  several  years,  the  patients  being 
lately  removed  to  Reno.  The  buildings,  grounds 
and  accommodations  are  large  and  its  advantages 
superior.  For  terms,  apply  to  the  proprietor, 
Dr.  Asa  Clark,  Stoekton.  .  References;  Dr.  L.  C. 
Lane,  San  Francisco,  and  Dr.  G.  A.  Shurtleff, 
Superintendent  State  Insane  Asylum,  Napa. 


H.   G     PARSONS, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532    CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Letter  Heads,  Bill  Heads,  Programmes, 

Circulars,  Books  aud  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    31    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE   GALLERY. 


SANTINELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  $1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  CUemlcal  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.A. 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costl  v  box  of  goods  which 

.  „  : _-  will  help  all.of  either  sex, 

to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


A  PRIZE, 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   I  I    KIAKNV    ST., 
Treats  nil  chronic  and  Special  IHseii*ca 

YOUNG   MEN. 

Tho  following  symptoms  arc  frequently  mot 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  afemorj  and  Energy,  Eya  grawin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Un  refreshing 
Bleep,  Bad  Keeling  on  (Hog  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
DeajKnidency,  Timidity,  Brooding  OVM  the  Past, 
Apprehension!)  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves  of  thin,  the  greatest  boon  over  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DK.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  ease  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

Hil.iM  I  .  \..i  I.  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  anil 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  II  a.m.    Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26^  Kbarny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

Till;    EXPERT   SPECIALIST, 

Dr.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

hmm;  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Excesses,  Nervous  and  Physical  De- 
bility, etc.  Remember  I  have  a  vegetable 
compound,  the  result  of  many  years  of  special 
practice  and  hard  study,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure 
of  their  Complaints. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  bkilful  and  sucessful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  TiiORouoiiLYinfornicd  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases  of  .11  an. 
All  will  receive  my  honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  SI, 000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26J  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

KEAR- 
NY St., 
San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  1864  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CORED. 
The  Blck  and  affiict- 
^ed  should  not  fall 
jfto  call  upon  him. 
?3The  Doctor  has  tra- 
vd^^SenBlvei™So  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospltala  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
Is  competent  to  impart  to  those  In  need  of 
his  servlceB.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no  charge  un- 
less he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a  distance 
may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charge  resonable. 
Oall  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON, 
Box  1957,  San  FranclBCo.    Mention  the  WASP. 


£&  Dr.  Ricord's  Restorative  Pills. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine.  A  specif!  c  for  ex 
hausted  vitality,  physical  debility,  wasted  forces, 
etc.  Approved  bv  the  Academy  of  Medicine  of 
Paris  and  by  the  medical  celebrities  of  the  world. 
Agents  for  California  and  the  Pacific  States  :  J. 
G.  STEELE  &  CO.,  635  Market  street  (Palace 
Hotel),  S.  F.  Sent  by  mail  or  express  to  any 
part  of  the  country.  Prices  Reduced.  Box  of 
50  pills,  $1.25;  of  100  pills,  $2.00;  of  200  pills, 
$3.50;  of  400  pills,  $6.00.  Preparatory  Pills, 
$2.00.    Send  for  Circular. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


AMDSEMENTS. 


Standard    Theater. 

Wu.  Eukhsu.n Sole  Proprietor  arid  Malinger. 

MONDAY,    llltltl  AKV    25th, 

Eykrv    Evkni.no   and   Sati'himy    Matinbk. 
Emerson's   Minstrels. 

tarENTJKE    CHANGE    OK    UIL1,.^JI 
HEED    ANll    SWEATNAM    ON    THE    ENDS. 

KELLY   ancTo'BRlEN 

Will  appear  in  a  Great  Specialty. 
And  for  tho  First  Time  the  New  Afterpiece 

MALONEY'S     MULE. 

GREAT  PROGRAMME.      GREAT  COMPANY. 

POPULAR    PRICES: 

Evening,     •    GOe.     7f<e.  I  Matinee,    -    2.r.e.     60e. 

Reserve  your  Seata  Without  Extra  Chargu. 


German    Theater. 

California  Theater, 
SUNDAY,  FEBRUARY  &$,  1884, 

Inspector  Braesig. 

Life  Sketch  in  5  Acts  after  Fritz  Reuter's  novel 
"  Ut  nikc  Stromtid,"  by  Gassman  &  Kri/obr 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TAKRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

A  PPN  T"  A 

Office.  208  California  si. 


THE 

WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 

Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 

Proprietress. 


WHOLE8ALE. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &.  CO., 

No.  218  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FEAN01S0O 
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THE    WASP. 


PLANTATION  PHILOSOPHY. 


Young  man,  stick  ter  pu'poae.  Forked  lightnin' 
ain't  no  sign  of  rain. 

De  fool  neber  tries  to  hide  de  nakedness  ob  his 
mine  by  de  fig  leaves  o'  larnin'. 

A  smart  man  has  more  ter  worry  him  den  a  fool 
has.     De  brightes'  plow  w'ars  de  fasteB'. 

No  man  ain'  so  great  airter  we  once  knows  him. 
De  bull-fraug  bellers  de  loudes'  when  yer  kain't  see 
him. 

I  alius  feels  sorry  fur  de  young  feller  whut  is 
smart  befo'  his  time.  De  flowers  whut  blooms  de 
soones'  is  de  soones'  ter  die. 

De  laugh  what  doan'  come  nachul  grates  mighty 
harsh  on  de  human  year.  De  dry,  hyarse  laugh  o' 
de  owl  makes  a  chicken  feel  mighty  oneasy. — Ark. 
Traveler. 


THE  SQUATTER'S  FOOL. 


"  I  am  looking  for  a  stray  horse,"  said  a  man 
stopping  at  the  house  of  an  Arkansawyer,  and  ad- 
dressing a  native  who  came  out  and  leaned  on  the 
low  fence. 

"  Whut  sorter  horse  ?  " 

"  Sorrel,  with  a  white  star  in  his  forehead." 

"  How  long's  he  been  gone  1 " 

"  About  a  day  and  a  half." 

"  Good  work  nag  1 " 

"First-rate." 

"  Wanter  swop  him  fur  a  better  one  ? " 

"  No,  I  believe  not. " 

"  White  star  in  his  forehead,  yer  Bay?" 

"YeB." 

"  An'  yer  don't  wanter  swop  him  ? " 

' '  No,  I  believe  not. " 

"  Certain  he's  a  good  work  nag." 

' '  Of  course  I  am. " 

"  An'  yer  don't  wanter  swop  him  fur  a  better 
one  ? " 

"  Here,  my  friend,  I  haven't  time  to  talk  such 
nonsense.  I  want  to  know  if  you  have  seen  any- 
thing of  the  kind  of  horse  I  have  described. " 

"  Why  didn't  you  say  so  ?  " 

"I  did." 

"Yer  didn't.  Said  that's  the  kind  o'  hoss  yer 
was  lookin'  fur,  but  yer  didn't  ax  ef  I'd  seed 
him." 

"  Excuse  me,  for  I  intended  to.  He  got  loose 
and  I  have  looked  for  him  everywhere. " 

"  Good  work  nag? " 

"  Splendid  ;  the  best  I  ever  saw." 

"  Don't  want  ter  swop  him  fur  a  better  one  ?  " 

"I  told  you  no." 

"  But  that  was  before  you  axed  ef  I'd  seed 
him." 

The  searcher  after  information  looked  at  the 
squatter  with  a  hard  stare,  but  the  squatter,  un- 
daunted, leaned  on  the  fence,  while  tobacco  juice 
showed  a  disposition  to  trickle  from  the  corners  of 
his  mouth. 

1 '  I  thought  that  I  had  seen  the  biggest  fool  in 
the  country,  but  you  take  the  lead,"  said  the  in- 
quirer with  a  deliberation  that  left  no  room  for 
mistake.  "I  thought  that  my  wife's  father  was 
the  biggest  fool  in  the  universe,  but  you  are  the 
captain. " 

"Wall,  now;  here,  stranger,  ef  you're  out 
lookin'  fur  fools,  jes'  git  down  an'  wait  till  my  son- 
in-law  comes  from  the  stillhouse.  Talkin'  'bout 
fools,  mister,  w'y  you're  way  behind  the  latest  dis- 
kiveries.  Tell  yer  what  that  son-in-law  o'  mine 
done.  We  was  killin'  hogs  the  other  day  an'  the 
fust  thing  I  knowed  he  had  scalded  hisself  an'  hung 
hisself  on  the  pole,  shore's  yer  bo'n  he  did.  Tell 
yer  'nuther  thing  he  done  :  Come  from  meetin' 
t'other  night  an'  put  that  mule  in  the  house  an' 
went  out  an'  stood  all  night  in  the  lot.  Stranger, 
don't  talk  about  fools  in  this  neighborhood  lessen 
yer  wanter  git  floored.  W'y,  sah,  a  feller  insulted 
my  son-in-law  t'other  day  an'  he  kicked  hisself  'cross 
the  road." 

' '  That  has  nothing  to  do  with  my  horse,  and  I 
want  you  to  tell  me  whether  or  not  you  have  seen 
him. " 

"  Wall,  tell  me  'zackly  whut  sorter  hoss  he  is." 

"  Sorrel,  with  a  white  star  in  his  forehead." 

"  Good  work  nag  ? " 

"  As  good  as  I  ever  saw,  and " 

"  You  don't  wanter  trade  him  fur  a  better  one, 
do  you  1  "  and  the  squatter  dodged  just  in  time  to 
avoid  a  blow  which  the  stranger  leveled  at  him. 


So  far  as  the  Arkansaw  man  is  concerned,  the 
sorrel  horse  with  a  white  star  in  his  forehead,  the 
good  work  nag  which  the  stranger  did  not  care  to 
swop  for  a  better  one  is  still  at  large. — Arkansaw 
Traveler. 


THE   WINTER  FLOOD. 


two 
be- 


Hand  organs   are   often   accompanied    by 
cranks — one  on  the  end  and  the  other  standing 
hind. — Boston  Times. 

A  man  may  court  an  investigation — but  court- 
ing a  girl  is  far  more  preferable.  —  Chicago  Tele- 
gram. 

A  Newman  girl  bit  the  ends  off  of  her  beau's 
moustache  and  she  has  "felt  down  in  the  mouth " 
ever  since. — Newman  Independent. 

A  fellow  screws  his  courage  to  the  sticking  place 
when  he  puts  a  postage  stamp  on  a  written  pro- 
posal of  marriage. — Boston  Biidget. 

A  Vermont  woman  is  said  to  have  lost  a  goose 

that  is  known  to  be  over  100  years  old.     Some  one 

must  have  stolen  it  to  cut  into  bullets. — The  Goose 

Quill. 

1  ^  > 

A  farmer  boarded  a  Central  train  at  Syracuse 
the  other  day,  and  took  his  seat  beside  a  hand- 
somely uniformed  army  officer  on  his  way  to  his 
post  at  Governor's  Island. 

"Well,  sir,"  commenced  the  officer,  keen  for  a 
little  fun.  "How  are  the  potato  bugs  this  year? 
Good  crop  ? " 

The  old  man  eyed  him  a  moment  and  shook  his 
head  sadly. 

"  Ain't  no  more  potato  bugs,"  said  he.  "  Can't 
find  an  insect  in  York  state  nowhere.  Even  the 
army  worm  is  gone." 

"  Have,  eh  !  "  replied  the  officer,  with  a  grin. 
"  What  has  become  of  them  ?  " 

"  I  don't  know,"  sighed  the  old  man.  "Least- 
way,  I  don't  know  for  sure,  but  I  hearn  that  a  good 
many  on  'em  have  been  juggled  for  duplicating 
their  pay  accounts  !  "  —  Drake's  Travelers'  Maga- 
zine. 


"  If  a  fellow  signs  one  of  your  pledges,  does  it 
guarantee  to  keep  him  sober  ? "  asked  a  seedy- 
looking  inebriate  of  Magistrate  Lennon  yesterday 
morning. 

"  No,  sir,"  replied  the  court  ;  "  that  depends  on 
yourself.     Do  you  want  to  swear'off  ?  " 

"  How  much  do  you  charge  ?  "  asked  the  peni- 
tent, dubiously,  as  he  steadied  himself  against  the 
railing. 

"  Nothing  to  you.  The  usual  charge  is  50 
cents. " 

"  Well,  judge,  I  want  to  swear  off,  but  can't 
you  make  it  so  I  can  take  just  one  more  to  brace 
up  on  ?     You  see,  I'm  terribly  nervous." 

"  Yes,  take  the  book,"  and  the  oath  was  ad- 
ministered with  the  saving  clause. 

"  Now  you  can  go,  and  mark  my  word  for  it," 
added  the  Court,  "  if  you  keep  your  oath  one  week 
you'll  be  a  new  man." 

"  Yes,  I  believe  you,  replied  the  inebriate ; 
' '  but  how  am  I  going  to  keep  that  part  of  the  oath 
that  compels  me  to  take  one  more  drink.  I'm 
broke." 

He  received  the  requisite  ten  cents  and  left  the 
courtroom,  grinning  at  the  laugh  he  had  raised 
against  the  magistrate. — Philadelphia  Times. 


"Many  sleighing  accidents  are  caused  by  too 
close  'hitching  up.'"  That  is  true.  But  most 
couples  prefer  to  take  the  risk. 


SEWER,  WATER  AND 


CHIMNEY  PIPE. 


.1NCOLN    PLACER  CO.CAL.. 


1310  MARKET  ST.  S.F. 


Thil  elegant  solid  plain  rin[r>  made  ol 
t  Heavy  18  K.  Rolled  Cold,  packed  la 
JVelvet  Casket*  warranted  6  jearn, 
'post-paid,  45c,  8  for  #1.25.  SO 
Cards,  "Beantles,"  «u  Gold,  Sil- 
ver, Roeee,  TJlIcs,  Mottoes,  *fcc,  with  name  on,10ctll 
pack*  *1.00  bill,  and  this  Gold  Ring  Free, 

U.  8.  CABD  CO..  CENT-EBSHOOK.  CONB" 


||"      CELEBRATED  ^Jl^ 


STOMACH    ^  ^ 

TTERS 


They  who  work  early  and 
late  the  year  round  need,  oc- 
casionally, the  healthful  stim- 
ulus imparted  by  a  wholesome 
tonic  like  Hostetter's  Stom- 
ach Bitters.  To  all,  its  purity 
and  efficiency  as  a  remedy 
and  preventive  of  disease 
commend  it.  It  checks  in- 
cipient rheumatism  and  ma- 
larial symptoms,  relieves  con- 
stipation, dyspepsia  and  bil- 
iousness, arrests  premature 
decay  of  the  physicial  ener- 
gies, mitigates  the  infirmities 
of  age  and  hastens  convales- 


For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


w  <never  failsT> .  * 


IS  UNFA1LINQ 
AKP    INFALLIBLE 

IN  OTJRlNCr 


Epileptic  FitSj 
Spasm,  Falling 
Sickness,  Convul- 
sions, St.  Yitus  Dance,  Alcoholism, 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
B^"To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  bloodj  stomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stimulent,  Samaritan  Ner- 
vine is  invaluable. 

(H^Thousands  | 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful     Invigor- 
ant  that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system. 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.  S.A.RICHMOND,. 
MEDICAL  CO.,  Sole  Pro-) 
prietors,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


Hi) 


"(CONQUEROR.) 


HALL'S     PULMONARY     BALSAM 

THE  BEST  REMEDY  FOR 
Astnnia,  Coughs,  Colds,  Croup,  Influenza,  Bronehitls, 
Catarrh,  Loss  of  Voice,  Incipient  Consump- 
tion, and  all  Throat  and  Lung  Troubles. 

CAUTION. 

We  earnestly  urge  buyers  to  examine  each  bottle,  and  take  none 
that  do  not  have  the  fac-simile  signature  of  R.  HALL  &  CO.,  on 
the  label  of  each  bottle.    Ask  for  the 

CALIFORNIA  HALL'S  PULMONARY  BALSAM 
And  Take  No  Other.        Prioe,  GO  Cents. 

J.  It.  Gates  .1  Co.,  Proprietors,  417  Sansome  St.,  S.F. 


LIFE   LOANS 

AT  4  PER  CENT. 

pa>  Principal  need  never  bo  paid  ei?3n 

?  bo  loDgaa  Interest  la  kept  up.  w« 

No  security  required  except  for  interest,  and  then  only  personal 
Theseloans  nre  fnrpooror  men  of  moderate  means,  in  amounts 
of  8100.  £500  FOK  LIFE.    Send  scent  for  particulars. 
W.KOBERTS.  Manager.  195  W.  5th  St.  Cincinnati,  Oi 


CONSUMPTION 


I  have  a  positive 
renrody  for  tho 
above  disease ;  by 
Its  use  thousands 

et  kind  and  of  long  standing  have  been  cured.  Indeed, 

BO  Strong  is  my  faith  in  Its  efficacy,  that  I  wlllsend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
together  with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease,  to  any  sufferer. 
Give  EipreiB  and  P.  O.  address  DR.  T.  A.  SLOCUil,  161  Pearl  St.,  N.  Y. 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cured  In  10 
to  20  days.  No  pay  till  Cored. 

Dk,  J.  Stkphbns,  Lebanon,  Ohio* 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
■Bail  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
■  Oregon,  Svashington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  aa  fol 
lows  : 

California    Southern    CoaHt    Eoute.- 

Steamers  will  sail  about  every  second  day  A.  U. 
lor  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obiapo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
neme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  aNd  San  Diego. 

British  Colombia  and  Alaska  Koule. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  10th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Pugct  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  7th  of  the  same 
month. 

Victoria  and  Paget  Sound  Kontc.— The 

Steamers  QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco.at  10  a.  m.,  on  the  30th  of  Dec, 
Jan.  7th,  15th,  23d,  31st,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilacoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Casaiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  the  Dec.  30th,  Jan.  6th,  14th,  22d, 
30th  and  every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Vic- 
toria (Esquimault)  at  11  a.  m.  on  the  Dee.  3l8t, 
Jan.  7th,  15th,  23d,  31st  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Kontc.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail  and 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s  Express.  Balling  days — 
Dec.  31st,  Jan.  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th,  25th,  30th, 
and  every  following  fifth  day  for  Portland 
and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
lor  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey^a  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   »14  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Rues  HouBe) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Pbinoipal 

Line  Fbom 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITY,     ATCHISON 
and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

A .11  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  111b. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 

T    D.  McKATf, General  Agent 

Hanihal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 


Oakland,  Alameda,  Newark,  San  Jose, 

Los  Gatos,  Glrnwood,  Felton,   Big 

Trees  and  Santa  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Big  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  care; 
no  dust-  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  ]«ave  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  south  sidk,  at 

8"Qfl  ^'  M"'  ^a''J''  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
*OU  San  Leandro,  Russells,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halle,  Newark,  Ccntcrvillo,  Mowrys,  Alviso, 
Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  J'OSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glenwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

I, Art  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted), Express  :  Mt. 
■  OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4,00  p-  M-    (Sundays  excepted),    for    SAN 
■  OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  §2  60. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave  San  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 

AC  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
3)0  $2.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

TO     OAKLAND     AND     ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
tl2:30— 1:30— 2:30— 3:30— 4:30— 6:30— 6:30— 7:30 
10— 11:30  P.  M. 

From  Fonrteentli  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:67  —  §6:67  —  7:67  —  8:62—9:62— 
16:62—1111:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:52—2:62—3:52— 
4:52— 5:52— 6:52— 10*20  P.  M. 

From  Iligli  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45—8:35—9:35—10:35—111:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35—2:35—3:35—4:35—5:36—6:35—10:05  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  H  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  In  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  "Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;   Park  Btreet,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 
la  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  FrVE  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  $3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  £10.  Sent  to  any  address, 
Con fidbnti ally,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.,  -  -  -  430,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,379 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  YorK,  497.43J 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Pittsbnrg,300,246 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,733 

Metropolitan  Plate  Class  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &.  SON 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LTJBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  huge  assortment  of   Fine 

French,   English  and  American    Toilet  Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLERT  «R  Co'.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


D  =  THOMAS  HALL'S 


j^8£V 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  syttein,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

jEJTFor  sale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


DR.  LIEBIK'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greateEt  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  phs'sician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORE.HEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  In vigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, §10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  ehaiges  moderate. 

"The  services  of  the  celebrated  old  German  phy- 
sician DR.  O.  GIRARD,  from  Strasburg,  have 
been  secured  by  the  LIEBIG  DISPENSARY.  His 
fame  as  a  specialist  in  diseases  of  men  is  univers- 
ally known,  and  hundreds  are  daily  availing 
themselves  of  the  opportunity  of  free  consulta- 
tion, personally  or  by  letter,  in  all  languages. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny, 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

&2T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  82  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 

The    Cocoa   Crop   is   Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WE    T.     COLEMAN'     A    CO. 

Sole   Agents 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer, 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

SOLE   A0KNTS   K0R  TIJK  ONLY   08NLTNR 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  of  Billiard  and 

Fool  Tables  on  Hie  1'acllic  roust. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SI  X  T  H  . 

Prices   20    per    cent.  Lower  tlian    any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

t&T    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "K* 


t3T  Curks  WITH 
UNFAILING  CER- 
TAINTY Nervous 
and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results' of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

thu  ttvKtem,      Permanent  uureb    Guaranteed. 
Price  $2.60  per  bottle,  or   five   bottles   $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  816 
Kearny  street,  ban  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE. 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
ono  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


J.  D.SPREGKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M!e  rchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 
Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Paekets. 
S.  S.  nepworth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Roller  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1884 


PEBBLE      SPECTACLES  ! 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 
Near  Hush. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Francisco,  1863, 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

£3P  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
\ision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


D.  W,  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.  VANDERSLICE  &  CO. 

mim  h<ti  m\«. 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136     SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham  &  Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders    l>y    Mall    will   receive   Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  Goods  sent 

to  any  part  of  the  State  or 

Territories. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BBO'S, 
::;;     Market    Street, 

OWNEES    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Package*  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  3i:  MARKET  ST. 
Refiner}-,  Eighth  and  Braunan  Streets. 


CLAUa  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretin- 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

6S9  MISSION  STREET, 

BBT.   THIRD  AN'D  NEW  MONTGOMEBT". 


PATENT  COVERS 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


QUBSCRIBERS    WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
thetr  Back  Numbers  can  nave  our 

PATENT    COVER 

sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Macfarlane  &  Co., 

310  A  SK  California  St.,  S.  F. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 

IMPORTERS  CF 

ID  I  _A_  im:  p  InT  id  s 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,      Etc. 

Any  A,.,„e  or  °™°*«£g*»g™$  .Ti^.V.  "" "'  "°"  "'"'• 

SirSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  QTORE 
dst  IwIarked    Success. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  home  manufacture. 

First- Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET 


STREET, 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


gg~BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


ALFRED  GREEtfEBATM  &  CO., 

Importers,  Shipping;  and  Can  n'.sjia  l  Vlircii  nts, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET   &   CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Itiini-,  France. 

The   Phoenix  Bottling  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEER 

JiEW    TORK. 

No.     123    CALIFORNIA.    STREET.    S.    F. 

WOOD  WORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

101   STOCKTON  gT,  Cor.  O-FARRELL,  T\  I  A   II  A  ft 

Henry  F.  Miller^^Hemme  &  Long  rlANUu. 
A,    WALDTETJFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 

NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


T  ^  IE?  -  ZE3E  _A_  - 


W_^_  ZEHI  , 

The   Great   Indian   Remedy 
BLOOD     AND     LIVER     REGULATOR, 

CCRES   ALL   DISEASES   OF   THE 

LIVER,  STOMACH.  KIDNEYS,  BOWELS,  SKIN,  BLOOD 


The  Roots,  Herbs,  Barks,  Gums  and  Leaves  of  which  this  medicine  is  made  are  gathered  and  , 
prepared  only  by  Indians  of  the  Kickapoo  tribe.  The  medicine  is  made  only  bv  these" Indiins.  It  | 
is  the 

Only  Indian  Medicine  Made  and  Sold  In  the  United  States. 

PURE,  SAFE  and  EFFECTIVE.  It  will  POSITIVELY  CURE  the  diseases  for  which  it  is  ; 
recommended.     IT  NEVER  FAILS. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLK  AOSffB   FOB 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

C EL KB RATED 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
No.  i;:  Bansomc  Street)  .**.  F. 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.   Murket    and    Main    ItreetS, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


GEORCE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SU1PPISC     ORDERS     .1      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory.  II9  Dupont  Street. 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


KOULER  .1  CHAM:.  137  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiauo 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMERSON'  Pianos. 
Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast 


BETTER  aTHAN"    g-old. 


One  Dollar  per  Bottle.     Six  Bottle*  for  $5.00. 


For  Sale  l>y  all  Druggists. 


BETH  ESO  A For  Kidney  c°mPiaint 
WATER  A       ^  Diabe^es- 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


CHAS.    DIETLE, 

Prize  Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET. 

(Occidental  Hotel),  Snn  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING  DONE  AT  SHORT  XOTICB. 

H.  R.  Williar,  Jr.  A.  Carlisle. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 
Commercial  Stationers 

226  CAUTORNl  A  STREET, 

Sak    Franoisoo, 
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Budweiser 


On  Draught 
only  at 


The  Louvre, 


JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


SMOKE  £  AMBROSIA  CIGAR. 


The  Best  in 
the  Market. 


?0NR°  CURTIS,  DIXON  &  CO.,  309  Clay, 
Cigar  Manufacturers. 


FOi 

PRICE 
LIST. 


Germea  for  Breakfast, 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY    IT. 


John  T.  Cutting  &  Co, 


SOLE    AGENTS.- 


Coal.       vssrj.  MACDONOUGH,  41  MARKET  STREET:®!      Coal. 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. NECorBUSHandMONTGOMERY 


and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


JJ 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALL   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Ktarny,  San  Francisio. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sansages.  A.  REVSCHE. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceri  s, 

27  ana  39  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drumm,  Sah  Frakcisco. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PA  GNE  . 

QUARTS  AND  PINT;?. 

A.   VIGNIER7"Sole    Agent, 

439  .1-  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S    . 


CELERY 


He  Greatest 
nervine 


BEEF 

-a.3 

IRON 


(nielli's  Extract), 

tie  Wonderful  Nutritive 

and  Invigorator. 


(Pyroplosplate), 

Tonic  lor  tne  Blood,  ana" 

Food  lor  Die  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  niany 
■astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BSEE'F'*nd  IEON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 
537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Lick    House! 

ON    THB 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 


Wnu. 


in  the  world 
F.    HARRISON. 


Manaser. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  §  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
i~  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


3eer   Shipped    Daily   to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


QAN  f  RANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 

J!   JJ   p   p   p   J5    p 

OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BT  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


OTOCK    BREWERY, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


" JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


J.   GTJNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


DRINK 


MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

S  Montgomery   Street,  San  Francisco. 


NAGLEE  BRANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

116   MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS  AND   DEALERS  IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  ls.vi. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J,  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

439  to  43:  J.LCK30N  STREET, 

SAN  FEANOISOO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

■Ill  <t  213  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F. 


SOLD    BT 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


THE     STRONGEST    AND     BEST  I 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT.  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

"  San  Frakcisco,  September  24,  1S83. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  BothinMTg  Co.: 

Dear  Sir — After,  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powd.r, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D., )  Members  of  San 

W.  A.  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,    I  Francisco  Board 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D  ,  )  of  Health. 

Manufactured  by 
BOTHIN     MV'fl     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


. TRADE 


->-  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  °-  .22PJL*  "?"■ 
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THERE'S        DANGER        IN        PLAGUING        THE        BLIND 


THE    WASP. 


TO   SIGNOR  TAGLIAPIETRA.1 


(1.) 

(2.) 
(3.) 
(4.) 
(5.) 


My  heart  is  melting  into  slag 
With  unrequited  love  for  Tag  ! 
I'd  pawn  my  wardrobe  to  a  rag 
If  I  could  buy  the  love  of  Tag  ! 
I  feel  my  very  being  sag 
With  loving,  longing  after  Tag  ! 
Til  talk  till  tongue  no  more  can  wag 
In  praise  of  handsome,  lovely  Tag  ! 
I'll  put  my  wardrobe  in  a  bag 
And  round  the  world  I'll  follow  Tag  ! 


(6,  lag;  7,  fag;  8,  ga0';  9,  flag ;  10,  nag 
15,  drag;  16,  prag — ( — a !— matical) ;  17,  hag, 

(18.)    T 


11 


stag  ;  12,  snag  ;  13,  crag  ;  14,  brag 


I'd  wander  o'er  the  world,  a  vag- 
Abond,  if  thou  didst  love  me,  Tag  ! 
I  cannot  read  a  single  mag- 
Azine  that  doesn't  speak  of  Tag. 
My  tresses  all  are  growing  sbag- 
Gy  with  distraction  about  Tag  ! 
I'll  die  of  wild  and  fearful  chag- 
Kin  if  I  cannot  win  my  Tag  ! 
This  poem's  genuine  sans  blague, 
I  love  thy  very  hoarseness,  Tag  ! 
I'm  falling  hourly  into  frag- 
Ments.     Hear  me  !  oh  !  oh  !  oh !  oh  ! 
Stockton,  February  26,  18S4. 


(19.) 
(20.) 
(21.) 
(22.) 
(23.) 


Tag! 


Juliet. 


*  Signor  Tagliapietra— glorified  baritone— spooney  girly -girl— date  of  the  signature  to  verses 
tell  the  rest  of  this  touching  story. 


SOCIETY   NOTES. 


A  reception  was  held  last  Tuesday  evening  at  the  Princely  Mansion  of 
the  Hon.  Bimboozle  Bumbogus,  the  eminent  statesman  who  won  so  enviable 
a  distinction  in  the  last  Congress  by  his  bill  to  grant  the  District  of  Columbia 
to  the  Heliwest  &  Crooked  Railroad.  The  reception  was  majestic.  Among 
the  prominent  guests  were  the  President  of  the  H.  &  C.  R.  R.  Co.  and  Mrs. 
McGrabbitt,  the  Vice-President  of  the  H.  &  C.  R.  R.  Co.  and  Mrs. 
O'Keepitt,  the  Chairman  of  the  Executive  Committee  of  the  Board  of  Di- 
rectors of  the  H.  &  C.  R.  R.  Co.  and  Mrs.  Getmore,  and  many  other  equally 
distinguished  in  art,  science  and  literature. 

The  insult  suffered  by  California  at  the  hands  of  the  Administration  is 
still  the  leading  subject  of  conversation  in  our  uppest  circles.  As  the  matter 
has  been  surrounded  with  an  embroidery  of  falsehoods  we  give  the  true  story 
in  brief,  aB  follows  :  The  ball  at  the  white  house  was  attended  by  three 
gentlemen  from  San  Francisco  well  known  and  highly  respected  in  society 
but  unwilling  that  we  should  give  their  names  in  connection  with  this  sub- 
ject. When  supper  was  announced  these  gentlemen  happened  to  be  at  the 
end  of  the  ball-room  farthest  from  the  supper-room.  Naturally  anxious  that 
their  partners  should  be  served  before  everything  was  gone,  the  gentlemen 
ran  into  the  supper-room  with  great  speed.  Several  ladies  who  had  the  mis- 
fortune to  be  in  the  way  are,  however,  likely  to  recover.  Arrived  at  the 
table,  the  gentlemen,  in  their  commendable  zeal  to  remove  some  of  the 
viands,  were  so  unlucky  as  to  displace  several  persons  already  there.  This, 
it  appears,  is  somehow  contrary  to  Washington  etiquette,  and  our  well- 
meaning  townsmen  were  assisted  to  keep  the  engagements  they  had  made  to 
meet  friends  outside.  The  incident  has  greatly  prej  udiced  President  Arthur's 
chances  for  securing  the  Republican  nomination  if  we  rightly  read  the  temper 
of  the  times. 

The  Lenten  season  will  be  one  of  unusual  gaiety  and  many  of  our  society 
ladies  are  preparing  stylish,  tasty  and  nifty  costumes  of  "sackcloth",  so 
called.     The  favorite  shade  is  ashes-of-roses. 

A  good  deal  of  talk  has  been  made — or,  speaking  more  elegantly,  much 
polite  conversation  has  eventuated — about  the  postponement  of  the  marriage 
of  Miss  Sopie  de  I'TImpcquin  and  the  Marquis  de  le  Terions-Audre.  It  was 
to  have  taken  place  on  Wednesday  last  at  the  Palatial  Residence  of  the 
bride's  parents,  and  invitations  were  out.  Many  reasons  have  been  conject- 
ured for  their  cancellation,  it  being  generally  thought  that  for  causes  highly 
creditable  to  both  parties  the  engagement  had  been  broken.  The  true  rea- 
son was  the  failure  of  the  florist  to  deliver  the  smilax  in  time.  A  new  con- 
tract has  been  made  with  another  florist  and  the  wedding  will  take  place  as 
soon  as  Miss  de  l'TJmpcquin  shall  have  recovered  from  the  nervous  shock  of 
the  misadventure. 

Old  Smith  has  returned  from  Rattlesnakopolis  to  Upper  Squaw  creek. 

Lieutenant  Emory,  who  is  to  have  command  of  one  of  the  vessels  of  the 
Greeley  relief  expedition,  is  described  in  the  Washington  dispatches  as  a 
well  known  leader  of  society  there,  where  he  has  for  many  years  served  his 
country  on  the  staff  of  Admiral  Porter,  and  where  he  married  a  society  belle. 
Prom  private  sources  we  learn  that  he  is  an  eminent  dancer  and  distinguish- 
croquetist.  His  selection  for  so  honorable  a  place  in  an  Arctic  expedition  is 
justly  considered  a  high  compliment  to  our  best  society  at  the  national 
capital. 

It  is  no  longer  considered  elegant  to  eat  with  the  fork,  for  forks  are 
metal,  and  metals  have  a  distinct  taste.  Fingers  are  coming  in  again.  It 
is,  we  hope,  unnecessary  to  explain  to  a  real  gent  or  one  who  is  always  the 
lady  that  the  fingers  should  be  tolerably  clean. 

A  scene  occurred  the  other  evening  at  the  ball  given  by  Q  Company, 
l£th  Regiment  of  Drathers.  While  the  dancing  was  at  its  quickest  and  the 
drinking  at  its  best  a  pistol  in  the  hip  pocket  of  a  civilian  guest  was  acci- 


dentally discharged.  The  greatest  consternation  ensued,  the  ball-room  being 
cleared  of  warriors  in  four  or  five  seconds.  They  all  went  out  to  see  what 
was  the  matter  and  take  such  measures  as  might  seem  necessary  in  order  to 
secure  their  lady  friends  from  the  terrors  of  an  alarm.  In  the  meantime 
the  lady  guests  had  crowded  about  the  gentleman  on  whose  line  of  retreat 
the  firing  had  occurred,  and  manifested  the  liveliest  compassion  for  his 
wound  and  interest  in  the  weapon  that  caused  it.  The  weapon  was  ex- 
hibited, but  the  wound  was  concealed  with  truly  Spartan  heroism. 

The  dinner-party  at  the  residence  of  Johok  Yumguzzle,  Esqr. ,  was  emi- 
nently enjoyable.  There  were  present  Johok  Yumguzzle,  Esqr. ,  Mrs.  Yum- 
guzzle, Johok  Yumguzzle,  Jr.,  Master  Hijack  Yumguzzle,  Miss  Yumguzzle, 
Miss  Simperine  Yumguzzle  and  others  who  had  been  honored  with  invita- 
tions but  neglected  the  customary  ceremony  of  feeing  our  reporter.  Their 
names  are  inadvertently  omitted. 

The  famous  reception  (at  the  Snoopkins  Mansionette  on  Squat  Hill) 
which  had  been  so  extensively  advertised,  was  postponed  on  account  of  the 
absence  of  the  reporters,  some  malicious  person  having  lured  them  to  the 
other  end  of  town  by  spreading  a  story  of  a  murder. 

A  very  nelegant  dinner  party  was  given  the  other  evening  in  honor  of 
the  Poundkeeper  by  the  family  of  the  Second  Assistant  driver  of  the  Dog 
Wagon.  The  table  was  decorated  with  a  large  center-piece  of  roses,  and 
running  from  end  to  end  was  a  broad  band  of  crimson  plush,  bordered  with 
smilax,  while  a  flat  straw  basket,  filled  with  choice  roses,  was  laid  at  each 
lady's  plate.  Ample  justice  was  done  to  the  viands  but  grammar  was 
sparingly  indulged  in,  except  by  the  guests  and  servants. 


A  Philadelphia  reporter  who  was  riding  in  a  passenger  car  in  that  city 
on  Saturday  night  was  aroused  by  a  conversation  between  two  lovers,  who 
were  his  sole  companions  in  the  car.  His  awakening  was  not  observed  by 
the  infatuated  pair,  and  he  listened  to  the  following  novel  method  of  pop- 
ping the  question  : 

' '  Are  you  cold,  Amelia  1 "  came  in  gentle  tones  across  the  car. 

"  Yes,  Charley,"  was  the  half-whispered  reply.  And  Charley  snuggled  up 
close  and  took  Amelia's  hand  in  his. 

He  then  glanced  at  her  in  a  loving  way,  looked  across  at  the  reporter, 
who  was  apparently  asleep,  noticed  that  the  conductor  was  entirely  occupied 
in  keeping  his  feet  warm,  and,  after  giving  one  or  two  coughs,  said,  with  a 
smile  : 

"  Do  you  recollect  what  I  told  you  the  first  time  I  met  you,  Amelia  1  " 

"No,  Charley.     What?" 

"  Why,  that  I  had  never  been  in  love,  and  that  it  would  be  a  cold  day 
when  I'd  ask  a  girl  to  marry  me. " 

"  Oh,  yes  ;  but  why  do  you  ask  ?  " 

"  Well,  this  is  a  very  cold  day,  Amelia  ;  isn't  it  ?  " 

"  Yes,  Charley  ;  but  why  1 "  and  she  blushed  as  she  glanced  up  at  him, 
and  as  his  face  grew  nearer  to  hers. 

"Well,  will  you  1" 
There  was  a  silence  for  a  moment  but  for  the  jingle,  jingle  of  the  bells 
and  the  shuffling  of  the  conductor's  feet  upon  the  icy  platform.     Then  she 
slipped  her  hand  into  his,  blushed  even  rosier  than  before,  and  whispered 
"Yes." 

"  Bless,  you,  my  children,"  exclaimed  the  delighted  reporter  ;  and  as  the 
lovers  half  started  up  abashed  at  the  unexpected  discovery  of  their  secret, 
the  scribe  shot  out  the  door-way  and  hurried  away. — Philadelphia  Call, 

"  I  wish  very  much  you  would  settle  this  little  bill,"  said  a  bill  collector, 
walking  into  the  sanctum  of  an  Austin  journalist. 

The  editor  glanced  fearlessly  at  the  document  and  exclaimed  : 

"  Little  bill !  Why,  man  alive,  this  bill  is  nearly  twice  as  much  as  I 
agreed  to  pay  for  those  trousers.  You  must  come  down  50  per  cent,  and 
then  perhaps  I'll  pay  it,  some  time  next  spring. " 

' '  We  can't  do  that.  The  Legislature  is  in  session  now  and  we  have  a 
good  deal  of  business  with  them.  We  calculate  that  only  one  man  in  two 
pays,  so  for  that  reason  we  have  to  make  out  the  bills  for  twice  the 
amount." 

"  Then  regard  me  as  one  of  the  men  who  don't  pay." 

"  I  that  case  you  will  be  placed  in  the  same  category  with  members  of  the 
Legislature." 

The  editor  seemed  absorbed  in  thought.  Finally  he  heaved  a  great  sigh, 
and  murmuring,  "I  wouldn't  do  it  if  it  wasn't  for  my  family,"  he  pulled  out 
a  large  roll  of  bank  notes  and  picking  out  a  five-dollar  bill  handed  it  over  to 
the  enemy,  and  thus  prevented  a  stigma  being  placed  upon  his  reputation. 
— Texas  Siftings, 

A  young  tyro  in  literature  writes  to  ask  if-  a  Poets'  corner  tends  to  raise 
the  price  of  poetry.     Decidedly  NO. 


In  a  dime  museum  in  Chicago  a  lady  is  exhibited  who  said,  "Thank 
you  "  when  given  a  seat  in  a  street  car.  St.  Louis  has  not  found  a  girl  who 
ever  had  an  opportunity  to  say  it. — Topeka  Lance. 


An  Ohio  man  has  been  found  dead,  and  it  is  not  exactly  known  whether 
he  committed  suicide  or  was  murdered.  As  he  had  no  office,  it  is  supposed 
that  he  committed  suicide. — Boston  Herald. 


During  some  recent  festivities  in  Scotland,  Count  Herbert  Von  Bis- 
marck, while  out  shooting  with  the  Prince  of  Wales,  peppered  'is  roil  'ighness' 
legs  with  shot,  doing  very  small  damage.  The  trouble  with  these  great  men 
when  they  go  out  to  shoot,  is  that  they  load  too  heavily.  Their  guns  ?  Oh, 
no ;  not  exactly.     No,  the  guns  are  straight  enough. 


Pakticuiar  One  :     Hum — aw  !     Where's  the  liver  with  this  cod  steak  1 
Waiter  (jocidarly) :    This  cod  don't  seem  to  'ave  'ad  any  liver,  sir ; 
leastways  I  'aven't  seen  one. 

Pahticulab  One  :     Hum — aw  !     Happy  cod. 


THE    WASP. 
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BARNUM'S  WHITE   IS   BLACK. 


Come,  Britishers  !  come,  Britishers  ! 

Be  Mr.  Barnum's  tools  ! 
The  first  of  your  philosophers 

Has  called  you  "mostly  fools." 

That  'tis  a  pleasure  fine  to  cheat 

Has  often  been  repeated  ; 
But  there's  a  pleasure  finer  still — 

The  joy  of  being  cheated. 

When  Barnum,  king  of  humbugs,  said 

His  elephant  was  white, 
You  might  have  known  the  beast  was  dark, 

If  not  as  black  as  night. 

It  is  the  hue  of  London  mud — 

A  color  so  divine, 
That  to  pay  your  cash  to  look  at  it 

You  never  can  repine. 

In  search  of  shows  to  cozen  you 
Your  hearts  should  ne'er  be  jaded  ; 

That  black  is  white  and  white  is  black 
By  Barnum  be  persuaded. 

ItB  ears  (the  elephant's)  are  queer 
They  tell  us  ;  but  what's  clearer 

Is,  let  its  ears  be  what  they  may, 
Your  own,  good  folks,  are  queerer. 


— London  Judy. 


OUR  FOREIGN   POLICY. 


Leaves  from  the  Diary  of  the  Hon.  PMIetas  Snoozlebrook. 


the  matter  and  looking  up  authorities,  and  I  have  decided  that  the  action 
was  not  in  accordance  with  the  comity  that  should  exist  between  friendly 
Powers.  However,  before  I  resent  it  I  will  leave  it  to  Freliughuysen.  He 
knows  how  much  we  can  take  with  propriety  from  other  nations. 

Kingsbury,  Cal.,  February  25th.  S.  E.  M. 


At  Sea,  February  25th,  ISSJf. 

Almost  across,  and  I  feel  more  like  thanking  the  Prex  than  I  did  a  few 
days  ago.  When  Ohet  offered  me  my  choice  of  the  positions  of  Postmaster 
at  Kalamazoo  and  Special  Commissioner  of  the  United  States  to  all  the  gov- 
ernments of  Europe,  I  chose  the  Commissionership,  to  see  what  foreign 
countries  looked  like.  Bat  up  to  yesterday  the  maldymare,  as  the  French 
say,  made  me  hanker  after  Kalamazoo. 

London,  March  1st. 

Had  a  queer  experience  last  night.  Gladstone  invited  me  to  a  high- 
toned  dinner,  and  Lowell  called  and  took  me  around.  Lowell  had  on  a 
swallow-tailed  coat  and  a  clean  shirt,  and  wanted  me  to  do  the  same.  I 
kicked  at  first,  but  finally  gave  in  and  borrowed  an  outfit.  When  we  got 
there  we  found  nearly  all  the  big  guns  in  the  country,  along  with  a  lot  of 
duchesses  and  earlesses,  and  I  don't  know  but  a  few  queens.  The  dinner 
was  way  up — just  as  good  as  Chet  gave  me  when  he  asked  me  to  get  back 
from  this  trip  in  time  for  the  National  Convention.  When  the  toasts  began 
they  started  in  with  one  to  the  Queen,  which  I  drank  to  please  Lowell,  think- 
ing I  could  keep  dark  about  it  when  I  got  home.  Then  they  proposed  "  The 
President  of  the  United  States,"  and  called  on  me  to  respond.  In  reply  I 
gave  them  the  following  effort,  which  I  had  prepared  for  another  occasion, 
but  thought  best  to  get  off  while  I  had  the  chance.  I  am  having  it  printed, 
for  use  in  the  campaign  : 

"  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  :  I  hail  with  joy  the  glorious  fact  that  here, 
where  British  bastiles  pollute  the  circumambient  air  and  the  clank  of  British 
chains  resounds  upon  the  shuddering  immensities  of  Night,  a  representative 
of  the  free  and  mighty  nation  that  brought  perfidious  Britain  to  her  knees 
can  speak  on  behalf  of  those  who  are  ground  beneath  the  iron  heel  of  bond- 
age. America,  with  avenging  wrath  planted  upon  her  lofty  brow,  gazes 
in  indignant  horror  upon  the  sea  of  venomous  oppression  that  eats  like  a 
millstone  into  the  haggard  heart  of  Ireland.  Ah  I  take  it  off  and  lift  her 
to  her  beautiful  feet.  •Take  it  off,  or  may  the  avenging  God  smite  the  puls- 
ing crimson  back  through  its  sloughs  and  channels  till  these  lips  are  as  pallid 
as  those  lips  of  my  famine-stricken  countrymen  if  my  heart  fails  to  throb 
with  the  passion  of  hate  for  the  oppressor,  and  my  soul  fails  to  long  for 
the  hour  when  his  flag  and  his  footstep  should  cease  to  pollute  the  air  and 
the  earth  of  Ireland." 

At  this  point  I  stopped  to  moisten  my  lips,  and  noticed  that  Lowell 
seemed  to  have  received  some  unpleasant  news.  Gladstone  took  advantage 
of  the  pause  to  call  a  flunkey  and  remark  :  "  This  gentleman  is  feeling  un- 
well ;  show  him  to  his  carriage. "  This  was  a  mistake  ;  I  was  perfectly  well, 
but  Lowell  advised  me  in  a  whisper  not  to  argue  the  point,  and  I  left. 

March  2d. 

Called  on  Granville  to-day,  but  he  sent  down  word  that  he  was  not  at 
home,  although  at  the  very  same  time  another  fellow  was  Bhown  up  to  see 
him.     Queer  country — don't  understand  it. 

Berlin,  March  5th. 

Went  to  see  Bismarck  yesterday  about  the  LaBker  matter.  He  asked 
me  to  black  his  boots,  at  which  I  took  offense  and  came  away.  On  thinking 
it  over,  however,  I  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  it  waB  a  joke.  Sorry 
I  am  so  sensitive ;  it  makes  people  regard  me  as  proud  and  haughty,  when 
really  I  am  not. 

Paris,  March  9th. 

Called  on  Perry  yesterday  to  urge  the  cause  of  the  American  hog.  Told 
him  that  if  our  hog  was  insulted  it  might  lead  to  disastrous  consequences. 
He  looked  at  me  with  a  sardonic  leer  and  said:  "Ahl  I  tr-r-r-emble. 
Perhaps  eet  ees  zat  you  send  ze  Wachusett  to  destroy  Cherbourg  I  "  Then 
his  mood  seemed  to  change,  and  he  coldly,  and,  as  it  seemed  to  me,  discourt- 
eously, kicked  me  down  BtairB.     I  have  spent  the  time  since  in  thinking  over 


NEW   LIGHT  ON  THE  PYRAMIDS, 


A  pious  procession  of  learned  bible-sharps  are  now  about  to  Bet  out  for 
Egypt  to  confirm  the  commonly  accepted  belief  that  the  Cheopean  pile  con- 
tains, also,  a  system  of  scriptural  chronology  "in  which  the  chief  biblical 
events  of  the  past  are  recorded,  and  the  out  lines  of  what  is  yet  in  the  future 
disclosed. "  They  propose  to  prove  that  the  architect  recorded  in  his  mystical 
masonry  the  three  great  dispensations,  namely,  from  the  flood  to  Moses,  the 
Mosaic  and  the  Christian  ;  a  prophecy  of  the  Nativity  and  Crucifixion  ;  the 
dimensions  of  the  ark  of  the  covenant ;  the  size  of  the  molten  sea  in  Solo- 
mon's Temple  ;  the  shape  of  Noah's  ark  ;  the  1260, 1290,  1335  and  2300  days 
of  Daniel ;  the  number  of  years  from  Adam  to  the  future  ;  the  destruction 
of  Jerusalem  by  Titus ;  the  destruction  of  Titus — in  brief  every  event  of  re- 
ligious importance  that  ever  occurred  or  ever  will  occur,  together  with  much 
that  would  have  occurred  if  it  had  had  a  fair  chance  and  some  that  was 
about  to  occur  but  thought  better  of  it  and  did  not.  If  in  their  effort  to 
confirm  the  view  that  the  Great  Pyramid  is  an  encyclopedia  of  religious 
knowledge  these  "  visitiDg  statesman"  ecclesiastic;  these  seekers  after  a 
sign,  snouting  about  for  sermons  in  stones  (and  St.  Stephen  found  to  his 
surprise  that  lapidation  was  singularly  convincing) ;  these  garblers  of  edifices 
and  suborners  of  architectural  perjury — if  they  deem  it  expedient,  on  their 
return,  to  lie  like  a  dockful  of  thieves  it  is  to  be  hoped  their  report  will  not 
be  rejected  on  account  of  that  customary  informality ;  and  if  I  know  any- 
thing of  the  intellectual  aptitudes  of  the  pious  it  certainly  will  not. 

My  own  notion  of  the  Great  Pyramid — formed  after  prayerful  contem- 
plation of  it  as  photographed  in  various  attitudes — is  that  it  was  built  with 
prophetic  forethought  to  match  the  magnitude  of  religious  presumption  and 
ecclesiastical  mendacity  to  parallel  the  imperishable  quality  of  priestly  af- 
frontary  to  be  the  brother  and  the  peer  of  that  monumental  ignorance  which 
dwarfs  and  overshadows  the  leBser  characteristics  of  the  pious  understanding. 
Incidentally  and  for  his  own  diversion  the  architect  may  have  built  into  it 
the  record  of  a  few  contemporaneous  events,  such  as  the  conversion  of  the 
Devil  and  the  death  of  Truth,  but  the  central  purpose  was,  as  I  have  stated, 
to  show  an  everlasting  example  of  a  religious  edifice  without  a  mortgage. 


WHERE  THE  JUDGES  ARE  OFF, 


If  we  rightly  understand  the  law  restricting  immigration  of  Chinese 
into  the  United  States  no  provision  is  made  for  admitting  wives  and  children 
of  individuals  of  privileged  classes.  We  observe,  however,  that  our  Federal 
Judges  habitually  admit  them,  on  the  ground  that  it  would  be  "cruel"  to 
separate  husband  and  wife  or  father  and  child.  We  must  ask  theBe  learned 
gentlemen's  attention  to  the  circumstance  that  it  is  none  of  their  business 
whether  it  is  cruel  or  is  not  cruel ;  they  are  not  judges  for  the  purpose  of 
executing  acts  of  compassion  but  acts  of  Congress.  We  must  beg  also  that 
they  will  have  the  goodness  to  observe  that  the  right  of  a  certain  kind  of 
Chinaman  to  enter  the  United  States  is  secured  to  him  as  a  privilege ;  his 
presence  here  is  in  no  sense  required  as  a  duty.  If  he  is  admitted  and  his 
family  excluded  he  is  not  separated  from  his  family  by  the  law,  but  by  his 
own  voluntary  act ;  and  for  whatever  cruelty  there  may  be  in  it  he  is  him- 
self solely  responsible.  He  may  reasonably  be  supposed  to  be  capable  of 
judging  how  far  he  can  afford  to  subordinate  the  affectionate  side  of  his 
nature  to  his  pecuniary  interest  and  advantage  ;  and  there  is  no  "  cruelty  " 
in  exacting  from  them  observance  of  an  understood  condition.  Our  JudgeB 
could  accurately  duplicate  their  action  in  thiB  matter  by  compelling  the  Su- 
perintendent of  a  magdalen  asylum  in  admitting  a  wayward  daughter  to 
admit  also  the  old  man,  or  to  receive  an  inmate's  sister  who  has  not  had  the 
forethought  to  qualify  herself.  But  we  do  not  greatly  care  to  discuss  the 
sentimental  side  of  this  exclusion  matter  ;  what  is  asked  of  the  United  States 
judges  is  that  they  will  graciously  condescend  to  leave  off  committing  high 
crimes  and  misdemeanors  and  obey  the  laws. 


"  I'm  just  as  mad  as  I  can  be  !  "  exolaimed  Annabelle,  as  she  entered  the 
house,  her  face  flushed  with  vexation  or  anger,  as  one  might  choose  to  call  it. 
"Why,  what  is  the  matter  Belle?"  asked  her  mother.  "Matter  enough, 
mother,"  replied  Annabelle.  ' '  This  world  is  utterly  selfish,  and  I  despise  it. 
I  fell  down  on  the  ice,  a  little  below  here,  and  what  do  you  think  1  The  first 
man  who  came  along  said  he  hoped  I  had  broken  no  bones.  Well,  he  was  a 
surgeon.  Next,  Groagrain,  the  dry  goods  dealer,  told  me  he  trusted  my 
clothing  was  not  injured  ;  and  then  Mrs.  Scrub,  the  washerwoman,  hoped 
my  undergarments  wern't  soiled.  But  I  can  forgive  all  these,  considering  I 
broke  no  bones,  did  not  injure  my  clothing  or  soil  my  undergarments ;  they 
are  in  business,  and  were  looking  out  for  business.  But  I  won't  forgive  that 
Smithbury.  He  came  along  and  helped  me  up,  saying  he  hoped  I  hadn't 
hurt  myself.  That  was  all  right,  but  I  saw  him  smile  twice,  once  when  I 
fell,  and  again  when  he  spoke  to  me  ;  and  I  hate  him.  I  tell  you  this  is  a 
selfish,  cruel,  sordid,  unfeeling  world — there  !  " — Boston  Transcript. 

At  the  recent  examination  in  the  First  Aid  to  the  Injured  School  for 
the  Police,  the  question  was  put :  "  Suppose  you  found  a  man  lying  in  a 
state  of  coma,  with  stertorous  breathing,  contracted  pupils  and  other  symp- 
toms of  congestion,  what  would  you  do  7  " 

Officer  McKeon  :    Begorra,  Oi'd  rhun  'im  in. 

Officer  Denis  McSorley  :  Av  the  pore  divil  cuddent  spake  Oi'd  give 
'im  a  kipple  av  inwhigoratin  tumps. 

Officer  Hoolihan  :  Oi'd  throi  the  flayver  av  his  breath,  an  av  the 
ividence  waz  for  or  agin  'im,  Oi'd  jug  'im  anny  how. 

Officer  Phelim  :  Phwat  wud  Oi  do  1  Sure,  an'  Oi'd  make  an  ex- 
thample  av  'im. 

Officer  Doolet  :    Divil  a  know  Oi  know. — Life. 
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No  questionable  advertisements  will  be  inserted  in  this  journal  on  any  terms. 

Some  recently  published  figures  of  so  eminent  an  authority  as  Professor 
Leoni  Levi  would  have  a  peculiar  value  to  advocates  of  the  madness  of  Pro- 
tection if  only  they  had  been  gifted  with  the  capacity  to  understand  figures. 
These  out-patients  never  fatigue  of  affirming  the  awful  effect  of  Free  Trade 
upon  wages  of  the  working  classes  ;  and  with  a  really  touching  compassion 
they  point  out  the  increasing  inroads  it  makes  upon  the  subsistence  fund  of 
English  workingmen  who,  they  are  pleased  to  apprehend,  will  soon  be  forced 
to  make  an  assignment.  Enter  Professor  Levi  with  a  bundle  of  statistics 
which  he  proceeds  singly  to  draw  to  show  how  easily  they  are  broken— upon 
the  Protectionist  head.  For  the  figures  we  have  no  room,  but  by  comparison 
of  numbers  and  income  of  the  working  classes  in  England  with  those  of  the 
other  classes,  Professor  Levi  shows  that  in  the  last  thirty  years  an  average 
family  of  the  lower  middle  class  has  improved  its  financial  position  by  thirty- 
seven  per  cent.,  while  an  average  family  of  the  working  class  has  improved 
its  own  by  fifty-nine  per  cent.— a  pretty  good  showing  in  a  country  where 
Free  Trade  has  been  steadily  "consuming  the  wage-fund."  The  alarming 
rate  of  this  consumption  is  shown  in  the  circumstance  that  the  amount  paid 
to  "operatives,  domestic  servants  and  others"  in  1866  was  £400,000,000  ;  in 
1883  it  was  £448,000,000— a  difference  in  favor  of  the  latter  date  of  about 
$240,000,000.  If  this  proves  that  under  the  system  of  Free  Trade  English 
products  are  being  "crowded  out  of  the  world's  markets  ",  then  "British 
gold  "  must  have  unsealed  a  port  or  two  somewhere  in  the  planetary  regions 
that  British  thrift  has  not  thought  it  prudent  to  disclose.  Really,  the  famous 
"impetus  "  that  England's  manufactures  received  under  the  Protection  sys- 
tem shows  a  singular  persistence  of  motion,  and  has  carried  them  a  long  way. 
The  frosty  truth  of  the  matter  is,  as  everybody  knows  who  knows  anything 
that  is  worth  knowing,  that  England's  manufacturing  interests  have  almost 
grown  up  in  the  period  that  began  with  the  abolition  of  the  Corn  Laws  and 
the  adoption  of  Free  Trade.  Four-fifths  of  the  capital  invested  in  manu- 
factures there  have  been  invested  since  that  time. 


We  seem  to  discern  certain  local  indicationettes  of  a  wee  little  presi- 
dential boomie  for  Senator  Miller.  This  cloud  upon  "  the  political  horizon  " 
is  at  present  no  bigger  than  a  man's  hand  full  of  twenty-dollar  coins,  but  by 
judiciously  observing  it  with  a  prophetic  eye  it  can  be  made  to  look  very  like 
a  whale.  We  have  by  degrees  withdrawn  most  of  the  capital  that  we  once 
had  invested  in  the  prediction  business,  and  are  no  longer  a  prophet  in  large 
practice ;  but  at  this  date  it  looks  to  us  extremely  probable  that  Senator 
Miller  will  be  the  next  president  if  nomination  by  the  Republican  party  be 
not  considered  too  great  a  disqualification,  or  if  he  can  live  it  down  in  a 
long  "campaign".  He  is  the  manner  of  man  for  nominee.  A  man  whose 
selection  would  antagonize  neither  the  East  nor  the  West,  nor  anybody.  A 
man  miserably  destitute  of  enemies,  his  indigence  in  this  particular  com- 
mending him  to  the  sympathies  of  compassionate  delegations.  A  man  who 
in  the  only  matter  in  which  he  has  "made  a  record"  has  conciliated  the 


enemies  of  his  faith  by  the  failure  of  his  works.  An  amiable  man  of  unim- 
peachable mediocrity  and  as  much  morality  as  is  consistent  with  the  manage- 
ment of  a  monopoly  which  has  not  the  shadow  of  a  legal  right  to  exist. 
Notwithstanding  these  various  availabilities,  distinctly  marking  him  as  "  the 
man  for  the  place  ",  we  find  three  grave  objections  to  Senator  Miller's  aspi- 
ration. He  has  three  irremediable  disqualifications,  one  relating  to  his 
ability,  one  to  his  business  and  one  to  his  social  environment.  The  first  is 
himself,  the  Becond  is  the  Alaska  Commercial  Company.  That  makes 
two. 


In  the  suicide  of  Salmi  Morse  we  have  a  beautiful  reminder  that  we 
live  (aB  he  preferred  not  to  do)  in  an  age  of  very  particularly  civil  and  most 
consummately  religious  liberty.  Mr.  Morse,  never  much  of  genius  and 
always  something  of  a  crank,  entered  in  his  latter  days  upon  a  course  of 
hard  lying — a  habit  contracted,  doubtless,  while  editing  this  paper  ever  so 
many  years  ago,  before  it  became  distinguished  as  a  compendium  of  all  truth. 
We  feel  bound  to  make  this  prefatory  statement,  lest  in  what  we  are  about 
to  say  we  be  thought  partial  to  his  memory.  He  was  a  man  of  ill  balanced 
mind,  ill  regulated  life ;  is  altogether  better  out  of  the  world  than  in  it. 
All  the  same  his  suicide  was  a  murder,  and  civil  and  religious  liberty  is 
caught  red-handed  near  the  spot.  Never  was  so  harmless  a  man  subjected 
to  so  mean  a  persecution.  What  he  attempted  to  do — what  it  became  the 
one  purpose  of  his  existence  to  do,  and  what,  with  the  superb  folly  of  a  man 
with  a  mission,  he  staked  his  life  upon  accomplishing,  no  man  in  this  coun- 
try (of  civil  and  religious  liberty)  had  any  kind  or  degree  of  right  to  pro- 
hibit or  obstruct.  Yet  the  churches  and  the  parsons,  -the  Judges,  the  poli- 
ticians, the  women  and  the  truly  good  of  both  sexes  and  of  neither  depressed 
their  noses  to  his  trail,  uncovered  their  teeth,  hunted  him  from  every  cover, 
snatched  at  him  in  all  his  doublings,  and  when  finally,  with  reeling  brain 
and  bursting  heart  the  poor  devil  lay  down  and  died  of  exhaustion,  trotted 
contentedly  to  the  sanctimonium  full  of  edifying  reflections  on  the  impiety 
of  suicide  and  the  wickedness  of  sin  generally.  Had  Salmi  Morse  written 
a  drama  having  for  the  central  figure  Buddha,  Brahma  or  Mahomet  the 
courts  would  have  protected  him  in  its  representation  when  and  where  he 
chose,  against  the  protests  of  every  Buddhist,  Brahmin  or  Mahometan  in 
the  country,  even  if  the  play  had  been  a  farce  and  the  principal  character  a 
clown.  You  see,  good  reader,  how  wise  it  is  constantly  to  repeat  that  in 
this  country  there  is  no  State  Church,  and  no  God  in  the  Constitution.  The 
statement  is  indisputable  and  has  the  further  merit  of  an  irrelevancy  that  is 
matchless.  Let  it  be  inscribed  on  the  star-spangled  banner  in  the  blood  of 
Salmi  Morse. 


We  think  we  are  justified  in  stating  with  some  positiveness  that  unlesB 
the  Railroad's  taxes,  with  penalties,  interest  and  all,  in  full,  are  paid  before 
the  end  of  March  there  will  be  an  extra  session  of  the  Legislature,  despite 
the  grave  objections  entertained  by  the  monopolies'  organs  on  the  ground  of 
"economy",  and  despite  the  insolent  insistence  of  Attorney-General  Mar- 
shall that  there  shall  be  one.  By  his  pertinacity  in  demanding  one,  and  by 
the  insulting  tone  of  his  demand,  he  probably  hopes  to  provoke  the  Governor 
into  a  refusal  to  call  one,  when  he  (this  exceedingly  wise,  witty  and  honest 
Attorney-General)  will  feel  free  to  execute  his  presumptuous  threat  of  com- 
promise. He  knows  his  compromise  could  have  no  validity  ;  but  he  knows, 
also,  it  would  be  worth  its  price  to  the  Railroad  in  still  further  complicating 
the  case  by  introducing  a  new  and  tedious  dispute.  .  It  is  to  be  hoped  that 
Governor  Stoneman  will  not  be  provoked  to  deny  a  just  and  honest  popular 
demand  because  of  the  shrilling  of  this  old-woman-in-office.  By  calling 
the  extra  session  the  Governor  can  do  two  kinds  of  good  at  once  :  benefit 
the  people  of  the  whole  state  and  prove  that  Mr.  Marshall's  advocacy  of  a 
policy  does  not  necessarily  make  it  wrong. 


In  an  article  published  in  this  paper  headed  "Ad  Delmarian"  some 
terms  used  in  their  literary  sense,  without  thought  of  their  legal  sense,  have 
occasioned  Mr.  Del  Mar  some  annoyance  which  we  feel  sure  will  disappear 
now  that  we  assure  him  that  no  malice  was  intended  by  their  use.  The 
intent  and  purpose  of  the  article  was  not  to  attack  his  probity,  but  to  criti- 
cise his  judgment  of  the  rich  of  London,  expressed  in  a  contribution  to  a 
daily  paper. 

In  the  San  Jose  office  of  the  South  Pacific  Coast  Railroad  hangs  the  tax 
receipt  for  the  company's  taxe3  levied  by  Santa  Clara  county  and  paid,  with- 
out protest,  in  full.  The  Southern  Pacific  Railroad  has  successfully  contested 
payment  of  taxes  in  that  county  for  three  years,  and  every  citizen  of  the 
county,  as  he  directs  every  cent  of  trade  he  can  toward  the  South  Pacific 
Coast,  justifies  the  expressed  partiality  by  a  single  look  at  the  receipted  tax 
bill.  It  might  do  the  Governor  good  to  run  down  to  San  Jose  and  take  a  look 
at  that  tax  receipt — the  Southern  Pacific  would  probably  give  him  a  pass, 
and  we  would  give  him  our  blessing. 


THE    WASP. 
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The  new  weekly,  The  San  Franciscan,  seems  to  me  bright,  readable  and 
promising,  but  concerning  two  contributions  by  the  Fitch  family  I  must  Bay 
that  the  poem  by  Mrs.  Anna  M.  proves  that  Bhe  cannot  write  good  prose 
and  the  prose  article  by  the  Hon.  Tom  shows  his  incapacity  for  poetry. 
There  are  some  things  that  even  a  man  who  thinks  with  his  tongue  and 
writes  with  his  ear  might  be  supposed  to  know,  among  them  the  intolerable- 
ness  of  oratory  coldly  furnished  forth  in  print — even  when  ten  columns  long 
and  liberally  embellished  with  "O  England"!  Here  is  a  remark  in  the 
editorial  columns  that  I  find  particularly  pleasing  : 

Nobody  who  aims  to  be  a  literary  dude  need  apply  at  this  shop. 
( '  Literary  dude  " — 'egad,  that's  good  !     How  do  you  like  it,  'Romy  Hart  7 
"  Literary  dude  " — nyum,  nyum,  nyum  !     Here's  another  : 

The  tone  of  the  literary  press  toward  beginners  is  in  the  highest  degree  cruel  and 
stupid 

Eh  !  what's  that,  young  men  1     Whom  are  you  calling  cruel  and  stupid  1 


The  Bay  of  Salamis  is  to  be  dragged  in  the  hope  of  recovering  some  of 
the  Grecian  and  Persian  galleys  sunk  there  in  the  famous  sea-fight  of  the 
time  of  that  Xerxes  whose  name  is  immortally  embalmed  in  the  pictoral 
alphabet  of  our  primary  schoolhood.  If  any  of  these  galleys  be  recovered 
they  will  be  useful  as  models  in  modernizing  our  Navy,  the  Noachian  designs 
in  present  use  being  ill  adapted  to  the  requirements  of  these  times,  though 
well  enough  when  menageries  were  precious  and  coaling  stations  scarce. 
Noah  was  a  good  man  and  a  fine  weather-prophet,  but  his  notions  about  a 
cruiser  were  those  of  a  man  of  peace. 


Apropos  of  the  testimony  of  Mrs.  Colton,  the  revelations  of  the  Hunt- 
ington letters,  etc.,  etc,  etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  would  it  not  be  better  to 
cease  speaking  of  Stanford,  Crocker  and  Huntington  as  railroad  "  magnates", 
and  call  them  railroad  "  malignates  "  1 


It  grows  more  obvious  daily  that  the  candidate  who  is  to  fail  of  election 
in  the  approaching  presidential  canvaB  is  going  to  be  beaten  by  calling  him 
a  dude.  The  word  thief  will  no  doubt  be  as  applicable  as  ever,  but  it  is  no 
longer  considered  a  term  of  reproach  sufficiently  strong  for  the  dignity  of 
the  occasion.  Ten  thousand  practiced  pens  are  waiting  to  fix  upon  "the 
opposing  candidate  "  the  awful  name  of  dude.  At  both  competitors  the  re- 
proach will  be  hurled  ;  to  the  most  gentlemanly  it  will  stick.  Beware  then, 
O  my  compatriots,  how  you  nominate  a  man  with  a  clean  shirt. 


There  are  those — mostly  of  military  experience — who  are  imperfectly 
convinced  that  the  sword  is  rightly  entitled  to  the  honorable  place  that  it 
holds  in  literature  and  oratory  as  the  emblem  of  destruction.  I  have  myself 
carried  a  sword  in  many  bitterly  contested  battles,  but  never  have  seen  a 
man  killed  with  a  sword.  (It  was  with  the  trusty  fist,  may  Heaven  forgive 
me,  that  I  used  to  load  Southern  fields  with  pyramids  and  cones  of  Confed- 
erate dead.)  Confirming  the  famous  dictum  of  the  late  lamented  managing 
director  of  the  Andersonville  prison-corrals  that  the  pen  is  mightier  than  the 
sword  is  the  account  of  a  double  murder,  telegraphed  the  other  day  from 
Chicago.  A  dead  man  and  his  widow,  also  deceased,  were  found,  both  shot, 
the  male  decedent  having  suffered  the  added  disadvantage  of  nine  broken 
ribs,  the  lady-corpse  equally  inconvenienced  by  the  misadventure  of  a 
smashed  head.  The  telegram  explains  that  "  a  cane,  a  pair  of  tongs  and 
an  old  sword  were  found  near  by  and  taken  in  charge."  Supposing,  as  is 
natural,  that  the  shooting  was  done  by  the  cane,  the  man's  ribs  broken 
by  the  tongs  dancing  upon  his  prostrate  body  and  the  woman's  head 
crunched  by  a  kick  of  the  same  agency,  it  is  clear  that  the  sword  performed 
no  Bervice  whatever.  It  never  doea  perform  any,  and  the  difficulty  of  get- 
ting hurt  by  it  is  what  makes  the  real  heroism  in  Major-General  Turnbull's 
soldierly  resolve  to  fall  by  the  aword  if  he  dies  for  it. 


It  is  significant  that  the  most  lively  and  splendrous  eulogium  of  the 
sword  that  is  to  be  found  in  all  literature  was  delivered  by  a  man  who  had 
never  handled  one— the  late  Thomas  Francis  Meagher.  I  cannot  help  think- 
ing that  if  he  had  wielded  the  sword  with  half  the  energy  that  he  did  the 
tongue  he  would  have  cut  somebody  real  bad.  Ab  things  turned  out  he  did 
not  live  to  do  any  serious  damage  even  with  the  two-edged  weapon  of  his 
race,  for  he  was  characteristically  gathered  to  his  fathers  off  the  deck  of  a 
Missouri  river  steamboat  while  scathing  drunk. 


Ever  since  in  1864-5  Professor  Piazza  Smith,  the  Astronomer  Royal  for 
Scotland,  made  a  study  of  the  Great  Pyramid  it  has  been  known  that  this 
imposing  structure  holds  in  its  proportions  a  number  of  important  secrets  the 
key  to  which  is  lost.  Enough,  however,  has  been  figured  out  to  show  that 
it  gives  a  complete  system  of  weights  and  measures,  the  sun's  distance  from 


the  earth,  the  length  of  the  solar  year  and  that  of  the  precessional  cycle,  the 
earth's  diameter,  the  exact  age  of  Mrs.  Stow,  the  multiplication  table,  the 
name  of  the  next  Democratic  president  and  the  latest  newB  published  in  the 
Alta. 


I  cannot  sing  the  old  songs, 
I  cannot  sing  the  new ; 

I  shun  the  free  and  bold  songa, 
The  modest  I  eschew. 

I  cannot  sing  when  sadly 
My  thoughts  take  heavy  wing, 

Nor  when  they  mount  up  gladly. 
In  short,  I  cannot  sing. 


Emma  Abbott. 


"  I  don't  know  why  there  should  be  any  uncertainty  as  to  what  is  at  the 
North  pole,"  said  a  member  of  the  Academy  of  Sciences  to  a  member  of  the 
Geographical  Society  ;  "  what  is  the  polariscope  for  ? " 


The  latest  incident  in  the  bitter  controversy  between  the  friends  of  M. 
Meissonier  and  those  of  Mrs.  Mackey  is  the  burning  of  the  lady'B  portrait 
by  her  own  fair  hands.  The  merits  of  the  quarrel  cannot  be  ascertained  at 
this  distance  from  "the  thunder  of  the  captains  and  the  shouting",  but  in 
fairness  to  the  Frenchman  it  should  be  borne  in  mind  that  he  haB  won  a 
considerable  distinction  as  an  artist,  while  Mrs.  Mackey'B  fame  as  a  beauty 
is  yet  to  be  made.  It  iB  to  be  hoped,  therefore,  that  his  admirers  will  not 
immediately  fall  off;  and  it  is  positively  known  that  herB  will  not  until  they 
are  full. 


Commissioner  of  Pensions  Dudley  has  established  a  Sunday-school  and  declares  he 
will  remove  any  clerk  in  his  department  who  does  not  regularly  attend. — iV.  Y.  World. 

Dudley,  great  placeman,  man  of  mark  and  note, 

Worthy  of  honor  from  a  feeble  pen 

Blunted  in  service  of  all  true  good  men, 
You  serve  the  Lord — in  courses,  table  d'livtc, 
"  Bible  au  vatwcl,  prayer  a  hi  Nick — 
Eat  and  be  thankful,  though  it  make  you  sick." 

O,  truly  pious  caterer,  forbear 

To  push  the  Savior  and  Him  crucified 

(Brochette  they  call  it)  into  their  inside 
Who're  all  unused  to  such  ambrosial  fare. 
The  stomach  of  the  soul  makes  quick  revulsion 
Of  aught  that  it  has  taken  on  compulsion. 

I  search  the  Scriptures,  but  I  do  not  find 
That  e'er  the  Spirit  beats  with  angry  wings 
For  entrance  to  the  heart,  but  sits  and  sings 

To  charm  away  the  scruples  of  the  mind. 

It  says  :    "  Receive  me,  please ;  I'll  not  compel — 

Though  if  you  don't  you  shall  go  straight  to  hell," 

Well,  that's  compulsion,  you  will  say.     'Tis  true: 

We  cower  timidly  beneath  the  rod 

Lifted  in  menace  by  an  angry  God, 
But  won't  endure  it  from  an  ape  like  you. 
Anthropoid  simian  with  thumb  prehensile, 
Switch  me  and  I  would  brain  you  with  my  pencil. 

Face  you  the  Throne,  nor  dare  to  turn  your  back 

On  its  transplendency  to  flog  some  wight 
"  Who  gropes  and  stumbles  in  the  infernal  night 
Your  ugly  shadow  lays  along  his  track. 
0,  Thou  who  from  the  Temple  scourged  the  sin, 
Behold  what  rascals  try  to  scourge  it  in  ! 


So  long  as  it  is  the  "  American  idea  "  to  send  abroad  for  the  purpose  of 
upholding  the  rights  and  dignity  of  the  nation  at  foreign  capitals  ignorant, 
boorish  and  detected  politicians  whom  the  people  will  no  longer  employ  at 
home,  so  long  must  we  endure  to  have  them  ignored  and  insulted.  In  my 
judgment,  Minister  Sargent  suffers  indignities  from  the  German  Chancellor 
not  for  what  he  has  done,  but  for  what  he  is  ;  not  because  he  defended  the 
American  Hog  but  because  he  is  the  hog.  Nothing  could  ba  more  pictur- 
esque than  a  conflict  with  Germany,  attended  as  it  would  be  with  the  beacon- 
ing of  our  entire  seaboard  by  the  splendor  of  blazing  cities ;  but  it  is  respect- 
fully submitted  that  it  ought  not  to  occur  through  the  natural  and  rational 
contempt  of  a  great  and  illustrious  man  like  Bismarck  for  a  brainless  vul- 
garian like  Sargent. 

It  iB  here  assumed  that  the  mere  return  of  the  Lasker  resolution  is  by 
nobody  considered  casus  belli,  and  that  we  shall  not  go  to  war  to  redress  a 
grievance  of  Mr.  Tom  Ochiltree's  constituent,  make  the  honorable  gentle- 
man himself  solid  with  the  bellicose  cow-boy  and  ignivomous  "  ranger  ",  and 
augment  the  literary  fame  of  Mr.  Samuel  Clemens.  For  in  the  famous  reso- 
lution there  is  strong  internal  evidence  of  collaboration  :  the  hand  is  the 
hand  of  Esau  Ochiltree,  but  the  voice  is  the  voice  of  Jacob  Twain. 
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THE    WASP. 


OBVIOUS   INACCURACIES, 


By  a  Secretary  of  Leg-ation. 


There  is  a  word  of  solemn  meaning  in  that  line  from  Iolanthe,  "He's  a 
fairy  down  to  the  waist,  but  his  legs  are  mortal." 

How  comforting  the  assurance  of  the  "Fairy  Queen"  to  the  afflicted 
"  Strephon,"  "  Do  not  let  that  distress  you.  *  *  *  Tour  legs  shall  be  our 
peculiar  care." 

Alas,  how  many  gifted  ones  of  earth  are  divine  from  the  waiBt  up — but 
mortal,  nay  vulnerable,  as  to  legs  ! 

By  a  peculiar  social  law  it  is  thoroughly  proper  to  Look  at  legs,  whether 
in  puris  naturalibus  on  the  sea  beach  or  in  counterfeit  cuticle  behind  the 
footlights,  but  mildly  reprehensible  to  Speak  of  them  or  to  display  the  knowl- 
edge born  of  looking.  Still,  of  late,  several  standard  writers  have  endeav- 
ored, in  the  interest  of  art,  to  show  that  the  legs  are  a  comparatively  inno- 
cent portion  of  the  human  anatomy,  guiltless  of  the  errors  of  the  head,  the 
heart,  the  stomach  or  the  hands,  and  only  unworthy  a  place  before  the 
public  when  they  are  incorrect  in  proportions.  Other  writers,  in  the  inter- 
est of  the  language,  have  endeavored  to  show  that  leg  is  a  good  old  Saxon 
word  with  a  clear  record  and  more  elegant  because  more  accurate  than  the 
shabby-genteel  expression  "limb".  So  it  has  become,  at  last,  permissible 
in  a  degree  to  speak  of  what  we  often  pay  so  much  to  see. 

In  due  time  there  will  doubtless  be  found  on  every  library  table  a  book 
which  will  be  a  Synthetic  System  of  Philosophy  of  Character  as  Revealed  in 
Legs.  About  this  time  the  entire  Academy  of  Science,  in  deliriously  philo- 
sophic mood,  will  attend  the  ballet  in  a  body.     But  I  am  anticipating. 

Speaking  of  legs  (I  have  endeavored  to  show  that  it  is  both  progressive 
and  elegant  to  do  so),  those  of  Fabrini  are  a  study.  Individually  they  are 
well  formed  and  interesting.  In  this  opinion  I  have  been  sustained  by  Mr. 
Th — d — r —  W — r — s,  the  artist.  Collectively,  upon  a  subsequent  and  better 
view,  I  find  they  are  not  a  success.  The  reason  for  this  is  not  within  the 
bounds  of  ordinary  expression  since  they  have  none  of  the  everyday  faults. 
Rather,  perhaps,  is  it  due  to  some  abstruse  metaphysical  or  physiological 
law  that  Bhould  make  his  legs  appear  but  a  physical  expression  of  the  fact 
that  a  man  who  has  many  admirable  professional  qualities  should  be  a  faulty 
and  uncertain  professional  whole.  This  sounds  rather  severe.  Perhaps  it 
would  be  more  charitable  to  say  that  the  perfections  of  both  voice  and  legs 
are  marred  by  an  uncertainty  in  the  handling. 


Why  is  it  that  honesty  and  awkwardness,  like  lamb  and  mint  sauce,  are 
found  together  wherever  one  may  go  1  If  Emma  Abbott  be  upright  in  pro- 
portion to  her  uogainliness,  then  indeed  she  is  "Honest  Emma".  She 
gambolled  through  the  two  first  acts  of  Paul  and  Virginia  with  a  conscien- 
tious clumsiness  that  was  harrowing.  This  was  further  enhanced  by  the  dress 
she  wore.  There  are  certain  rules  about  the  length  of  a  dress  skirt  that 
should  be  a  part  of  stage  lore.  These  rules  cannot  be  generally  understood, 
for  they  are  transgressed  everyday.  Not  to  be  pedantic  in  a  non-sectarian 
article,  the  idea  is  briefly  this  : 

The  proportions  from  hip  to  knee  and  from  knee  to  ankle  must  be  pre- 
served. No  matter  how  beautiful  the  form  may  be,  if  this  rule  is  not 
observed  the  effect  is  ungraceful.  The  worst  possible  length  for  a  skirt  is 
one  that  stops  just  above  the  knee.  These  are  most  often  seen  on  Shake- 
spearean pages  and  the  like.  They  increase  the  length  from  knee  to  ankle 
and  expose  the  working  of  the  knee  joint — a  most  ungainly  stork-like  effect. 
The  second  in  point  of  ungracefulness  in  the  length  worn  by  Miss  Abbott  in 
Paul  and  Virginia — just  half  way  between  knee  and  ankle — neither  short 
nor  long  enough  to  be  pretty.  This  length  is  under  no  circumstances  either 
entirely  modest  or  particularly  immodest.  It  not  only  conceals  the  propor- 
tions of  the  leg,  but  gives  the  impression  that  there  is  something  wrong  in 
them.  In  fact  it  is  trying  and  uDgraceful  and  should  never  be  worn.  A 
short  skirt  should  just  comfortably  cover  the  bend  of  the  knee,  and  no  more. 
This  kind  of  a  skirt  conceals  the  knee  joint  and  slightly  increases  the  length 
from  hip  to  knee,  which  is  a  good  effect.  It  means  such  dresses  as  Aime'e 
used  to  wear  in  the  first  act  of  La  Jolie  Parfumeuse  or  in  La  Petit  Faust,  or 
almost  any  of  her  operas.  Another  good  length  is  one  that  reaches  just  to 
the  instep  or  ankle.  The  only  instance  I  can  think  of  just  now  is  the  beau- 
tiful orange-colored  suit  worn  by  Fred  Malcolm  in  the  minstrels,  which  al- 
most every  one  has  seen  by  this  time.  That  suit,  lowly  through  its  use, 
bears  the  unmistakable  cachet  of  a  great  dressmaker  and  clears  the  floor  at 
exactly  the  most  graceful  distance.  The  short  dancing  and  walking  dresses 
worn  in  society  are,  as  a  matter  of  custom,  just  about  two  inches  too  long  to 
be  really  as  graceful  as  might  be.  Of  course  the  prettiest  dress  in  the  world 
is  the  simple,  sweeping  train  of  rich  material  unbroken  by  trimmings.  I 
think  we  all  forgave  Miss  Abbott  her  previous  gambols  when  she  appeared 
in  the  third  act  of  Paul  and  Virginia  wearing  a  long,  princesse  robe  of  white 
guimpure  over  white  satin.  And  I  am  sure  she  never  looked  better  than 
when  they  brought  her  on  drowned— in  simple  white  cashmere,  one  unbroken 
series  of  snowy  curves  from  shoulder  to  ankle. 


_  Miss  Abbott  evidently  considers  it  her  duty  from  time  to  time  to  don  a 
relic  of  the  rapturous  past  in  the  shape  of  a  pair  of  white  stockings.  Al- 
though trying  to  the  lady's  legs  they  are  doubly  trying  to  the  audience. 
Ladies  and  gentlemen  alike  were  loud  in  their  expressions  of  disapproval  on 
the  opening  night  of  Paul  and  Virginia  when  the  white  stockings,  the  wild 
western  gambolling  and  the  awkward  short  dress  stayed  with  "us  for  two 
long,  sad  acts.  If  Emma  propones  to  linger  I  propose  that  she  buy  a  pair  of 
blue  stockings  to  wear  with  that  dress,  and  also  that  she  burn  the  dress  and 
buy  another  one. 


^a9  "  keen  a  favorite  joke,  original  with  a  great  many,  to  compare 
the  various  pairs  of  legs  that  have  from  time  to  time  appeared  on  the  boards 
of  the  Bush-street  Theater  to  those  of  the  curiously  built  peacock  on  the 
drop  curtain  of  the  same.  The  peacock  is  pretty  queer  about  the  lower  ex- 
tremities, but  he  has  met  his  match  from  time  to  time— and  there  are  still  a 
few  people  to  hear  from. 


A  ROMANCE  OF  TELEGRAPH  HILL. 


Cecil  McFadden  was  no  flirt.  Reared  on  Telegraph  Hill  and  kindness 
her  joyous  youth  was  passed  in  pursuit  of  the  eratic  miss  goat  her  mother 
owned,  and  her  bold,  free  spirit  found  expression  in  the  rocks  she  was  wont 
to  tumble  from  the  cliff,  'gainst  which  her  father's  cottage  clung,  on  the 
heads  of  the  pagan  laundrymen  in  the  dim,  dizzy  depths  below,  toward  the 
seawall.  Schooled  in  all  the  lore  her  simple  life  required  to  make  her  catch 
on,  she  did  not  need  a  derrick  to  hoist  her  off  the  roof.  None  could  tumble 
quicker  than  Cecil  McFadden.  Thus  it  was  that  at  the  early  age  of  thirty- 
three  she  was'the  belleof  Telegraph  Hill,  and  the  acknowledged  leader  of 
the  hot  tong  of  Barbary  Coast.  Yet  she  was  no  flirt.  Her  girlish  affections 
were  banked  in  the  manly  bosom  of  Alfred  Duff,  a  contractor  whose  four-in- 
hand,  attached  to  a  street-sweeping  machine,  showed  him  to  be  at  once  a 
gentleman  of  leisure  and  British  tendencies. 

"  I  shall  knock  off  early  to-night,"  said  Alfred  one  evening,  as  he  drew  on 
his  driving  gloves.  ■"  We  shall  report  in  the  morning  that  we  have  swept 
seventeen  miles  of  street,  so  that  I  must  at  least  sweep  a  few  blocks  on 
Kearny  street,  that  the  people  may  see  us  as  they  leave  the  theaters.  Then, 
dearest,  I  must  see  you.  &Say  you  will  meet  me  at  the  crest  of  the  hill  at 
midnight." 

"  Nay,  Duff,"  the  girl  answered,  "not  this  evening;  some  other  e'en." 
The  brow  of  the  young  man  clouded,  as  he  hissed  between  his  eye- 
teeth — the  other  front  one  being  gone — "  Cecil  McFadden,  play  me  not  false  ! 
Are  you  going  to  that  Greaser  ball  with " 

"  Stop  !  dare  to  utter  that^name  and  I  will  slap  you  on  the  jaw  !  " 
The  brave  man  staggered  at  the  threat,  and  well  he  might,  for  in  her 
ready  right  hand  the  girl  held  a  rock  she  had  picked  up  with  which  to  salute 
a  passing  celestial. 

"  Do  not  dare  to  name  Kelly  the  Kid  to  me,  Alfred  Duff,  for  I  have  told 
you  I  can  never  love  him  as  I  love  you,  alas  !  as  I  love  you  ! " 

"  Cecil ! " 

"Duff!" 
Their'lipB  met.     Emma  Abbott  would  have  died  of  starvation  had  she 
seen  that  kiss — and  waited  for  it  to  end. 

"  Tell  me,  Cecil,  why  I  am  preferred  to  Kelly  the  Kid  ?  He  can  honestly 
boast  six  terms  in  the  House  of  Correction  while  I  have  but  one  poor  term 
in  the  County  Jail  to  my  credit." 

"Teasing  boy  !"  said  the  girl,  carelessly  pulverizing  the  rock  she  held 
against  his  cheek  as  she  spoke,  "  must  I  confess  my  innermost  soul  to  thee  1 " 

"  Your  very  in-soul,  Cecil." 

"  Well,  hear  the  story  of  Kelly  the  Kid's  unworthiness  :  He  cannot  play 
'  Wait  'Till  the  Clouds  Roll  By  '  on  the  concertina.' " 

A  red-sunset  blush  painted  the  proud,  happy  face  of  Afred  Duff  as  he 
questioningly  said  :    "  But  I,  Cecil  ? " 

"  Duff,  you  play  it  like  a  daisy." 


"  All  passenger  trains  should  have  one  cattle  car,  and  compel  every  man 
who  chews  tobacco  to  ride  in  it. " 

"  And  they  should  also  haul  one  flat  car,"  said  the  cross  passenger,  "for 
the  fresh  air  woman  who  always  insists  on  keeping  the  car  window  open. 
She  should  sit  on  a  slab  seat  on  an  open-grated  car  and  breathe  ashes  and 
cinders  to  her  soul's  content." 

"  And  a  dark  and  lonely  box  car,"  said  the  tall,  thin  passenger,  "for  the 
man  who  whistles.  The  whistlers  could  all  get  together  in  there  and  sit  and 
drum  on  the  rides  of  the  car  with  their  fingers  and  whistle  all  the  tunes  they 
didn't  know,  and  the  reBt  of  the  train  would  be  happy." 

"  And  a  Kalamazoo  velocipede,"  said  the  fat  passenger,  "  for  the  man  who 
drums  on  the  floor  with  his  feet  every  time  the  train  stops."  Here  the  man 
on  the  wood  box  suddenly  ceased  pounding  his  favorite  overture  with  his 
heels.  "By  the  time  he  had  worked  his  knees  on  express  time  forty- five 
miles,",'continued  the  fat  passenger,  without  appearing  to  notice  anything, 
"he  might  be  able  to  give  his  feet  a  vacation  of  two  or  three  hours." 

"  And  occasionally,"  the  man  on  the  wood  box  said,  leaning  forward  to 
gaze  earnestly  into  the  stove,  "  they  might  put  on  Barnum's  Jumbo  car  for 
the  man  who  always  has  to  ride  over  the  trucks  for  fear  of  springing  the 

car." 

There  was  an  embarrassing  silence  of  a  minute  or  two,  when  the  fat 
passenger  said  something  about  refrigerator  cars  for  the  man  who  was  too 
fresh  to  keep  in  a  day  coach,  and  then  everybody  began  to  fear  the  conver- 
sation was  taking  on  a  Congressional  aspect,  and  so  the  committee  ro3e,  and 
shortly  after  the  house  adjourned.—  Robert  J.  Burdette. 

At  a  grand  dinner. 

A  very  heedless  gentleman  who  talks  a  great  deal  forgets  that  his  neigh- 
bor, a  young  lady,  is  prematurely  large,  and  cries  out : 
"  I  do  not  like  a  large  woman." 
The  lady  bites  her  lips  ;  the  gentleman  sees  he  has  made  a  blunder,  and 
to  repair  it  as  gallantly  as  possible  he  adds  : 

"  When  they  are  young,  madam  ! " — French  Fun. 

A  night  or  two  ago,  just  as  the  Hon.  John  L.  Sullivan  left  his  dressing- 
room  to  appear  upon  the  stage,  a  messenger  boy  rushed  hastily  in  and 
handed  him  a  telegram. 

"  What's  this?  "  he  exclaimed,  as  his  eye  caught  the  contents.  Wen- 
dell Phillips  dead  !  Is  it  possible  ? "  And  he  leaned  against  a  "  super  for 
support.  „ 

"  What's  the  trouble?  Is  something  wrong  with  the  Hon.  John  I  was 
the  anxious  whisper.  And  out  in  front  the  audience,  wild  with  impatience 
and  delay,  howled  and  hooted  and  hiBsed.  _ 

"  Gents,"  said  the  eminent  Bostonian,;recovering  himself  with  an  effort, 
"  is  the  snoozer  ready  ?  If  he  is,  I'll  knock  him  silly  both  ways. "  Then  he 
added,  under  his  breath  :  "Another  , one  ofusjgone,  and  I'm  not  feeling 
very  well  myself.     I  must  go  back  to  Boston."—  Philadelphia  Call. 

The  letter  "  e  "  is  a  criterion  for  young  men.  It  always  makes  a  huge 
thing  out  of  a  hug. 


THE     WASP. 


BLIGHTED    HOPES. 


WITH   AN    IMMENSE    MOHAI.. 


Martha  Brown  was  old  and  ugly, 

(Fair  am  I  to  Bee)  ; 
I  was  never  sweet  an  Martha, 

But  Bhe  worshiped  me— 
Iioved  me  as  the  bold  brown'sailor 

Lovee  the  briny  sea. 

Martha  Brown  had  mints  of  umuey, 

(Stony  broke  was  I), 
So,  I  told  her  of  my  passion — 

How  it  ne'er  could  die. 
(Flowery statements,  such  as  that,  are 

Simply  "all  my  eye.") 

Martha  Brown  and  I  were  married 

On  a  summers  day; 
Brightly  shone  the  sun  that  morning — 

Nature's  face  looked  gay ; 
And  I  thought,  "  dear  Martha's  aged, 

Soon  she'll  fade  away." 

Martha,  now,  is  hale  and  hearty, 

I  am  weak  in  health, 
And  derive  but  small  advantage 

From  her  boundless  wealth ; 
This — I'm  very  grieved  to  state  —is 

Settled  on  herself. 

A  WOMAN'S  JOURNAL, 


—Sydney  Bulletin. 


XXXI. 

Friday,  Fehuary  22d. 
11  Nothing  so  difficult  as  a  beginning  except  sometimes  the  end,"  wrote 
Byron,  throwing  an  acknowledged  fact  into  an  easily  remembered  form  of 
words.  I  am  inclined  to  agree,  especially  with  his  saving  limitation  of 
"sometimes  ",  for  it  is  only  sometimes  that  an  end  is  difficult,  because  we 
generally  make  our  own  beginnings  and  fate  and  chance  and  circumstances 
generally  make  the  ends — divinity,  Hamlet  says.  This  saw  about  beginnings 
is  always  popping  into  my  mind  when  I  am  asked  what  I  think  of  the  San 
Franciscan,  I  have  tried  to  be  funny  and  say,  "  I  do  not  think  of  the  San 
Franciscan"  and  to  be  tiresome  and  say,  "Very  nice — good  first  number," 
but  in  the  sessions  of  sweet  silent  thought  I  am  conscious  of  reserving  judg- 
ment on  the  San  Franciscan.  It  is  a  beginning.  An  initial  number  of  any- 
thing, like  a  young  lady  making  her  debut,  no  matter  how  sturdy  and  sea- 
soned the  parents,  is  self-conscious,  a  little  defiant,  a  little  inchoate,  and  full 
of  a  strained  jauntiness  to  cover  a  certain  timidity.  All  these  things  I 
thought  I  saw  in  the  San  Franciscan  without  reading  it.  Many  humorouB 
writers  have  tried  to  describe  the  way  a  woman  reads  a  paper  but  no  one 
has  quite  struck  it,  except  the  invariable  "There's  nothing  in  it",  when  she 
lays  it  down.  I  stare  at  the  columns  and  think  I  absorb  both  what  they  are 
about  and  the  manner  of  their  about-ness.  The  funny  writers  also  say  a 
woman  reads  the  poetry  in  a  newspaper  because  she  thinks  she  ought.  I 
read  the  poetry,  but  it  is  because  I  have  an  affinity  with  rivulets  of  rhyme 
flowing  through  banks  of  margin,  the  form  attracts  me.  Eh  bien-z-alors,  as 
Aime'e  says  in  Belle  HeUnc,  on  a  day  came  the  fiend,  numerously,  and  said, 
as  one  fiend,  "  See  what  the  San  Franciscan  says  about  you  V  I  had  not 
absorbed  as  much  from  staring  at  the  columns  as  I  thought  I  had.  The  San 
Fraitciscan  said  I  didn't  write  English,  rather  intimated  that  I  wrote  a 
dialect  like  unto  that  of  which  John  L.  Sullivan  delivered  himself  on  an  oc- 
casion. Oh  dear  !  oh  dear  !  From  the  comic  illustrations  I  thought  the 
article  by  the  hand  that  executed  the  British  Colony  the  hand  of  Thomas 
Flynn.  An  aged  grandmother  of  mine,  up  in  Sacramento,  sent  me  a  letter 
once  with  "Kindness  Tom  Flynn"  on  the  envelope.  It  must  have  been 
prophetic.  But  if  I  didn't  absorb  the  prose  I  did  the  verse  of  the  San 
Franciscan,  and  if  the  San  Franciscan  playfully  says  I  don't  write  English  I 
must  make  reprisals — the  San  Franciscan  cannot  write  verse.  It  tacitly 
admits  this  in  dubbing  two  of  its  metrical  contributions  "  unpublished  ",  but 
it  is  not  those  two  but  the  thirteen  stanzas  called  "  My  Faith"  that  I  took 
under  the  most  serious  consideration.  ' '  My  Faith  "  should  be  "  My  Doubt  ", 
and  that  doubt  should  have  spread  to  the  writer's  idea  of  his  capacity  for 
making  verses.     The  structure  of  the  first  stanza  is  as  follows  : 

If  I  had  been  at  Bethlehem 

"When  sang  on  high  the  heavenly  host ; 
Or  had  I  stood  by  Jordan  stream 

And  seen  descend  the  Holy  G-host." 

Bethlehem  and  stream  don't  rhyme,  but  rhymes  are  so  scarce  in  thiB^world 
of  ours  ;   at  least  the  syllables  scan.     The  second  verse  runs  thus  : 

My  faith  would  not  be  half  a  doubt, 
.  As  now  it  is,  and  only  cleave 
To  Jesus  with  a  trust  devout 
Solely  because  I  try  to  believe. 

"  I  try  to  believe  "  tells  a  tale  of  the  writer's  daily  speech  and  dulled  ear — 
he  pronounces  "believe"  "b'lieve",  that's  all ;  wherever  it  comes  in,  the 
syllable  "be"  is  lost  and  merged,  and  to  a  person  who  speaks  English  of 
course  it  becomes  a  redundant  syllable, 

I  wonder  not  ye  believed  so  much, 
Who  could  not  believe  that  felt  his  grace. 

Later  we  get  "him"  rhymed  to  "Jerusalem",  "view"  to  "true",  "spell" 
to  "pitiable"  !  "clew"  to  "two".  A  warm  heart  and  earnest  mind  are 
behind  the  verses,  and  a  sentiment  that  a  great  many  people  ponder  is  em- 


bodied in  them,  but  the  mind's  ear  and  the  physical  ear  are  not  fine ;  the 
man  doesn't  hear,  and  a  poet  must  hear  and  must  be  physically  incapable  of 
committing  discord.     I  feel  better  ! 

Saturday,  23d. 
A  perfect  specimen  of  the  sentimental  mamma  dawned  on  the  horizon 
to-day.  "  Clara  told  me  that  Augustus  had  said  he  loved  her,  and  I  in- 
stantly asked  her,  'Clara,  do  you  love  him  /'  She  said,  *  Mamma,  indeed  I 
do  not  know.'  I  instantly  said,  '  Clara,  could  you  be  happy  witli  him  in  a 
desert  ? '  Clara  immediately  answered,  '  No,  mamma  ;  I  really  don't  think  I 
could.'  I  said,  'Clara,  that  is  enough;  you  do  not  love  him;  send  him 
away,  my  child.'  "  I  was  talking  it  over  with  the  worldling  and  thought  it 
conjured  up  the  most  awful  image  to  the  mind  and  the  one  most  calculated 
to  chill  the  wavering  and  hardly  to  be  kindled  fancy  of  the  modern  girl. 
Anything  more  unloving^  helpless  and  resourceless  than  the  girl  of  the  day 
and  the  man  of  the  day,  who  thought  they  were  in  love,  turned  loose  in  a 
desert,  my  mind  failed  to  inspire  me  with  at  the  moment.  The  worldling 
suggested  a  light-house.  Portia  held-  that  she  and  her  prince  could  amuse 
themselves  for  several  days  in  a  light-house,  and  that  there  would  come  an 
hour  when  all  the  people  she  hated  would  be  in  one  ship  together  and  in 
need  of  the  light-house,  when  she  declared  the  immensity  of  the  temptation 
to  douse  the  glim  and  send  them  all  to  kingdom  come  would  afford  her  two 
or  three  piquant  sensations  well  worth  having,  not  to  speak  of  putting  into 
a  play. 

Sunday,  2^th. 

A  pretty  girl— such  a  pretty  one— just  told  me  that  she  reserves  her 
opinion  of  a  man,  even  if  she  is  inclined  to  like  him,  until  she  has  seen  him 
dance  in  the  Centennial  Quadrille.  If  he  joins  in  the  "Sss  !  Boom  !  Ah  !  " 
of  the  final  jig,  he  is  lost  in  her  good  graces  ;  she  thinks  it  indicates  a  fatal 
flaw  in  him  which  would  affect  her  enjoyment  or  trust -of  his  views  in  other 
matters.  The  Princton  cheer — the  Princeton  tiger,  rather — which  rings  out 
in  its  proper  place  and  time  from  two  or  three  hundred  young  male  throats 
with  wonderful  effect,  does  seem  misplaced  in  a  ball-room,  as  a  red  shirt  and 
beer  might. 

Monday,  25th. 

If  the  young  clerks  would  only  let  it  be  known  which  are  their  recep- 
tion days,  people  would  not  be  so  intrusive.  I  blundered  into  a  chemist's 
the  other  day  and  asked  for  a  fifty-cent  bottle  of  strychnine  before  I  could 
be  made  to  understand  that  the  young  woman,  who  was  apparently  on  her 
way  out,  was  really  telling  Johnny  all  about  the  ball  and  Susie's  quarrel 
and  Gertie's  reconciliation.  A  little  card,  with  "Closed  for  reception  "  on 
it,  hung  in  the  window  of  any  shop,  would  effectually  keep  out  troublesome 
customers  and  equally  attract  chatty  callers  on  the  young  men  behind  the 
counters. 

Tuesday,  26th. 

It  was  a  conversation  worthy  of  one  of  Moliere's  best  comedies.  They 
both  knew  just  what  they  meant  to  tell,  and  they  brought  it  round  from  the 
weather  as  neatly  as  could  be.  One  said  it  rained  and  the  other  that  we 
had  no  right  to  complain,  because,  in  comparison  with  other  states,  we  were 
blessed.  One  said  that  people  grumbled  just  as  if  there  were  no  Provi- 
dence. The  other  said  that  it  seemed  as  if  the  older  the  world  grew  the 
less  Providence  was  regarded.  One  said  it  was  so  with  individuals — the 
older  a  man  grew  the  less  religious  he  became.  The  other  said  not  only  his 
religion  but  his  principles,  his  feelings,  his  morals  became  blunted.  From 
there  to  examples  was  but  a  step.  The  story  was  good.  A  fair  Italian 
maiden  was  married  out  of  a  convent  to  an  immensely  rich  man.  A  year  or 
two  later  the  husband  was  obliged  to  be  absent  from  his  wife  for  several 
months.  Lothario  was  at  hand,  and  Madamina  fell  deeply  in  love  with  him, 
but  she  was  a  good  girl.  She  sent  for  her  husband  and  fell  at  his  feet,  say- 
ing, "  I  now  understand  myself  for  the  first  time.  I  love  this  man.  What 
I  felt  for  you  was  only  an  immense  wealth  of  friendship.  My  life  is  at  an 
end.  I  can  only  ask  you  to  forgive  me  for  the  suffering  I  have  brought  into 
yours."  With  which  she  returned  to  the  convent  of  her  girlhood  and  died 
in  two  years.  Lothario  strolls  through  life  as  such  things  do  ;  monsieur, 
the  husband,  is  a  broken-hearted  man.  The  lady  whom  I  heard  tell  this 
story  told  it  admirably,  with  good  accent  and  good  discretion,  and  put  this 
scathing  snapper  at  the  end.  "  I  told  that  story  to  a  young  lady  once,  and 
she  said,  (  0  my  !  what  a  goose  that  Italian  girl  was.  JYhy  couldn't  she 
just  get  a  divorce  and  marry  number  two  ? '  " 

Wednesday,  27th. 

Of  all  the  strange  vicissitudes  through  which  the  world  has  passed — 
nSe,  used  in  an  evil  hour  to  indicate  a  married  woman's  maiden  name — the 
most  strange  was  in  the  caBe  of  a  woman,  originally  named  Smith,  who 
married  a  man  named  Jones,  was  divorced,  and  married  one  Robinson,  and 
constantly  appeared  in  print  as  Mrs.  Robinson,  nee  Jones.  The  ambitious 
writer  must  have  believed  potently  that  marriages  are  made  in  heaven,  and 
that  the  discarded  Jones  and  not  the  successful  Robinson  was  really  the  man 
of  men. 

Thursday,  28th. 

The  Budds  have  a  most  extensive  family  connection,  and  the  way  cer- 
tain of  them  indicate  that  certain  others  of  them  are  not  as  popular  as  they 
might  be  is  droll : 

I  (gushingly) :  I  met  such  a  lovely  cousin  of  yours  the  other  evening, 
Miss  Budd." 

She  (tentatively) :  A  cousin  of  mine  ?  (Speaking  as  one  devoid  of 
cousins.) 

I :     Yes  ;  a  Miss  Wigsby  ;  lovely  girl. 

She  (sweet,  acid  and  frigid,  like  a  lemon  ice)  :  Oh,  yes ;  a  niece  of 
mother's. 

Strange  distinction,  yet  how  significant.  Not  a  cousin  of  mine,  only  a 
niece  of  mother's.  Jael  Dence. 


While  scattering  a  few  crumbs  for  the  sparrows,  this  severe  weather, 
don't  forget  to  throw  out  a  lot  of  old  tomato-cans,  barrel  hoopB  and  cast-off 
shoes  for  the  poor  goat,  which  has  as  much  right  to  live  as  the  imported 
feathered  biped,  

Miss-consthtjction — Whalebone,  cotton  and  paint. 
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THE    WASP. 


ELLA   WHEELER'S   LATEST. 


Oh,  love  !    My  love  !     I  could  bust  your  wizen, 

In  the  howling  craze  of  my  mad  desire, 
I  could  tear  you  asunder  from  deck  to  mizzen, 

And  roast  your  soul  in  a  raging  fire. 
I  could  yank  your  heart  from  your  jumping  bosom, 

And  drown  your  life  in  a  sea  of  bliss — 
If  I  had  a  million  lives  I'd  lose  'em, 

For  a  whooping  whack  at  a  fire-fringed  kiss. 
I  could  chew  your  ear  till  the  flashing  gristle 

Collapsed  like  the  crash  of  a  wild  cyclone. 
I  could  shriek  in  glee  like  a  railroad  whistle, 

And  gnaw  your  chin  to  the  gleaming  bone. 
I  could  swallow  your  breath  as  the  toper  swallows 

The  fier}  flagon  of  rot-gut  rye. 
I  could  wallow  in  love  as  the  hot  hog  wallows, 

In  the  pliant  depths  of  the  backyard  sty. 
I  could  snatch  you  bald  in  a  holy  minute, 

And  yell  like  a  Yahoo  to  hear  you  squeal. 
I  could  peel  your  hide  from  your  head  and  pin  it 

With  fiery  spike  to  your  bulging  heel. 
Oh,  yes,  I  could  hug  you,  and  kiss  you,  and  kill  you, 

And  yet  my  mad  passion  I'd  never  quell, 
You  darling,  delightful  old  liver  pill,  you, 

I'd  make  you  believe  you  had  landed  in  Tewksbury. 

— From  "Poems  of  "Passion"  in  Minneapolis  Tribune. 


THE  DINNER   OF  THREE  LADIES, 


They  were  perfectly  respectable  women — very  young,  very  elegant— in 
city  costume,  ornamented,  besides,  with  those  little  superfluities  of  tulle  and 
of  lace,  full  of  fresh  knots  of  ribbon,  which  are  not  worn  in  the  daytime, 
and  which  announce  that  one  is  going  to  the  theater  with  the  desire  to  be 
charming,  like  all  the  world,  and  the  hope  of  being  inspected  through  opera- 
glasses,  like  all  the  world. 

They  were  three  little  ladies,  who  took  seats  in  a  restaurant  to  dine 
quickly  before  going  to  the  theater,  and  the  proof  of  it  was  beside  them  on 
the  table — a  little  heap  of  opera-glasses,  fans  and  gloves,  with  a  multitude 
of  buttons. 

Not  to  lose  time,  each  had  only  lifted  her  little  veil  upon  her  brow,  like 
the  visor  of  a  helmet.  They  were  pretty,  fresh — not  powdered  at  all — 
natural,  without  airs,  without  attitudinizing,  since  they  were  alone,  and  they 
appeared  good  comrades  for  the  same  reason.  The  humble  observer  who 
writes  these  lines  wishes  to  declare  that  the  three  ladies  were  altogether 
charming. 

The  waiter  advanced  toward  them,  spread  fresh  napkins  over  the  table 
and  asked,   "  Will  these  ladies  have  soup  ?  " 

The  three  little  women  did  not  care  much  for  soup.  No.  They  con- 
sulted each  other  with  their  eyes,  and  one  of  them,  an  innocent  blonde,  re- 
sponded :  "Only  one  soup." 
"  What  wine  ?  Red?— white  ? " 
An  ocular  conversation  took  place  again,  and  the  blonde  interpreted  the 
general  preference,  her  divination  based  upon  her  own  desire,  by  "  White 
wine ;  one  bottle." 

The  soup  was  brought  and  the  sorrel  liquid  was  soon  sipped. 
"  Will  the  ladies  have  fish  ? " 
The  waiter  knew  he  was  talking  idly,  for  unless  fish  are  extremely  small 
and  fried  extremely  brown,  women  do  not  like  them.     Thus,  without  even 
consulting  each  other's  eyes,  there  was  an  unanimous  cry  of  "  Oh,  no  !  " 

Why  is  it  that  ladies,  great  and  small,  have  no  fondness  for  fish  ?  Mys- 
tery !  Is  it  on  account  of  the  bones  ?  Who  will  ever  know  exactly  ?  The 
humble  observer  who  writes  these  lines  thinks  that  women's  indifference  to 
the  delicacies  of  fish  comes  by  heredity  from  Yenus.  She,  born  of  the  sea, 
had  fish  too  frequently  in  her  extreme  youth  not  to  have  a  distaste  for  it 
later.     That  dislike  she  has  transmitted  to  her  daughters. 

The  three  little  ladies,  having  obstinately  refused  to  eat  fish,  decided 
with  vivacity  to  eat  roast  veal.  Oh,  veal !  roast  veal !  Oasis  always  green  in 
~the  desert  of  women's  fare  !  Lord,  you  who  nourish  the  lions  and  the  little 
Thirds,  explain  to  me  what  aim,  hidden  from  man,  you  had  in  rooting  in  these 
weak  creatures'  hearts  such  an  ardent  passion  for  roast  veal.  Alas  !  alas  ! 
it  is  only  in  heaven  that  one  will  solve  that  enigma. 

The  three  ladies  then  masticated  with  delight  the  absurd  filaments  of 
three  pale  pieces  of  veal,  loaded  with  burnt  butter.  Horrible  spectacle  ! 
The  painful  impression  produced  by  this  on  the  spirit  of  the  humble  observer 
who  writes  these  lines  was  happily  effaced  by  the  stupor  into  which  he  was 
thrown  by  the  three  ladies'  abuse  of  a  siphon  of  sodawater,  ordered  first  of 
all — I  forgot  to  mention  it — of  the  waiter  who  served  them.  At  the  least 
waiting  for  anything  they  precipitated  themselves  upon  the  siphon  and 
forced  it  to  let  fly  its  blustering  jets  in  their  glasses.  The  gas  had  hardly 
time  to  free  itself  and  form  in  bubbles  on  the  horrible  beverage.  The  pretty 
blonde,  especially,  took  pleasure  in  making  the  unhappy  siphon  labor  with- 
out cessation. 

What  a  pretty  blonde  !  What  exquisite  color — a  transparent  pink,  so 
dainty,  so  tender,  that  one  would  hardly  dare  touch  her  with  his  lips  !  But 
hush  !  let  us  control  ourselves. 

After  the  veal  came  the  other  ordinary  food  of  women  young  and  charm- 
ing— salad  !  Strange  dinner,  between  ourselves,  but  a  woman's  dinner. 
They  had  then  the  green  thing  that  they  love  better  than  all  else  the  globe 
produces.  They  had  a  great  salad  bowl  of  leaves,  green  and  yellow,  that 
looked  as  if  a  paroquet  had  been  despoiled  of  his  plumage. 

In  devouring  it  the  pretty  blonde's  eyes  sparkled  and  her  adorable  ears, 
formed  to  ravish  the  beholder's  heart,  became  pink  with  enjoyment.  She 
saladified  he:  self,  the  dear  child ;  she  forgot  everything — the  world  no  longer 
existed. 


Lord,  you  who  nourish  the  lions  and  the  little  birds,  and  absolutely 
forget  to  nourish  men  of  letters,  explain  to  me  why  there  exist  such  pas- 
sionate affinities  between  salad  and  womankind  ? 

No  response  ?  Then  let  us  go  on  and  show  that  trembling  blonde  eat- 
ing that  pungent,  oily  lettuce.  At  first,  by  thrusts  of  an  urgent  fork,  the 
herb  was  borne  from  the  plate  to  the  dainty  little  mouth,  just  as  a  man, 
parched  on  his  hay  team,  carries  on  his  pitchfork  the  bundles  heaped  around 
him  to  the  granary  window.  She  toiled,  she  toiled,  she  toiled.  Well,  one 
was  among  her  comrades — without  airs,  without  poses.  Why  trouble  one- 
self ?    And  then  time  pressed. 

She  toiled  then.  All  at  once  a  leaf — an  ugly  leaf,  a  refractory  leaf — 
placed  itself  crosswise.  An  instant  she  turned  it  one  way  and  the  other  on 
the  end  of  the  fork,  without  success.  Then  that  at  last  occurred  which  the 
humble  observer  who  writes  these  lines  had  foreseen  since  the  appearance  of 
the  salad-bowl.  She  abandoned  the  fork  and  used  her  fingers.  It  was  so 
convenient !  The  bounds  were  crossed — there  were  no  more  limits.  It  was 
an  orgy  of  salad,  mingled  with  sodawater.  And  all  that  did  not  keep  the 
blonde  lady  from  being  as  pretty  as  an  angel  and  as  sweet  and  pure  of  aspect. 
The  beautiful  creature  browsed,  licked  her  fingers,  inundated  herself  with 
sodawater — with  airs  which  might  have  affected  a  crocodile.  The  salad-bowl 
entirely  emptied,  they  thought  of  leaving. 

"  No  dessert,"  the  three  little  ladies  said  altogether.  Their  repast  was 
ended.  Abominable  way  to  treat  one's  stomach  !  They  gracefully  wiped 
their  sticky  little  mouths,  they  laved  their  fingers,  they  lowered  their  veils, 
they  put  on  their  gloves,  and  mutually  aided  in  the  buttoning — they  made  a 
distribution  of  opera-glasses  and  fans  and  they  paid  their  bill.  Then  they 
departed  with  a  triumphant  rustling  of  silk. 

And  the  humble  observer  who  writes  these  lines  went  on  with  his  din- 
ner, which  closed  with  many  sweet  things,  and  asked  himself  what  devil  of 
a  dramatic  author  was  going  to  be  applauded  by  enthusiasm  made  of  veal, 
salad  and  soda-water  ?  .  <w» 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 

San  Francisco,  February,  1884. 


ASSISTED  WIT. 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Oar  Contemporaries  Into  Onrs. 


To  the  boy  with  a  toy  pistol : 
popper. 


It's  a  wise  child  that  knows  its  own 


The  danger  of  trying  to  teach  young  children  more  than  one  thing  at  a 
time  was  recently  illustrated  by  little  Horace  whose  Aunt  Jane  was  endeav- 
oring to  teach  him  his  prayers,  while  another  aunt  was  teaching  him  a  pop- 
ular song  ;  with  the  result  that  at  night  Horace  prayed  : 

"  Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep, 
I  pray  the  Lord  my  soul  to  keep ; 
If  I  should  die  before  I  wake, 
I  pray  the  Lord  my  soul  to  take. 
'  But  for  goodness'  sake  don't  say  I  told  you.'  " 


"  If  there's  anything  I  love,  it's  roast  goose,"  remarked  Fenderson,  as  he 
passed  up  his  plate  for  a  second  helping.  "  It  does  you  credit,"  said  Fogg  ; 
"  there's  nothing  so  beautiful  as  affection  amongst  the  members  of  a  family. 


She  went  into  a  store  to  buy  some  toilet  soap,  and  when  the  cltrk  was 
expatiating  on  its  merits,  about  made  up  her  mind  to  purchase  ;  but  when 
he  said  "it  would  keep  off  chaps,"  she  remarked  that  she  didn't  want  that 
kind. 


In 


Incompatibility  is  often  alleged  as  the  cause  of  martial  infelicity, 
such  cases  incompatibility  generally  means  no  ability  as  regards  income. 

The  life  of  a  Kentuckian  has  been  shortened  by  tobacco.  A  hogshead 
of  the  weed  fell  on  him  and  crushed  him  out  of  symmetrical  proportions.  It 
cannot  be  denied  that  tobacco  in  large  quantities  is  injurious. 

A  coat-tail  flirtation  is  the  latest.  A  wrinkled  coat-tail  bearing  dust 
toe-marks  means  :     "  I  have  spoken  to  your  father." 

The  reason  men  never  stop  at  one  glass  when  taking  whisky  is  because 
it  is  a  cereal  drink  and  always  has  to  be  continued  in  the  necks. 

If  you  don't  like  to  see  people  spooning  at  night, 

Catching  cold  in  the  dense  August  dew, 
Pray  don't  trouble  yourself  about  breaking  them  up  ; 

Nobody's  spooning  you. 

If  you  don't  like  to  see  a  man  handle  a  fan, 

Though  the  heat  her  complexion  may  stew, 
There's  no  need  to  raise  such  a  deuce  of  a  row  ; 

Nobody's  fanning  you. 

If  you  don't  think  we  two  ought  to  drive  out  alone, 

With  no  third  party  in  view, 
It's  not  necessary  for  you  to  look  shocked ; 

Nobody's  driving  you. 


The  question  now  is  :  Can  a  man  who  rejects  a  leap-year  proposal  be 
sued  for  a  breach  of  promise  ?  Things  are  looking  very  dark  for  the  male 
sex. 


The  African  has  his  color-line,  too.  A  colored  barber  in  an  Idaho  town 
refuses  to  shave  Lidians.  The  red  men  of  the  forest  should  hold  a  conven- 
tion immediately. 


"Where  shall  we  find  our  teachers?"  asks  an  educational  exchange. 
Well,  many  of  our  sweet  girl  teachers  may  be  found  sitting  on  sofas  with 
nice  young  men,  any  time  after  8  o'clock  p.  m. 
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PEOPLE  AND  THINGS. 


"  Why  didn't  some  one  warn  me  not  to  tease  the  animals?"— Chairman 
Fogarty. 


"  There  is  a  remarkable  quantity  of  discomfort  to  be  found  in  one  small 
tack,  if  it  happens  to  be  reposing  business  end  up  in  the  only  chair  you  have 
to  sit  in." — Governor  Stoneman. 


Denis  Kearney  is  to  open  an  intelligence  office.     He  can  hire  an  office 
but  as  for  the  intelligence — well,  'spose  he  can  hire  that,  too. 


Dr.  Perry  had  the  thoughtfulness  the  other  night,  in  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Health,  to  explain  that  "interne  "  was  a  "Frenchified  word,  mean- 
ing 'house  physician.*" 


Now  the  boarders  in  Madame  Zeitska's  institute  can  rise  as  one  sweet 
thing  and  inquire  how  long  since  they  became  "  house  physicians." 


Now  that  the  weather  has  become  pleasant,  married  men  have  ceased 
having  "work  at  the  office  "  on  Sundays,  and  "walking  parties  to  the  Pre- 
sidio "  have  become  popular.  This  amounts  to  the  same  thing,  and  is  prefer- 
able, because  it  cultivates  the  imagination  for  a  man  to  have  to  tell  his  wife 
how  beautiful  were  the  bay  and  Mt.  Tamalpias,  while  really  wondering  how 
he  would  have  come  out  if  he  had  had  the  nerve  to  bob  for  a  flush  on  the 
laBt  jack  pot. 


Now  that  spring  is  once  more  with  us,  poets  will  go  wilder  still ;  editors, 
with  shotguns  loaded,  are  prepared  to  shoot  and  kill.  Now  that  spring  is  full 
upon  us,  we  confront  a  greater  ill ;  tailors,  from  their  lairs  forth  prowling 
bring  us  in  "that  little  bill".  Oh,  the  spring  time  !  Joyous  spring  time  ! 
'Frisco's  March,  like  Eastern  June,  brings  th'  poet'B  sweet-voiced  singing  and 
the  bullfrog's  slumb'rous  tune  1 


A   LAKESIDE   MORNING. 


At  sunset  on  a  beautiful  evening  in  February  a  solitary  young  man 
might  have  been  seen  ascending  the  brow  of  a  livery  stable. 

In  the  west,  where  the  day  was  dying,  there  were  masses  of  fleecy  clouds, 
the  tints  on  whose  lower  edges,  made  by  the  broad  bands  of  rosy  light  that 
streamed  up  from  below  the  horizon,  gave  a  hint  of  the  golden  glory  that  lay 
below  them.  From  the  southward  there  crept  up  on  the  sighing  wind  of  the 
evening  a  faint  perfume,  and  as  Alexander  Nonesuch  felt  its  subtle  influence 
he  gave  a  weird,  eerie  sniff  with  his  delicately-proportioned  nose,  and  into 
the  lustrous  dark  eyes  there  came  a  look  of  tender  regret  that  told  with  mute 
eloquence  of  where  his  thoughts  were  wandering — to  the  calm,  peaceful  home 
among  the  snow-crowned  hills  of  New  England,  bright  memories  of  which 
had  risen  in  his  mind  as  the  subtle  odor  of  corned  beef  and  cabbage  was 
wafted  to  him.  Then,  recovering  himself  by  a  mighty  effort,  he  placed  his 
right  foot  in  the  air  and  again  moved  steadily  forward. 

"  What  ho  !  without  there  !  Hook  up  a  palfrey  1 " 
Even  as  these  words  rang  out  on  the  evening  air  there  was  heard  the 
shrill  neighing  of  the  impatient  steeds  and  the  thunderous  roar  caused  by 
the  iron-shod  hoofs  striking  the  floor  as  they  leaped  madly  from  their  stalls 
and  were  quickly  harnessed.  The  last  gleam  of  daylight  had  faded  from  the 
earth  as  a  faithful  servitor  lighted  a  fire  under  each  horse,  and  a  few  moments 
later  Alexander  Nonesuch  looked  out  pensively  upon  the  silvery  stars  that 
twinkled  so  merrily  above  him.  "  How  like  Venice,"  he  murmured  softly  to 
himself.  "  How  like  the  never-to-be-forgotten  night  when,  floating  idly  in 
a  gondola,  I  told  Clytie  Stiggins  of  my  deathless  passion  for  her,  and  she 
answered  me  in  her  cold,  Boston  way  that  the  daughter  of  a  man  who  owned 
two  mackerel  stores  could  never  ally  herself  with  anything  less  than  a 
member  of  the  Massachusetts  State  Historical  Society.  And  how,  seeing  the 
look  of  frozen  horror  that  had  come  over  my  face  at  her  words,  she  burst  into 
a  storm  of  sobs  and  confessed  that  she  loved  me  madly — better  even  than 
she  did  Emerson's  works  or  Darwin's  paper  on  the  scomberoid  fishes  of  the 
pliocene  period — but  that  the  fact  of  my  never  having  Btudied  Greek  had 
risen  like  an  impassable  barrier  between  us.    Ah  me  !   How  well  I  remember 

it " ,  and,  taking  a  large,  rectangular  chew  of  plug  tobacco,  Alexander 

Nonesuch  sank  back  on  the  carriage  seat  and  thought  of  the  past. 

At  last  the  carriage  stops  and  the  young  man  enters  a  house  whose 
palatial  appointments  show  it  to  be  the  home  of  wealth  and  culture.  Scarcely 
has  the  servant  conducted  him  to  the  parlor  when  a  beautiful  girl,  tall  and 
fair  as  a  lily  and  stately  as  a  footman,  enters  the  room.  "Good  evening" 
she  says  in  a  cheery  voice. 

"  Good  evening,"  replies  Alexander  ;   "  are  you  ready  ?  " 
For  answer  she  puts  out  a  tiny  foot  and  he  sees  that  she  is  wearing  her 
overshoes.     Rising  silently  he  escorts  her  to  the  carriage  and  places  her  on 
the   back   seat,   while  he  occupies  the   other  one.      li  We   are  having  fine 
weather,"  he  says,  as  the  carriage  rolls  rapidly  away. 

The  girl  assents  to  this  meteorological  statement  with  a  brisk  nod  of  her 
pretty  head. 

"  It  was  very  kind  of  you  to  take  me  to  the  opera,  I'm  sure,"  she  con- 
tinues 

"  Yes,"  he  answers,  "it  was." 
************* 

Four  months  have  passed.  The  June  roses,  fairest  and  most  welcome  of 
all  flowers,  are  bursting  into  blossom.  Down  a  shaded  path,  above  which 
the  cypress  trees  are  bending,  Alexander  Nonesuch  and  Beryl  Clearsides  are 
walking.  The  crickets  are  chirping  shrilly  in  the  grass,  and  to  the  westward 
is  heard  the  murmurous  breathing  of  a  large  brindle  cow.  All  nature  seemed 
hushed  in  sweet  repose. 

"  Touhave  never  kissed  me  yet,"  the  girl  says,  bending  over  him  tenderly. 
"  No,"  he  replies,  "  kiBsing  is  wrong." 
They  walk  on  silentlyfcfor  a  moment.     Then  the  man  speaks. 


"  And  so  you  think,"  he  says,  "that  we  had  better  be  married  at  once  ?" 

"  Yes,"  Bhe  replies.     "If  we  are  to  keep  house  it  will  be  cheaper. 

"  Why  !  "  he  askB. 

"  Because,"  she  answers,  "  you  will  probably  hang  around  pretty  steadily 
for  the  first  six  months,  and  we  shall  not  need  a  refrigerator." — Chicago 
Tribune. 

A    LEAP   YEAR   EPISODE, 


There  was  a  party  across  the  river  the  other  night.     Toward  the  close 
she  slipped  to  his  side  and  sweetly  asked  : 

"  GoiDg  home  by  yourself,  Charlie  1 " 

"  Guess  so,"  he  replied. 

"  Would  you  like  some  one  to  see  you  home  \  " 

"  Depends  on  who  it  is."  His  answers  were  very  short  and  crusty.  Many 
a  one  would  have  been  disheartened,  but  Lucy  was  not  of  that  kind.  She 
still  persevered : 

"  Some  young  lady,  I  mean." 

"  Depends  on  who  the  young  lady  is,"  said  the  brute. 

"  Some  one  about  my  size,"  persisted  the  angel. 

"  There  are  several  here  about  your  size." 

"  There's  only  one  exactly  my  size." 

"  See  here,  Lucy,"  said  Charlie,  "if  you  want  to  take  me  home  you  may." 

"  Oh  ! "  she  replied,  "  I've  no  particular  desire  to  take  you  home,  but  as  I 
was  going  your  way  I  thought — " 

He  interrupted  her  with  an  "  All  right !  "  and  together  they  left. 
He  was  leaning  on  her  arm,  and  silently  they  meandered  over  the  frozen 
streets.     They  stopped  at  his  door.     He  invited  her  in. 

"  No,  Charlie,  I  won't  go  in,  but  1  want  to  tell  you  something." 
By  the  light  of  the  street-lamp  on  the  corner  Charlie's  face  was  seen  to 
grow  pale  as  she  continued  : 

"  I  am  abundantly  able  to  support  a  husband.  I  have  a  bank  account  of 
a  good  size.  I  love  you,  Charlie,  and  can  give  you  a  good  home.  Will  you 
be  mine,  dearest?" 

"  Lucy,  gasped  the  brute,  "  you've  no  idea  what  it  takes  to  support  a  hus- 
band— " 

She  interrupted  him. 

"Darling,  if  it  should  be  necessary,  I  would  work  from  morning  until 
night,  and  even  take  in  washing  and  sewing ;  you  shall  want  for  nothing. 
Only  say  you  will  be  mine." 

"  No,  Lucy,  it  cannot  be,  I  shall  always  love  you  as  a  brother,  watch  over 
your  pathway  through  life,  and  should  you  Btand  in  need  of  advice  or  assist- 
ance, you  can  rely  on  my  willingness  to  assist  you  ;  but  I  can  never  marry 
you." 

"  Then  you  refuse  me  ?" 

"Yes." 

"  Base  wretch  !  "  she  exclaimed,  "you  will  live  to  repent  your  hasty  de- 
cision, for  to-morrow  my  dead  body  will  be  found  in  the  cold  waters  of  the 
river."  And,  clasping  him  in  her  arms  in  one  convulsive  embrace,  she  fled 
into  the  outer  darknesB. — Oil  City  Derrick. 


A  highly  respected  citizen  was  arraigned  before  court  for  shooting  and 
killing  a  friend.  The  evidence  was  direct,  and  after  exhaustive  arguments 
had  been  made,  the  Judge  said  : 

"  It  is  clearly  proved  that  you  are  guilty  as  charged  by  the  indictment." 
"But  I  protest  my  innocence,"  replied  the  prisoner.      "The  indictment 
reads  that  I  did  shoot  and  kill  the  gentleman  with  powder  and  a  leaden  bul- 
let.    This  is  a  mistake.     I  had  no  bullets  at  the  time,  so  I  loaded  my  gun 
with  powder  and  a  horseshoe  nail." 

"  That,  indeed,  alters  the  case,"  said  the  Judge.  "  The  indictment  said 
bullet  when  it  should  have  said  nail.  You  are  discharged,  sir." — Arkansaw 
Traveler.  __ 

Fond  Frank  :  I  say,  my  dear,  don't  you  worship  the  very  ground  I 
walk  on  1 

Maude  :     Oh  I  should  if  you  only  owned  it. 


"  Yes,  my  darling,  I  will  now  consent  to  become  your  wife." 

"  At  last,  my  precious,  you  consent ;  but  why  did  you  not  say  'yes*  five 

years  ago,  when  I  first  proposed  V 

"  Well,  you  see,  I  had  not  seen  all  the  theatrical  attractions  then ;  but  I 

am  now  familiar  with  all  the  new  play,  and  operas,  and  don't  mind  settling 

down  as  a  married  woman." — Philadelphia  Call. 

THE  GEORGE  GOULET  CHAMPAGNE. 
Messrs.  Alfred  Greenebaum  &  Co.,  123  California  street,  sole  agents  for  this  cele- 
brated wine,  has  received  orders  from  George  Goulet  &  Co.,  Rheims,  France,  to  reduce 
its  price  four  dollars  per  case  discount  from  former  rates. 


GOOD  BUSINESS  STAND  FOR  SALE. 
Mr.  Peter  Wolf  of  Napa  City  offers  his  fine  saloon  and  restaurant  for  sale  on  rea- 
sonable terms.     It  is  considered  one  of  the  best,  and  those  desiring  a  good  location 
should  correspond  with  Mr.  Wolf,  Napa  City. 


GONE  EAST. 
Mr.  C.  Deweese,  Jr.,  of  the  old  6rm  of  Jesse  Moore  &  Co.  the  renowned  distillers 
of  Louisville,  Kentucky,  has  gone  East  on  business  and  to  visit  friends  and  relatives. 


"ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 
Ask  for  Wells's  "Rough  on  Corns."    15c.     Quick,   complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions.  _ 

A  GOOD  TONIC. 

If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  Stomach  Bitters.     Ask  for  it. 


DENTISTRY. 
C.  0.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 
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SHOW  NOTES. 


The  Emma  Abbott  Company  at  the  Baldwin  really  gave  the  "  love  lyric,"  the 
much-talked- of  Paul  and  Virginia.  One  critic,  building  better  than  he  knew,  wrote 
of  Paul  and  Virginia  that  it  was  the  bonne  boucke  of  the  Abbott  repertoire ;  it  was, 
indeed,  for  it  contained  the  Abbott  kiss— the  long-looked-for,  the  protracted,  the  much- 
advertised  osculation.  We  have  seen  it— happiness  is  ours.  She  gave  it  to  us  twice. 
"  By  the  air  that  we  breathe,"  it  was  a  good  kiss.  Paid  and  Virginia  is  a  light  opera. 
If  it  did  not  conclude  with  the  death  of  the  heroine  it  would  be  comic  opera.  Like 
Carmen,  it  is  a  serious  plot  to  opera-bouffe  music.  Emma  would  shine  in  comic  opera ; 
that  is  her  forte,  just  as  her  low  notes  are  her  best,  while  she  persists  in  sailing  away 
as  if  she  were  something  besides  only  another  good  mezzo  gone  wrong.  There 
was  a  large  and  fashionably  dressed  audience  to  please,  and  the  company  in  the 
majority  of  instances  did  well  to  deserve  their  patronage.  Though  there  is  nothing  in 
the  opera  itself  to  merit  particular  notice,  saving  the  negro  choruses,  and  one  or  two 
airs  of  the  slave  "  Domingo  ",  yet  the  members  of  this  "  most  popular  lyric  organiza- 
tion" are  so  well  chosen  that  the  performance  was  successful  enough.  Miss  Abbott  as 
"  Virginia  ",  in  this  as  in  her  other  rdles,  regales  her  listeners  with  a  voice  as  expres- 
sionless and  airy  as  a  summer's  zephyr.  She  appears  in  the  first  act  with  her  head  en- 
cased in  her  Linda  wig,  or  one  after  the  same  pattern,  and  is  robed  in  a  dress  very 
Bhort  in  the  skirt  and  very  high  in  the  neck.  She  displays  some  anxiety  as  she  gets 
into  the  swing,  but,  once  firmly  seated,  her  lips  relax  and  her  face  is  wreathed  in  a 
smile.  It  is  in  the  third  act,  however,  in  which  she  sings  her  song  of  the  evening,  and 
on  Monday  night,  backed  by  a  tropical  foreground  and  with  Norwegian  pines  in  the 
middle  distance,  she  wrung  applause  from  the  audience  and  a  beautifully  designed 
chair  of  flowers  from  some  admirer.  The  applause  she  treated  with  an  air  which  in 
any  one  but  the  renowned  Miss  Abbott  would  be  laughably  like  a  school  girl's  sheep- 
ishness,  but  the  chair-  the  audience  held  their  breath — was  she  going  to  sit  in  it?  No, 
Bhe  was  not.  The  satire  on  her  physique  was  too  apparent  even  for  the  prima  donna, 
and  she  relapsed  on  the  stage-green  bank  in  picturesque  exhaustion,  leaving  her  floral 
tribute  to  be  taken  care  of  by  Mrs.  Seguin,  whose  rich  contralto  was  a  welcome  relief. 
We  have  heard  much  of  the  Abbott  kiss,  and,  it  must  be  confessed,  were  somewhat 
skeptical  as  to  its  merits  till  we  saw  it  in  Paid  and  Virginia.  It  is  good— it  is  very 
good.  There  is  a  lingering  ecstasy  about  it  that  leaves  anything  in  that  line  we  have 
ever  seen  before  far  in  the  back  ground.  It  suggests  warm  climates— we  might  say 
broiling  climates.  There  is  something  oriental  and  eminently  dreamy  about  that  kiss. 
How  calmly  Mr.  Castle  took  it.  Of  course  there  is  a  good  deal  in  the  person  on  whom 
the  kiss  is  administered  ;  but  for  all  that,  we  think  that  were  we  to  minister  in  that 
way,  even  to  Miss  Abbott,  we  would  be  unable  to  preserve  the  immobility  which  rested 
like  a  cloud  on  Mr.  Castle's  face.  This  kiss  was  the  feature  of  the  evening.  The  gal- 
lery howled  with  rapture  ;  the  whole  audience  gave  way.  There  was  no  standing  up 
against  that  kiss.  Every  one  felt  jolly,  and  didn't  feel  at  all  as  if  he  was  at  the  grand 
opera.  Miss  Abbott  has  missed  her  vocation  ;  she  would  drive  every  rival  from  the 
field  in  comic  opera — she  is  just  made  for  it.  Comic  opera  requires  no  voice — she  has 
none.  Comic  opera  requires  little  or  no  beauty  in  America — she  has  none.  Comic 
opera  requires  engaging  manners,  and  though  the  writer  does  not  think  Miss  Abbott 
has  engaging  manners,  yet  on  all  sides  one  may  hear  the  cry,  "  O,  my !  ain't  she 
cute,"  an  expression  which,  though  not  quite  polished,  is  eminently  emphatic  and  con- 
clusive to  prove  the  point  in  issue.  For  the  rest  of  the  characters  there  is  not  much  to 
be  said.  .Mrs.  Seguin,  as  "  Meala  ",  renders  her  part  with  her  usual  expression. 
Signor  Campobello,  as  "  Domingo  ",  though  having  little  to  do,  does  that  little  well. 
Both  he  and  Tagliapietra  always  act  up  to  the  characters  they  represent,  which  is  say- 
ing much  for  an  operatic  singer.  This  week  closes  the  Abbott  opera  season,  and  the 
departure  of  this  company  will  give  place  to  Miss  Sarah  Jewett,  who  commences  at 
the  Baldwin  in  March. 

"  Opera  Goer "  sketches  us  this  ludicrous  scene  from  his  Baldwin  experiences  : 
"  Every  night,  at  the  Baldwin  Opera  House,  a  man  in  full  evening  dress,  with  light- 
colored  gloves,  white  necktie  and  a  flower  at  his  coat-lapel,  may  be  seen  in  some  con- 
spicuous place  approvingly  nodding,  and  apparently  delighted  at  Miss  Abbott's  sing- 
ing. From  time  to  time  he  looks  around  enraptured,  as  if  saying  :  '  How  fine  ;  how 
beautiful ! '  then  enthusiastically  gives  the  signal  of  the  clapping,  sustain  the  applauses 
when  they  seem  uncertain,  and,  with  the  cooperation  of  the  ushers  in  different  parts 
of  the  house,  forces  the  encores.  This  individual  is  Miss  Emma's  husband.  Although 
not  in  the  bills,  is  not  this  scene  worth  seeing?' 

At  the  Bush-street  Theater,  Leavitt's  Specialty  Company  has  met  with  a  deserv- 
ing success.  As  an  ordinary  thing,  when  one  sees  a  variety  company  of  this  sort  one 
has  seen  them  all,  but  the  beauty  of  this  company  is  in  its  originality.  Harrington 
and  Johnson,  in  their  grotesque  way,  are  inimitable,  and  as  for  Wainratta,  his  tight- 
rope walking  is  wonderful.  From  the  time  he  puts  his  foot  on  the  rope  the  audience 
is  perfectly  confident  of  his  safety  ;  and  though  there  is  a  slight  feeling  of  alarm  when 
he  begins  to  take  his  dress  suit  off,  the  audience  feel  reassured  when  he  appears  in 
tights.  As  for  the  winding-up  farce  of  All  Fools'  Bay,  though  broad,  coarse,  and 
lacking  in  wit,  yet  it  can  be  pardoned  on  account  of  the  general  excellence  of  the  pre- 
ceding part  of  the  performance. 

Emerson's  Minstrels  still  hold  their  own.  Charley  Reed  never  ceases  to  amuse, 
and  the  negro  children  prove  a  drawing  card  in  this  organization. 


AN  INCREASED  DEMAND. 
The  natural  champagne  California  production,  the  "Eclipse,"  has  a  very  large  de- 
mand in  the  East  as  well  as  in  all  parts  of  the  Pacific  coast.  Messrs.  Arpad  Haraszthy 
&  Co.,  530  Washington  street,  are  taxed  to  their  utmost  capacity  to  supply  all  orders. 
They  have  made  heavy  shipments  to  Australia,  Sandwich  Islands  and  South  America 
during  the  past  month.  We  are  glad  this  excellent  wine  is  receiving  the  notice  that  is 
due  its  merits. 

SKINNY  MEN. 
"  Wells's  Health  Renewer "  restores  health  and  vigor,  cures  dyspepsia,   nervous 
weakness  and  general  debility.     $1. 

Vertigo,  Hysterics,   Convulsions— all  nervous  disorders  in  fact -are  cured  by 
Samaritan  Nervine. 


BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with,  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms. 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which,  screens  can  be 
put;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50 
upwardB. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 

A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal. 


38  Cough  Mixture  is  sure  and  safe. 
38      "  "        cannot  be  excelled. 

38      "  "        is  pleasant  to  take. 

38      "  "        18  the  Remedy  for  children. 

38      "  "        is  the  Remedy  for  adults. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883. )      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


GOOD  FAMILY  HOTEL. 

Persons  visiting  Sacramento  will  find  the  Union  House  Hotel,  N.  W.  corner  of 
Eighth  and  J  streets,  one  of  the  best.  The  rooms  are  airy,  clean  and  neat ;  the  table 
well  supplied  with  all  the  market  affords.  W.  F.  McFadden,  long  and  favorably 
known,  is  proprietor. 

CELERY,  BEEF  AND  IRON. 

This  great  tonic  for  the  blood  and  food  for  the  brain  has  met  with  the  greatest 
success  for  the  short  space  of  time  it  has  been  in  the  market.  It  is  for  sale  everywhere. 
It  is  prepared  by  Dr.  Henley  and  sold  by  Messrs.  Tuthill  &  Cox,  537  Clay  street. 

BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


GREAT  SALES  OF  THE  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER. 
The  sales  of  this  favorite  Baking  Powder,  manufactured  by  the  Bothin  Manufac- 
turing Company,  17  and  19  Main  street,  has  been  unprecedented.     The  pure  quality  of 
this  celebrated  brand  has  brought  it  into  general  use  among  all  families. 


OLD  KENTUCKY  WHISKY. 
Mr.   George  Simmonds,  429  Battery  street,  is  the  sole  producer  of  Simmonds's 
Nabob  Whisky  from  his  distilleries  in  Kentucky.     It  has  great  age,  and  superior  for 
family  and  medical  use.     See  advertisement  on  cover  of  Wasp. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm,  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents.  " 

BETHESDA  WATER. 
It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it. 

DON'T  MISS  IT! 
Wells's  "  Rough  on  Rats  "  Almanac,  at  druggists,  or  mailed  for  2c.  stamp.     E.  S. 
Wells,  Jersey  City. 


"  This  certifies,"  writes  D.  D.  Christman,  of  Oswego,  Ind.,  "  that  Samaritan  Neilvine 
cured  me  of  epileptic  fits."    At  Druggists,  $1.50. 


THE    WASP. 
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THERE    IS   NO   PLEASING  SOME   PEOPLE, 


Dyspeptic  :  This  hare  hasn't  been  hung  long  enough,  cook ;  it's  so 
tough  I  can't  really  t^et  ray  teeth  through  it. 

Cook  :  Well,  sir,  I  was  afraid  of  keeping  it  till  it  was  'igh,  as  the 
doctor  particularly  recommended  you  fresh  hair  and  hexercise. — An  English 
joke. 


"  Father,"  said  a  youth  of  tender  years  and  sympathetic  nature,  as  he 
paused  for  a  moment  before  dipping  into  the  bread  pudding  which  formed 
the  dessert  of  his  dinner  yesterday,  "  father,  I  wish  the  cook  wouldn't  use 
the  bread  to  make  it  up  into  puddings  ;  why  don't  she  crumble  it  up  and 
throw  it  out  to  the  poor  birds  ?  " 

(t  But,"  responded  his  more  practical  sire,  "that  would  prevent  you  from 
having  any  bread  pudding,  which  you  like  so  much." 

"  But  the  poor  birds,"  said  the  tender-hearted  boy;  "I  am  afraid  they 
will  starve." 

"  Tea,"  returned  the  parent,  "but  if  you  have  no  pudding  you  may  starve 
yourself.  If  you  should  throw  away  your  food  to  the  birds  and  then  find 
that  you  were  hungry  yourself,  what  would  you  do  ?  " 

The  boy  was  silent  for  a  moment,  then  his  face  brightened,  a  touch  of 
his  father's  practicality  illumined  his  eye:  "Why,  then,"  he  said  softly, 
"couldn't  we  go  out  and  kill  the  birds?" — Boston  Journal. 


STRICTLY    PURE. 

Harmless  ™°E  Most   Delicate. 


THE  REMEDY  FOR  CI  1£1\<. 

CONSUMPTION, 

Coughs,  Colds, 
ASTHMA,  CROUP, 

All  Diseases  of  the  Throat,  Langs  and 
Pulmonary  Organs. 

CONSUMPTION  CURED! 


It  Contains  no  Opium  In  any   Form. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  Ministers 

and  Nurses.  In  fact  by  everybody  who  has 
given  it  a  good  trial.  It  never  fails  to 
bring  relief. 

CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and  shun 
the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit. 

As  an  Expectorant  it  has  no  Equal. 

BSTFor  Sale  by  all  Medicine  Dealers. 
General  Agents  : 

REDDINGTON  &  CO    San  Francisco 

L ANGLEY  &  MICHAELS 

KIRK,   GEARY  &  CO 

J.  J.  MACK  &  CO Portland,  Oregon 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     B  LOC  K, 
Junction    Blarket    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Worka ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Liebig    Company  s    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  FINEST  AND  CHEAPEST 
MEAT  FLAVORING  STOCK  FOR  SOUPS, 
MADE  DISHES  AND  SAUCES. 

Liebig    Company's     Extract 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  and  palatable 
tonic  in  all  cases  of  weak  digestion  and 
debility.  "  Is  a  success  and  a  boon  for 
which  nations  should  feel  grateful." — See 
"Medical  Press,"  "Lancet,"  "British 
Medical  Journal,"  etc. 

CAUTION.— Genuine  only  with  the  fac- 
simile of  Baron  Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue 
Ink  across  the  Label.  This  caution  is 
necessary,  owing  to  the  various  cheap  and 
inferior  substitutes  being  in  the  Market. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.     To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 

Grocers  and  Chemists.    Sole  Agents  for  the 

United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 

Co.,  9  Fenchurch  avenue,London,England 

Sold    wholesale     uy     UICIIABDS     A. 

DAKKISON,    San    Francisco. 


THE    PACIFIC    ASYLUM, 

STOCKTON. 

S3T  This  Private  Asylum  for  the  care  and 
treatment  of  mental  and  nervous  diseases  is 
where  the  insane  of  the  State  of  Nevada  have 
been  kept  for  several  years,  the  patients  being 
lately  removed  to  Reno.  The  buildings,  grounds 
and  accommodations  are  large  and  its  advantages 
superior.  For  terms,  apply  to  the  proprietor, 
Dr.  Asa  Clark,  Stockton.  References,  Dr.  L.  C. 
Lane,  San  Francisco,  and  Dr.  G.  A.  Shurtleff, 
Superintendent  State  Insane  Asylum,  Napa. 


H.   G     PARSONS. 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532    CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Letter  Heads,  Bill  Heads,  Programmes, 

Circulars,  Books  and  Pniupnlets, 

Newspapers. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


SA-N-TlN-E-tl 


Cures  ill  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
cists  at  S1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  Becure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Clieiuicjll  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  D. 
S.  A. 

Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costl  V  box  of  goods  which 
■  will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gustB,  Maine. 


A  PRIZE. 


I  CURE  FITS 


When  I  any  euro,  I  do  not  mean 
merely  to  stop  them  for  a  time  and 
then  huve  them  return  again,  I 
menn  a  radical  cure    I  have  made 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   1  1    KIIIENV    ST., 
Treats  all  ch runic  ami  Special  Disease* 

YOinVG   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Cnrcfreyhing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Pant, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  wo  11  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

HIDDL1  -  ICED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to' 8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.h.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26*  Kkarst  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

Dr.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  moBt 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YftUNC  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Excesses,  Nervous  and  Physical  De- 
bility, etc.  Remember  I  have  a  vegetable 
comnoii  ad,  the  resultof  many  years  of  special 
practice  and  hard  study,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure 
of  their  Complaints. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  bucesbful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thobquqhly  informed  in  my 
specialty— 

Diseases  of  Man. 
All  will  receive  my  honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  $1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26£  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

O^O  NYBt., 

San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervouB  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CD  RED. 
:The  Bick  and  afflict- 
Jed  should  not  fail 
Jv.to  call  upon  him. 
j^K>5The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  Information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  Impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no  charge  un- 
less he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a  distance 
may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charge  resonablo. 
Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON, 
Box  1957,  San  Francisco.    Mention  the  WASP. 


ear  Dr.  Ricord's  Restorative  Pills. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine.  A  specific  for  ex 
hausted  vitality,  physical  debility,  wasted  forces, 
etc  Approved  by  the  Academy  of  Mediuine  of 
Paris  and  by  the  medical  celebrities  of  the  world. 
AErents  for  California  and  the  Pacific  States  :  J. 
G  STEELE  &  CO.,  635  Market  street  (Palace 
Hotel)  S.  F.  Sent  by  mail  or  express  to  any 
part  of  the  country.  Prices  Reduced.  Box  of 
50  pills  SI- 25  ;  of  100  pills,  S2.00 ;  of  200  pills, 
83.50;  of  400  pills,  $6.00.  Preparatory  Pills, 
$2.00.'    Send  for  Circular. 

DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 

WHOLESALE. 


AMDSEMEKTS. 


Standard   Theater. 

Wu.  Emkrson Sole  Proprietor  and  Manner. 

MONDAY,    MAECn    3d. 

EVTCRV     EVBNISO     AND     SATURDAY     MATISRK. 

Emerson's   Minstrels. 

tT'ENTIltK    CHANGE    OF    BILL.jgr 
REED    AND    SWEATNA.M    ON    TI1E    ENDS. 

KELLY   ancTo'BRIEN 

Will  appear  In  a  Great  Specialty. 
OUR    STAR    COMPANY 

IN    A    BRILLIANT    PROGRAMME. 

•^Strictly  a  Family  RssoRT.JEf 

POPULAR    PRICES: 

Evening,    *    60c    75c.  I  Matinee,    -    25c.    60c. 

Reserve  j'our  Scats  Without  Extra  Charge. 


German   Theater. 
California  Theater. 

Managers S.  Hirecii  and  B.  Bojoors. 

SUNDAY,    MARCH    2d,    1884, 

BENEFIT  FOR 

Miss    LOUISE    NISSEL, 

Von  sieben  die  Haesslichste 

Comedy  in  4  Acts,  by  L.  Anobli. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT ' S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
Onerecommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  ia  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO.. 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Foe  Sale  By  All  Dbuooists. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Beflned 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents. 

Oilier.  208  California  St. 
THE 

WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 

Proprietress. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  fit  CO., 

No.  213  SANBOME  ST.,    BAN  FEAN0IS0O 
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THE    WASP. 


SPRING  FASHIONS, 


Said  a  servant,  presenting  herself  to  a  London 
housekeeper:  "Which  I'm  a  hagnostic,  if  you 
please  'm,  but  no  objection  to  a  Christian  family!  " 


In  a  courtship  the  position  of  purser  is  occupied 
by  a  man,  while  woman  looks  after  the  rigging  and 
stays. 


It  is  not  necessary  for  an  unmarried  man  te  join 
the  Episcopal  Church  in  order  to  become  a  con- 
firmed old  bachelor. 


Every  man  is  born  with  a  mentor.  That's  his 
conscience.  When  he  gets  older  he  often  gets  a 
tormentor.     That's  his  wife. 


Somebody  said  to  Jnrrold  :  "  I  have  just  had 
some  calf's-tail  soup,''  when  the  wit  replied: 
"Well,  extremes  do  meet  sometimes." 


First  Dude  :  Ah,  say,  would  you  marry  the 
daughter  of  a  pirate  ? 

Second  Dude  :  Aw,  certainly  not ;  but  I  once 
paid  attention  to  the  daughter  of  a  freebooter,  and 
don't  you  know,  I  got  the  worst  of  it. 


"My  son,"  said  an  old  negro,  "now  dat  you's 
outen  de  penitentiary  try  tir  keep  out,  an'  arter  dis 
doan  steal,  leastwise  doan  do  lack  yer  did  befo', 
steal  a  pair  o'  boots  wat  was  too  big  for  yessef  an' 
too  little  fur  yer  ole  daddy.  Ef  yer  kaint  pick  up 
suthin'  dat'll  do  yer  some  good  be  hones." 


"  See  What  Cucicura  Does  for  Me  ! " 
INFANTILE  and  Birth  Humors,  Milk  Crust,  Scaled 
Head,  Eczemas,  and  every  form  of  Itching,  Scaly, 
Pimply,  Serofuluous  and  Inherited  Diseases  of  the  Blood, 
Skin  and  Scalp,  with  Loss  of  Hair,  cured  by  the  Coti- 
ouba  Remedies.  Absolutely  pure  and  safe.  Cutieura,  the 
great  Skin  Cure,  50  cents ;  Cutieura  Soap,  an  exquisite 
Skin  Beautifier  and  only  Medicinal  Baby  Soap,  25  cents, 
and  Cutieura  Resolvent,  the  new  Blood  Purifier,  SI,  are 
sold  by  druggists.  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co.,  Bos- 
ton.    Send  for  "How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


HALL'S     PULMONARY     BALSAM 

THE   BEST   REMEDY   FOR 
Asthma,  Coughs,  Colds,  Croup,  Influenza,  Bronchitis, 
Catarrh,  Loss  of  Voice,  Incipient  Consump- 
tion, and  all  Throat  and  Lung  Troubles. 

CAUTION. 

We  earnestly  urge  buyers  to  examine  each  bottls,  and  take  none 
that  do  not  have  the  fac-ainiile  signature  of  R.  HALL  &  CO.,  on 
the  label  of  each  bottle.    Ask  for  the 

CALIFORNIA  HALL'S   PULMONARY  BALSAM 

And  Tare  No  Other.        Prioe,  50  Cents. 

J.  R.  dates  *fc  Co.,  Proprietors,  417  Sausome  St.,  S.F- 


BILL  NYE'S  SLEEPLESS  DOG, 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cored  In  10 
to  20  days.  Pio  pay  till  Cored. 

De.  J.  stkphens,  Lebanon,  Ohio, 


If  there  be  one  thing  above  another  that  I  revel 
in  it  is  science.  I  have  devoted  much  of  my  life  to 
scientific  research,  and  though  it  hasn't  made  much 
stir  in  the  scientific  world  so  far,  I  am  positive  that 
when  I  am  gone  the  scientists  of  our  day  will  miss 
me,  and  the  red-nosed  theorist  will  come  and  shed 
the  scalding  tear  over  my  humble  tomb. 

My  attention  was  first  attracted  to  insomnia  as 
the  foe  of  the  domestic  animal,  by  the  strange 
appearance  of  a  favorite  dog  named  Lucrezia 
Borgia.  I  did  not  name  this  animal  Lucrezia 
Borgia.  He  was  named  when  I  purchased  him. 
In  his  eccentric  and-  abnormal  thirst  for  blood  he 
favored  Lucrezia,  but  in  sex  he  did  not.  I  got 
him  partly  because  he  loved  children.  The  owner 
said  Lucrezia  Borgia  was  an  ardent  lover  of  chil- 
dren, and  I  found  that  he  was.  He  seemed  to  love 
them  best  in  the  spring  of  the  year  when  they  were 
tender.  He  would  have  eaten  up  a  favorite  child 
of  mine  if  the  youngster  hadn't  left  a  rubber  ball 
in  his  pocket  which  clogged  the  glottis  of  Lucrezia 
till  I  could  get  there  and  disengage  what  was  left 
of  the  child. 

Lucrezia  soon  after  this  began  to  be  restless. 
He  would  come  to  my  casement  and  lift  up  his 
voice  and  howl  into  the  bosom  of  the  silent  night. 
At  first  I  thought  that  he  had  found  some  one  in 
distress  or  wanted  to  get  me  out  of  doors  and  save 
my  life.  I  went  out  several  nights  in  a  weird 
costume  that  I  had  made  up  of  garments  belonging 
to  different  members  of  my  family.  I  dressed  care- 
fully in  the  dark  and  stole  out  to  kill  the  assassin 
referred  to  by  Lucrezia,  but  he  was  not  there. 
Then  the  faithful  animal  would  run  up  to  me,  and 
with  almost  human,  pleading  eyes,  bark  and  run 
away  toward  a  distant  alley.  I  immediately  de- 
cided that  some  one  was  suffering  there.  I  had 
read  in  books  about  dogs  that  led  their  masters 
away  to  the  suffering  and  saved  people's  lives,  so 
when  Lucrezia  came  to  me  with  his  great,  honest 
eyes  and  took  little  mementoes  out  of  the  calf  of 
my  leg  and  then  galloped  off  Beven  or  eight  blocks, 
I  followed  him  in  the  chill  air  of  night  and  my 
mosaic  clothes.  I  wandered  away  to  where  the 
dog  stopped  behind  a  livery  stable,  and  there,  ly- 
ing in  a  shuddering  heap  on  the  frosty  ground,  lay 
the  still,  white  features  of  a  soup  bone  that  had 
outlived  its  usefulness. 

On  the  way  back  I  met  a  physician  who  had  been 
uptown  to  swear  in  an  American  citizen  who  would 
vote  twenty-one  years  later  if  he  lived.  The 
physician  stopped  me  and  was  going  to  take  me  to 
the  Home  of*  the  Friendless  when  he  discovered 
who  I  was. 

You  wrap  a  tall  man  with  a  Wm.  H.  Seward 
nose  in  a  flannel  robe,  cut  plain,  and  then  put  a 
plug  hat  and  a  sealskin  sacque  and  Arctic  over- 
shoes on  him  and  put  him  out  in  the  Btreet,  under 
the  gaslight,  with  his  trim,  purple  ankles  just  re- 
vealing themselves  as  he  madly  gallops  after  a 
hydrophobia-infested  dog,  and  it  is  not,  after  all, 
surprising  that  people's  curiosity  should  be  a  little 
bit  excited. 

After  I  had  introduced  myself  to  the  physician 
and  asked  him  for  a  cigar,  explaining  that  I  could 
not  find  any  in  the  clothes  I  had  on,  I  asked  him 
about  Lucrezia  Borgia.  I  told  the  doctor  how 
Lucrezia  seemed  restless  nights  and  nervous  and 
irritable  days,  and  how  he  seemed  to  be  almost  a 
mental  wreck,  and  asked  him  what  the  trouble 
was. 

He  said  it  was  undoubtedly  " insomnia".  He 
said  that  it  was  a  bad  case  of  it,  too.  I  told  him  I 
thought  so  myself.  I  said  I  didn't  mind  the  in- 
Bomnia  that  Lucrezia  had  so  much  as  I  did  my 
own.  I  was  getting  more  insomnia  on  my  hands 
than  I  could  use. 

He  gave  me  something  to  administer  to  Lucrezia. 
He  said  I  must  put  it  in  a  link  of  sausage  and  leave 
the  sausage  where  it  would  appear  that  I  didn't 
want  the  dog  to  get  it  and  then  Lucrezia  would  eat 
it  greedily. 

I  did  so.  It  worked  well  so  far  as  the  adminis- 
tration of  the  remedy  was  concerned,  but  it  was 
fatal  to  my  little,  high  strung,  yearnful  dog.  It 
must  have  contained  something  of  a  deleterious 
character,  for  the  next  morning  a  coarse  man  took 
Lucrezia  Borgia  by  the  tail  and  laid  him  where  the 
violets  blow.  Malignant  insomnia  is  fast  becom- 
ing the  great  foe  to  the  modern  American  dog. 

"Johnny,"  said  the  editor  to  his  hopeful,  "are 
you  in  the  first  class  at  school  ? "  "  No,"  replied 
the  youngster,  who  had  studied  the  paternal  sheet, 
"  I  am  registered  as  second-class  male  matter." 


nU"     CELEBRATED  ^1^ 


fct*.  -  STOMACH  —  .*» 

BlTTERS 


The  want  of  a  reliable 
diuretic  which,  while  acting 
as  a  stimulant  of  the  kidneyB, 
neither  excites  nor  irritates 
them,  was  long  since  supplied 
by  Hostetter's  Stomach  Bit- 
ters. This  fine  medicine  ex- 
erts the  requisite  degree  of 
stimulation  upon  these  or- 
gans, without  producing  irri- 
tation, and  is,  therefore,  far 
better  adapted  forthe  purpose 
than  unmedicated  excitants 
often  resorted  to.  Dyspepsia, 
fever  and  ague,  and  kindred 
diseases  are  all  cured  by  it. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


*teBviifr 

ftTHE6REflT)Cl 


NERVE 


A  SPECIFIC  FOR 

Epilepsy, 
Spasms,  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sickness,  S-.  Vitus 
Dance,  Mcohol- 
Opiuni  Eat- 
ing. 

Scrofula,  Kings 
Evil,  Ugly  Blood 
Diseases,  Dyspep- 
sia, Nervousness, 
ck  Headache^ 
heumatism, 
fiferv&iis  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Mood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    $1.50. 

Sample  Testimonial*. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doing  wonders." 

Dr.  J.  O.  McLemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
"I  feel  it  my  doty  to  recommend  it.1' 

Dr.  D.  F.  Langhlin,  Clyde,  Kansas. 
"It  cared  where  physicians  failed." 

Rev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

£GT  Correspondence  freely  answered.  ~6$ 

The  Dr.  S.A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo, 

For  testimonials  and  clrculnr9  send  stamp.    (T) 

At  Druggists.    C.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  N.  Y. 
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30  DAYS'  TRIAL 


(BL_  _  _ 
T^LECTRO-YOLTAIC  BELT  and  other  Electric 


E  (BEFORE.) 
LECTRO-YO_ 
Appliances  are  sent  on  80  Days'  Trial  TO 
MEN  ONLY,  YOUNG  OR  OLD,  who  are  suffer- 
ing from  Nervous  Debility,  Lost  VrrALrxr, 
Wasting  Weaknesses,  and  all  those  diseases  of  a 
Personal  Nature,  resulting  from  Abuses  and 
Other  Causes.  Speedy  relief  and  complete 
restoration  to  Health,  Vigor  and  Manhood 
Guaranteed.  Send  at  once  for  Illustrated 
Pamphlet  free.    Address 

Voltaic  Belt  Co,,  Marshall,  Mich. 


30  DAYS  TRIAL. 

To  Voting,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— siop  drugging. 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORXE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  1b 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  It  U  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  Its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  In  1883, 
\\  liole  family  can  wear  same  Belt.  Cures  without  medl- 
ne.  Pains  In  the  Back,  Hips.  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
iiscases.  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
.M'spepsla.  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
iiie  Catarrh,  Piles.  Epilcnsv.  Ague,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

tor  Pamphlet.    W.  J.  HOEiTE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran" 
;isco,  Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer- 


LIFE    LOANS 

AT  4  PER  CENT. 

Ssca  Principal  need  never  be  paid  ^V&B 

*  so  long;  as  Interest  Is  kept  ap.  w* 

No  security  required  except  for  interest,  and  then  only  personal 
These  loans  .ve  for  poor  or  men  of  moderate  means,  in  amounts 
of  $100.  8500  FOR  LIFE.    Send  2  cent  for  particulars. 
W.ROBERTS,  Manager.  195  W.  5th  St.  Cincinnati,  O. 

CONSUMPTION  :r..-:. 

of  cases  of  the  worst  kiDd  and  of  long  standing  have  been  cured.  Indeed, 
BO  Btrong  is  ray  faith  In  ltBefficacy,  that  I  wlllaend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE. 
together  with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease,  to  any  sufferer. 
Give  Express  and  P.  O.  address  DR.  T.  A.  SLOCDM,  1B1  Pearl  St.,  N.  T. 


Toil  elegant  nolld  plum  Hnjr,  made  ol 
\  Heavy  18  K.  liolk-d  Cold,  puked  la 
■  Velvet  Castef,  warranted  S  year*. 
^port-paid,  46c,  8  for  «1.S5.  SO 
Cards,  ".Beaut Ice,"  nil  Gold,  Sil- 
ver, Eo«W,  Lilies,  Mottoes,  Ac,  wlLh  name  en,  10&,  11 
patkB  41.00  bill,  and  thu  Gold  Rlne  Free, 
_ TJ.  B.  ClkD  CO,.  CENT£KBROOK,  COOTf 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
■  -.ul  (rem  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
,  Francisco,  forportsiu  California, 
^Oregon,    Washington  and   Idaho 

Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 

lows  : 

California    Southern    <'onnt    Route.  - 

Steamers  will  sail  about  every  second  day  a.  m. 
lor  the  following  porta  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Huc- 
neme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Route.' 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  I .  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  10th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T-,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
Bend  with  Victoria  and  Puk'et  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  7th  of  the  same 
month. 

Victoria  and  Puget  Sound  Route.—  The 

Steamers  QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco, at  10  A.  u.,  on  the  30th  of  Dec, 
Jan.  7th,  15th,  23d,  31st,  and  every*  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  0.,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilacoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  the  Dec.  30th,  Jan.  6th,  14th,  22d, 
30th  and  every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Vic- 
toria (Esquimault)  at  11  a.  m.  on  the  Dec.  31st, 
Jan.  7th,  15th,  23d,  31st  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Ronte.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail  and 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s  Express.  Sailing  days- 
Dec.  31st,  Jan-  6th,  10th,  15th,  20th,  25th,  30th, 
and  every  following  fifth  day  for  Portland 
and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  M.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   214   .Montgomery   St. 
(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Ib  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

omaha,   kansas  city,    at<  ibbson 
and  ST.   JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOSTON, 
And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T    D.  McKAY, GeneralAgent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 


Oakland,  Alameda,  .Newark,  San  J  one, 

Loh  GntOM,  Ulcnwoori,  Felton,   Big 

Trees  and  Santa  Cruz. 


PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Big  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  have  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  south  sidr,  at 

8,Qrt  A.  M.,  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
.OU  San  Leandro,  Russells,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  Centervillc,  Mowrys,  Alviso, 
Agnows,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  J"OSE,  Los  Oatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glenwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
in  j-  12  M.     Parlor  car. 

I.Ofl  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  Express:  Mt. 
■  OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centervillc, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4"Qfl  P"  M-    CSunda>'9  excepted),    for    SAN 
■  OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  g2  60. 
Round  trip,  84  25. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave  San  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 

(fJC  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
$0  $3.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    AJLAMEDA. 


3:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1—4:30—5:30—6:30—7:30 


§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30 
1112:30—1:30—2:30—3 
10— 11:30  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:67  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —  8:52—9:62— 
10:52—1111:62  A.  M.  12:52—1:52-2:52—3:52— 
4:52— 5:62— 6:62— 10*20  P.  M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45— 8:35— 9:35— 10:35— 111:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35—2:35—3:35—4:35—5:35—6:35—10:05  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  1i  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Teniescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  'i'i'i 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
Bter,  Oakland  ;   Park  Btreet,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility , 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE,who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  §3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  $10  Pent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  Btreet,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S5MPLE  BOTTLE,  FBKE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens*  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $4O0,53S 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.,  -  -  -  43G,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,379 
Mechanics*  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins. Co., Pittsburg, 300, 24« 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

Metropolitan   Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  YorK,       -    Capital     100,000 

Office—  219  Sansome    Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH   &  SON 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
16c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 

60c,  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  la-ge  assortment  of    Fine 

French,  English  and  American    Toilet  Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLEBT  «fc  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  KeaFny  streets. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 


^  BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTA  BLIS1I  I'll     1859. 

B0LB  AGKNTtt   FOR  TIIK   ONLY  UKM  INK 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Paclllc  Coast, 

9  4  5    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SJ  X  T  H  . 

Prices   20    per    cent.   Lower  than   any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

tar   SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    *«* 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  syttem,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  wo 
constantly  labor  under  inthis  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medics!  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  mode  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

itSTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'drugstore,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francinro. 


DR.  LIEBHi'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatofct  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  Jo  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  cither  Invigorator  §2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, 810. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaiges  moderate. 
"The  services  of  the  celebrated  old  German  phy- 
Bician  DR.  0.  GIRARD,  from  Strasburg,  have 
been  secured  by  the  LIEBIG  DISPENSARY.  Hia 
fame  as  a  specialist  in  diseases  of  men  is  univers- 
ally known,  and  hundreds  are  daily  availing 
themselves  of  tho  opportunity  of  free  consulta- 
tion, personallv  or  by  letter,  in  all  languages. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

B5T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  32  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 

The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  foj'  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.     T.     COLEMAN     A    CO. 

Sole   Agents 


t3T   Curbs    with 

UNFAILING  CER- 
TAINTY Nfrroue 
and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion,  Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pro- 
vents  permanent- 
y  all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  Bystem.      Permanent   uures    Guaranteed,. 
Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of   DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  eonfidcntiaL 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

]Vf  e  rchants. 

AGENTS    FOE 

Spicckels'  Mm-  or  Hawaiian  Packets. 

s.  g.  Hepworth's  Centrifugal  Ala- 

chines,  Reed's  Fatcnt  l'ipc 

and  Collcr  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1884 


PEBBLE       SPECTACLES 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Busli, 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Francisco,  1863. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

£53"  The  moat  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


u  w,  L/uttLi,  rsau  iranoisco  Jewelirjtoufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLIGE&CO. 

HAM  CACTI  ItlM. 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATC  HES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders    l>y   Mall    will  receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  Gooda  sent 

to  any  part  or  the  State  or 

Territories. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
387     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels*   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  32J  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Rraiuinn  Streets. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  E.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FEANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.     H.    GRUENHAGEN, 

G69  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.   THIBD  AND  NEW   MONTGOMERY. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 

IMPORTERS  CF 

id i _a_ mo  nsr id  s 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,      Etc. 

Any  Article  or  DIAHOXD  or  other  Jewelry  Mode  to  Order,  at  Close  Prices. 
IIP     IIIIMI.OHIUV     STREET. 


fesTSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  OTORE 
ost  IwIarked    Ouccess. 


H AZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET 


STREET, 

S3.  I". 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


gg'BEST   EDITIONS   SHEET   MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


PATENT  COVERS 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


QUBSCRIBERS    WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Macfarlane  &  Co., 

510  .V  543  California  St.,  S.  F. 


ALFRED  QRbiEMBAUIVL  &  CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET    &.   GO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Keluia,  France. 

The  Phoenix  Bottling  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEER 

SEW    YORK. 

No      123    CALIFORNIA.    STREET,    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

101   STO<  K TOX   ST,  lor.  O'FARRELL,  D  I  A  M  D  0 

Henry  F.  Miller^ilHemme  &  Long  rlAllUo. 

A.    WALDTEUPEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    CDAST 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN     FRANCISCO, 

AND ■ 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 


NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


e-Ol-B       KENTUCKY       WHISKET.-Bl 


SIJVEI 


Ig-QIMMOND'S 


NABOB 


THE  BEST 
In  the  World. 
ASK  YOUK. 

Druggist  or  Grocer  for  it 


H 

I 

HI 

E 
Y 


«a>"DEPOT,  429  AND  431  BATTERY  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. "W 


BE  1  H E S D  A For  Kidney  c°mPiaint 
WATER  A       ^  diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE    AJ3ENTB   TOR 

HAL/LET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

BBATBO 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
Xo.  i::  Bansome  street,  S.  F. 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.   Market    nml    Main    KtreetN, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SIIIPPIVC.     OROERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Faotory.  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


KOULER  A  CHASE.  137  to  139    Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiaao 

Also  for  the 
FISCIIEH  and  the  EMEKSON  Planus. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 

Houae  on  the  Coast. 

"B  ETTE  rthaitoldT 


*  A  A 


CHAS.    DIETLE, 

Prize   Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET. 

tOccldcntnl  Hotel),  Sun  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING   DONE   AT  SHORT  NOTICE. 


H.  R.  WlLMAR,  JR.  A.  CARM8M. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 
Commercial  Stationers 

226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Francisco, 


ijUClWGiSGF  only  at  1  HG      LiOUVfG,  Phelan  Block,  cor.  Dupont  St. 


SMOKE  if!  AMBROSIA  GIGAR.  , 


he  Market. 


SFE0NRD  CURTIS,  DIXON  &.  CO.,  309  Clay, 
Cigar  Manufacturers. 


FOR 
PRICE 
LIST. 


GGrmGa  for  Breakfast 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY    IT. 


John  T.  Cutting  &  Co., 


-SOLE    AC.E\'TS.- 
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CoaT      «Off-J,  ■  MA.0D0N0DQH,   41  MARKET  STREET.^®      Coal. 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. N 


E.  Cor.  BUSH  and  MONTGOMERY 
and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALL   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1  00 

Or.  STARSON 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  &  13  DUPONT, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon. 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Ketrny,  tan  Francisco 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cafees 
made  to  Order-  Sole  agent  for  RTJSSTAC 
OATIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REUStSIE. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 


DEALEBS   IN 


Wines,    Liquors,    Groceri  s, 

27  and  39  CALIFORMA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drurnm,  San  Frakcisco. 


SHIS!! 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIER7~Sole   Agent, 

489  .4  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tie  Greatest 

Nerrae 
Known, 


BEEF 
IRON 


(Lieblj's  Extract), 

tie  ffonieiftl  Nutritive 

mi  Mjorator, 


(PyrophospHate) , 

Tonic  for  tie  Blooi,  mi 
Fool  lor  tie  Brain, 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
bively  used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEP  and  IRON  has  shown  to  prssess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  to 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO.. 

637  Clay  Street,  San  Fraacisco. 


Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Will.    F.    HARRISON.    Manager. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

151  Market  St. 

GO  AND    LEARN   HOW   TO 
,  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  311  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily    to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


HANCISCO 


SHF 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAB 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


REWERY. 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 
Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 


C.   D.    Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  It.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  00. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DEI  ICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second,  S.F. 


DRINK 


Falk'S 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

8  Montgomery   Street,   San   Francisco. 


NAGLEE  BRANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

116   MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


Wolters  Brothers  &Oo 

IMPORTERS   AND    DEALERS   IN 

"WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1852. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J.  H.  Cutter^Dld  Bourbon  Whisky, 

449  to  437  JACKSON  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

411  A  213  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


POWDER 


THE     STRONGEST    AND     BEST  I 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24,  1883. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  M'f'g  Co.: 

Dear  Sir— After  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  G.iant  Baking  Powd<  r, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analjtic  Chtmists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D., }  Members  of  San 

W.  A.  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,     IFranciscoBoard 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D  ,  )  of  Health. 

Manufactured   by 
BOTHIN     M'f'G     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


TRADE 


MARK. 


->-  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  *•  ,^  °?°K  *  S°N' 


mSf^P 


ANOTHER        OBST  R-U  OTIONIST 


THE    WASP. 


CROCKER'S  RIDE. 


From  high  Nob  Hill  to  the  wharf  one  day, 

Crocker  rode  down  in  his  neat  coupe" ; 

For  Santa  Rosa,  en  route  was  he, 

With  smiling  promise  and  golden  fee, 

And  the  mighty  strength  of  the  law's  array 

To  fill  the  Coltons  with  wild  dismay 

Ere  he  took,  exulting,  his  homeward  way. 

Smoothly  and  gaily  the  good  steed  bore 

His  lord  as  far  as  that  mystic  door 

That  into  the  Federal  courtroom  leads, 

The  scene  of  numberless  evil  deeds 

Where  the  Railroad  magnate's  wealth  succeeds 

In  coming,  unscathed,  from  the  legal  fray, 

Arid  winning  the  verdict,  "  No  tax  to  pay." 

There,  as  'twere  wrought  by  an  evil  spell, 

The  luckless  axle  asunder  fell, 

For  alas  !  the  frame  of  that  neat  coupe' 

Was  not,  like  the  wonderful  "  one-hoss  shay," 

A  masterpiece  of  the  maker's  art, 

That  gave  such  strength  to  its  every  part, 

That  to  wharf  and  ferry  and  crowded  mart 

Its  wheels  might  trundle  every  day, 

Till  a  hundred  summers  had  rolled  away. 

No,  the  shay  of  Crocker  turned  on  its  side, 

And  tumbled  o'er,  like  the  magnate's  pride, 

When  anti-monopoly's  honest  might 

Brings  his  little  games  to  the  people's  sight. 

With  pushing  and  pulling  and  great  ado, 
The  burly  figure  was  brought  to  view 
Of  the  Railroad  Croesus,  and  with  him  came 
(O  Nob  Hill  fence,  cans't  thou  hide  his  shame,?) 
A  vulgar  demijohn,  filled,  no  doubt, 
With  the  tide  that  rolls  at  the  drinking  bout, 
For  Santa  Rosa  en  route  also, 
Through  that  Court  in  a  Lethean  stream  to  flow 
And  with  its  sedative  skill  to  keep 
Those  legal  consciences  lulled  to  sleep. 
Poor  Crocker  arose  with  his  usual  oath 
And  cursed  his  steed  and  his  coupe1  both, 
And  loudly  called  in  his  dire  distress 
The  friendly  aid  of  a  low  express ; 
And  as  he  went  on  his  jolting  way 
His  thoughts  could  hardly  be  labeled  gay. 
"  111  luck,"  he  muttered,  "  hath  made  me  its  sport ; 
It  must  dump  me,  to-day,  at  that  Federal  Court 
For  folks  to  remember  the  words  of  guile 
And  the  countless  villainies  dark  and  vile, 
And  the  frauds  and  falsehoods  by  which  I've  won 
Exemption  from  taxes  till  this  year's  done. 
My  life  is  o'erburthened  with  trouble  and  care 
And  the  truth  is  teasing  me  everywhere. 
There's  this  Northern  Pacific  vexation  and  cost, 
This  agreement  by  which  so  much  lucre  is  lost 
To  say  nothing  of  all  the  taunts  I  must  hear 
Concerning  the  bargain  that  lasts  but  a  year. 
And  this  Colton  suit,  too,  that  will  cost  so  dear; 
For  monsters  most  ugly,  and  slimy,  and  queer 
Are  fished  up,  there,  in  that  turbid  flood, 
That  pool  yet  dyed  with  our  victim's  blood 
And  stirred  up,  now,  by  his  widow's  hand 
At  his  stern,  revengeful  ghost's  command. 
Ah  !  me  !  how  uneasy,  and  aching,  lies 
The  body  fettered  by  railroad  ties  ! " 

And  while  these  musings,  far  from  gay, 
Teased  Crocker  thus  on  his  jolting  way, 
The  crowd  that  witnessed  his  luckless  fall 
In  solemn  conference  gathered  all 
To  plant  a  monument  grand  and  tall 
Like  those  that  chronicle  great  events, 
And  high  as  his  Nob  Hill  mansion's  fence, 
On  the  spot  of  this  oddest  of  accidents 
To  be  reared  encrowned  with  his  form  so  grand 
With  the  demi-john  clasped  in  his  sturdy  hand. 
'Twill  "  point  a  moral ",  for  lo  !  'twill  stand 
Opposed  to  the  fountains  form  humane. 
Crocker's  will  illustrate  greed  of  gain 
That  useth  the  flood  of  the  baneful  still 
To  work  his  fellow  creatures  ill 
And  with  its  demon's  skill  to  keep 
The  conscience  lulled  in  a  fatal  sleep, 
While  Cogswell's  smiles  o'er  the  streams  that  flow 
Refreshing  the  thirsty  throngs  below. 
And  passers  shall  say  with  scornful  hiss  : 
"  Look  ou  that  picture,  and  on  this  !  " 
And  thus  in  memory  long  shall  bide 
The  dismal  ending  of  Crocker's  Ride. 
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Aunty  Monop. 


"  Missions,"  says  the  Churchman,  "are  the  outgrowth,  of  the  highest  and 
best  impulses  that  the  Christian  religion  sends  forth  into  the  community." 
The  wicked,  however,  remain  steadfast  in  the  unholy  conviction  that  mis- 
sionary effort  is  only  another  name  for  minding  the  spiritual  business  of 
others  instead  of  one's  own.      We  do  not  share  this  belief ;  we  hold  it  all. 

The  Southern  Christian  Advocate  prays  for  "the  grace  of  repentence",  but 
with  an  evident  hope  that  its  prayer  may  not  be  answered  until  it  shall  have 
made  itself  solid  in  the  matter  of  this  world's  goods.  We  think  our  pious 
contemporary  could  repent  if  he  wanted  to. 

The  North  Carolina  Baptist  ministers  receive  on  an  average  one  hundred 
dollars  a  year,  and  are  worth  every  cent  of  it. 

The  Presbyterian  Synod  of  China  declines  to  excommunicate  female 
converts  who  persist  in  binding  the  feet  of  female  babies.  As  long  as  little 
feet  are  good  enough  to  climb  the  golden  stair  with  the  Presbyterian  is  con- 
tent. 

Cardinal  Newman  caljs  the  telling  of  lies  for  a  good  purpose  "the  noble 
science  of  casuistry." 

General  Booth,  of  the  Salvation  Army,  is  aweary  of  the  world  and 
wants  to  die  whenever  he  can't  help  it.  In  one  of  his  recent  real  estate 
transactions  (for  despite  his  possessions  in  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land  he 
has  a  thrifty  care  for  those  on  this  side  of  the  swelling  flood)  he  had  the  mis- 
fortune to  swindle,  and  was  heavily  fined  as  well  as  made  to  restore  the  prop- 
erty in  dispute. 

"  Come  let  us  anew 
Our  journey  pursue." 
Sing. 

The  United  States  have  ten  brands  of  Baptists,  nine  qualities  of  Pres- 
byterians and  six  breeds  of  Methodists.  Many  and  various  are  the  roads  to 
eternal  peace,  but  are  all  within  a  stone's  throw  of  one  another. 

A  Lassen  county  parson  recently  immersed  a  convert  through  a  hole  in 
the  ice.  It  was  lucky  he  did  so  in  the  nick  of  time,  for  in  a  few  days  the 
man  died  of  inflammatory  rheumatism. 

The  Rev.  Charles  Kinsey  would  confer  a  favor  by  returning  to  Angels' 
Camp  and  settling  with  the  worldly  printer  for  his  lecture  advertisements. 

The  location  of  the  new  Episcopal  church  is  given  by  the  Bulletin  as 
"the  corner  of  Van  Ness  avenue  and  Polk  street.'1 

The  editor  of  the  Monitor  is  naturally  piqued  because  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Marvin  of  Portland  praises  the  Devil  for  "suavity  of  manner  and  friendly 
address" — particulars  in  which  our  brother  of  the  Catholic  organ  dreams 
that  himself  excels.     He  must  be  content  with  beating  the  Devil  in  sin. 

Stockton's  recent  converts  have  all  backslid. 

The  Josephite  Mormons  number  nearly  thirty  thousand.  They  are 
opposed  to  polygamy  unless  the  second  sweetheart  is  very  pretty. 

It  is  suggested  as  expedient  to  hold  revivals  at  the  beginning  of  the  new 
year,  thus  bringing  to  the  aid  of  persuasion  the  habit  of  Bwearing  off. 

The  work  of  Christianizing  Japan  has  already  produced  admirable 
results.  The  National  Bible  Society  of  Scotland  alone  sold  in  that  country 
during  the  last  year  nearly  five  thousand  dollars'  worth  of  bibles,  tracts  and 
hymn-books.  If  the  other  societies  did  as  well  the  profit  must  have  been 
considerable.     The  humble  missionary  hath  his  uses. 

A  religious  weekly  finds  a  peculiar  satisfaction  in  the  reflection  that  in 
1984  all  the  sextons  now  living  will  be  dead. 

A  minister  in  Oakland  recently  undertook  to  frighten  away  a  ram  that 
was  browsing  in  his  back  yard.  There  was  a  stranger  in  his  pulpit  the  next 
Sunday  whom  the  Adversary  himself  could  not  frighten  away. 

"  We  bought  the  right,"  says  a  heavenly  journal,  "to  print  Joseph  Cook's 
lectures,  and  will  pay  the  bill ;  but  we  will  not  print  them  if  the  first  day's 
work  is  a  sample."     The  beer  would  seem  to  be  on  Joseph. 

TJie  (Episcopal)  Church  Standard  avers  that  its  church  is  "honey-combed 
with  unbelief"  and  that  the  element  which  believes  as  it  pleases — even  going 
so  far  as  to  deny  ' '  the  everlasting  damnation  of  the  wicked  ",  rules  the  whole 
organization.  To  deny  the  everlasting  damnation  of  the  wicked  is  to  deprive 
every  truly  pious  person  of  the  greatest  comfort  that  he  derives  from  his  re- 
ligion. 

A  new  and  powerful  faction  is  growing  up  inside  the  Unitarian  church. 
It  affirms  the  mortality  of  God,  the  brevity  of  eternity  and  the  damnation 
of  the  good.  It  is  only  by  sin  that  men  can  be  saved,  the  Bible  is  false  and 
prayer  hateful.  It  is  feared  that  this  schism  may  result  in  splitting  the  Uni- 
tarian church  like  a  fish. 


Scallops  are  popular  as  an  article  of  food  in  early  winter  in  New  York, 
the  Sun  teaches  us.  The  most  favored  method  of  cooking  them  is  by  frying, 
and  the  bills  of  fare  in  the  restaurants  and  oyster  saloons  now  frequently  in- 
clude the  toothsome  combination,  "Oysters  and  scallops  fried  together."  The 
scallops  sold  here  are  caught  on  the  eastern  end  of  Long  Island,  in  the  bays 
and  inlets.  The  big  scallops  caught  at  sea  are  not  fit  to  eat.  Only  the  Bolid 
white  center  of  the  scallop  is  sent  to  the  city.  The  scallop's  body  is  very 
much  like  that  of  the  common  clam;  but  all  of  it,  except  the  heart,  is  black, 
tough  and  tasteless.  The  fishermen  cut  this  off  and  discard  it,  shipping  to 
market  only  the  heart.  It  will  be  perceived  that  a  scallop  is  not  like  a  wo- 
man, whose  heart  is  the  only  part  of  her  that  is  not  in  the  market. 

Mrs.  Cornwallis  West,  the  English  beauty,  who  is  going  to  visit  this 
country,  has  commenced  operations  by  calling  the  paragraphers  the  "bright 
electric  lights  of  the  New  World  ".  Mrs.  West  probably  knows  a  hen-roost 
from  a  gold  dollar,  even  in  a  dead  calm. — Topeka  Lance, 
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HOW   TO   WRITE   A   STORY. 


Some  Valaable  Advice  by  a  Generous  Editor. 


There  is  a  large  number  of  young  people— some  of  them  quite  young— 
who  desire  to  write  stories  for  the  Wasp.  These  fiesh  young  minds— the 
freshest  minds  we  have,  in  fact-  have  established  their  grip  upon  posterity 
by  well-considered  and  ofttimes  beautiful  flights  of  fancy  in  the  Milpitas 
Palladium,  the  Rutchertoum  Daily  Pelt  and  others  of  our  exchanges,  which 
as  critical  journals  have  established  a  wide  fame,  reaching  in  some  cases  as 
far  as  Oakland  and  in  extreme  instances  to  San  Leandro. 

We  want  these  young  people  to  write  stories — we  would  prefer  stories 
to  poetries.  In  the  second  place,  there  will  not  be  so  many  stories  as  there 
are  verses,  and  in  the  first  the  amount  of  commission  from  the  paper  factory 
is  greater — terms  cash.  That  is  why  we  are  going  to  write  a  story,  just  to 
show  them  how.  It  is  the  kind  of  story  they  usually  write,  but  that  only 
proves  they  are  on  the  right  track. 

The  firBt  thing  about  a  story  is  a  heroine  ;  the  first  thing  about  a  hero- 
ine is  her  birth,  and  the  first  thing  about  the  birth  is  mystery — that  is,  a  rep- 
utable kind  of  mystery,  for  this  is  a  family  journal,  which  cures  coughs, 
colds  and  sore  throats,  likewise  bunions ;  children  cry  for  it ;  Bee  yourself 
before  and  after,  gentlemen  ;  price  ten  cents.  The  mystery  should  be  laid 
on  thick,  like  this  : 

"  In  an  obscure  room,  far  away  in  the  southeast  corner  of  the  sixteenth 
story  of  a  Fifty  ninth  street  tenement  house,  Lois  McGloughlin  lay  dying. 
How  she  came  there  God  alone  knew." 

This  is  a  good  starter.  The  hair  of  the  average  reader  begins  to  curl 
instantly  and  straight-haired  brunettes  are  in  ecstasy,  immediately  getting  a 
mirror  to  watch  the  hirsute  transformation  in  themselves.  The  fact  that 
God  alone  knew  indicates  that  she  hired  a  hackman  in  the  Bowery  and  was 
engineered  upward  by  the  elevator  boy,  both  of  whom  charged  her  double 
and  didn't  give  the  business  away.  Only  agnosticB  can  kick  at  the  second 
sentence,  but  it  is  because  they  know  more  than  their  Creator  and  are 
jealous. 

Having  thus  got  the  muBe  to  going  easy  down  the  channel  with  a  stiff 
breeze  of  mystery  on  the  port  quarter,  a  low  cry  had  better  be  heard. 
Healthy  babies  always  yell,  and  heroines  have  to  be  healthy  to  last  through 
fifty-two  chapters  and  a  Venvoi,  whatever  that  is.  While  the  mother's  face 
is  turned  to  the  wall,  in  the  regulation  style,  the  heavy  villain  steals  the 
child,  sells  it  to  a  rag  merchant  in  Baxter  street,  who  discovers  it  just  as  he 
is  dumping  the  bundle  of  drapery  into  the  hopper  of  the  paper  mill.  Thus 
the  heroine  becomes  a  book  instead  of  a  brown  wrapping  paper,  and  that 
pleasaDt  disregard  for  probability  in  which  the  young  author,  and  conse- 
quently the  reader,  delights  is  Btopped. 

The  years  pass  on.  Its  a  little  way  they  have,  and  the  child  becomes  a 
womanhood  bud.  She  states  her  case  to  the  visitor  who  is  taking  in  the 
orphan  asylum. 

■'  I  am  now  twelve  years  of  old.  Fourteen  years  ago  I  was  lost.  I  ceased 
to  know  a  mother's  tender  care,  and  was  cast  upon  the  wide  world.  I  have 
but  one  desire — but  one  wish,  that  through  waking  days  and  sleepless  nights 
never  leaves  me — I  must  find  my  mother.  This  coral  necklace  I  have  never 
parted  from.  I  knew  its  value,  even  aa  a  babe.  I  knew  it  was  the  talis- 
man that  would  find  me  what  I  sought.  Ah,  sir  !  could  you  but  know,  etc." 
The  necklace  will  not  go  over  her  ears,  which  have  developed  in  the 
Bpring  rains,  but  this  need  not  be  explained  except  for  an  Oakland  reader, 
who  is  ordinarily  a  casuist ;  besides,  he  ordinarily  has  ears.  The  heroine  is 
getting  along  all  right,  and  it  is  about  time  to  introduce  her  father.  Mark 
this — he  must  be  of  noble  blood.  He  should  be  delicately  brought  on,  like 
this  : 

"  The  last  lingering  rays  of  the  setting  sun  rested  in  roseate  glory  upon 
the  blackboard  advertisement  upon  the  sidewalk  in  front  of  that  famed  re- 
sort of  the  San  Francisco  epicure — the  Washoe  Hasherie,  Pacific  street,  near 
Kearny.  Leaning  affectionately  upon  a  turtle,  alive,  but  prematurely  old 
from  being  used  for  years  as  a  decoy,  near  the  door,  stood  a  man  of  middle 
age,  with  a  white  apron  upon  him,  presumably  a  Masonic  emblem,  left  over 
from  the  conclave.  The  bistre  gloom  of  his  Italian  eyes,  whose  deep  brown 
was  rivaled  only  by  the  clear  deep  tint  that  encircled  the  edge  of  his  paper 
collar,  told-clearly  that  he  was  dreaming  of  other  and  better  days.  There 
was  an  infinite  weariness  in  his  pose,  a  patrician  bouilla-baisse  in  his  manner, 
the  mark  of  a  great  woe  on  his  face  and  the  footprint  of  an  entire  plate  of 
soup  on  his  coat-lappel ;  but  it  needed  not  these  to  tell  that  it  was  the 
haughty  Duke  de  Volaille-Supreme,  the  last  of  a  once  mighty  but  now 
caved-down-the-bank  old  family." 

This  will  do  for  the  father.  His  title  must  be  straight.  It  doesn't 
matter  if  he's  only  a  six-bit  noble  and  has  been  disseminating  soup  and 
leading  cheese  to  its  proper  purchaser  for  years.  The  title  will  carry  him 
socially.  Now  for  the  young  lover.  He  must  be  more  or  leas  common- 
place, so  as  to  be  an  accurate  picture  of  the  young  man  of  the  day.  If  rich 
and  socially  eminent  he  can  be  made  a  cross  between  an  idiot  and  an  Oregon 
goose.  Otherwise  he  may  be  endowed  with  the  will  and  talent  to  carve  his 
own  way  in  the  world  and  become  a  self-made  man.  In  this  event  he  can 
be  set  agoing  as  a  railroad  director,  with  a  blind  pool,  or  a  trusted  messenger 
for  an  express  company.  Foreign  geography  can  be  worked  in  with  good 
effect  in  the  latter  case.  He  meets  the  mother  and  falls  in  love  with  her, 
she  having  turned  her  face  from  the  wall  in  the  meantime  and  earned  a 
sealskin  and  a  pair  of  solitaireB  selling  candy  in  a  Kearny-street  store.  This 
being  an  every-day  occurrence,  may  be  objected  to,  but  it  calls  attention  to 
the  profits  on  taffy,  which  is  valuable  instruction  to  the  rising  generation. 
There  is  an  element  of  mystery  about  the  sealskin  and  diamonds  which  the 
directors  unravel  after  he's  gone  and  save  you  the  trouble. 

The  daughter  visits  the  restaurant  and  feels  a  yearning  attraction 
toward  the  duke.  He  also  feels  the  yearn,  but  not  understanding  it  at- 
tributes it  to  the  coral  necklace  which  she  wears.  There  is  a  mysterious 
charm  about  the  necklace  which  he  cannot  unravel,  a  sort  of  four-dollar 
charm,  a  keep-der-ticket-vun-per-cent-nefer-sell-it-s'welp-me-Moses  kind  of 
attraction.   They  flirted  over  the  soup,  and  once  started  on  the  romantic  road 


the  inevitable  picnic  follows  at  Badger's.  He  declares  himself  and  borrows 
a  dollar.  The  wedding  is  set  for  February  130th.  She  is  wholly  his,  and  he 
is  partially  hers,  in  a  sentimental  and  wholly  proper  way. 

It  will  be  seen  by  this  time  that  the  converging  lines  of  fate  which  are 
bo  handy  for  young  authors  are  slowly  but  surely  bringing  the  mother  and 
daughter  together.  In  fact,  it  is  about  time  for  the  recognition  act,  which  is 
always  very  effective.  The  mother  is  walking  along  in  the  throng  on  Kearny 
street,  thinking  of  nothing  in  particular,  when  she  is  suddenly  struck  by  a 
breath.  A  faintness  seizes  her,  her  thoughts  flash  back  over  the  miBty  years 
and  she  knows  it  with  a  mother's  intelligence  to  be  the  same  breath  that 
baby  lips  breathed  upon  her  in  a  tenement  house  on  Fifty-ninth  Btreet, 
eighteen  years  before.  She  lookB  about  her.  Atrim,  modest  young  woman,  clad 
in  the  garments  of  a  working  girl— Batin  brocade,  with  a  red  plush  parasol- 
is  a  Bhort  distance  ahead  of  her.  She  pursueB  and  harnesses  herself  to  the 
young  woman's  store  hair.     She  drags  her  into  a  doorway. 

"  Child,"  she  says,  with  a  mother's  yearning  fondness,  "who  are  and 
what  are  you!" 

"  I'm  a  white  Batin  daisy  on  an  embroidered  sofa  piller,"  the  young  girl 
murmurs,  with  a  startled  blush.  The  eanestness  of  the  mother  frightens 
her,  and  she  is  meditating  whether  or  not  to  bang  her  once,  for  luck. 

"  Child,  child,"  the  mother  stammers,  the  words  choking  her,   "  do  you 
remember  your  childhood,    your  babyhood.      Can  you,  wUl   you  go   back 
with  me  to  a  time  two  years  before  you  were  born?" 
' '  Anything  in  it  ? " 

"  Much !  oh,  so  much.  Do  you  remember,  try  oh  try  and  remember  for 
my  Bake.  Do  you  remember  the  great  brick  house,  the  wide  doorB,  the  dim, 
deep  shadowy  halls  of  your  home?" 

"  Do  you  mean  the  Magdalen  Asylum,  ma'am." 

"  No,  child.  It  was  not  the  Magdalen  Asylum,  it  was  your  childhood's 
home  and  mine.  Do  you  not  remember  the  long  avenue,  the  slender  pop- 
lars that  murmured  in  the  wind,  the  conservatory  and  the  peacocks  on  the 
wall  that  knew  that  Brooks  had  painted  them  and  lived  only  in  the  hope  of 
getting  even?  " 

"  Peacocks  is  too  high  for  me." 
"  Oh,  do  not  say  that  !" 
And  so  on  through  a  moist  page  or  two.  By  and  by  a  glimmer  of  mem- 
ory lights  the  daughter's  mind.  She  remembers  the  baronial  home,  her 
mother's  elopement,  the  tenement  house,  the  rag  mill  and  all.  One  foot  ac- 
cidentally protrudes  from  beneath  her  torchon  balayeuse,  and  the  mother 
recognizes  the  foot.  All  doubt  is  swept  away  at  once.  It  is  a  mere  case  of 
family  feet,  like  any  ordinary  San  Rafael  family,  and  they  are  locked  in  a 
fond  embrace  with  a  sentimental  timelock  on  it.  It  may  be  objected  that 
the  daughter  was  a  trifle  precocious,  but  she  was  a  heroine.  They're  born 
old  out  here. 

By  this  time  the  situation  is  sufficiently  complicated  for  full  dramatic 
effect.  The  father  loves  his  daughter  and  proposes  to  marry  her  as  soon  as 
pay  day  permits  him  to  blow  in  his  salary  for  a  license.  The  hero  who  by 
all  rights  should  love  the  heroine  has  fallen  in  love  with  her  mother.  Now 
the  skilled  hand  of  the  amateur  novelist  gets  in  its  work. 

The  mother  immediately  "  knowB  all  ",  either  by  theosophic  communi- 
cation or  simply  asking  questions,  the  former  method  being  better.  She  has 
contracted  an  Althea  marriage  with  the  hero  and  is  in  half  a  buBhel  or  two 
pecks  of  trouble.  She  holds  the  fatal  contract  herself.  It  drives  her  almost 
crazy  as  she  thinks  of  it,  longing  to  be  free  from  her  bond  in  order  that  the 
hero,  her  lover,  may  marry  her  daughter,  while  she  is  reconciled  to  the 
Duke  as  the  novel  imperatively  demands. 

Thus  the  plot  thins  :  The  mother  confesses  to  the  daughter,  tells  her 
she  is  in  love  with  her  own  father  and  generously  offers  to  swap.  They 
whittle  down  a  couple  of  barbers'  poles  in  the  argument  but  without  effect. 
The  daughter  goes  crazy.  There  is  no  particular  need  of  her  going  crazy. 
She  just  does  it  for  the  story.  She  becomes  as  made  as  a  January  hare  and 
by  slow  degrees  works  up  to  the  March  article.  Then  the  story  is  ready  for 
the  finishing  touch. 

They  take  her  to  a  fashionable  photographer's.  This  will  turn  al- 
most any  girl's  head,  and  it  fixes  her.  She  iB  seated  between  two  moun- 
tains, with  a  middle  distance  portico  under  her  right  arm  and  a  ruined 
castle  on  her  left  shoulder.     The  lover  enters. 

' '  The  white  Sorrento  hands  of  the  soulful  young  artist  had  screwed  her 
head  into  the  photographic  rest.  Her  gaze  was  fixed,  now  upon  him  and 
now  upon  other  vacancy.  He  turned  to  the  weeping  lover  (the  hero,  who 
had  generously  given  up  the  mother  for  the  daughter)  and  said,  "Ask  her." 
"  Zula,"  said  he,  with  bated  breath,  "  do  you  know  me  ?  " 
She  looked  at  him  long  and  earnestly.  Then  she  said,  in  a  low,  cinched 
voice,  "  Yes,  you  are  the  Duke  de  Valaille-Supreme." 

The  artist  shot  forward,  turned  her  head  one  hundred  and  eighty  degrees 
so  that  she  sat  looking  straight  backward.     He  signed  to  the  lover. 
t(  Zula,"  he  said,  "do  you  know  me?" 

"  Yes,"  she  said,  in  a  voice  that  told  of  her  breaking  corset  strings. 
"  You  are  the  Duke  de  Valaille-Supreme." 

Once  more  the  artist  turned  her  one  hundred  and  eighty  degress  more. 
"  Ask  her,"  he  said  again. 
He  asked  her  again.     Once  more  she  murmured,    "Yea,   you  are  the 
Duke  de  Valaille-Supreme. 

"  You  see,"  said  the  artist,  in  a  basement  voice,  "  her  head  is  completely 
turned.  She  will  never  change  now.  She  will  always  take  you  for  the 
Duke  de  Valaille-Supreme." 

"  And  will  you  marry  the  Duke  de  Valaille-Supreme  ?  "  asked  he. 
There  was  an  infinite  infiniteness  in  her  gaze,  an  incontrollable  suchness 
in  her  voice  as  she  said  once  for  all,  in  slow,  measured  tones,    "  I  should 
grin  to  gurgle." 

And  thua  they  were  saved. 

This  winds  it  up  intelligently  and  clearly.  There  is  nothing  left  to  ask 
for,  and  if  you  do  ask  you  don't  get  it.  It  may  be  objected  that  this  is  a 
new  kind  of  story,  but  that  is  because  the  public  taste  hasn't  been  educated 
up  to  them  yet.  Just  as  soon  as  it  is  so  educated  we  have  a  couple  of  cords 
of  them  to  use,  and  we  proposed  to  publish  unsparingly.  In  the  mean  time 
we  shall  use  them  as  before  to  poison  goats. 
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Tardily  and  reluctantly  the  Governor  has  permitted  a  special  session  of 
the  Legislature  to  call  itself  through  him.  It  would  be  inaccurate  to  say 
that  he  has  yielded  to  the  stress  that  he  once  resisted  :  he  has  been  pushed 
over  by  what  he  obstructed.  His  opposition  to  the  demand  that  himself  in- 
cited was  the  mere  brute  inertia  of  an  unreasoning  nolition.  After  all  his 
outworks  of  scruple  had  been  patiently  assaulted,  carefully  carried  and  con- 
scientiously leveled,  he  retired  to  the  citadel  of  a  universal  objection,  walled 
himself  in  and  waxed  up  his  ears.  He  ;vas  like  the  country  wench,  pig- 
headedly  good,  whose  denial  of  her  kisses  instigated  the  eighteenth-century 
poet  to  blacken  her  character  by  earnestly  warning  his  amorous  contempor- 
aries that 

She'll  give  no  reason,  sirs,  you  may  depend  on't ; 

She  won't  because  she  won't,  and  there's  an  end  on't. 

We  know  something  of  the  pressure  brought  against  this  intractable  man, 
for  we  were  a  part  of  it.  By  countless  kinds  of  displaceney  we  labored  to 
make  the  life  of  him  as  miserable  as  we  decently  could,  but  do  not  think  we 
or  anybody  can  rightly  claim  the  honor  of  haying  sped  the  event.  The  guber- 
natorial change  of  heart  was  wrought  by  direct  intervention  of  Divine  Prov- 
idence, whose  omnipotence  never  before  so  impressed  us  with  a  sense  of  the 
majesty  of  its  might — nay,  its  must.  The  necessity  of  a  special  session  is 
urgent,  but  no  more  so  than  it  has  been  for  the  last  six  months.  During  all 
that  time  every  journalist  who  is  not  an  inmate  of  Mr.  Crocker's  alms- 
house, or  in  receipt  of  out-door  relief,  has  demanded  the  special  session.  By 
mass-meetings  in  nearly  all  the  counties,  and  by  resolution  of  party  author- 
ities, the  men  of  the  Governor's  political  communion  of  saints,  whose  votes 
elected  him,  testified  their  earnest  belief  in  the  efficacy  of  that  remedy  of 
of  his  own  prescribing,  until  discouraged  by  the  resolute  stolidity  of  his  in- 
attention. What  is  done  reluctantly  and  late  is  nevertheless  done.  With 
a  curse  at  his  past  and  an  admonition  to  his  future,  in  the  good  old  human 
way,  let  us  welcome  back  the  sinner  that  repenteth,  experiencing  as  much 
joy  over  him  as  we  comfortably  can  digest.  For  ourselves,  we  bury  the 
hatchet,  leaving  the  handle  conveniently  uncovered. 


The  Governor's  proclamation  appears  too  late  for  us  adequately  to  con- 
sider its  various  points.  He  has  laid  out  a  good  deal  of  work  for  the  Legis- 
lature to  perform  between  the  24th  of  March  and  the  convening  of  the 
Legislature  to  be  next  elected,  but  the  work  is  all  of  a  character  to  grieve 
the  railroads  if  well  done.  This  is  a  point  gained,  even  if  Carpenter, 
Humphreys,  Marshall  and  all  the  other  traitors  escape  by  dismissal  the 
punishment  due  to  their  crimes.  As  marking  the  advanced  stage  of  the  con- 
test between  the  people  and  the  corporations,  this  special  session  of  a  state 
legislature  has  a  moral  value  quite  apart  from  anything  that  it  may  accom- 
plish in  amending  the  laws.  There  can  in  no  quarter  of  the  Union  be  any 
further  fear  in  the  minds  of  the  people  that  the  fight  against  the  monopolies 
is  a  sham  battle  ;  the  spectacle  of  the  lawmakers  of  a  state  being  called 
from  their  homes  to  confront  a  great  danger  to  popular  liberty  is  not  want- 
ing in  the  quality  of  impressiveness,  whatever  may  be  the  nature  of  the 
peril  to  be  averted.  The  line  is  now  distinctly  and  broadly  drawn  between 
the  people  and  the  corporations — the  insulted  creators  and  their  defiant 
creatures.  Governor  Stoneman  has  said  to  the  voters  of  the  whole  country  : 
"Choose  ye  this  day  whom  ye  will  serve."     To  none  is  the  option  fraught 


with  more  serious  consequences  than  to  individual  members  of  the  California 
Legislature. 


Now  that  a  few  feeble  and  hesitating  steps  are  being  taken  to  recover 
our  naval  respectability,  it  is  as  well  not  to  cherish  the  illusion  that  it  is  to 
be  done  by  building  ships,  even  "  steel  cruisers".  As  well  might  a  fallen 
woman,  dragging  herself  out  of  the  gutter  after  a  night's  enjoyment,  expect 
to  regain  her  lost  position  by  putting  on  a  clean  gown.  Ships  manned  by 
landsmen,  with  guns  served  by  the  output  of  police  courts,  the  whole 
managed  by  a  second-rate  politician  in  the  service  of  a  people  without  mari- 
time pride — these  things  do  not  make  a  navy.  When  we  suffered  Congress, 
in  the  interest  of  a  few  ship-builders,  to  confirm,  continue  and  perpetuate 
the  work  of  the  Alabama  and  Slwnandoah — when,  after  those  vessels  had 
"  swept  American  commerce  from  the  seas  ",  we  stood  idly  by  and  saw  t(  our 
foremost  statesman  "  vigorously  brooming  the  desolated  expanse  lest  it  re- 
appear, we  put  it  out  of  our  power  to  have  a  navy.  Our  naval  dominance 
can  develop  only  through  and  coincidently  with  our  mercantile  marine. 
From  that  its  personnel  must  be  recruited.  You  cannot  make  sailors  in  any 
other  way,  not  even  to-day,  when  the  sailor's  duties  are  closely  akin  to  those 
of  a  man  in  a  machine  shop.  What  is  needful  in  a  navy  is  not  so  much  the 
special  education  that  a  man  gets  in  the  rigging  of  a  merchantman  as  the 
salt  sea  spirit  that  gets  into  him.  He  must  be  at  home  upon  the  ocean,  in 
love  with  his  profession,  proud  of  his  ship  and  his  country  and  acquainted 
with  peril.  He  must  have  at  his  back  a  people  interested  in  all  he  does,  as 
proud  of  him  as  he  of  them,  watching  him  with  solicitude,  cherishing  him 
as  the  accredited  custodian  of  their  national  honor.  Without  these  requi- 
sites we  may  pay  John  Roach  as  many  millions  as  he  and  Boss  Chandler  can 
divide  between  them ;  we  may  cover  the  ocean  with  new  cruisers  and  its 
bottom  with  the  cruisers  we  have  ;  but  it  will  all  do  us  no  good.  A  navy 
that  is  not  the  outgrowth  and  complement  of  a  mercantile  marine  is  a  coBtly 
folly,  requiring  an  army  for  its  defense. 


To  the  patriots  and  optimists  who,  like  every  tribe  in  every  swamp, 
think  our  civilization  admirable  in  kind  and  peerless  in  degree  we  commend 
a  brief  season  of  reflection  on  two  incidents  occurring  simultaneously  in  our 
local  annals.  A  few  weeks  ago  John  S.  Gray  was  sentenced  to  ten  years' 
imprisonment  in  the  penitentiary  for  embezzlement.  A  few  days  ago  he 
appealed  to  the  Supreme  Court  for  a  new  trial.  A  few  days  ago,  also,  one 
O'Brien,  his  accomplice,  received  the  same  sentence  as  Gray.  His  counsel 
at  once  gave  notice  of  an  intention  to  appeal  to  the  Supreme  Court  and 
asked  that  pending  the  appeal  his  client  be  permitted  to  remain  in  the 
county  jail.  This  was  denied  and  the  man  was  sent  to  the  penitentiary — 
his  conviction  problematically  just,  but  his  disgrace  irrevocably  assured.  It 
will  be  admitted  that  as  long  as  there  exists  the  right  of  appeal  there  is  a 
chance  of  acquittal.  Otherwise  the  right  of  appeal  would  be  a  sham  and  an 
insult  more  intolerable,  even,  than  that  of  the  man  convicted  of  murder  to 
say  why  he  should  not  receive  the  sentence  which  nothing  he  may  say  will 
avert.  So  long  as  acquittal  may  ensue  guilt  is  not  established.  Why,  then, 
are  men  sentenced  before  they  are  proved  guilty  1  Why  are  they  punished 
in  the  middle  of  the  proceedings  againBt  them  ?  A  lawyer  can  reply  to  these 
questions  in  a  thousand  ingenious  ways  ;  there  is  but  one  answer.  It  is  be- 
cause we  are  a  barbarous  race,  submitting  to  laws  made  by  lawyers  for 
lawyers. 


The  matchless  villainy  of  making  men  suffer  for  crimes  of  which  they 
may  eventually  be  acquitted  is  consistent  with  our  entire  system  ef  laws — a 
system  so  complicated  and  contradictory  that  a  Judge  simply  does  as  he 
pleases,  subject  only  to  the  custom  of  giving  for  his  action  reasons  that  at 
his  option  may  or  may  not  be  derived  from  the  statute,  sternly  affirming 
that  he  sits  there  to  interpret  the  law  as  he  finds  it,'  not  to  make  it  accord 
with  his  personal  notions  of  right  and  justice.  Or  he  may  declare  that  it 
could  never  have  been  the  Legislature's  intention  to  do  wrong,  and  so,  shielded 
by  the  useful  phrase  contra  bonos  mores,  pronounce  that  illegal  which  he 
chooses  to  consider  inexpedient.  Or  he  may  be  guided  by  either  of  any  two 
inconsistent  precedents,  as  best  suits  his  purpose.  Or  he  may  throw  aside 
both  statute  and  precedent,  disregard  good  morals,  and  justify  the  judg- 
ment that  he  wishes  to  deliver  by  what  other  lawyers  have  written  in  books, 
and  still  others,  without  anybody's  authority,  have  chosen  to  accept  as  a  part 
of  the  law.  We  have  in  mind  judges  whom  we  have  observed  to  do  all 
these  things  in  a  single  term  of  court,  and  could  mention  one  who  has  done 
them  all  in  a  single  decision,  and  that  not  a  very  long  one.  The  amazing 
feature  of  the  matter  is  that  all  these  methods  are  legal — made  so,  not  by 
legislative  enactment,  but  by  the  judges.  Language  cannot  be  used  with 
sufficient  lucidity  and  positiveuess  to  bind  them.  Within  a  few  months  a 
majority  of  the  United  States  Supreme  Court  (there  is  always  a  majority 
and  a  minority)  has  set  aside  two  provisionsof  the  United  States  Constitution 
the  intent  and  meaning  of  which  no  native  ingenuity  and  literary  skill 
could  have  put  into  stronger,  clearer,  more  unmistakable  language  than  that 
in  which  they  were  expressed. 
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Mr.  Joaquin  Miller  was  summoned  before  the  House  Committee  on 
Territories  and  requested  to  stand  and  deliver  his  notions  of  the  Mormon 
question,     He  had  nothing  to  say,  but  being  dismissed,  seized  a  pen  and 
confusing  his  legs  beneath  a  table  and  stuffing  his  tongue  into  his  cheek  had 
in  the  course  of  the  next  ten  hours  dashed  off  the  following  : 
I  said  I  will  shake  myself  out  of  my  clothes, 
I  will  roll  up  my  sleeves,  I  will  spit  on  my  hands 
(The  hands  that  I  kissed  to  the  sun  in  the  lands 
To  the  north,  to  the  east,  to  the  south,  and  the  west 
Of  every  sea  that  is  under  the  sun), 
I  will  go  to  the  land  that  the  church  member  loathes 
As  he  gathers  his  one  small  wife  to  his  breast 
And  curses  and  loathes  till  his  life  is  done. 
I  will  go  to  the  place  of  the  Mormon — the  place 
Where  tho  jackass  rabbit  is  first  in  the  race 
And  the  woodchuck  chatters  in  meaningless  glee — 
Chatters  and  twists  all  his  marvelous  face — 
Twists  it  and  chatters  and  looks  like  me. 
And  I  rose  in  the  strongest  strength  of  my  strength, 
With  my  breast  of  brass  and  my  hair's  full  length, 
And  I  shook  myself  out  of  clothes  in  the  land 
Of  the  Mormons,  and  stood  there  and  kiBsed  my  hand. 


In  last  week's  issue  of  this  paper  was  an  explanation  of  some  verses  of 
mine  entitled  "Ad  Delmarium  ".  I  am  not  at  present  editing  the  Wasp, 
and  it  would  be  most  unbecoming  in  me  to  criticise  its  manner  of  being  just 
or  generous,  but  it  seems  not  improper  in  me  to  say  that  in  the  matter  of 
Mr.  Del  Mar's  grievance  no  explanation  was  demanded  of  me,  nor  had  I  any- 
thing to  do  with  the  one  that  was  made.  It  would  serve  no  purpose  te  say 
that  under  no  circumstances  would  I  have  explained  to  Mr.  Del  Mar  ;  it  is 
enough  that  under  the  circumstances  as  they  are  I  did  not,  and  do  not. 


When  the  Administration  wants  to  get  rid  of  an  objectionable  Indian 
chief  who  is  shortening  the  muster-roll  of  the  army  a  treaty  of  peace  is  made 
and  he  is  invited  to  Washington  to  see  the  Great  Father.  Returning  to  his 
tribe,  he  gives  a  faithful  account  of  the  wonders  he  has  seen  and  is  ceremoni- 
ously disemboweled  for  lying.  ThuB  sculduggery  achieves  its  oldtime  victory 
over  the  sword,  and  the  sons  of  nature  are  hornswoggled  into  compliance 
with  the  ontoptitude  of  civilization. 


I  dreamed  that  I  was  dead,  and  many  came 
And  passed  me,  laying  flowers  on  my  bed  - 
Bluebells  and  golden  pansies,  roses  red, 

And  grand  gladiolas  with  hearts  aflame. 

These  they  had  wrought  into  the  shapes  of  crown, 
And  cross,  and  anchor,  Bymbol  of  our  hope. 
And  one  there  was  who  brought  but  heliotrope, 

And  lingered  somewhat  as  she  laid  it  down. 

I  thought  it  strange  that  lying  there  at  rest 
From  deeds  that  ne'er  had  conquered  me  a  name 
I  wore  the  whole  insignia  of  fame — 

Emblems  and  orders  blazing  on  my  breast. 

Through  deeper  death  I  felt  a  colder  calm 
Pervade  my  body  then,  from  heel  to  chin, 
As  Parson  Bartlett,  of  the  Bulletin, 

Approached  and  cleared  his  throat  to  sing  a  psalm. 


In  reply  to  the  Civil  Service  Commission,  Postmaster  Backus,  of  this 
city,  explains  that  the  effect  of  the  civil  service  law  has  been  to  make  his 
life  more  endurable.  Then  let  it  be  repealed — a  law  that  makes  it  endur- 
able to  be  Sam  Backus  is  against  good  morals. 


Picking  up  an  old  copy  of  the  wicked  Mr.  Choynsky's  paper,  I  find  in 
it  a  notice  of  Herr  Lasker's  death,  and  appended  thereto  certain  eulogistic 
remarks  identical  in  spirit  with  the  famous  "  resolution  ".  Bismarck,  I  be- 
lieve, took  no  action  in  that  matter.  Evidently  the  great  Chancellor's  im- 
pulsive thunders  are  sometimes  held  in  leash  by  considerations  of  prudence. 


Monthly  reports  of  the  Secretary  of  the  San  Francisco  Benevolent  As- 
sociation do  not  convey  an  adequate  idea  of  the  destitution  in  this  city.  No 
statistics  could.  It  is  our  boast  in  California  that  none  die  of  destitution, 
privation,  want,  whatever  you  may  choose  to  call  it.  My  friends,  if  the 
graves  of  Destitution's  victims  were  unmarked  by  headstones  the  business  of 
the  marble-yard  man  (lapidary  by  appointment  to  their  Serene  Highnesses  the 
dead)  would  be  speedily  abandoned  as  a  barren  and  profitless  trade.  A  clear 
majority  of  the  children  whom  you  see  in  the  streets  laughing,  frolicking, 
shouting  at  play— whom  the  sun  stimulates  like  wine  and  night's  awful 
shadow  lulls  to  happy  dreams— are  fated  to  die  of  privation.     They  will  per- 


ish of  poverty.  This  one  will  go  to  the  grave  by  the  route  of  an  unwhole- 
some occupation  which  he  was  too  poor  to  abandon ;  that  one  because  sun- 
shine and  exercise  are  too  costly  for  her  purse  ;  another  because  there  was  no 
money  to  purchase  the  medicine  rest  for  the  disease  toil.  Here  is  one  who 
ia  weaving  an  invisible  shroud  of  sewer  gas  ;  there  is  one  hammering  into  his 
coffin  the  nail  of  foul  water;  this  third  is  committing  early  and  often  the  sui- 
cide of  Bcraggy  butcher's-meat.  Yonder  sturdy-legged  womanling  is  going 
to  be  murdered  by  the  necessity  of  keeping  herself  alive.  Look  at  that  chap 
who  has  harnessed  gravitation  and  goes  banging  downlong  atop  of  his  toy 
wagon.  I  see  before  him  a  precipice  which  he  does  not,  and  over  its  verge 
he  shall  inevitably  plunge,  sailing  gaily  to  his  death.  They  will  call  it  Con- 
sumption. Let  us  be  just,  even  to  so  accelerating  an  obstruction ;  its  real 
name  is  Breadwinning.  The  little  rascal  has  already  acquired  the  fatal  habit 
of  eating.  Keep  an  eye  upon  that  tiny  tot  there,  trying  to  spin  a  top  that 
is  too  big  for  him,  and  you  shall  witness  an  execution  of  the  death  penalty ; 
Judge  Comfortable  Circumstances  is  putting  on  the  black  cap  to  sentence  him 
to  San  Francisco  for  life — him  who  inherited  an  Italian  lung.  It  is  all  priva- 
tion— slow,  insidious,  implacable  Destitution.  In  the  merry  babble  of 
children  my  ear  clearly  distinguishes  the  words  Ave,  DestituUo  !  Morituri  te 
salutant. 


Not  one  of  this  group,  and  but  one  of  that,  Bhall  die  a  natural  death. 
Their  little  feet  are  hurrying  them  along  to  take  our  placeB  in  the  shambleB. 
They  are  being  lassoed  and  dragged  to  the  man-pound  and  nobody  will  pay 
their  ransom.  A  hundred  dollars  would  redeem  this  one  and  a  thousand 
that.  This  other  is  a  high-priced  chap;  it  will  require  a  million  to  redeem 
him  from  the  tank,  for  something  is  gone  wrong  with  his  nerves :  there  is  but 
one  spot  on  earth  where  he  can  live,  and  he  must  search  the  globe  to  find  it. 
He  is  about  to  be  apprenticed  to  a  blacksmith. 


There  is  no  health  but  wealth — no  medicine  but  money — no  death  but 
from  accident,  ignorance,  age  or  poverty.  Poverty  reaps  the  larger  harvest, 
for  he  cuts  it  unripe.  He  is  earliest  in  the  field,  and  he  never  sleeps.  If  you 
will  be  poor,  you  shall  be  lied  about  at  the  Health  Office :  they  will  say  you 
died  of  a  symptom.  This  is  to  impeach  your  constitution ;  it  is  uncivil  to 
the  remains.  But,  God  bless  you  !  how  comfortable  it  makes  the  conscience 
of  the  survivor.  Shall  we  complain — t:  we  who  are  about  to  die?"  Bah  ! 
if  we  did  not  die  of  poverty  we  should  die  of  accident.  If  not  of  accident, 
of  ignorance.  If  not  of  ignorance,  of  age.  If  not  of  age,  of  roasting,  when 
in  the  fulfillment  of  its  fate  the  earth  shall  tumble  into  the  sun  upon  the 
backs  of  Mercury  and  Venus,  with  Mars,  Jupiter,  Saturn,  Uranus  and  Neptune 
atop  of  her.  The  man  who  cannot  cheerfully  attend  his  own  execution  is 
not  fit  to  be  hanged.  Still,  there  is  a  certain  decent  observance  due  to  the 
dignity  of  death,  even  from  those  of  us  whose  arms  are  a-pinioning— much 
more  from  those  whoBe  purses  are  stuffed  with  reprieves  bearing  interest  at 
four  per  cent.  Hats  off,  down  below,  there  !— the  babeB  are  mounting  the 
scaffold. 


Two  monkeys  (the  squirmy  and  colicky  wee 
Sweet  babe  of  a  motherly  chimpanzee 
And  an  elderly  ape  who's  commonly  found 
With  session-callosities  glued  to  the  ground) 
Are  sailing  o'er  seas  on  a  barkentine 
To  King  Kalakaua's  dominion  of  green, 
There  to  be  budded  with  leprosy,  so 

As  to  prove,  after  all  that's  been  said  and  Bung, 
Whether  that  ill  is  contagious  or  no 

To  Perry  Belmont  and  to  Michael  de  Young. 


Nothing  can  equal  the  accuracy  of  the  press.  In  the  course  of  a  Bix-inch 
article  in  last  Wednesday's  Bulletin  the  name  of  the  last  man  Bhot  that  day 
was  spelled  Sevain,  Seavin,  Savain,  Savani  and  Swain.  If  all  the  men  who 
were  shot  that  day  had  their  names  as  variously  spelled  there  will  be  no  ex- 
cuse for  the  stone-cutters  to  get  any  of  them  wrong  on  the  headstones.  . 

lam  asked  to  "denounce"  the  law  exempting  militiamen  from  jury 
duty.  I  infer  that  I  shall  not.  A  militiaman  is  exempt  from  jury  duty  be- 
cause, like  a  butcher,  his  familiarity  with  scenes  of  carnage  has  hardened  his 
sensibilities.     But  he's  mighty  good  at  doing  up  a  sore  finger. 


Old  Bismarck  is  cursing  like  sin  o'er  hi3  grog, 
For  Sargent  protects  the  American  hog. 
O  Bizzy,  these  cruel  expressions  withdraw, 
For  self-defense  ever  was  nature's  first  law. 


The  City  Council  of  Oakland  has  reduced  the  water  rate  to  ten  cents  a 
forkful,  standard  pitchfork  measure.  This  method  of  measurement,  by  the 
way,  is  rather  hard  on  the  consumer  :  he  gets  the  most  water  for  his  money 
when  he  least  wants  it — that  is,  when  it  is  ropiest. 


6 


THE    WASP. 


WHY   SHE  OBJECTED. 


A  saucy  girl  of  form  pef.it, 
Who  moves  among  the  town's  elite, 
Returning  from  a  week's  vacation 
She'd  spent  with  some  far-off  relation, 
Was  to  her  city  friends  narrating 
A  contest  most  exasperating 
Between  herself  and  aged  Mr. 
Blank,  wherein  the  latter  kissed  her. 
Said  she  :    "He  seized  me  when  I  came 
And  kissed  me,  wasn't  it  a  shame  ? 
I  tell  you  I  was  mad  as  fire 
And  threatened  him  with  vengeance  dire, 
But  then,  he's  some  kind  of  relation 
And  olde^:  than  the  Roman  nation !  " 
At  which  a  rival  interjected  : 
"  That  is — as  I  have  long  suspected — 
The  only  reason  you  objected  ! " 
San  Francisco,  March  3,  1884. 


Bo. 


SABBATH  STROLLS  WITH  A   BULL-DOG. 


"  Nothing  is  more  delightful  than  a  quiet  city  ramble  on  the  Sabbath  with 
a  faithful  dog,  man's  humble,  honest  companion."  The  foregoing  attracted 
my  attention  some  weeks  ago  in  the  Christian  Advocate,  a  journal  to  which  I 
have  subscribed  for  years.  I  own  but  one  dog.  He  is  honest  and  faithful, 
but  he  is  a  bull-dog.  This  accident  of  birth  should  not,  I  thought,  militate 
against  his  character.  So  on  the  first  Sabbath  after  perusing  the  Advocate's 
article  I  set  out  for  a  city  ramble,  with  my  honest  and  humble  companion 
ranging  well  ahead. 

STKOLL    I. 

Jack  (my  dog's  name)  thoroughly  enjoyed  the  air.  It  seemed  to  par- 
ticularly affect  his  lower  jaw,  which  hung  over  in  rather  a  forbidding  way, 
that  is,  it  would  be  forbidding  to  any  one  who  did  not  understand  the  amia- 
bility of  his  character.  On  one  of  the  slopes  on  the  north  side  of  the  city 
I  paused  to  admire  the  beautiful  panorama  of  bay  and  shore  that  spread  out 
before  me. 

' '  Tou  have  an  eye  for  the  picturesque,  sir. " 
I  turned  and  beheld  the  Rev.  Dr.  Dille  beside  me.     I  admire  the  Doc- 
tor's theological  lore,  and,  being  in  a  devotional  mood,  we  talked  of  matters 
of  grave  interest  to  the  church. 

"  How  much  better,"  said  the  reverend  gentleman,  with  enthusiasm,  "is 
an  afternoon  thus  passed  in  contemplating  the  wonders  of  the  universe  and 
dwelling  on  the  power  of  its  creator  than  the  exposing  of  the  sensitive  soul 
to  the  sin  that  lurks  in  the  picnic  and  dance-hall.  It  strikes  one  here,  sir;  it 
strikes  one  here,"  and  the  Doctor  tapped  me  lightly  on  the  chest. 

"  True,"  I  remarked,  but  I  got  no  further,  for  a  look  of  the  most  intense 
agony  swept  over  the  face  of  my  reverend  companion,  followed  by  a  wail 
which  must  have  been  heard  on  the  very  summit  of  Telegraph  Hill. 

My  bull-dog  had  fastened  his  teeth  in  Dr.  Dille's  trousers.  The  reverend 
gentleman's  tap  upon  my  chest  he  took  for  a  ferocious  assault,  and  testified 
his  fidelity  to  my  person  in  this  merciless  but  effective  manner.  With  the  as- 
sistance of  some  kindly  disposed  bystanders  I  disentangled  the  bull-dog's 
teeth  from  the  Doctor's  cuticle.  I  will  not  record  the  expressions  my  rever- 
end friend  used.     They  were  not  Christian,  but  worldly,  shockingly  worldly. 

STROLL   II. 

On  the  following  Sabbath,  my  dog  having  thoroughly  recovered  from  the 
indisposition  caused  by  his  attack  on  Dr.  Dille,  and  the  consequence,  I  took 
him  for  another  ramble.  I  agreed  that  Jack  was  not  to  blame  for  vindicat- 
ing his  love  for  me,  and  that  a  better  acquaintance  with  the  streets  would 
have  a  refining  influence  on  his  manners.  My  wife's  ironical  suggestion  that 
I  file  his  teeth  before  I  take  him  out,  I  rejected,  but  I  noticed  with  pleasure 
that  the  dog's  jaw  had  a  more  than  usually  amiable  droop.  Block  after 
block  he  followed  me  humbly,  and  I  could  remark  a  contrite  expression  in  hiB 
eye,  as  if  the  Dille  incident  had  left  a  remorseful  ^recollection  in  his  mind. 
On  California-street  hill  we  halted  opposite  Mr.  Charles  Crocker's  residence, 
and  the  owner's  exquisite  Italian  greyhound  came  bounding  out  to  greet  us. 
Forgetting  the  intense  jealousy  which  is  Jack's  ruling  passion,  I  patted  the 
beautiful  animal,  and  in  a  moment  my  humble  and  faithful  friend  had  him 
by  the  throat,  and  released  his  grip  only  to  make  his  teeth  meet  in  the  leg 
of  Mr.  Crocker's  confidential  domestic  who  ran  out  to  save  his  master's  pet 
from  Jack's  murderous  assault. 

stroll  ni. 

I  had  almost  arrived  at  the  conclusion  that  a  thoroughbred  bull-dog  is  not 
the  most  desirable  companion  for  a  Sabbath  ramble,  when  my  friend,  Mr. 
Tom  Flynn  of  the  San  Franciscan,  invited  me  to  ramble  with  him  through 
the  Lone  Mountain  cemetery.  Mr.  Flynn's  admiration  of  Jack's  points  was 
so  strong  that  I  could  not  find  it  in  my  heart  to  leave  my  pet  at  home,  and  so 
whistled  him  to  heel.  Mr.  Flynn  was  more  than  usually  grave,  and  balked 
even  at  the  subject  of  boating,  a  topic  which  heretofore  has  never  failed  to 
interest  him.     At  the  cemetery  he  paused  by  a  neglected  grave. 

"  Let's  sit  down  for  a  minute,"  said  Plynn,  "I  have  something  to  read  to 
you,  and  I  don't  know  but  that  this  is  a  fitting  place. " 

"Is  it  of  a  humorous  turn,"  I  asked. 

"  Very  humorous,"  replied  my  friend. 

"  Then,"  said  I,  "there  can  be  no  more  fitting  place  than  the  sad,  neg- 
lected resting-place  of  mouldering  humanity . " 

Plynn  drew  a  bulky  manuscript  from  his  pocket,  and  began  to  read  aloud 
his  side-splitting  sketch.  The  sad  cypress,  and  the  gloomy  cedar  nodded  in 
the  breeze,  black-costumed  mourners  passed  to  and  fro,  bearing  flowers  to 
decorate  the  graves  of  their  beloved  dead,  and  the  intense  melancholy  of  the 
scene,  heightened  by  Mr.  Plynn's  reading,  sent  the  tears  coursing  down  my 


cheeks.  As  page  after  page  of  Mr.  Flynn's  humorous  article  was  read,  its 
gifted  author  passed  it  behind  him,  and  the  soughing  of  the  afternoon  breeze 
through  the  trees  was  fitting  accompaniment  to  the  funny  tale.  At  its  close 
Mr.  Plynn  arose  to  gather  up  his  manuscript  while  I  wiped  my  eyes  and  sur- 
veyed in  a  pocket  mirror,  with  anxiety,  their  intense  redness.  I  was  startled 
by  a  wrathful  exclamation  from  my  friend,  and  looking  around  beheld  Mr. 
Flynn's  manuscript  torn  in  shreds  by  my  unappreciative  bull-dog.  Indeed 
Jack  had  not  only  destroyed  the  article,  but  had  chewed  and  eaten  some  of 
the  most  telling  points. 

"  Fortunately,"  said  Flynn,  philosophically,  "I  have  a  rough  copy  at  my 
lodgings." 

I  said  nothing  of  the  effect  this  misadventure  might  have  on  my  bull-dog 
for  fear  of  hurting  Mr.  Flynn's  feelings.  But  I  am  willing  to  affirm  on  oath 
that  since  that  Sabbath  the  once  sprightly  Jack,  the  nipping,  darting,  cat- 
hunting,  rat-killing  Jack,  is  but  the  ghost  of  the  bull-dog  he  once  was.  He 
never  fights  now,  rarely  barks,  and  growls  only  in  his  sleep.  I  admire  Mr. 
Flynn,  I  enjoy  his  humor  as  much  as  ever  I  did,  but  I  often  wish  I  had  left 
Jack  at  home  on  the  occasion  of  my  last  Sabbath  stroll.  D. 


ECHOES  FROM  THE   INCUBATOR. 


There  is  a  boom  in  the  chicken  business.  It  is  fast  becoming  the  one 
recreation  of  polite  society.  There  are  at  least  a  dozen  beautiful  and  fash- 
ionable women  in  San  Francisco  who  are  devoted  to  the  raising  of  poultry, 
and  as  many  more  are  anxious  to  begin.  It  is  a  sad  thought  that  this  will 
not  lower  the  price  of  chickens.  They  are  all  raising  fancy  fowls  that  are 
much  too  valuable  to  be  eaten.  One  unsophisticated  young  wife  did  boil 
the  eggs — so  that  they  would  surely  keep.  After  these  same  eggs  had 
been  some  weeks  in  the  incubator  her  husband  discovered  the  fact  that  they 
had  been  boiled.  There  were  more  than  a  hundred  eggs  and  they  cost  six 
dollars  a  dozen.     The  husband  is  prematurely  gray. 

In  the  street  car,  at  dinner  parties,  at  the  opera,  at  the  houses  of  one's 
friendB,  even  in  the  ball-room  it  is  common  to  hear  one  lovely  dame  greet 
another  with,  "  What  do  you  think  ?  Last  night  the  rats  killed  three  of  my 
beautiful  little  Sky  Blue  Cochins  !  "  or,  "Isn't  it  awful !  I  gave  eight  dol- 
lars for  the  eggs,  and  two  of  them  came  out  this  morning  and  they're  not 
Silver  Spangled  Petalumas  at  all — only  just  plain  Black  Barts ;  "  or,  "  Do 
my  eyes  look  red  ?  Give  me  a  little  powder.  Well,  you  know,  I've  just 
cried  all  day.  My  China  boy  fell  down  the  back  stairs  with  the  chickens  in 
his  hands  and  killed  my  little  pair  of  Daisy  Dorkings." 
"  Oh  what  a  pity ;  was  the  boy  hurt  ?  " 

"  Broke  his  neck — but  just  think  of  those  Dorkings  and  all  the  trouble  I 
had  to  raise  them.     It's  awful ! " 

"  Well,  I  don't  blame  you.     I  should  cry  too." 

The  other  night  a  scene  of  peculiar  solemnity  took  place  in  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  private  residences  in  the  city. 

It  was  seven  p.  m.     Mr.  Vere  de  Vere  was  late  to  dinner. 

In  the  gorgeous  hallway  his  beautiful  wife  was  pacing  the  floor  and  sob- 
bing. 

The  glittering  tears  fell  upon  the  sparkling  jet  of  a  one  hundred  and 
fifty  dollar  jersey  and  rolled  down  to  the  tips  of  her  pointed  patent  leathers 
and  thence  to  the  inlaid  floor. 

Suddenly  the  click  of  a  latch-key  was  heard  in  the  door.  It  was  he.  It 
was  her  stately  husband.  He  admitted  himself  and  a  gust  of  cold  air,  and 
stood — six  feet  of  smiles  and  style  before  her. 

She  clasped  her  lily-white  hands,  clashed  her  diamond  rings  and  threw 
herself  with  a  despairing  cry  upon  his  steadfast  bosom. 

"  Oh  !  Percy,  Percy,"  she  moaned,  "  what  will  become  of  us  1 " 
"  Why,  what  is  the  matter,"  he  replied,  in  that  commonplace  tone  peculiar 
to  husbands. 

"  Alas  1  Percy.     I  am  all  broke  up.     What  shall  I  do  ?    That  Polka  Dot 
Madagascar  has  left  the  nest  and  every  one  of  the  eggs  are  cold  I " 


The  New  York  Times  says  that  the  New  Park  Theater  will  soon  devote 
iself  entirely  to  regular  stock  productions,  and  adds  :  "  This  assurance  is 
given  by  Mr.  Benjamin  Teal,  who  is  the  stage  manager  of  the  New  Park 
Theater,  and  who  is  said  by  some  people  to  be  Mr.  Stevens's  backer."  Bravo 
Benny  !     A  capitalist  so  soon  1     Let  us  all  move  to  New  York. 


Little  Billy  Bark,  the  bird-like  tenor,  was  once  stranded  in  New  York. 
It  was  a  cold  winter's  day,  and  Billy  was  shivering  in  a  summer  overcoat. 
As  he  plodded  along  through  the  snow  he  encountered  a  stony-hearted  news- 
paper man  from  California.  They  stopped  to  talk,  and  Billy  began  to  chirp 
plaintively  about  the  climate. 

"  Yes,"  said  the  practical  journalist,  looking  Billy  over  from  head  to  foot, 
"  yes,  you  had  better  fly  home.  New  York  is  no  place  for  you.  It's  very 
cold  weather  here  for  canaries."     Billy  flew. 

Just  now  San  Francisco  is  living  through  an  epidemic  of  paragraphs. 
Every  one  who  writes  at  all  is  writing  paragraphs.  Some  years  ago,  when 
the  clever  but  short-lived  Epigram  was  started,  there  was  a  similar  fever. 
Then  it  was  for  short  sentences  and  a  jerky,  in  some  cases  pithy,  style.  It 
seems  as  if' there  were  such  a  warm  bond  of  fellowship  between  all  the  San 
Francisco  papers  that  when  one  gets  a  complaint  the  others  have  it  through 
sympathy.  But  all  things  have  an  end,  and  in  a  short  time  the  paragraph 
writers  will  have  exhausted  all  their  subjects  and  be  reduced  to  writing 
about  each  other.  Then  the  fun  will  begin.  It  will  be  the  case  of  the  Kil- 
kenny cats  over  again — they  will  swallow  each  other,  and  there  will  be 
nothing  left  but  their  tales. 

The  ex-King  of  Naples  has  been  compelled  to  sell  his  villa  in  the  suburbs 
of  Paris  and  is  now  living  in  the  third  story  of  a  flat  with  only  three  servants. 
This  has  been  an  extremely  hard  winter  on  the  poor,  but  as  long  as  the  ex- 
king  is  not  reduced  to  that  extremity  where  his  sole  possessions  consist  of 
four  dogs  and  a  wife  who  goes  out  washing,  he  may  not  be  obliged  to  appeal 
to  the  Free  Soup  society. — Norristown  Herald. 


THE     WASP. 


CROSSED    IN    LOVE, 


Almanzor  groaned  in  woeful  fashion ;   ■ 

"Ah!  I  Zoraiden'a  love  would  be, 
Yet  unsuccessful  my  fierce  passion, 

She  ever  turns  her  glance  from  me !  " 

Zoraiden  cried  :    "0  constant  torrent  deep  ! 

Almanzor,  my  ideal,  passes  gay, 
In  vain,  in  vain  my  ardent  love !  I  weep 

He  scarcely  sees  me  ere  he  looks  away  ! " 

Thus  loved  through  many  years  both  he  and  she 
With  fervent  heart,  each  was  of  love  bereft, 

Nor  knew  of  it.     You  ask  how  that  could  be? 
Alas!  he  squinted  right,  she  squinted  left! 

— Translated  from  the  German  by  E.  F.  D. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


xxxn. 

Monday,  March  3d. 
11  For  he's  my  darling  of  darlings,  and  if  he  don't  come  back  soon,  you  will 
Bee  me  drop  stone  dead  on  the  place.  I  only  wish  I'd  got  him  safe  in  these 
two  motherly  arms,  and  wouldn't  I  hug  and  kiss  him  !  Why,  there  he  is  ! 
Punch  and  Judy  hunting  the  young  wretch,  it's  that  Billy  as  sartin  as  sin. 
But  let  me  get  him  home,  with  a  good  grip  of  his  hair,  and  I'm  blest  if  he 
shall  have  a  whole  bone  in  his  skin  !"  Lost  Heir.  So  sang  Hood,  and  I 
think  he  knew  what  he  was  taking  about.  Why  is  it  that  when  we  brace 
ourselves  for  misfortune,  if  it  cooly  turns  aside  and  avoids  us,  we  feel  more 
or  less  aggrieved  ?  For  example,  I  take  up  my  morning  paper,  read  it  for  two 
minutes,  and  burst  into  tears.  The  whole  family  rallies,  and  inquires :  Is 
it  neuralgia,  the  opera  not  coming,  English  walking  jackets  gone  out  with  a 
rush  1  No,  no.  This  time  it  is  real,  genuine  grief.  The  bootmaker  of  my 
mature  womanhood,  the  cobbler  of  my  infancy,  has  hanged  himself  in  the 
park.  All  sympathize.  I  rise  and  go  forth  to  his  abode  to  obtain  the  agon- 
izing particulars.  On  his  threshhold,  in  the  doorway,  stands  the  ponderous 
man  of  leather,  beaming  at  me  approaching.  He  knows  why  I  come.  He 
sees  my  melancholy  give  way  to  mirth.  He  thanks  me  for  my  solicitude,  and 
I  leave  him.  But  I  leave  with  a  sense  of  injury  and  loss.  First,  I  say  that 
it  is  brutal  for  newspapers  to  make  such  blunders  and  play  the  mischief  with 
the  best  and  holiest  feelings  of  our  nature.  One's  regard  for  one's  boot- 
maker is  a  sacred  thing,  not  to  be  exposed  to  the  gaze  and  ridicule  of  the 
cold  world,  certainly  not  to  that  of  the  bootmaker.  Even  this  does  not  sat- 
isfactorily account  for  my  state  of  mind.  The  reaction  was  exhausting, 
doubtless,  but  mingled  with  all  this  there  is  a  certain  kind  of  resentment. 
The  same  feeling  is  experienced  when  having  learned,  in  the  morning,  that 
a  man's  property  is  utterly  destroyed  by  fire.  He  is  absolutely  ruined.  Noth- 
ing was  insured.  He  has  no  resource  but  selling  peanuts,  which  he  probably 
roasted  over  the  fatal  flames  that  desolated  his  home.  We  are  told  at  night 
that  his  loss  was  trifling,  and  he  has  just  inherited  a  fortune  from  his  maiden 
aunt,  and  is  quite  indifferent  to  such  casualties.  I  never  knew  but  one 
woman  who  was  superior  to  these  base  emotions.  She  had  her  reward,  as 
you  will  see.  She  had  an  only  son,  and  with  prayer  and  fasting  she  con- 
sented, after  much  persuasion,  to  allow  him  to  go  hunting  with  a  party  of 
young  men,  he  having  attained  the  ripe  age  of  thirteen  summers,  or  I  should 
say  autumns,  the  hunting  season  beginning  in  September.  At  the  end  of  a 
week  she  received  a  telegram  thus  worded  :  "  Your  son's  remains  with  us 
until  evening.  Home  to-morrow."  You  see  the  blunder  in  transcribing,  of 
course.  Not  so  she.  She  telegraphed  for  particulars.  She  was  frantic.  At 
last  the  train,  freighted  as  she  supposed  with  its  sorrowful  burden,  arrived. 
Ten  minutes  later  her  son  was  in  her  arms,  a  very  sun-burned  and  freckle- 
faced  lad  to  the  outside  world,  but  all  the  same  the  god  of  her  idolatry.  She, 
as  I  remarked  above,  experienced  none  of  the  complex  feelings  peculiar  to 
most  us.  She  knew  nothing  but  that  the  boy  was  safe.  Later  in  the  day 
she  said  to  him  :  "Howard,  are  you  not  happier  here  with  me  than  with 
those  dreadful  gunning  people?  "  To  which  he  replied,  with  the  brutal  frank- 
ness of  youth,  as  on]y  boyhood  can  :  "  Well,  I  didn't  come  to  see  you;  I 
come  to  see  the  base-ball  match,  and  as  it  didn't  come  off,  I'd  rather  be  shoot- 
ing!" 

Tuesday,  March  Ifih. 

The  Abbott  opera  season  is  really  over.  I  went  frequently  to  hear  Miss 
Abbott.  I  went  with  a  purpose.  I  wanted  to  see,  no  hear,  no  see,  the  Ab- 
bott kiss.  I  looked  for  it  in  Faust;  not  forthcoming.  In  Trovatore;  absent 
again.  After  attending  steadily  for  three  weeks  I  said,  this  is  not  for  us. 
Miss  Abbott  feels  that  we  have  Mr.  Sharon  and  Althea,  and  we  can  hear 
about  them;  but  Portia  was  not  to  be  discouraged.  She  kept  on  attending, 
and  announced  triumphantly  that  "they  got  it  in  Paul  and  Virginia"! 
"  Got  it!"  said  the  bitter  Junius,  from  behind  his  coffee-cup,  "I  should  think 
we  did  get  it.  If  they  tried  that  on  at  the  Bella  Union,  it  would  be  raided 
by  the  police."  "I  didn't  go,  Junius,"  I  said,  meekly.  "You  wanted,  to 
though,  and  you  started  this  conversation  !" 

Wed/nesday,  5th. 

Last  Wednesday  was  Ash- Wednesday.  Lent  has  begun,  and  good  peo- 
ple think  of  their  sins  and  go  to  church,  and  bad  people  don't  know  any  dif- 
ference and  keep  on  thinking  of  other  people's  sins,  and  middling  people 
think  of  the  opera  that  is  coming  and  pretty,  graceful,  high-bred  Sara 
Jewett.  San  Francisco  is  always  longing,  yearning  for  a  season  of  real  high- 
pressure,  double-barrelled  Italian  opera.  We  were  promised  it  sixteen  years 
'  ago  with  Parepa  Rosa.  We  almost  had  it  five  years  ago  when  Miss  Cary, 
Miss  Kellogg  and  Madame  de  Murska  were  here  together,  but  then  we  had 
no  tenor  and  no  chorus.  Mapleson  promised  us  everything — Patti,  Gerster, 
Nordica,  Galassi — a  hundred  and  fifty  people  in  chorus  and  orchestra,  and 
now  we  hear  of  half  of  them  on  their  way  to  New  York.  So,  as^  a  young 
German  plaintively  expressed  it,  we  shall  have  one  or  two  good  singers,  as 
usual,  but  never  a  good  average.     Yes,  California  yearns  for  a  season  of 


Italian  opera,  but  I  suppose  she  does  not  yearn  hard  enough.  Like  Mark 
Twain's  Pilgrims,  who  had  crossed  the  world  to  cross  the  sea  of  Galilee,  but 
refused  to  go  on  if  the  boatmen  charged  them  two  dollars  ;  we  want  opera 
at  two  dollars,  but  we  don't  want  it  at  five,  or  we  want  it  at  five  and  don't 
want  it  at  ten.  We  must  become  more  like  the  Roman  republic,  in  which 
the  rich  paid  out  and  out  for  the  amusement  of  the  poor.  I  wish,  at  any 
rate,  that  they  would  never  raise  the  price  in  that  upper  gallery — the 
"  nigger  heaven,"  the  boys  call  it.  I  long  for  the  hoodlums  and  fishermen. 
They  applaud  just  right  and  say  "  bravo  "  !  and  they  cannot  afford  but 
twenty-five  cents. 

Thursday,  6th. 
I  told  Blondiue  that  this  giving  everybody  credit  for  hia  or  her  clever 
remarks  answered  very  well  in  the  newspapers,  but  it  is  a  failure  in  real 
life.  The  anecdote  with  credit  always  falls  flat.  The  moment  you  begin  : 
"Tommy  said  such  a  bright  thing"  you  lose  your  audience,  get  your  pro- 
nouns mixed  and  forget  the  point.  Blondine  agreed  with  me,  and  Baid  that 
the  only  way  to  make  an  anecdote  "carry  "  is  to  tell  it  as  your  own,  just 
suggested  by  that  particular  train  of  circumstances,  and  when  the  people  are 
laughing,  solace  your  conscience  by  ejaculating  "Zulano",  or  "Napoleon 
Bonaparte".     They  will  think  it  is  your  kind  of  swear,  but  never  mind. 

Friday,  7th. 
I  am  tired,  and  why  1  Calling  serenely  at  the  gates  of  a  charitable  in- 
stitution for  the  reformation  of  youth — something  between  the  Industrial 
School  and  San  Quentin — I  was  greeted  with  the  information  that  the  whole 
institution  was  on  its  way,  at  that  instant,  to  the  Cliff  House.  They  had  a 
four-in-hand  and  a  great  big  wagon,  and  nothing  would  satisfy  them  but 
that  I  should  join  the  party.  They  were  worth  joining,  too.  They  are  the 
most  original  and  diverting  companions  I  ever  happened  to  fall  in  with.  I 
was  greatly  interested  in  the  refreshments,  but  found  I  had  chosen  my  word 
badly,  for  the  lad  from  whom  I  asked  information  told  me  loftily  that  the 
"  pic-nic  "  would  be  served  on  the  beach  and  would  be  a  box  of  apples.  I 
was  reminded  of  the  Sam  Weller's  immortal  invitation  to  a  "swarry", 
which  informed  him  that  the  "swarry"  would  be  on  the  table  at  eight 
o'clock,  and  would  consist  of  a  leg  of  mutton.  Jael  Dbnoe, 


A   DOG   FIGHT   AFTER   VICTOR   HUGO, 


What  is  a  bull  dog  ? 

It  is  a  monster  that  transforms  itself  into  a  machine.  It  is  a  battering 
ram.  It  is  a  mad  mass  with  the  bounds  of  a  tiger,  the  stealthiness  of  a 
mouse,  the  obstinacy  of  an  ox,  the  unexpectedness  of  the  surge,  the  rapidity 
of  lightning,  the  deafness  of  the  tomb.  It  weighs  forty  or  fifty  pounds,  yet 
it  rebounds  like  a  child's  ball.  Its  attack  is  a  wild  whirl  abruptly  cut  at 
right  angles. 

The  tempest  ceases,  the  cyclone  passes,  the  wind  falls,  the  broken  mast 
is  replaced,  the  leak  is  stopped,  the  fire  dies  out,  but  the  bulldog  never 
lets  go. 

He  has  more  tenacity  than  a  Stockton  bill  collector. 

He  is  Old  Tenacity  itself. 

You  can  make  a  mastiff  hear  reason,  astound  the  bull,  fascinate  the 
boar,  frighten  the  tiger,  soften  the  lion,  but  there  is  no  way  of  christianiz- 
ing the  bulldog. 

You  cannot  kill  him.  He  is  dead,  and  at  the  same  time  he  lives.  He 
lives  with  a  sinister  life  bestowed  upon  him  by  Infinity. 

The  dogs  were  let  loose.  Loose  1  They  were  let  fast.  There  was  a 
cloud  of  sawdust,  a  muffled  roar,  and  Grip  had  Tug  by  the  throat. 

Two  dozen  shouted  "  Bravo  !  " 

One  of  the  canaille  recklessly  threw  his  hat  into  the  air  and  exclaimed, 
"  Long  live  the  Republic  !  " 

He  was  seized  upon  and  thrown  down  stairs. 

The  unfortunate  man  had  committed  two  offenses — he  had  broken  the 
peace  of  a  dog  fight  and  had  insulted  the  Democrats. 

But  still  the  dogs  held  on.  Grip  tugged  at  Tug  ;  Tug  gripped  at  Grip. 
The  red  blood  dampened  the  sawdust  and  smoked  aggressively. 

"  Do  you  believe  in  the  devil,  Chevalier  ?  "  asked  Mike  McCarthy  of  Mike 
Mulrooney. 

"Yes.     No.     Sometimes." 

"  In  a  tempest?" 

"  No." 

"  In  a  dog  fight !  " 

"  Yes  ;  in  moments  like  this." 

"  Then  only  the  devil  can  save  Tug!  " 

Tu<*  writhed  in  the  cast-iron  grip  like  a  soul  in  despair.  A  soul ! 
Strange  thing  !  You  would  not  have  thought  that  a  bulldog  had  one — a  soul 
full  of  hatred,  and  that  there  was  cunning  in  that  smoking,  bristling,  steam- 
ing mass  of  dog  flesh. 

Neither  would  let  go. 

Suddenly  a  noise  was  heard  at  the  door.  Two  commissioners  of  police 
entered  with  drawn  clubs  and  cloves  on  their  breath. 

The  crowd  fled,  terror-stricken,  before  the  majesty  of  the  law. 

A  pebble  may  stop  a  log ;  a  tree  branch  may  turn  the  avalanche,  and  the 
police  can  stop  a  dog  fight. 

The  pigmy  had  taken  the  Thunderbolt  prisoner. 

McCarthy  approached  the  first  officer. 
"  Sir,  you  have  saved  my  dog's  life." 

The  old  man  resumed  his  impassable  attitude  and  did  not  reply. — Fen 
and  Press. 

HOMAGE   TO   CHICAGO. 


The  old  proverb  is,  that  it  takes  a  long  spoon  to  sup  with  his  Satanic 
Majesty;  but  I  may  improve  on  this  adage  by  saying  that  it  takes  two  spoons 
to  sup  with  Chicago.  New  Yorkers  may  be  lions  and  eagles  in  New  York, 
but  in  the  hands  of  the  Chicagoans  they  are  lambs  and  pigeons.  A  sheep 
with  five  legs,  or  a  four-leaved  clover,  would  be  a  less  curiosity  than  a  New 
Yorker  getting  out  ahead  at  the  end  of  a  Chicago  grain  deal.—  New  York 
Hour. 
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THE    WASP. 


ROMANCES   OF  RESTAURANTS, 


The  Lady  in  Black. 

Ten  years  ago,  when  I  was  a  poor  young  writer,  I  took  my  meals  daily 
at  a  certain  restaurant.  A  month  after  my  first  dinner  there  I  remarked,  a 
few  tables  from  mine,  an  old  lady,  dressed  entirely  in  black,  and  with  an  ex- 
tremely sympathetic  face,  who  came  every  day  to  take  her  modest  repast  at 
the  same  hour  that  I  was  there.  She  always  came  alone.  One  read  plainly 
in  her  countenance  all  the  pains — all  the  deceptions — of  life.  One  also 
divined  that  all  the  objects  of  her  affection  had  one  by  one  disappeared. 
Her  parents,  her  husband,  her  children  had  died  successively,  and  she  was 
left  alone  and  probably  without  friends,  for  during  three  months  no  one  sat 
beside  her. 

She  had  but  one  consolation,  yet  that  comfort  she  obtained  only  at  the 
hours  of  her  meals.  She  had  taken  the  cat  of  the  establishment  into  her 
friendship,  and  her  first  ;are  after  having  unfolded  her  napkin  was  to  re- 
quest the  waiter  to  bring  him  to  her.  When  she  had  the  plump  and  silky 
animal  on  her  knees  she  lavished  caresses  upon  him  and  gave  him  nice  bits. 
This  little  friendly  proceeding  touched  me  extremely,  and  I  often  said  to 
myself:  "Poor  woman!  here,  then,  is  all  that  remains  for  her — the  in- 
terested caresses  of  an  animal  !  "  I  do  not  know  why,  in  my  solitary  corner, 
and  like  her,  without  parents,  without  family,  without  friends,  lost  in  Paris, 
I  desired  to  show  her  in  some  way  what  interest  and  sympathy  her  position 
had  inspired  me  with. 

At  last  the  occasion  presented  itself.  One  day  she  forgot  her  handker- 
chief on  the  chair  beside  her.  Without  accounting  to  myself  for  my  action, 
I  took  it  and  examined  the  initials  with  which  it  was  marked,  then  I  left  it 
with  the  waiter.  The  initials  were  N.  B.  To  search  for  all  names  beginning 
with  N.  was  soon  done.  Natalie  was  evidently  the  only  one  of  the  few 
which  could  suit  the  lady  in  black,  and  as  we  were  in  July,  and  the  fete  of 
Saint  Natalie  fell  on  the  twenty-seventh  of  that  month,  the  fancy  suddenly 
seized  me  to  wish  her  privately  happy  returns.  So  I  bought  a  bouquet,  and 
on  the  day  fixed,  thanks  to  the  obliging  waiter,  who  had  known  me  a  long 
time,  the  bouquet  was  placed  on  her  napkin. 

The  lady  in  black,  sadder  than  usual,  came  to  sit  in  her  place.  What 
was  her  surprise  and  emotion  at  finding  the  flowers  !  Divining  an  unknown 
friendship,  she  looked  all  around  the  room ;  then,  without  saying  a  word, 
she  began  to  weep.  But  the  next  day  she  did  not  come  to  the  restaurant — 
she  never  returned.  I  questioned  the  waiter  ;  he  declared  he  knew  nothing 
about  the  disappearance  of  the  lady  in  black.  Months  rolled  by— the  enigma 
remained  inexplicable. 

At  last,  one  morning  the  waiter  brought  me  a  letter  with  a  great  red 
seal.  I  opened  it.  It  was  a  letter  from  a  strange  lawyer,  who  requested  me 
to  call  at  his  office.  I  went  immediately,  and  there  I  learned  that  a  sum  of 
sixty  thousand  francs  had  been  willed  to  me  by  Madame  Natalie  Belval,  re- 
cently deceased. 

It  was  the  supreme  thanks  of  the  lady  in  black,  who  had  learned  my 
name  from  the  discreet  waiter  at  the  restaurant. 

This  is  the  story  of  my  fortune. 


The  Man  with  the  Hooked  Nose. 

I  own  that  I  am  one  of  the  last  disciples  of  Pythagoris  living  in  Paris. 
I  firmly  believe  in  the  plurality  of  existences,  in  the  transmigration  of  the 
human  soul  in  a  series  of  bodies  until  it  reaches  a  state  of  perfection.  lam 
persuaded  that  before  birth  we  have  already  been  man  or  animal,  the  soul 
passing  into  another  body,  to  be  there  punished  or  recompensed,  morally  and 
physically.  Thus,  the  man  who  showed  himself  without  heart,  surly  and 
proud  during  his  life  may,  after  death,  become  a  miserable  horse,  over- 
whelmed with  blows,  fatigues  and  wrongs. 

One  of  my  absorbing  delights  is  to  try  to  divine  in  the  voice,  the  gest- 
ures, the  manner  of  people  I  encounter  what  they  were  before  walking  the 
streets  as  I  ste  them.  In  looking  at  some  remarkable  individual  of  one  sort 
•or  another  I  often  say  to  myself  :  "  What  devil  of  an  animal  can  that  man 
have  formerly  been  1  " 

Now,  when  I  suggest  to  myself  such  a  problem,  I  do  not  leave  the  per- 
son who  has  caused  me  to  think  of  it.  I  am  absorbed  in  the  study.  In 
his  slighest  movements  I  try  to  fix  upon  the  dominant  note  by  which  is  dis- 
closed the  anterior  habitations  of  his  soul.  This  is  why  I  have,  for  the  last 
eight  days,  accompanied  like  a  shadow  a  personage  whose  profile  struck  me 
particularly.  I  first  noticed  him  in  a  restaurant,  and  his  face  attracted  my 
attention. 

First,  a  long,  aquiline  nose,  substantial  at  the  base,  hooked  at  the  ex- 
tremity, gave  to  his  physiognomy  a  truly  bird-like  expression.  Eyes  round 
and  gray,  with  light  eyelashes,  but  very  sharp,  sparkled  each  side  of  that 
singular  nose. 

In  looking  at  you  that  man  had  the  air  of  listening  to  you  ;  he  turned 
his  head  on  one  side  as  if  he  cocked  his  ears.  In  this  also  he  resembled  the 
birds.  He  swayed  slowly  from  right  to  left  on  his  seat.  He  scratched  his 
head  in  a  strange  fashion  by  a  little  claw  of  his  five  nails,  and  not  with  one 
finger,  like  a  man.  Several  times  friends  came  to  dine  with  him.  I  had  oc- 
casion to  remark  then  not  only  his  stupid  loquacity,  without  motive,  but  also 
the  guttural  yet  mild  sound  of  his  voice.  I  have  not  said  that  this  singular 
being  was  dressed  in  gaudy  colors,  such  as  are  seldom  worn  now.  A  greenish 
coat,  red  vest,  blue  cravat  and  nankeen  pantaloons. 

He  ate  a  little  of  everything,  like  domesticated  animals,  still  he 
crammed  himself,  by  preference,  at  dessert  with  walnuts,  almonds,  hazel- 
nuts and  dry  cakes.  To  help  himself  to  swallow  all  this  he  soaked  nice 
pieces  of  bread  in  wine.  This  excess  of  nourishment  made  him  gay  and 
very  talkative. 

I  could  not  doubt  that  the  man  had  been  winged.  Like  a  great  num- 
ber of  feathered  bipeds,  he  possessed  the  faculty  of  wrinkling  his  forehead 
and  bristling  up  his  hair  like  a  crest  and  of  dilating  his  piercing  eyes. 

Studying  him  more  attentively,  I  saw  that  to  take  anything  on  the  table 
he  never  moved  more  than  his  forearm,  in  a  very  stiff  fashion,  and  clutched 
jhis  fingers  on  the  object  he  coveted.     The  man  had  evidently  belonged  to 


the  family  of  climbers ;  but  in  what  class  was  he  to  be  placed,  that  was  the 
question. 

This  morning  I  found  the  answer.     In  breakfasting,  the  odd  man  asked 
what  kind  of  fish  they  had  to  offer  him.     The  waiter  told  over  his  rosary  : 
"  Sole,  cod,  turbot,  smelt,  skate.'1 
"  Skate  !  "  said  the  gentleman. 
"  With  brown  butter  ?  "  insinuated  the  waiter. 
"  Yes." 
The  waiter  started  off,  when  the  gentleman,  erecting  his  crest,  cried  in 
his  mild  falsetto  voice,  with  an  accent  of  terror  : 
"  Above  all,  no  fried  parsley  !  " 
The  unknown  had  been  a  parrot  ! 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 
San  Francisco,  March,  1S84- 


NOTES  ON  RAILROADS. 


It  is  reported  that  Villard  is  to  go  through  bankruptcy.  He  ought  to  ; 
it  is  about  the  only  thing  that  he  hasn't  yet  gone  through. 

The  decrease  in  the  earnings  of  the  Union  Pacific  has  greatly  elated 
some  of  the  largest  holders  of  the  stock,  and  in  the  burgeoning  of  their  en- 
thusiasm they  are  generously  offering  their  friends  an  opportunity  to  share 
their  prosperity  at  the  same  old  rates.  We  fancy  we  hear  the  lifting  of  the 
tail-board. 

Either  the  new  Kailroad  Shareholders'  Association  is  a  formidable  con- 
spiracy against  the  rights  and  liberties  of  the  people,  or  its  demands  are 
attempts  to  obtain  money  by  false  pretenses.  In  either  case  we  suggest  the 
name  of  John  Livingstone,  its  putative  manager,  for  respectful  consideration 
by  the  national  conventions  soon  to  assemble.  A  man  who  can  control  a  cor- 
ruption fund  of  seven  or  eight  millions,  or  thinks  he  can,  ought  to  become 
President  without  even  the  formality  of  an  election.  It  should  be  enough  for 
him  to  walk  up  to  the  White  House  and  mention  his  name. 

The  Atchison,  Topeka  and  Santa  Fe  is  kicking  against  a  reduction  of 
local  freight  rates  by  the  Kansas  Commissioners.  If  any  kind  of  exercise 
can  do  this  company  good  it  is  pedition  without  propulsion. 

Mr.  Vanderbilt  wishes  it  understood  that  he  is  not  a  philanthropist,  but 
it  will  be  difficult  to  get  the  notion  out  of  people's  heads  and  explain  away 
that  gift  of  ten  cents  to  a  base-ball  club. 

In  surveying  the  Texas  Pacific  railroad  reservation  a  small  mistake  of 
720  square  miles  was  made  in  favor  of  the  company.  This  is  the  part  that 
Mr.  Huntington  and  his  accomplices  find  it  hardest  to  give  up.  It  is  bad 
enough  to  surrender  the  greater  tract  that  they  had  a  fraudulent  title  to,  but 
to  be  compelled  to  relinquish  that  to  which  they  could  not  even  fabricate  a 
claim  breaks  their  hearts. 

"The  railroad  company,"  says  Commissioner  Foote,  "  is  paying  some 
prominent  Democrats  in  this  state  princely  salaries. "  If  their  services  are 
no  better  than  their  Democracy  they  would  seem  to  be  overpaid. 

A  bill  is  before — a  long  way  before — Congress,  making  freight  pools  un- 
lawful. This  will  give  them  an  added  charm  and  roads  will  pool  that  could 
not  possibly  compete. 

The  Reagan  bill  has  been  amended  in  committee  by  taking  out  its  vitals 
and  substituting  those  of  a  calf. 

A  judgment  of  $245,000  has  been  obtained  against  a  Mexican  railway 
by  contractors  who  assisted  to  build  it.  It  is  understood  that  the  defend- 
ants will  apply  to  a  higher  court  for  a  writ  of  what  the  devil  did  you  cinch 
a  railroad  for  ?     It  was  probably  for  about  one-half. 

The  Oregon  Transcontinental  Company  will  wind  up  its  affairs  and  go 
out  of  the  business  of  being  The  Oregon  Transcontinental  Company.  If  it 
has  ever  done  any  other  business  we  don't  know  it. 

The  Mexican  Central's  "gap"  will  be  closed  about  March  15th  and  we 
shall  then  have  a  continuous  rail  from  the  Missouri  to  the  City  of  Mexico,  a 
distance  of  2,389  miles.  The  Mexicans  are  jubilant.  They  say  they  will 
now  be  able  to  import  from  Kansas  all  the  oxen  and  wagons  needed  for  their 
internal  commerce.  The  native  wagon,  it  seems,  falls  to  pieces  at  the  end  of 
the  first  ten  miles,  and  the  indigenous  ox  is  so  swift  that  the  driver  cannot 
keep  up  with  him  while  playing  pedro  by  the  roadside.  This  international 
railroad  boom  is  evidently  going  to  revolutionize  the  transportation  of  pro- 
ducts in  Mexico. 


"  At  a  microscopic  exhibition  in  Boston,  lately,  the  sting  of  a  honey  bee 
was  thrown  upon  the  screen,  the  point  of  which  was  so  sharp  as  to  be  hardly 
distinguishable."  It  is  hardly  necessary  to  go  to  all  this  trouble  in  order  to 
discover  the  existence  of  a  bee-sting,  however.  Just  grasp  the  insect  by  the 
rudder,  and  the  presence  of  the  infernal  machine  will  be  more  distinguish- 
able than  an  old  army  bayonet. — Norristown  Herald. 


Paris  is  making  a  great  noise  over  the  establishment  of  a  school  of  "In- 
dustrial Surgery."  Paris  may  take  the  lead  in  fashion  and  all  that,  but 
America  has  got  the  bulge  on  industrial  surgery,  for  if  ever  there  waB  a  class 
of  industrious  men  in  this  country  it's  the  surgeons,  especially  during  the 
didn't-know-the-gun-was-loaded  season  and  when  the  festive  mower  and 
reaper  goes  abroad  over  the  land.  No,  Paris,  you  can't  crow  over  your  In- 
dustrial Surgery  with  such  an  array  of  evidence  against  you. 


"  Jimmy,  where  were  you  yesterday  evening  ?  "  "  Well,  the  first  part  of 
the  evening  I  tied  a  pack  of  firecrackers  to  our  dog's  tail  and  he  ran  under 
the  smoke-house  and  set  it  afire,  and  after  that  pa  and  me  went  off  on  a 
whaling  expedition." 

A  man  who  always  tells  the  barkeeper  to  "hang  it  up  "  is  a  great  bar- 
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THE   VOICE   THAT   ONCE. 


The  voice  that  once  through  'Frisco's  halU 

In  Celtic  accents  rolled 
Now  is  as  mute  within  the  walls 

As  if  it  had  been  sold. 

So  sleeps  the  howl  of  former  days, 
The  Chinese  thrill  is  o'er, 

And  tramps  who  once  did  yell  for  praiae- 
For  free  lunch  soup  now  roar. 

No  more  to  vagrants  soaked  in  beer 
The  voice  of  Kearney  swells, 

The  lonely  sand-lot  since  that  year 
The  tale  of  hia  fall  tells. 

Thus  bummers  now  do  seldom  wake  ; 

The  only  time  they  blink 
Ib  when  they  feel  their  bowels  quake 

As  some  one  takes  a  drink. 
San  Francisco,  March  3,  1884. 


Busted  Bohemian. 


THREE    GREAT   CRIMES. 


I  first  knew  James  Nasmyth  at  college.  He  was  rather  a  Bhort,  thick- 
set man,  with  heavy  features  and  a  cold  blue  eye.  Those  who  knew  him 
testified  to  his  warmth  of  heart.  He  had  an  indomitable  tenacity  of  pur- 
pose, and  his  logical  faculties  were  so  acutely  trained  that  he  could  at  once 
put  his  finger  on  precisely  the  weak  point  of  an  opponent's  argument,  with- 
out, perhaps,  much  helping  hiB  own.  In  a  word,  his  mind  was  strong,  rather 
than  rich. 

What  was  Nasmyth's  political  faith  could  not  be  discovered.  One  of  his 
friendB  held  that  he  was  a  radical,  with  a  touch  of  the  aristocrat ;  another — 
who  was  a  wit— predicted  more  wisely  that  he  would  be  a  victim  to  a  fatal 
love  of  heroes.  Nasmyth  was  indeed  an  admirer  of  the  heroes  of  antiquity. 
Next  to  hia  Bible — to  which,  like  a  true  son  of  Presbyterian  parents,  he  fer- 
vently clung — he  held  his  Plutarch  in  highest  honor  among  all  books.  Per- 
haps the  abstract  quality  with  which  he  had  the  greatest  affinity  was  courage 
— moral  or  physical  ;  and  perhaps  he  wanted  the  former  above  the  latter. 
The  great  truth-tellers  of  the  world  he  held  to  have  been  its  only  benefactors. 
Temporizers  had  gained  credit  only  for  themselves  ;  the  reformer  had  worked 
for  all  the  future.  The  great  Socrates  he  admired  with  his  whole  heart  and 
soul ;  he  held  his  life  both  blameless  and  noble,  his  logic  faultless  and  his 
philosophy  complete.  There  was  one  thing,  however,  in  the  "  Apology  " 
which  puzzled  him — that  Socrates  said  that  a  man  could  not  go  through  the 
world  and  tell  the  exact  truth  without  coming  to  the  hemlock. 

Nasmyth  was  too  much  of  an  optimist  to  believe  that  the  masses  would 
not  rally  around  the  truth,  if  that  truth  were  once  courageously  and  cor- 
rectly presented  to  them.  It  is  to  be  feared  that  Nasmyth  did  not  realize 
that  there  is  a  vast  distinction  between  formulating  a  theory  in  the  classic 
groves  of  an  academy  and  putting  it  to  the  test,  or  the  practical  experiment, 
in  the  struggle  of  life.  But  he  was  not  the  man  to  recede  from  any  position 
he  had  once  taken,  however  illogically  or  whimsically  conceived.  He 
possessed  all  the  fatalism  of  character  that  hurled  Macbeth  into  crime  and 
Caesar  into  ruin. 

His  mother's  death,  which  occurred  a  few  months  before  he  left  college, 
still  further  intensified  all  his  peculiarities.  He  was  now  alone  in  the  world  ; 
possessed  of  a  competence,  with  no  taste  for  an  especial  pursuit — no  opening 
in  life,  in  fact,  for  he  repelled  rather  than  attracted  men  ;  with  no  ambition 
save  the  good  of  his  country. 

Arriving  in  San  Francisco,  he  immediately  engaged  in  journalism.  He 
found  no  difficulty  in  doing  this,  as  his  qualities  were  of  that  trusty  kind 
that  finds  a  ready  demand.  He  was  not  long  in  finding  out  his  bent.  With 
that  peculiar  and  almost  sibyl-like  sense  of  evil,  he  probed  the  one  festering 
sore  that  is  eating  out  the  vitals  of  his  state. 

By  degrees,  those  in  high  places  felt  that  there  was  a  secret  influence  at 
work  that  could  not  be  bought,  cajoled  or  frightened  into  silence.  It  must 
be  admitted,  however,  that  Nasmyth's  diatribes  on  the  Railroad  hardly 
effected  any  practical  result  ;  and  he  felt  the  first  shock  to  his  illusions  when 
he  came  to  a  realizing  sense  that  the  government  of  California — judicial, 
executive  and  legislative— meant  the  personal  power  and  authority  of  a  small 
group  of  men. 

Nasmyth  was  repulsed  but  not  deterred.  ' '  TheBe  men  have  a  weakness, 
and  I  will  find  what  that  weakness  is,"  he  said. 

He  found  it. 

That  weakness  lay  in  the  metropolises  of  New  York  and  London.  He 
would  attack  their  social  standing — not  in  California  nor  the  United  States 
only,  but  in  the  eyes  of  the  whole  world.  He  would  lay  bare  their  iniquities 
in  the  sight  of  men  as,  he  firmly  believed,  they  were  in  the  sight  of  God. 

He  was  not  long  in  taking  action.  He  passed  out  of  the  local  field  of 
journalism  and  became  a  correspondent.  Profiting  by  experience,  he  did 
not  waste  hia  energies  on  economic  queationa.  He  carefully  aelected  those 
indisputable,  undeniable,  well  recognized  and  generally  admitted  facts  which 
place  the  owners  and  controllers  of  this  iron-bound  monopoly  in  the  lowest 
hell  of  crime. 

Space  does  not  permit  my  giving  the  entire  substance  of  this  wonderful 
correspondence.  A  few  extracts,  however,  will  be  sufficient  to  show  that  it 
was  marked  throughout  by  that  directness  and  definiteness  that  character- 
ized everything  Nasmyth  did. 

In  the  New  York  Tribune  of  July  17,  1883,  appeared  an  article  on  the 
"  Railroad  Question  in  California  ",  from  which  may  be  taken  the  following 


It  is  a  mistake  to  suppose  that  the  feeling  of  the  people  of  California  proceeds 
from  the  high  rates  of  fares  and  freights  over  the  Pacific  roads.  The  feeling  is  deeper 
than  this  :  It  is  the  conviction  that  the  legislature,  the  executive  and  the  state  and 
Federal  courts  lie  in   the  hand  of  the  man  that  controls  the  corruption  fund.     They 


have  learned  by  bitter  experience  that  along  with  the  possession  of  power  comes  the 
love  of  exercising  it ;  and  that  this  passion  for  controlling  the  destinies  uf  their  fellow 
men  is  not  only  directed  to  the  furthering  of  their  material  interests  but  is  directed  to 
the  satisfaction  of  every  whim  of  vanity,  passion  aud  caprice. 

A  month  later  there  appeared  in  the  same  paper  a  letter  entitled 
M  Three  Great  Crimea  ",  in  which  the  writer  said  : 

It  is  but  right  that  the  people  of  New  York,  at  whose  doors  these  renegades  are  ap" 
plying  for  social  recognition,  should  know  what  manner  of  men  these  are  who  are  not 
satisfied  to  live  at  home,  but  are  striving  to  gain  in  a  few  weeks,  by  the  sheer  force  of 
money,  the  respect  and  consideration  which  they  forfeited  at  home.  I  charge  the  Rail- 
road with  three  great  crimes  that  strike  at  the  roots  of  the  tree  of  Justice,  and  there- 
fore at  the  foundations  of  civil  order  and  liberty  : 

First — That  in  the  case  of  The  People  vs.  Haskell— a  cold-blooded,  deliberate 
murder — they  bribed  the  judge,  suborned  the  jury  and  subpoenaed  witnesses  who  were 
instructed  in  advance  to  testify  that  there  were  two  shots  fired,  when  the  murderer 
himself  stated  under  oath  that  there  was  but  one— the  fatal  one  he  himself  fired  ;  and 
all  this  because  the  young  man's  father  was  a  political  adherent  and  employe  of  their 
nefarious  schemes. 

Second — That,  conscious  of  the  daily  guilt  of  their  business  life,  they  did  not  dare 
prosecute,  even  in  their  own  venal  courts,  the  man  who  had  stolen  from  them  as  they 
had  stolen  from  others  ;  but,  in  the  direct  violation  of  law,  confined  the  delinquent  in 
their  fire-proof,  mob-proof  edifice  on  the  corner  of  Fourth  and  TowDsend  streets  for  the 
space  of  six  weeks,  and  all  this  in  the  hope  of  getting  back  a  little  of  the  pelf  which  he 
had  secreted. 

Third — The  head  clerk  of  the  San  Jose  depot,  having  stolen  the  moderate  amount 
of  fifteen  thousand  dollars,  and  having  lavished  it  freely  upon  the  unworthy  objects  of 
his  criminal  generosity,  they  found  it  more  to  their  profit  to  recommend  this  proven 
swindler  to  a  Louisiana  road,  thereby  saving  themselves  from  the  exposure  which  he 
threatened.  At  the  door  of  these  corruptors  of  public  moralB  must  he  laid  the  crime  of 
the  criminal  they  aided  and  abetted,  who  betrayed  the  girl  to  whom  his  own  brother 
was  engaged,  and  who  was,  in  consequence,  shot  dead  like  a  dog  in  the  streets  of  New 
Orleans. 

It  iB  quite  unnecessary  to  say  that  a  number  of  such  scathing  arraign- 
ments carried  consternation  into  the  purlieus  of  Nob  Hill.  Nasmyth  had  at 
last  found  their  weak  point. 

But  they  found  his. 

One  morning  the  inhabitants  of  San  Francisco  awoke  to  learn  that  a 
terrible  murder  had  been  committed.  The  morning  papers  announced  the 
tragedy  in  startling  headlines. 

James  NaBmyth,  a  young  journalist,  in  a  tit  of  intoxication,  had  foully 
murdered  a  laboring  man  on  the  corner  of  Third  and  Mission. 

A  coroner's  inquest  waB  held  immediately.  A  verdict  was  brought  in  of 
murder  at  the  hands  of  JameB  Nasmyth.  The  murdered  man  was  instantly 
buried.  Nasmyth  was  held  for  examination  in  the  police  court,  was  com- 
mitted without  bail,  and  in  a  few  days  the  trial  came  off. 

All  the  forms  of  law  were  complied  with.  Five  witnesses  testified  to 
the  firing  of  the  shot.  Able  arguments  were  heard  on  both  sides.  The 
judge  summed  up  against  the  prisoner,  and  the  jury  retired  and  in  fifteen 
minutes  brought  back  their  verdict. 

"  What  say  you,  gentlemen?"  said  the  judge.     "Is  the  prisoner  at  the 
bar  guilty  or  not  guilty  ?  " 

"  We  find  the  prisoner  guilty  of  murder  in  the  first  degree." 

A  shudder  passed  through  Nasmyth's  frame.  He  remembered  the  fate- 
ful worda  of  Socrates.     He  had  come  to  the  hemlock. 

The  following  Saturday  he  appeared  for  aentence. 
"  Jamea  Nasmyth,"  said  the  judge,  "you  have  been  found  guilty  of  mur- 
der in  the  first  degree.     The  aentence  of  this  court  is  that  you  be  hanged  by 
the  neck  until  dead,  and  may  God  have  nlercy  on  your  bouI  !  " 

The  tragedy  now  drew  swiftly  to  its  close.  Three  months  after  the 
dreadful  sentence  had  been  passed,  a  prisoner  might  be  seen  walking  erect 
with  firm  tread  to  the  scaffold.  The  black  cap  was  drawn  over  his  unresist- 
ing head.     The  trap  fell.     Nasmyth  was  dead. 

And  all  the  forms  of  law  had  been  complied  with. 

Norderec. 


As  the  aecreta  of  the  county  jail  are  one  by  one  accidentally  disclosed, 
citizens  ceaae  to  wonder  why  that  inatitution  is  so  popular  with  a  large  and 
active  class.  Mr.  Quirk,  whose  merit  is  that  he  is  a  thief  of  public  money 
entrusted  to  him  by  the  Harbor  Commiasioners,  gained,  through  that  com- 
mendable fact,  a  residence  in  the  county  jail.  Desiring  an  interview  with 
the  Diatrict  Attorney,  Mr.  Quirk  was  escorted  thence,  where  he  was  dis- 
covered to  be  as  drunk  as  any  gentleman  of  leisure  could  aspire  to  be.  The 
fact  that  hia  condition  was  not  discovered  until  he  had  been  taken  from  the 
county  jail  was  owing  to  the  abaence  of  any  one  there  sober  enough  to  fur- 
nish a  comparison. 

There  i3  in  this  city,  as  in  many  others,  a  Magdalen  asylum.  The 
Catholic  Sifters  who  have  the  asylum  in  charge,  rinding  much  more  room  at 
their  disposal  than  the  proper  care  of  the  Magdalens  required,  contracted 
with  the  city  authorities  to  house,  feed  and  spiritually  advise,  quite  apart 
from  the  Magdaku"  the  hoodlum  girls  who  otherwise  would  be  imprisoned, 
to  the  utter  damn^tivJ.  of  their  souls  and  bodies,  in  the  industrial  school. 
Since  this  condition  of  affairs  existed  there  has  not  been  a  reporter  in  San 
Francisco  whom  any  one  has  been  able  to  make  understand  that  the  hood- 
lumetta  are  not  Magdalens  simply  because  they  are  under  the  care  of  the 
same  Sisters  who  care  for  the  real  Magdalens.  The  hoodlumetta  rebelled 
the  other  day,  and  every  daily  paper  in  the  city  vilely  alauderpd  the  Mag- 
dalene by  calling  the  rebels  "Magdalens".  The  average  San  Francisco  re- 
porter and  hiB  city  editor  evidently  believes  that  a  mule  becomes  a  horse 
when  being  shod  by  a  horseshoer  and  that  beer  is  whisky  if  a  Democrat 
orders  it  across  the  bar. __ 

The  Pacific  Churchman  regarda  the  burning  of  the  steamer  Sausalito  as 
"an  act  of  Divine  retribution  upon  the  N.  P.  C.  R.  R.  Co.  for  running  its 
boats  upon  Sunday  ".  True,  dear,  there  can  be  not  the  least  doubt  of  it. 
Now  that  Providence  has  taken  this  matter  in  hand,  we  may  safely  expect 
a  clean  sweep  of  every  ocean  steamship  that  does  not  tie  up  to  some  mid- 
ocean  hitching  poBt  every  time  Sunday  comes  around.  'Twill  serve  'em 
right,  the  worldly  things.  The  Australian  steamers,  by  the  way,  will  have 
a  tough  time  of  it,  as  they  have  two  Sundays  in  the  week  they  cross  the  line 
going  down;-  the  exigencies  of  longitude,  latitude,  and  things  requiring  this 
to  keep  them  straight  on  the  calendar. 
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AT  THE  ROUT. 


At  recent  rout  among;  the  great — 

The  great  in  stocks  and  real  estate — 

Where  everybody  and  his  kinsfolk 

Had  to  the  swell  reception  been  spoke, 

Where  men,  like  minnows  in  a  puddle, 

Were  mixed  and  jammed  in  hopeless  huddle, 

Or  strayed  about  in  manner  aimless 

And  yawned  and  stretched  in  fashion  shameless ; 

Where  girls  engaged  in  husband  angling, 

With  trains  portentous  to  them  dangling, 

Whose  square-necked  dresses  indicated 

That  most  of  them  were— vaccinated, 

And  <;hat  to  all  the  human  moulders 

The  devil  furnished  half  the  shoulders  ; 

Where  chaperons  on  sentry  duty 

As  guardians  of  their  charges'  beauty, 

Were  far  more  active  in  comparing 

The  dry  goods  they  themselves  were  wearing  : 

At  such  a  ball  a  little  maid 

Who,  through  the  gilded  parlors  strayed 

Attended  by  her  latest  capture, 

Was  making  comments  in  a  rapture  : 

"  Now,  don't  you  think  those  flowers  nice  ? 
They  must  have  cost  an  awful  price  ! 
Oh  !  aren't  these  sweet— these  gorgeous  lilacs  ? 
And  just  look  at  that  lovely  smilax 
They've  trimmed  around  the  chandelier 
And  o'er  the  pictures  !    Ain't  it  queer 
That  every  picture  in  this  room 
Should  make  one  shudder  like  the  tomb  ? 
They're  dismal,  ugly  things  to  me  ; 
Now,  what  think  you?"     "  I  quite  agree, 
Excepting  one,"  the  swain  replied, 

"  Which  picture  makes  me  quite  beside 
Myself  with  admiration.     There  ! 
3Tis  just  behind  you— ah,  so  fair! 
Let's  look  at  it  before  we  pass," 
She  turned  and  faced — a  looking-glass  ! 
San  Francisco,  March,  1884. 


Bo. 


SHOW   NOTES. 


The  title  That  Man  carries  with  it  a  hazy  suggestion  of  the  American  humorist. 
From  a  bird's-eye  view  it  gives  the  idea  that  possibly  That  Man  may  be  father  to 
"  Peck's  Bad  Boy  ",  or  perhaps  even  "  Spoopendyke  "  himself.  But  the  humor  is  all 
confined  to  the  title ;  there  is  none  in  the  play.  This  "new  emotional  drama  of  in- 
tense interest,  in  four  acts  "  (I  quote  the  programme),  resembles  a  home-made  bonnet : 
Although  the  ragged  edges  of  last  summer's  artificial  roses  have  been  trimmed  and 
freshened,  although  the  foundation  straw  has  been  made  over  into  a  new  shape,  al- 
though last  season's  velvet  strings  have  been  steamed,  pressed,  and  ought  to  look  new, 
it  is  still  a  thing  of  shreds  and  patches — an  unmistakable  give-away.  It  will  not  last 
to  become  old  ;  it  never  was  new.  This  play  of  Miss  Celia  Logan's  is  a  sort  of  fem- 
inine-crazy quilt.  As  a  woman  bends  over  a  piece  of  patchwork  and  says,  "  There  is 
a  piece  of  my  wedding  gown,  and  here  is  a  scrap  of  the  one  I  wore  at  my  divorce  trial. 
This  is  a  bit  of  sister  Ann's  first  party  dress  and  this  of  little  Willie's  shroud."  So 
can  the  most  ordinary  observer,  in  looking  at  Miss  Logan's  play,  say,  "  Here  is  our 
old,  old  friend — the  girl  with  the  feather  duster,  lately  in  7.80,8,  and  more  recently  in 
Skipped  by  the  Light  of  the  Moon.  Here  is  her  partner,  the  family  buffoon,  the 
solicitor  in  La  Belle  Busse,  the  doctor  in  TJiat  Man.  Here  we  have  defiance  followed 
on  the  instant  by  retribution,  as  in  La  Belle  Musse.  Bless  my  soul !  how  well  Belasco 
makes  over.  Here  is  the  child  about  to  drink  the  poison  intended  by  one  fond  parent 
for  the  other!"  Besides,  we  have  the  usual  mixture  of  husbands  and  wives,  sisters, 
brothers,  lovers,  friends,  and  only  one  child  to  go  round.  And  they  always  manage  to 
make  her  go  round,  that  is  the  beauty  of  it.  She  belongs  by  turns  to  everybody  in 
the  piece.  Miss  Logan's  play — unfortunately  for  Miss  Jewett— is  the  baldest  piece  of 
patchwork  we  have  been  introduced  to  for  some  years.  Miss  Jewett  is  a  charming 
actress,  with  a  refined  and  intellectual  personality.  She  is  always  elegant  and  pleas- 
ing, but  she  hasn't  enough  red  blood  in  her  to  play  emotional  parts.  There  is  a  dif- 
ference between  strong,  suppressed  emotion  and  placidity,  and  Miss  Jewett  inclines 
to  placidity.  She  is  a  living  exponent  of  the  fact  that  no  amount  of  intelligence  will 
supply  the  place  of  those  innate  flesh-and-blood  qualities  which  enable  a  woman  to 
portray  the  sweep  of  the  grand  passions  and  carry  her  audience  with  her.  There  is 
doubtless  another  line  of  parts  in  which  Miss  Jewett  would  greatly  exceL  Mr.  Henry 
Lee,  as  the  "Marquis  de  Tangay  ",  was  a  disappointment.  He  is  evidently  a  man 
who  seeks  to  catch  his  audience  by  novel  effects  rather  than  sustained  effort.  One  of 
his  novel  effects  was  his  make-up — a  snowy  wig,  with  jet  black  temple  locks  ;  a  black 
mustache  and  pure  white  imperial.  It  was  a  failure,  and  counted  as  one  of  the  comedy 
effects.  Another  was  a  fall  forward  on  the  face  at  the  close  of  the  play — both  natural 
and  new.  The  costumes  were  exceedingly  tasteful,  particularly  those  of  Miss  Jewett 
and  Miss  Carey.  In  the  matter  of  stage  setting,  I  doubt  if  a  prettier  interior  was  ever 
set  outside  of  the  Madison-square  Theater.  In  fact,  it  irresistibly  reminded  one  of 
Madison  Square  and  was  a  great  credit  to  all  concerned.  Miss  Jewett  opened  to  an 
excellent  house.  It  was  rather  complimentary  to  her,  since  she  divided  the  first  night 
audience  with  Miss  Lewis  in  Article  //7  at  the  California  Theater  and  Muldoon  at  the 
Pavilion. 


sand  dollars.  That  man  had  no  business  to  play  poker  with  his  wife.  You 
can  never  tell  when  a  woman  is  likely  to  hold  a  red-hot  poker  hand,  but  when 
she  does,  you  can  depend  upon  her  playing  to  win.  In  this  case,  it  looks  as 
though  she  scooped  in  a  "jack  pot"  and  her  husband  is  squealing  about  it. 


HER  PLEASURE. 


Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath'  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2. 50  upwards. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 

A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watson ville,  Cal. 

38  Cough  Mixture  is  sure  and  safe. 
38      "  "        cannot  be  excelled. 

38      "  "        is  pleasant  to  take. 

38      "  "        is  the  Remedy  for  children. 

38      "  "        is  the  Remedy  for  adults. 

For  Bale  by  all  Druggists.  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm,  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

CATARRH  OF  THE  BLADDER. 

Stingtng,  irritation,  inflammation,  all  Kidney  and  Urinary  Complaints,  cured  by 
"  Buchu-paiba."    $1. 

BETHESDA  WATER. 
It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it.  ^^^ 

MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,   cathartic ;   for  feverishness,  restlessness,  worms, 
constipation.     25c.  ^_^_ 

"Samaritan  Nervine  cured  my  wife's  fits,"  says  Henry  Clark,  of  Fairfield,  Mich. 
"  She  had  them  35  years."    At  Druggists,  $1.50. 


THAT  HUSBAND   OF  MINE 

Is  three  times  the  man  he  was  before  he  began  using  "  Wells's  Health  Renewer."    $1. 
Druggists. 


A  Rochester,  N.  Y. ,  man  has  entered  suit  for  a  divorce  from  his  wife, 
alleging  that  she,  by  use  of  a  hot  poker,  compelled  him  to  give  her  five  thou- 


The  most  reliable  Life  Insurance  Company  in  the  state  is  the  Pacific  Mutual  Life 
Insurance  Company,  whose  office  is  at  418  California  street,  and  which  numbers  among 
its  officers  and  directors  some  of  our  first  citizens.  During  the  year  1883  this  company 
paid  thirty-three  death  losses,  amounting  to  over  one  hundred  and  eight  thousand 
dollars. 

Library  of  the  Ligue  Nationale  Francaise,  120Sutter  street,  first  story,  open  daily, 
except  Sundays,  from  noon  to  6  p.m.,  and  from  7:30  to  10  o'clock,  p.  M,  Terms  of  ad- 
mission :   One  dollar  entrance  fee,  and  fifty  cents  per  month. 


St.  Vitus  Dance  is  a  distressing  malady.    There  is  but  one  cure  for  it. 
Nervine. 


Samaritan 
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A    NEGLECTED   PRECAUTION. 


A  citizen  who  had  business  at  the  foot  of  Woodward  avenue  yesterday 
forenoon  was  approached  by  a  hard-looking  man  with  a  request  for  some 
small  change,  and  the  request  was  backed  by  the  statement  of  shipwreck. 

"  What  vessel  J  "  asked  the  citizen. 

11  The  Arab,"  was  the  reply. 

*'  Where  was  she  wrecked/" 

11  On  Lake  Huron,  sir." 

"  When?" 

"  Five  days  ago." 

11  And  how  were  you  saved  ?" 

"  Picked  up  off  the  cabin  roof  by  a  tug." 

11  How  long  had  you  floated  V 

"  About  ten  hours." 

"  Well,  I  suppose  it's  all  right,"  Baid  the  citizen,  and  he  handed  out  a 
quarter  and  passed  on. 

The  recipient  of  the  money  joined  a  comrade  waiting  for  him  under  the 
Bhed  and  whispered: 

"  I  had  a  close  call  of  it." 

11  How  V 

"  Why,  suppose  he  had  asked  me  the  name  of  the  tug  :     We  forgot  all 
about  that  in  cooking  up  the  yarn." — Detroit  Free  Press. 


"  Wonder  if  Columbia  is  mad  with  me,"  said  Germania. 
"  Never  sausage  nonsense,"  replied  Columbia. 


'  Guess  I  Lasker.' 


STRICTLY    PURE. 

Harmless  ™E  Most   Delicate. 


I  ill     REMEDY  FOR  CURING 

CONSUMPTION, 

Coughs,  Colds, 
ASTHMA,  CROUP, 

All  Diseases  of  the  Throat,  Lungs  and 
Pulmonary  Organs, 

CONSUMPTION  CURED! 


It  Contains  no  Opium   In  any   Form. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  ministers 

and  Nnrses.  In  fact  by  everybody  who  has 
triven  it  a  good  trial.  It  never  fails  to 
bring  relief. 

CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Bnlsain,  and  shun 
the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit. 

As  an  Expectorant  it  has  no  Eqnal. 

83?For  Sale  by  all  Medicine  Dealers. 

General   Agents  : 

REDDINGTON  &  CO     San  Francisco 

LANGLEY  &  MICHAELS " 

KIRK,   GEARY  &  00 

J.  J.  MACK  &  CO Portland,  Oregon 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  8.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Liebig    Company  s     Extract 

OF  MEAT.  FINEST  AND  CHEAPEST 
MEAT  FLAVORING  STOCK  FORSOUPS, 
MADE  DISHES  AND  SAUCES. 

Liebig    Company's     Extract 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  and  palatable 
tonic  in  all  cases  of  weak  digestion  and 
debility.  "Is  a  success  and  a  boon  for 
which  nations  should  feel  grateful." — See 
"Medical  Press,"  "Lancet,"  "British 
Medk-al  Journal,"  etc. 

CAUTION.— Genuine  only  with  the  fac- 
simile of  Baron  Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue 
Ink  across  the  Label.  This  caution  is 
necessary,  owing  to  the  various  cheap  and 
inferior  substitutes  being  in  the  Market. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.     To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 

Grocers  and  Chemists.    Sole  Agents  for  the 

United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 

Co. ,  9  Fenchurch  avenue, London, England 

Sold    wholesale     by     RICHARDS     A 

II A  R it iso V ,    San    Erancisco. 


THE    PACIFIC    ASYLUM, 

STOCKTON. 

B3T  This  Private  Asylum  oi  ta<,  care  and 
treatment  of  mental  and  nervous  diseases  is 
where  the  insane  of  the  State  of  Nevada  have 
been  kept  for  several  years,  the  patients  being 
lately  removed  to  Reno.  The  buildings,  grounds 
and  accommodations  are  large  and  its  advantages 
superior.  For  terms,  apply  to  the  proprietor, 
Dr.  Asa  Clark,  Stockton.  References,  Dr.  L.  C. 
Lane,  San  Francisco,  and  Dr.  G.  A.  Shurtleff, 
Superintendent  State  Insane  Asylum,  Napa. 


H.   G     PARSONS. 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532   CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Letter  Heads,  BUI  lipids,  Programmes, 

Clreulars,  Books  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


SAN  TINE  LI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  $1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
inouiil  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A.  - 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
_- will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &,  Co.,  Au- 
gust", Maine. 


A  PRIZE.- 


THE  BIGGEST  THINC  OUT 

Illustrated  Book  Sent  Free. 
(new)E.  NASON  &  CO.,120 Fulton St.NewYork 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.    1  1    KEARNY   ST., 

Treat*  all  chronic  and  Special  in-,  >hhi  - 

YOUNG    liiv 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  mpn  | 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  L'nrefreahlng 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetile,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  §500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

HIDDLE-AGI  l»   MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.u.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  95.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &,  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

201  Kbarny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  theScientiflc  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE   EXPERT   SPECIALIST, 

Dr.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Excesses,  Nervous  and  Physical  De- 
bility, etc.  Remember  I  have  a  vegetable 
compound,  the  resultof  many  years  of  special 
practice  and  hard  study,  which  under  my  special 
advice  hah  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure 
of  their  Complaints. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  socrssful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thoroughly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases  of  Mau. 
All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints— no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  ease  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  Si, 000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26^  Kearny  street,  San  FranciBco,  Cal. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

f~*  O  O  KEAR- 
D^O  NT  St., 
San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED- 
The  Bick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
^ k _jThe  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled Tx^sTv^T^n^Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
hie  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no  charge  un- 
less he  effectB  a  cure.  Persons  at  a  distance 
may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  AU  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charge  resonable. 
Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON. 
Box  1967,  San  Francisco.    Mention  the  WASP. 


83-  Dr.  Ricord's  Restorative  Pills. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine.  A  specific  for  ex 
hausted  vitality,  physical  ucbility,  wasted  forces, 
etc.  Approved  by  the  Academy  of  Medicine  of 
Paris  and  by  the  medical  celebrities  of  the  world. 
Agents  for  California  and  the  Pacific  States  :  J. 
G.  STEELE  &  CO.,  635  Market  Btreet  (Palace 
Hotel),  S.  F.  Sent  by  mail  or  express  to  any 
part  of  the  country.  Prices  Reduced.  Box  of 
60  pills  $1.25;  of  100  pills,  S2.00;  of  200  pills, 
§3.60;  of  400  pills,  $6.00.  Preparatory  Pills, 
(2.00.    Send  for  Circular. 

DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 

Wholesale, 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Standard    Theater. 

Wu.  EMEnflON Solo  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

•ySTRn tlv  a  Family  Risokt.^v 

Emerson's   Minstrels. 

EVRBY     EVBM.NO     AND     SATURDAY     MaTINKK. 

LAST  WEEK   OF 

KELLY   and   O'BRIEN 

IMMENSE   PROGRAMME 
UY   TIIR 

Greatest  Company  in  the  World, 
popular  prices: 

Evening",    -    60c     75c.  |  Matinee,    -    25c.     50c. 
Reserve  your  Scats  Without  Extra  Charge. 


German    Theater. 
California  Theater. 

Managers S.  Hirbch    and   B.  Bojoob. 

SUNDAY,  MARCH  9,  1884, 

Die  Familie  Hoerner. 

Comedy  in  3  Acts,  by  A.  Asso. 
Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OB"  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  Doth 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Gresnwich  street,  New  York. 

Foe  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  oil  classes  of  Eeflned 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &.  CO., 

Agents 
Olllcc,  208  Cnlirornln  St. 

THE 

WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 

Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  Becuro  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 
Proprietress. 


THE  SOUTH   BEITISH   AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   218  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FRANOIS0O 
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THE    WASP. 


"Ethel,"  said  the  teacher,  "whom  do  the  an- 
cients say  supported  the  world  on  his  shoulders  ?  " 
' '  Atlas,  sir. "  "  You're  quite  right, "  said  the 
teacher.  "  Atlas  supported  the  world.  Now,  who 
supported  Atlas  1"  "I  suppose,"  said  Ethel,  softly, 
"  I  suppose  he  married  a  rich  wife." 

"  How  many  parts  of  speech  are  there,  Johnny  1 " 
"  Well,  in  our  house  there  ain't  none,  'cause  when 
mammy  gets  her  speech  started  it  never  parts  ;  it 
just  reaches  from  sun  to  sun  'thout  even  a  crack 
in  it." 


(uticura 


POSITIVE  CURE 

for  every  form  of 

SKIN  &  BLOOD 
DISEASE. 


i^YO  PIMPLES  to  SCROFULA 


ITCHING,  Scaly,  Pimply,  Serofuloua,  Inherited,  Contagious  and 
Copper  Colored  Diseases  <.f  the  Blood,  Skin  and  Scalp,  with 
loss  of  Hiir,  are  positively  cured  by  the  Cuticora  Rkmbdies. 

Cuticura  ResooVknt,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  p  .isonous  elements,  and  re- 
moves the  cause. 

Cuncrjru,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

CcricoRA  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beiutifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura.,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Disaases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautinerf. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price — Cuticura,  50  cents;  Soap,  25  cents; 
Resolvent,  SI.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  axd  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 

g3T  Send  for  "How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


5l«»RnxN 


IS  UNFAILING 
AND    INFALLIBLE 

IN  CUBING 


Epileptic  Fits, 
Spasm,  Falling 
Sickne68,  Convul- 
sions, St.  Vitus  Dance,  Alcoholism, 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
B^To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  blood,  stomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stimulent,  Samaritan  Ner- 
vine is  invaluable.  "~~~ 

E^^Thousands 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful  Invigor- 
ant  that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system, 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
ThcDR.S.A.  RICHMOND 
MEDICAL  CO.,  Sole  Pro. 
prietors,  St.  Joseph,  M 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  Bend  stamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


s 


HALL'S     PULMONARY     BALSAM 

THE   BEST    REMEDY   FOR 
Asthma,  Coughs,  Colds,  Croup,  Influenza,  Bronchitis, 
Catarrh,  Loss  or  Voice,  Incipient  Consump- 
tion, and  nil  Throat  and  Lung  Troubles. 

CAUTION. 

We  earnestly  urge  buyers  to  examine  each  bottle,  and  take  none 
that  do  not  have  the  f  ac-simile  signature  of  R.  HALL  &  CO.,  on 
the  label  of  each  bottle.     Ask  for  the 

CALIFORNIA  HALL'S  PULMONARY  BALSAM 

And  Take  No  Othbr.        Price,  50  Cents. 

J.  It.  Gates  A  Co.,  Proprietors,  417  SaHRome  St.,  S.F. 


THE   USE   OF   BIG  WORDS, 


"  He  goes  on  his  own  hook  "  has  been  rendered 
more  elegantly,  in  deference  to,  and  in  accordance 
with  the  spirit  of  the  times,  in  this  manner :  "  He 
progresses  on  his  own  personal  curve ;  "  and  a 
barber  in  London  advertises  that  his  "customers 
are  shaved  without  incision  or  laceration  for  the 
microscopic  sum  of  one  halfpenny. "  u  One  might 
have  heard. a  pin  fall,"  is  a  provervbial  expression 
of  silence  ;  but  it  has  been  eclipsed  by  the  French 
phrase,  "  You  might  have  heard  the  unfolding  of  a 
lady's  cambric  pocket-handkerchief ;  "  and  as  it  is 
somewhat  vulgar  to  say  " pitch  darkness",  it  has 
been  so  improved  as  to  read  "bituminous  ob- 
scurity ". 

On  one  occasion,  we  are  told,  a  doctor  of  divinity 
wrung  the  changes  on  "  He  that  hath  ears  to  hear 
let  him  hear  ".  "  He  that  is  accessible  to  auritular 
vibration,"  said  the  doctor,  "let  him  not  close  the 
gates  of  his  tympana."  Certain  critics  occasionally 
launch  out  in  a  similar  metaphorical  style.  Con- 
cerning a  young  and  aspiring  orator,  one  wrote  : 
"  He  broke  the  ice  felicitously,  and  was  immedi- 
ately drowned  with  applause." 

Quite  recently  a  literary  man  of  some  celebrity, 
in  a  letter  describing  the  early  fall  of  snow  in 
Switzerland,  did  not  say  the  storm  abated,  but 
"the  flakes  dwindled  to  flocculi". — Chamber's 
Journal. 

i^i 

FIGHTING  MORMON  WIVES. 


' '  How  do  you  get  along  with  all  of  your  wives 
in  one  house?"  one  of  our  party  asked  a  shrewd- 
looking  Scotchman,  who  was  a  polygamist. 

"Ah,  weel,"  he  said,  "they  are  joost  like  sis- 
ters. You've  seen  Bisters  living  together  in 
peace  ?" 

"  Not  when  one  man  was  making  love  to  all  of 
them,"  we  urged,  and  the  Scotchman  among  us 
pressed  his  fellow-countryman  harder. 

"  Come  now,  own  up;  don't  you  have  some 
caterwauling  with  your  half-dozen  wives  in  one 
house  ? " 

The  old  fellow  hesitated,  but  the  Scotchman  in 
him  was  too  strong  to  keep  in  the  truth. 

"  Verra  true;  so  we  do,  but  ivery  one  of  us  who 
can  afford  it  keeps  his  wives  in  separate  houses. 
It's  verra  mooch  the  easiest  and  pleasantest  way." 

That  tells  the  whole  story. — Utah  Letter. 


"  Eighteen-carrot  vegetable  soup  "  is  to  be  had 
at  some  of  the  restaurants. 


"  See  here,  sir,"  said  a  philanthropist  to  a  seedy- 
looking  tramp,  "  this  is  the  third  time  you  have 
asked  for  help  this  week." 

"I  know  it." 

"There  is  no  need  of  anyone  getting  so  low 
down  as  you  seem  to  have  reached.  I  was  careful 
in  early  life  to  keep  something  laid  by  for  a  rainy 
day.  I  don't  see  why  other  people  can't  do  the 
same  thing,  and  live  within  their  means." 

"  It  is  easy  enough  to  advise  people  to  live  within 
their  means,"  replied  the  tramp,  "  but  the  trouble 
is  to  find  the  means  to  live  within.  That's  what 
I'm  after  now." 


The  editor  of  the  St.  Joseph  Gazette  had  been 
married  just  one  week.  The  subjects  of  his  lead- 
ing editorials  in  that  time  were  :  "  The  Necessity 
of  Repose,"  "Woman's  Influence,"  "Harmony," 
"Is  There  a  Hell? "  "Preparing  for  Death," 
"Decay  of  Parties,"  and  "The  Census  of  the 
Future." 


RUPTURE 

Positively  cured  in  60  days  by  DR.  HORNE'S  ELEC- 
TRO-MAGNETIC TRUSS.  Guaranteed  the  only 
genuine  Electric  and  Magnetic  Truss  with  a  battery  at- 
tached in  the  world. 

Superior  to  all  in  scientific  construction  and  electric 
action.  Most  powerful,  cheapest,  comfortable,  durable 
and  effective  in  curing  Rupture.  500  cured  in  1883. 
Send  stamp  for  pamphlet. 

».  J.   HOKNE,  703  Market  St.,  San  Franelsco. 


CONSUMPTION 


I  haveapoBltlva 
reiived?  for  the 
above  dlaeast>;  by 
_  its  use  thousands 
of  easel  or  the  worst  kind  and  oflonc  standing  have  been  cured.  Indeed, 
so  strong  is  my  faith  In  Its  efficacy,  that  I  will  send  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
together  with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease,  to  any  sufferer. 
Glvo  Express  and  P.  O.  address  Pit.  T.  A.  8LOCUM,  181  Pearl  St.,  K.  Y. 


||U      CELEBRATED       V|^ 


WiRS 


The  want  of  a  reliable 
diuretic  which,  while  acting 
as  a  stimulant  of  the  kidneys, 
neither  excites  nor  irritates 
them,  was  long  since  supplied 
by  Hostetter's  Stomach  Bit- 
ters. This  fine  medicine  ex- 
erts the  requisite  degree  of 
stimulation  upon  these  or- 
gans, without  producing  irri- 
tation, and  is,  therefore,  far 
betteradapted  forthe  purpose 
than  unmedicated  excitants 
often  resorted  to.  Dyspepsia, 
fever  and  ague,  and  kindred 
diseases  are  all  cured  by  it. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


"  By  their  Fruits  slinll  ye  Know  Them." 

THE 

PACIFIC  MUTUAL  LIFE 

Insurance  Co.  of  California, 

OFFICE,     .     418    CALIFORNIA    ST.,    S.    F. 

Officers : 

GEO.  A.  MOORE President 

W.  E.  CLUNESS,  Vice-President  and  Medical  Director 

J.  N.   PATTON Secretary 

SAMUEL  M.  MARKS Assistant  Secretary 

C.  N.  FOX Attorney 


Directors : 


Robert  Sherwood, 
George  W.  Beaver, 
L.  S.  Adams, 
Columbus  Waterhouse, 
W.  T.  Garratt, 
W.  R.  Cluness, 
D.  W.  Earle, 


Charles  N.  Fox. 


B.  F.  Langford, 
James  Carolan, 
Samuel  Lavenson, 
George  A.  Moore, 
J.  F.  Houghton, 
Hugh  M.  Larue, 
Henry  T.  Scott, 


Assets,  Dec.  31,  1883,      -    $1,182,151.98 

Deatb  Losses  Paid  A.  D.  1883. 

John  P.  Scott Deer  Creek,  Cal S10,910 

Bartuel  Miller Stockton  Cal 1,012 

Henry  M.  Osgood S.  L.  Obispo,  Cal 1,045 

Edgar  Mason Crescent  City,  Cal 1,045 

Johann  Meyer Stockton,  Cal 5,720 

Robert  C.  Clark Sacramento,  Cal 10,000 

Charles  Maynard Placerville,  Cal 1,029 

Patrick  Hogan Portland,  Or 10,000 

Richard  Astill Antelope,  Cal 1,000 

Augustus  Ash Virginia,  Nev 1,500 

Owen  Henry Knappton,  W.  T 1.500 

Mary  Donegan Nevada,  M.  T 2,500 

James  A.  Brown Red  Bluff,  Cal 2,000 

John  Byrns Antelope,  Cal 600 

Martin  Blim Waterloo,  Iowa 2,000 

William  A.  Long Easton,  Ind 1,056 

James  Strain Marysville,  Cal 2,000 

Emerson  R.  West Grass  Valley,  Cal 1,000 

Jacob  Arnold Sacramento,  Cal 612 

Charles  Hodge Portland,  Oregon 10,000 

FranciB  Durning Virginia,  Nevada 1,046 

Barbara  Eisenmenger. . .  .Sacramento,  Cal 5,000 

John  P.  Gibson Iowa  City,  Iowa 2,500 

Le  Roy  Southmayd Virginia,  M.  T 10,000 

James  R.  Fennel! Taison,  Cal 370 

Jacques  London San  Francisco,  Cal 1,500 

C.  H.  Chapman Chicago,  111 8,384 

John  Conly San  Francisco,  Cal 735 

John  McDonald Santa  Rosa,  Cal 2,008 

Augustus  Sauvain Oakland,  CaL 5,000 

Peter  Kessler Bullard's  Bar,  Cal  1,520 

Thomas  H.  Williams. . .  .Cherokee  Flat,  Cal 2,000 

Adam  Bergman Sacramento,  Cal 2,000 

Total $108,592 


ANNUITY  BONDS,  secured  by  deposit  in  the  office 
of  the  Treasurer  of  State  of  California,  for  sale  upon 
favorable  terms. 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cored  In  10 
to  20  days.    No  pay  till  Cared. 

Db,  J.  Stzphkns,  Lebanon,  Ohio. 


The  only  Life  Insurance  Company  transacting  business 
in  the  "United  States  whose  stockholders  are  by  law  made 
responsible  for  all  the  debts  of  the  corporation,  and  whose  - 
Directors  are  responsible  for  the  acts  of  officers. 

Residents  of  the  city  desiring  life  insurance  will  obtain 
favorable  terms  by  applying  directly  to  the  Company. 


Competent,  Reliable  Agents  Wanted. 

30  MIS"  TRIAL. 


J^si/& 


:,.-v;^rsr 


To  Young,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— atop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  la 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  It  Is  Die- 
ease  and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  io  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  in  1883, 
"Whole  family  can  wear  name  Belt.  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  In  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Deolltty,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
■  alyals,  Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dvspepsia,  Constipation,  Ervslpelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture. Catarrh,  Piles,  Epilepsy.  Ague,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

tor  Pamphlet.    W.  J.  EOENE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer- 


THE     WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
Lsail   from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
,  Francisco,  for  porta  in  California, 
•  Oregon,   Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
.  lows  : 

California  Southern  Coast  Conic. 
Steamers  will  sail  about  ever)'  second  day  A.  M. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz :  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
neme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  ami  Alaska  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  Oth  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
HarriBburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  3ound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Puget   Sound   Boute.— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  March  3d, 
11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every  eighth  day  there- 
after for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilacoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  March  2d,  10th,  18th,  26th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  March  3d,  11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— March  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th, 
25th,  30th,  April  4th.  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  Bails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route. — 

Steamer  YAQU1NA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  M.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendoeino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      &. 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favoeitb  and  Peinoipal 
Line  Fbom. 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITY,     ATCHISON 
and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOSTON, 
And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T     D.   McKA¥, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 


Oakland,  Alameda,  Newark,  San  Jose, 

Lou  Galon,  i.h  n  ii  >m..i.   I  i-li  u.i.    Big 

Trees  and  Santa  Cruz. 


PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
■^  Views,  Big  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route,  No  change  of  ears; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  liave  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  sodtu  sidk,  at 

8 .Ofl  A-  M-i  dai'.V,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
■OU  San  Leandro,  Rusaells,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva^ 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  Centcrville,  Mowrys,  Alviao, 
Aenewe,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glcnwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Fclton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv. 
ing  12  M.     Parlor  car. 

I.Qft  P.  M. (Sundays  excepted),  Express  :  Mt. 
■OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  Mil  Z, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4.Qfl  P-  M.    (Sundays  excepted),    for    SAN 
■OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  $2  60. 
Round  trip,  S4  25. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave  San  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 

qjr  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
u)0  $3.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

TO    OAKLAND     V\I»     ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
If  12 :30— 1 :30— 2 :30-  3 :30— 4 :30— 5 :30— 6 :30—  7 :30 
10—11:30  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:57  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —  8:52—9:52— 
10:52— tll:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:52—2:52—3:52— 
4:52—5:52—6:52—10-20  P.  M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45— 8:35— 9:35— 10:35— Till:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35—2:35—3:35—4:35—5:35—6:35—10:05  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  If  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
daya  only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  hut  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F.  ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;   Park  street,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Gen'l  Supt  G.  F.  &  P.  Act. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  $10-  frent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens*  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  If.,  -  -  -  436,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,279 
Mechanics*  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co., Pittsburg, 300, 34G 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital    100,000 

Office—  219   Sansome    Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 

60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

AI  o,  we  keep  a  la'ge  assortment  of   Fine 

French,   English  and  American    Toilet  Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLEKT  ti  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

jt2TForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drugstore,  cor.New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


DB.  LIEBIG'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  in  discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  SI, 000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can-; 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PRO8TTAT0RRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  cbaiges  moderate. 
"The  services  of  the  celebrated  old  German  phy- 
sician DR.  O.  GIRARD,  from  Strasburg,  have 
been  secured  by  the  LIEBIG  DISPENSARY.  His 
fame  as  a  specialist  in  diseases  of  men  is  univers- 
ally known,  and  hundreds  are  daily  availing 
themselves  of  the  opportunity  of  free  consulta- 
tion, personally  or  by  letter,  in  all  languages. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
est  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  32  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

TV  II.     T.     COLEMAN    A    CO. 

Sole   Agents 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD.  Manufacturer, 

ESTABLISHED     Is.vi 

BOLR   AOKNTH   FOR  T1IK  ONLY   OKM'INB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Tears. 

The  ti.»si  Elegant  HUteU  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tablet*  on  (lie  I'arlUr  loaat. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prlcen   20    per   cent.  Lower  tbnn   any 
otber  iltniM-  on  the  Coast. 

C3-   SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE,    -^i 


1ST  CPRK8  WTTB 
UNFAILING  CER- 
TAINTY        NUTOUS 

and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion,  Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  nil  the 
terrible  results'of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent* 
y  all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.      Permanent  cores    Guaranteed. 
Price  82.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  bad  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Merchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 
Spreckcis*  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
S.  S.  Hep-worth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


Opera  Glasses 

THE    LITEST    JUST    RECEIVED. 

1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     188* 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bnsh. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 
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D.  W.  LAIRD,  ^an  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

niM  niniiivt 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders    by    Hall    will   receive   Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  <.ood»  Kent 

to  any  purl  or  the  State  or 

Territories. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  ».  NPRE<  Ktl.K  is  BRO'S, 
327    Market    Street, 

OWNEBS    OP 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paehages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 

1MPORTKKS  CF 

HDI^IMIOILNriDS 

AND 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,      Etc. 

Any  Article  or  DIAMOND  or  oilier  Jewelry  Muile  lo  Order,  nt  Clone  Trlii  . 
Mo    HoyrgOMgltf    STREET. 


gZ?  SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  331  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Brannan  Streets. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

669  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.   THIRD   A>*D  SEW  MONTGOMEET. 


Patent  Covers 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


MODEL  MUSIC  OTORE 
dst  IwIarked    Ouccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  HE  BS  822 


&JTBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


ALFRED  CtREEMBAUM  &  CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE  GOULET  &  CO.  CHAMPAGNE, 

It'll..-,  France. 

The   Phoenix   Bottling  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEER 

NEW    YORK. 

No.     1^3    CALIFORNIA    STREET,    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

101   STOCKTON  ST,  Cor.  O'FARRELL,  HI  A  M  fl  0 

Henry  F.  Miller^HHemme  &.  Longf  lAnllu. 


A..    WALDTETJFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 


NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


BJ-OI/P       KENTUCKY       WHISKEY.  "SI 


(SUBSCRIBERS    WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

flent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Maciarlane  &  Co., 

510  A  543  California  .St.,  S.  F. 


►IIVIMOJXD'S 

JUii.miniMiiMuiiiiiiiiii' 


NABOB 


THE  BEST 

In  the  World. 

ask:  your 
Druggist  or  Grocer  for  it. 
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W.  G.   Badger, 

■    'I  ■'•.:■■    FOB 

HALL.ET,    DAVIS    &    CO'S 

OELl  BBATKD 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

No.  I  '.  SiiiiMimr  Street,  *.  F. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  . 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.   Market    mill    Main    BtreeU, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,   Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     .1      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

.Factory.  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Qeary  and  Post San  Francisco 
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KOIILEK  A  I'll  asi:,  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiaao 

Also  for  the 
i  is<  init  and  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 
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WDEPOT,  429  AND  431  BATTERY  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO." 


BE  1  H E S D  A For Eidne^  c°mPiaint 
WATER  A       ^  diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


CHAS.    DIETLE, 

Prize  Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET. 

(Occidental  notel>,  San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

HEPAIRKQ   DONE  AT  SHORT  NOTICK. 
H.   11.  WlLLIAB,  JR.  A-  0.IRU8LH. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 
Commercial  Stationers 

226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Feanoisoo, 


Budweiser 


On  Draught     TVl£.     T  rmiJT'.a      JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
at  XlltJ      luXjlAW  ItJ,  Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


only  at 


SMOKE  £  AMBROSIA  CIGAR. 


The  Best  in 
the  Market. 


SFE0NR°  CURTIS,  DIXON  &  CO.,  309  Clay, 
Cigar  Manufacturers. 


FOR 
PRICE 
LIST. 


Germea  for  Breakfast, 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY    IT. 


John  T.  Cutting  &  Co, 


-SOLE    AC.EVTS.- 
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CoaT     «*2rJ.  MACDONOUGH,  41  MARKET  STREE  IV^SM      Coal. 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  m-£XsKrmn°y?Smery 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALL   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1  00 

Dr.  ST  ARSON, 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  &  13  DUPONT, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  Ban  FranciBco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cafces 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  ItllM'HL. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALERS   IN 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceri .  s, 

27  and  39  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drurnni,  San  Francisco. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW    LABEL) 

CHAMPAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole    Agent, 

429  A  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tie  Greatest 
Nervine 
Known. 


BEEF 

-a.: 

IRON 


(Ueilg's  Extract), 

He  Tonserfol  sntntlYe 

anfl  Mjoiatoi, 


(Pjiojaospnatt), 

Tonic  tor  tie  Bloou,  i 
Food  tor  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combin  ation  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS,  NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 

537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.     First-class  Restau- 
rant.     The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Mm.    F.   HARRISON.    Mummer. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

7G1  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
,  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  deary  Street.     Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St..  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


CAN  FRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 

*  P  Y  *  ^  ?  * 
OUR  LASER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


EWERY 

Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUAUTY 


HUNT  &  CO-, 

417  and  419 

ijMarket  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C„  Deweege,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 


I.   Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  B.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED-DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  "Vaults:     Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

ERUG 

Champagne 


FROM  FRANCE,     y^T  & 


IN  QUARTS 

-   and         /*£ 
PINTS.      S  *>~> 


SOLD 

BY  ALL 

DEALERS, 
JOBBERS 
And  GROCERS. 


^Private  Cuvee 

Shield-Premiere  Qualite. 


Beware  of  Imitations. 


DRINK 


FalkS 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

8  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


NAGLEEJ3RANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

110  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


Wolters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS   AND    DEALERS   LN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1853. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J,  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky. 

4i9  to  437  JACKSON  STKEET, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  SafeB  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan, 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

211  A  213  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


POWDER 


THE     STRONGEST    AND     BEST  I 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24,  1883. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  MTg  Co.: 

Dear  Sir— After  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powdfr, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it- 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D.,  1  Members  of  San 

W.  A.  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,     ^  Francisco  Board 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D,  J  of  Health. 

Manufactured  by 
BOTHIN     M'F'G    COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


V.\ 


, TRADE 


-^STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  *■  ?•  .?£°.l*s.ON' 


415     MARKET    STREET,     S.     F. 


SAN      FRANCISCO       SATURDAY,      M  A  K  C  B       15        I3M. 


TO        BUDGE        OR        NOT? 

Gabbo-     Well,  my  conscience  Bays  "Launcelct,  budge  not";    "budge"  says  the  fiend. -Sltrr.Uni  of  Fernet. 


THE    WASP. 


"SANS  MERCI." 


A  light  girl's  form  and  a  baby  face, 

Blue  eyes  with  a  cool  soft  stare  ; 
Yet  they  tell  me,  Dick,  she  can  go  the  pace 

In  a  way  that  would  curl  your  hair. 

They  say  that  she's  not  yet  twenty-one, 

And  she  hardly  looks  eighteen  ; 
But  she  does  not  care  for  what  girls  call  fun — 

She  can  hardly  know  what  they  mean. 

She  pk  yed  the  deuce  with  good  old  Fred, 
Till  he  went  to  the  East,  you  know ; 

She  sr.id  to  his  face  that  she  wished  him  dead, 
For  she'd  somebody  else  in  tow. 

They  said  Harry  blew  out  his  brains  for  debts 
On  the  night  of  the  last  Two  Thou ; 

But  I  saw  his  book,  and,  for  all'his  bets, 
He  might  have  been  plunging  now. 

And  two  men  fought  on  the  beach  at  Cowes  j 
'  One  fell  and  the  other  fled; 
And  a  Romish  priest  would  have  broken  his  vows, 
But  he  broke  his  heart  instead. 


No,  Dickey,  you  need  not  look  so  glum  ; 

She'll  wait  for  a  better  match  ; 
She's  not  the  girl  for  you,  old  chum  ; 

And  you're  not  what  they  call  a  catch. 


— M.  0.  B. 


THE    MOTHERS'   MAINSTAY, 


' '  Mother,  I  stopped  at  the  telephone  office  to  send  that  message  for  you 
to-day." 

The  March  wind  raved  stilly  round  the  craggy  peak  and  slept  noisily  in 
the  tower  of  Castle  Whortleberry.  The  lady  of  the  manor  stood  by  an 
ironing-board,  vigorous  and  hale,  yet  polished  as  the  shirt  front  she  was 
manipulating.  Near  her  stood  her  son  Algernon,  a  noble  boy  of  nineteen, 
shapely  and  blonde  as  a  Greek  god,  but  with  more  clothes  on  ;  he  wore,  in 
fact,  the  usual  outfit.  As  he  spoke  the  words  with  which  our  story  opens 
his  mother  felt,  instinctively,  without  seeing  that  his  mouth  was  open,  that 
something  he  wished  to  utter  further  remained  unspoken. 

11  And  what  else,  Algernon,"  she  said,  encouragingly. 

"  Mother,"  the  noble  boy  answered,  while  a  shade  of  sadness  crept  into  his 
eyes,  "there  was  a  girl  in  the  telephone  office,  in  fact  there  were  two,  and 
Murray  Fitz-Altamont  was  with  me.  The  girls  had  sent  their  message,  yet, 
still  they  lingered  near  until  we  had  sent  ours,  and  then,  mother,  they 
joined  us  and  endeavored  to  enter  into  our  conversation ;  did  this  without 
a  blush  of  shame,  without  the  least  hesitation ;  did  so  with  a  buoyancy  and 
garrulity  that  would  knock  a  cage  of  magpies  cold.  Mother,  it  was  forward, 
it  was  distressing.  I  was  not  frightened,  Murray  and  I  were  each  other's 
protection,  but  what  can  I  think  of  such  girls  and  the  thousand  temptations 
that  beset  me  in  this  wicked  city.  I  do  not  wish  to  flirt,  to  mash,  to  lajk 
and  play.  I  am  distinctly  on  the  mothers'  side.  I  wish  to  save,  to  wafn 
these  heedless  ones,  but  man  is- so  weak  ! " 

"My  noble,  worthy  child!"  gurgled  Lady  Whortleberry.  "Tell  me 
more. " 

"  Yesterday,"  the  youth  hurried  on,  "it  was  a  sunny  day,  I  had  occasion 
to  cross  the  Plaza.  A  servant  girl  in  a  cap,  a  trim,  bright-eyed  and  buxom 
maid,  went  wheeling  a  baby-carriage  down  the  walk.  Now,  the  walk  was 
wide,  and  I  kept  far  aloof  from  that  perambulator,  for  ye  infant  has  ever 
been  as  foreign  to  me  inclination  as  is  holy  water  unto  ye  fiend.  But  that 
maid,  believe  me,  I  speak  truly,  contrived  to  entangle  my  structure  with  the 
structure  of  that  baby-carriage  and  with  the  intention — mother,  I  felt  it  like 
an  electric  Bhock,  her  intention  to  compel  a  glance,  a  smile,  perhaps  a  word 
from  me." 

"And  you,  my  son  i  " 

' '  Once  more  victory,  me  mother ;  then  again  was  I  firm. " 

' '  And  you  will  remain  so  ? " 
_  "  Always  on  the  side  of  the  mothers  ! "  said  Algernon,  with  the  most 
significant  earnestness. 

********* 
The  Union-street  car  toiled  slowly  up  the  ascent.  Wedged  securely  in 
one  of  the  down-tipping  corners,  Lord  Algernon  Whortleberry  perused 
sternly  and  ascetically  the  faces  of  the  women  in  the  car.  Suddenly  a 
blooming  brunette  face  was  thrust  past  the  fat  old  gentleman  who  was  al- 
most sitting  upon  Algernon  and  a  big,  wet,  red  mouth  grinned  joyously  a 
greaser  smile  upon  him,  showing  two  firm  rows  of  teeth,  white  as  a  shark's. 
Algernon  gasped.     The  smoke-stack  of  the  engine-house  loomed  in  sight. 

"  Heaven  send, "  prayed  the  horrified  young  man,  "  that  this  old  gentle- 
man who  is  sitting  my  keys  into  my  hip  in  a  way  that  the  early  Christian 
martyrs  alone  could  appreciate — heaven  send  that  he  sit  there  for  one  more 
block  and  I  shall  be  saved." 

'Twas  not  to  be.  The  fat  man  signaled  the  conductor,  there  was  a 
chasm  large  and  wide  between  Algernon  and  the  greaser  beauty.  In  an 
instant  that  space  was  annihilated,  the  damsel  was  at  his-  side-  and  flashed 
the  illumination  of  her  grin  upon  him  like  a  dark-lantern^  Slowly,  awk- 
ward, painfully,  immorally  Algernon  felt  his  fine,  open  countenance  getting 
opener,  he,  the  mothers'  mainstay,  was  beginning,  uncontrollably,  to  smile 
back. 

"  I — I  get  off  here,"  he  stammered,  and  leaped  from  the  car.  On  he 
sped.     But  she  sped  after. 

"  Stay  !    I  really  pity  you,"  she  panted,  "it  will  be  commendable  scien- 


tific curiosity  that  you  may  satisfy  in  me  if  you  will.  Tell  me,  oh  tell  me, 
why  do  you  fly  the  giddy  girl,  the  playful  sweet  thing,  the  progressive 
dudelet  ?  I  had  heard  it  of  you  and  now  I  have  proved  that  it  is  true. 
Why  ?  " 

She  looked  so  philosophical,  standing  there  with  the  sun  on  her  sallow 
face,  which  defied  another  coat  of  tan,  as  the  glutted  Newcastle  market 
proverbially  scoffs  at  the  foreign  coal  product,  that  his  intellect  sympathized. 
"  I  am  in  your  mother's  interests,"  he  said,  gently.  "I  am  on  the  side 
of  the  chaperon,  I  have  sworn  to  it.  No  one  can  flirt  alone,  no  one  shall 
flirt  with  me." 

She  came  nearer  and  bent  the  burning  lustre  of  her  deep  southern  eyes 
upon  him. 

"  That's  all  poppycock,"  she  said,  softly.     "  What  makes  you  such  a  prig, 
really,  you  know  ? " 

A  shudder  shook  Algernon's  supple  form.  "Can  you  not  guess  1 "  he 
cried.  "  It  is — it  is — my  God,  child  !  It  is  because  I  never  have  a  cent  of 
change ! "  

THE  POKER   CLUB. 


The  Thompson-street  Poker  Club  met  as  usual  last  Saturday  evening, 
Rev.  Mr.  Thankful  Smith  in  the  chair.  There  were  present  Professor  Brick, 
Mr.  Cyanide  Whiffles  and  Elder  Jubilee  Anderson,  whom  Mr.  Tooter  Wil- 
liams, as  an  act  of  courtesy,  had  volunteered  to  steer  against  the  game.  A 
note  of  regrets  was  received  from  Mr.  Johnson.  Owing  to  a  slight  misunder- 
standing in  relation  to  the  ownership  of  an  overcoat,  he  had  a  temporary 
engagement  with  the  municipal  authorities. 

The  game  was  spirited,  the  jack-pots  frequent  and  exciting,  and  the  luck 
for  two  hours  ran  steadily  against  the  Elder. 

Mr.  Tooter  Williams  had  been  to  a  stag  dinner  in  the  early  evening,  and 
the  heating  influence  of  the  maccaroni  compelled  him  about  every  fifth  hand 
to  seek  the  outer  air  and  cool  himself.  Each  time  he  returned,  however,  he 
would  indulge  in  such  a  reckless  burst  of  chips  and  flushes  as  to  mislead  his 
guest  into  the  supposition  that  it  would  be  wise  for  him  to  go  home  and  sleep 
it  off.     But  as  he  steadily  won  it  was  useless  to  make  the  proposition. 

At  eleven  o'clock  the  Elder  had  lost  six  dollars  and  drew  out  of  the 
game.  Mr.  Williams  was  nine  dollars  and  Mr.  Whiffles's  ulster  ahead.  The 
Rev.  Mr.  Smith  was  gloomy  and  Professor  Brick  seemed  to  be  deliberating 
what  form  of  suicide  would  be  cheapest  and  most  effective.  Mr.  Williams, 
from  being  musically  uproarious,  had  become  incoherent  and  abusive.  He 
drew  three  cards  against  Mr.  Whiffies's  pat  flush  and  got  him  four  dollars  in 
debt,  and  he  bounced  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith  out  of  a  jack-pot  with  two  miser- 
erable  fives,  which  he  gleefully  showed  down.  He  was  then  again  attacked 
by  maccaroni  and  vanished  for  a  breath  of  fresh  air. 

"  Kin  I  play  yo'  han',  Toot?"  inquired  the  Elder,  as  Mr.  Williams  rose. 

"  CernTy,"  replied  the  gentleman.  "An'  when  yo'  ketch  'em,  kyarve 
Smith — kyarve  'im  ! "  With  two  lurches  and  this  truculent  request,  he 
quitted  the  room. 

The  Elder  smiled  across  at  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith,  and  that  gentleman 
winked  at  Mr.  Whiffles,  who  dealt. 

"  I  bets  yo'  a  dojlah,"  observed  the  Elder. 

"  I  rises  dat  fo', "  retorted  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith. 

"  I  calls.     Gimme  a  cyard,"  said  the  Elder. 

"  Me,  too,"  said  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith. 

"  Fo'  dollars,"  said  the  Elder,  making  a  cavern  in  Mr.  Williams's  pile. 

"  Fo'  nto'^'-said  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith. 
At  tna|,|homent  a  door  slammed,  and  Mr.  Whiffles  knew  that  trouble 
and  Mr.  Williams  was  coming. 

"  Fo'  mo'n  yo',"  was  the  Elder's  reply,  as  he  shoved  up  the  last  of  Mr. 
Williams's  chips  and  Mr.  Whiffies's  u'.ster. 

"  Rise  dat  fo',"  replied  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith.  At  that  moment  Mr.  Wil- 
liams entered.     His  practiced  eye  took  in  the  situation  at  once. 

"  Wha — whadjer  doin'?"  he  asked  of  the  Elder. 

"  Playin'  yo'  han',"  replied  that  gentleman,  giving  him  the  cards. 

"  Who — who  done  all  dat  risin' !"  was  Mr.  Williams's  next  inquiry. 

"  J  did  ;  dat's  who,"  said  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith. 
Mr.  Williams  ran  his  hand  over.     It  held  two  trays,  a  pair  of  nines  and 
a  kiDg. 

"  'Spose — spose  I  rise  yo'  back?"  he  said  to  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith,  in  tones 
which  he  hoped  would  fill  him  with  terror. 

' '  Rise  away,"  was  that  gentleman's  imperturbable  reply. 
Mr.  Williams,  for  a  moment,  was  plunged  in  profound  thought.  Then 
he  threw  up  his  hand.  The  Elder  slowly  drew  in  the  pot,  buried  it  in  his 
pocket,  tried  the  fit  of  Mr.  Whiffies's  ulster,  found  it  too  small,  gave  it  back 
to  its  owner,  and  then,  with  the  Elder,  and  a  somewhat  fiendish  chuckle, 
quitted  the  room.  There  was  silence  for  a  minute,  and  then  Mr.  Williams 
said,  impressively  : 

"  Niggahs,  dad's  what  er  genelmen  gits  fer  takin'  his  eye  offen  de  pack. 
Dat  speeyunce  done  cos'  me — -jess — jess  six  dollahs  a  minit — dat  fresh  air  was 
jess  sixty  cents  a  breff,  while  I  was  outen  the  room.  Dad's  not  pokah.  Dad's 
triflin'  wif  prov'dence. — ^Life. 

As  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Lime-kiln  Club  opened  the  President  an- 
nounced that  the  following  spring  mottoes  would  be  hung  on  the  walls  dur- 
ing the  coming  week  : 

"  Pay  cash." 

"  Deal  on  de  squar5." 

"  Sell  your  dog." 

"  No  man  kin  sit  on  de  fence  an'  plant  onions." 

"  Time  wasted  am  shillins  lost  out  of  a  hole  in  de  pocket." 

"  If  it  am  pollyticks  against  'taters,  take  de  'taters." 

"  An  hour  wid  a  saw-buck  am  more  valuable  dan  an  hour  wid  a  states- 
man. " 

"  De  man  in  debt  am  a  swimmer  wid  his  butes  on. " — Free  Press. 


Can  the  bashful  young  man  who  blushes  violently  whenever  he  performs 
polite  offices  for  the  ladies  be  call  the  pink  of  courtesy  1 


THE    WASP. 


NON-COMMISSIONED   CRITICS, 


What  Some  Distinguished  Amateurs  Think  About  the  Opera, 


The  voice  of  the  press  on  matters  operatic  is  never  as  valuable  as  the 
opinion  of  the  genera]  public.  And  there  are  so  many  really  good  musical 
critics  in  this  city  who  never  wrote  a  liDe  for  a  newspaper  in  their  lives  that 
it  seems  a  pity  the  echo  of  their  ipse  disit  should  be  confined  to  clubs,  street 
corners  and  restaurants.  With  the  view  of  collecting  those  profound  opin- 
ions into  one  glittering  mass,  the  Wasp  dispatched  one  of  its  trained  col- 
laborateurs  this  week  to  make  the  selections.  The  first  man  he  ran  across 
was  that  worthy  millionaire,  Mr.  James  Phelan. 

"  Opera  is  it  !  "  said  Mr.  Phelan  ;  "  by  the  vartue  av  me  oath,  you  touch 
me  now,  me  boy,  on  a  topic  I'm  well  acquainted  with.  Patti  is  well  enough, 
but  Guster  is  my  girl.  There's  a  dulcet  air  about  that  young  woman  that 
makes  me  heart  beat  ivery  time  I  hear  her,  and  James  Phelan,  Esq.,  is  no 
chicken.  But  she  should  give  us  wan  of  the  melodies,  me  boy.  '  The  Mile- 
stones on  Killina  Road '  is  a  pretty  air,  and  Guster  is  the  girl  to  do  it 
justice." 

"  I  did  not  see  your  name  among  the  distinguished  citizens  who  were 
present,  Mr.  Phelan." 

The  capitalist  groaned. 
"  The  boxes  were  awful  high,"  he  gasped,  "and  for  my  trate  on  the 
second  night  I'll  have  to  rize  the  rints  in  the  building.  The  way  those  sing- 
ing people  go  for  our  pockets  is  awful — awful  !  Now  here  is  my  friend,  Mr. 
De  Young,  with  his  Newmarket  coat  and  a  flower  in  his  button-hole.  Mike 
is  a  born  sport,  and  if  he  had  my  family  tree  and  his  own  brass  mountings 
'tis  at  the  top  of  the  hoighest  society  of  San  Francisco  he'd  be  to-day,  in- 
stead of  standing  at  the  thrunk  and  looking  up  among  the  branches." 

Mr.  Do  Young's  appearance  was  certainly  dazzling  enough  to  win  ap- 
probation from  the  coldest  bosom.  His  mustaches  were  carefully  waxed, 
and  beyond  a  lurid  pimple  on  the  end  of  his  nose,  there  was  nothing  to  indi- 
cate that  he  had  ever  belonged  to  the  working  clasBes. 

"  Opera  is  opera,"  said  Mr.  De  Young  sententiously,  "  and  box  A  is  box 
A.  You  are  doubtless  aware,  young  man,  that  I  occupied  box  A  on  the 
opening  night." 

"  I  read  it  in  the  Chronicle,  sir,"  was  the  humble  reply. 
"  You  bet  you  did,"  remarked  Mike,  sharply.      "  Us  society  people  must, 
you  know,  allow  these  things  to  give  tone — and — ah  !  countenance  to  im- 
portant musical  occasions.     Say,  do  you  read  the  society  news  closely  ? 
"  Never  miss  an  item,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Then  you  are  aware  that  I  patronize  these  opera  people  extensively.  I 
gave  my  friend  Emma  Abbott  a  dinner,  and  I  may  accord  Gerster  and  Patti 
the  same  recognition.  I  confess  the  adagio  notes  of  Patti  are  too  staccato 
for  my  taste,  but  if  you  are  not  a  musician  I  will  not  elaborate  the  subject. 
If  you  are  handy  at  taking  notes  I  would  not  object  to  have  you  drop  in  on 
my  next  reception  evening." 

"  Is  the  Cricket  Club  invited?"  inquired  the  collaborates. 

Mike  almost  blushed. 
"  No,  sir  !  No  cricket  club.  You  have  heard,  eh,  that  those  fellows  ob- 
jected because  my  name  appeared  in  the  list  of  their  guests.  Of  course  I 
wasn't  there,  but  my  society  editor,  wishing  to  give  the  affair  tone,  put  me 
in,  with  my  approval.  They  scoured  about  it,  they  did,  and  protested  that 
society  avoided  me  as  if  I  were  a  tar  brush.  They  actually  called  me  a  tar 
brush,  I,  who  have  done  more  for  society  than  any  man  in  the  community." 
And  the  mighty  editor  buttoned  his  Newmarket  about  him  and  darted  into 
a  glove  store  for  a  pair  of  lavenders  for  the  next  event. 

Professor  William  Muldoon  crossed  the  street,  with  head  erect  and  chest 
well  forward.  "Here,"  thought  the  Wasp,  "is  the  man  for  an  honest 
opinion." 

"  Have  you  been  to  the  opera,  William  1 " 

The  wrestler  looked  down  benignly  on  his  interlocutor. 
"  I  never  miss  an  opera,"  he  said.  {'  Singing  people  come  to  my  show, 
and  I  go  to  theirs.  Thus  we  keep  the  money  rolling.  Patti  is  fine — very 
fine.  She  gets  a  neck  hold  on  Verdi's  music  and  never  breaks  the  grip  until 
she  downs  it  with  both  shoulders  touching.  Why,  she  made  an  arch  the 
other  night  in  Traviata,  and  though  the  tenor  tried  his  darnest,  he  could  not 
budge  her  an  inch.  I've  traveled  with  the  same  sort  of  show  myself — 
Bozenta,  you  know — but  we  didn't  do  any  singing.  That  tenor  is  no  good. 
He's  not  fit  to  try  a  fall  with  any  sort  of  music.  Why,  Professor  Patsey 
Hogan  and  myself  were  talking  it  over  the  other  evening — hello  !  here's 
Patsey,"  and  the  accomplished  instructor  in  fistics  joined  the  group. 

"  I  was  talking  about  that  team,  Professor,"  said  Muldoon,  ceremoniously, 
as  became  a  brother  expounder  of  the  noble  art. 

"He's  snide — no  account,"  said  Mr.  Hogan.  "He  can't  hold  up  his 
props  to  opera  music  no  more  than  an  infant.  Patti  can  knock  him  out 
with  a  hand  tied  behind  her  back,  and  Gerster  can  best  him  in  one  round. 
Lombardbelly  .is  a  good  'un.  I  suppose  they  call  him  that  because  his  notes 
come  from  below  the  belt ;  but  he's  a  good  'un  all  the  same,"  and  Mr. 
Hogan  turned  his  piercing  eye  on  the  wrestler  and  then  gazed  abstractedly 
over  the  Phelan  block. 

Observing  the  burly  figure  of  Charles  Crocker  planted  opposite  a  fashion- 
able milliner  shop,  the  collector  of  public  opinion  excused  himself  and 
tackled  the  railroad  magnate. 

Mr.  Crocker  looked  flushed — very  flushed.  His  hands  were  dug  deep 
in  his  pockets,  and  he  examined  a  spring  bonnet  with  his  head  on  one  side, 
as  a  bloated  cock  sparrow  surveys  a  crumb. 

"  All  operas  is  one  to  me,"  said  Mr.  Crocker  graciously,  "  but  an  opera 
without  a  ballet  is  like  Hamlet  with  the  part  of  the  cranky  Dane  omitted. 
What  is  the  use  of  music  without  legs  ?  Legs,  sir,  is  what  we  millionaires 
likes  on  the  stage,  and  when  the  showman  takes  our  money  and  keepB  the 
legs  out  he  commits  a  fraud  and  an  outrage  on  capital." 

"  But  you  must  admit,  Mr.  Crocker,"  that  we  have  never  had  any  one 
who  approached  the  present  divas  in  artistic  and  musical  excellence." 
"  Ha  !  "  said  the  magnate  excitedly,    "  What's  a  diva  ? " 
'■'  The  critics  use  it,  Mr.  Crocker,  to  avoid  the  repetition  of  prima  donna. 


"They  are  wrong,"  said  the  railroad  king,  emphatically;  "diva  is  a 
person  who  sings  in  a  dive.  Blast  the  critics,  sir.  I  wish— I  do  wish  I  had 
them  somewhere  at  a  non-competitive  point,  with  a  few  pounds  of  extra 
baggage.  I'd  put  Stubbs  on  them,  and  make  them  keep  to  the  English  I 
learned  at  school.  I  go  to  the  opera  because  everybody  else  goes,  but  I  have 
no  sympathy  with  a  management  that  will  give  Mike  de  Young  box  A  and 
place  me  on  a  lower  tier. " 

"  But  Mr.  De  \Toung  is  a  Nob  Hillite,"  insinuated  the  Wasp. 
Mr.  Crocker  flashed  an  angry  flash  and  bit  his  lips.     "  Don't  you  ask 
me  about  that  lot,"  he  muttered. 

"  Heavens,  no  !  "  said  the  interviewer.  "  You  could  tell  me  nothing  that 
I  don't  know,"  and  here  the  timely  appearance  of  Judge  Ogden  Hoffman  re- 
lieved the  awkwardness  of  the  conversation. 

"  Perhaps  no  one  living  in  our  times,"  observed  his  Honor  pompously, 
"can  give  you  a  better  idea  of  the  artistic  status  of  the  present  company 
than  myself.  Jubes  regina  infandum  dolorem  renuvare,  as  Virgil  says,  or  to 
use  the  expression  of  our  mutual  friend  Lucien,  Pausaslhe  erizontous  tons 
cdlalous.  It  will  afford  me  much  pleasure  to  institute  a  learned  comparison  be- 
tween the  dual  stars  ccstra  quod  mundum,  luminabat  and  to  give  you  in  Ivngoa 
acidulum  preferrem  the  musical  points  of  those  femina  delicto,  delightful 
ladies.  Gerster  vultu  gressu  tarn  modestu  has  a  rare  command  of  her  upper 
register,  and  in  sanu  sensit  is  to  my  mind  in  the  optimaUs.     Last  evening 

at  the  club  inter  nos  et  inter  pocula 

When  from  a  curbstone  three  blocks  away  the  startled  audience  of  one 
looked  back,  Judge  Hoffman  was  still  gesticulating,  while  officer  Mac  Slat- 
tery,  who  had  just  joined  the  force,  and  who  did  not  know  his  Honor, 
crept  cautiously  toward  the  unconscious  jurist.  In  a  moment  the  eagle 
glance  of  the  scholar  flashed  upon  the  policeman  and  he  shrunk  in  his  new 
clothes,  while  his  Honor,  with  his  eyes  on  the  blue  empyrean,  continued  his 
walk. 

EFFRONTERY   ON   ICE. 


"  The  Commercial  Agency  of  Pickens,  Fulton  &  Co. "  has  been  sending  to 
country  firms  certain  circulars  modestly  commanding  them  to  stand  and  de- 
liver a  statement  of  their  affairs.  The  obverse  of  the  circular  reads  as  fol- 
lows: 

As  it  is  customary  on  the  first  of  the  year  for  merchants  to  take  an  inventory  and 
balance  up  their  books,  we  have  deemed  this  the  most  convenient  time  for  them  to  fur- 
nish us  with  a  statement  of  their  financial  condition,  and,  if  so  disposed,  you  will 
oblige  us  by  filling  out  the  blank  on  the  opposite  side  of  this  sheet,  or,  if  more  con- 
venient, you  can  send  us  simply  a  copy  of  your  balance-sheet  and  inventory  ;  also  give 
us  a  description  of  other  property,  real  or  personal,  with  the  value  of  same,  amount  of 
mortgage  and  any  other  indebtedness.  Our  object  in  making  application  direct  to  you 
for  a  detailed  statement  of  your  affairs  is  that  we  may  keep  advised  of  the  improve- 
ment and  give  you  such  standing  on  our  books  as  you  may  be  entitled  to. 

On  the  reverse  of  this  cheerful  demand  are  blanks  to  be  filled  out  with 
the  required  information,  under  the  headB  of  "Assets",  "Liabilities", 
"Assets  Outside  of  Business",  "Liabilities  Outside  of  Business",  and 
"Remarks".  Some  of  the  particularly  civil  inquiries  pushed  at  the  noses  of 
persons  favored  with  the  advantageous  opportunity  of  disclosing  their  pri- 
vate affairs  to  Messrs.  Pickens,  Fulton  &  Co.  are  here  given  : 

Merchandise  on  hand  ?  Book  accounts  and  notes  deemed  good  ?  Book  accounts 
and  notes  deemed  doubtful  ?  Cash  on  hand  or  in  bank  ?  Liabilities  for  merchandise  ? 
For  borrowed  money  not  secured?    Net  business  capital? 

The  last  is  ingeniously  put  down  among  "liabilities".  In  the  greatly 
longer  list  of  questions  regarding  matters  "  outside  of  business"  are  these 
and  many  similar  oneB : 

Store  and  lot  value  ?  In  whose  name  is  it  ?  Mortgage  on  residence  ?  Is  any  por- 
tion of  your  real  estate  a  homestead?  Amount  of  sales  per  year?  When  do  you 
usually  take  stock  ?    Full  names  of  partners  and  residence  of  each  ? 

All  the  questions  immediately  foregoing,  except  the  first  two,  are  under 
the  head  of  "liabilities  outside  of  business."  The  victim  is  at  last  asked  to 
state  the  names  of  his  creditors  and  the  amounts  due  each,  and  generously 
permitted  to  name  his  "references." 

Having  given  this  enterprising  firm  the  benefit  of  this  publicity,  we  will 
complete  the  benefaction  by  Btating  that  its  place  of  business  is  401  Cali- 
fornia street,  this  city,  and  ite  place  of  destination— we  hope— the  peniten- 
tiary. 

THE  SHORT-CARD  OPERA  MANAGEMENT. 


San  Francisco  has  Buffered  long  and  patiently  from  the  attacks  of  un- 
scrupulous show  people.  But  she  grits  her  teeth  and  bears  it.  Situated  as 
we  are  at  the  extreme  end  of  the  western  continent,  we  know  that  if  we  get 
anything  good  we  have  to  pay  for  it.  Now  we  do  pay  right  willingly.  But 
to  be  swindled,  racked,  squeezed,  lied  to,  racked,  squeezed  and  swindled 
again  by  the  management  of  a  first-class  opera  company  is  the  final  clout — 
the  windup  kick  of  a  Beriea  of  racks,  lies  and  squeezes.  To  say  that  the 
manner  in  which  the  seats  for  the  Patti  night  were  sold  this  week  is  dis- 
gracefully scandalous  and  fraudulent  is  but  a  partial  expression  of  the  depth 
of  that  mean,  infamy.  The  management  called  the  ticket  speculators  to 
their  banner,  heeled  those  sharks  with  tickets,  and  then  turned  them  loose 
to  prey  upon  the  public.  Colonel  Mapleson  and  his  lieutenant,  Nathal, 
had  no  mercy  upon  their  honest  patrons.  Though  boxes  and  seats  were  Bold 
at  figures  unknown  before  in  this  city,  their  generosity  was  not  enough. 
This  band  of  carbonari  had  sworn  on  their  bursting  cash  boxes  to  drag  the 
last  dollar  out  of  the  pockets  of  the  friends  who  had  accorded  them  such  a 
warm  welcome  and  contributed  so  liberally  to  their  financial  success.  And 
they  did  it.  The  agent  of  a  second-class  circus  would  be  above  the  mean- 
neBS  perpetrated  by  those  high-class  impressarios.  The  people  are  disgusted, 
and  well  they  may,  but  the  only  reprisal  is  through  the  pockets  of  those 
omnivorous  sharks.  The  artists,  of  course,  are  not  to  blame,  and  but  for 
their  sakes  we  should  like  to  see  the  combination  so  impoverished  by  the 
effect  of  their  double  dealing  that  even  their  diamonds  with  the  pawn- 
broker and  their  baggage  with  the  hotel  clerk  would  be  but  drops  in  the 
ocean  of  their  liabilities. 
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The  Railroad's  organs  speak  with  no  divided  tongues  ;  their  disapproval 
of  the  extra  session  is  without  defection.  It  is  interesting  too,  and  instruct- 
ive, for  in  it  we  discern — not  as  through  the  bottom  of  a  glass,  darkly,  but 
face  to  face — how  the  Rail  itself  is  minded.  If  this  unanimity  is  without 
collusion  it  must  come  of  inspiration ;  so  perfect  a  concensus  of  opinion 
touching  an  act  of  which  the  outcome  is  but  dimly  apparent  is  not  fortui- 
tously evolved.  When  such  opposites  and  hostiles  as  Mr.  Pixley  and  Mr. 
Pickering  engage  in  a  friendly  struggle  for  precedence  at  the  mouthpiece  of  a 
common  horn,  upon  which  to  sound  the  same  note,  it  is  clear  that  the  in- 
strument, made  to  the  measure  of  their  muzzles  though  it  be,  is  not  their 
own.  Observing  the  leonine  Colonel  Jackson  and  the  lamb-like  Governor 
Johnson  lying  down  together,  we  naturally  look  about  for  the  little  child 
that  has  led  them  into  this  ambiguous  position.  The  extra  session  is  called 
for  the  discipline  and  coercion  of  the  Railrogues ;  they  could  have  spared 
themselves  the  trouble  and  expense  of  informing  us  in  five  hundred  columns 
that  they  do  not  like  it.  It  does  not  seem  as  yet  to  have  occurred  to  them 
that  they  are  neither  expected  nor  required  to  like  it.  The  gravity  with 
which  they  apprise  us  of  their  grounds  of  dissent  is,  under  the  circumstances, 
decent  and  commendable  ;  the  spectacle  of  Mr.  Crocker  taking  the  lobes  of 
his  ears  in  the  corners  of  his  mouth  to  smile,  or  Mr.  Stow  agitating  his 
goat's-beard  with  visible  and  audible  merriment,  would  have  been  most  un- 
Beemly  and  not  altogether  sufl'erable.  There  may  be  a  doubt  as  to  the  good 
accomplished,  or  in  process  of  accomplishment,  by  this  general  unmasking 
by  the  various  "  organs  ",  but  that  is  a  matter  which  mainly  concerns  them- 
selves. No  surprises  have  ensued :  every  editor  who  has  pointed  out  the 
error  of  an  extra  session  was  previously  known  to  be  a  member  of  the  grand 
railroad  concubination. 


It  grows  clearer  daily  that  the  tariff  matter  is  the  only  "  issue  "  that  has 
any  interest  to  the  people,  as  distinguished  from  the  politicians  who  prey 
upon  them.  They  will  divide  on  no  other  line  than  the  one  that  the  Demo- 
cratic party  is  attempting  to  straddle.  This  line  divides,  also,  the  Republi- 
can crowd  ;  butwith  a  frankness  that  is  the  expression  of  its  confidence  in  an 
eternal  possession  of  office,  that  organization  proposes  deliberately  to  drive 
out  and  away  all  its  members  who  stand  upon  what  its  leaders  conceive  to 
be  the  wrong  side  of  the  mark.  This  action,  which  appears  to  be  intended 
as  folly,  is  accidentally  wise.  As  the  Democrats  will  not  provide  any  place 
for  expelled  Republicans  to  go  to,  these,  after  a  season  of  estrangement, 
will  humbly  consume  the  crow  and  sadly  assist  at  their  own  execution.  In 
the  mean  time  their  party,  without  ultimate  loss  of  membership,  will  have 
gained  the  inestimable  advantage  of  showing  that  it  knows  not  only  what  it 
wants — the  offices — but  in  whose  interest  it  proposes  to  "  run  "  them.  It  is 
a  rascally  avowal,  but  no  man  will  doubt  its  expediency  who  has  duly  con- 
sidered the  American  character  and  observed  how  Boss  Tweed's  defiant 
"  What  are  you  going  to  do  about  it?  "  came  precious  near  making  it  useless 
to  do  anything,  and  how  Vanderbilt's  "The  public  be  damned  !  "  set  that 
statesman  first  in  the  hearts  of  his  countrymen.  If  the  leaders  of  the  Demo- 
cratic party's  Free  Trade  contingent — the  Carlisle  wing — were  gifted  with 


enough  of  worldly  sagacity  not  only  to  go  in  when  it  rains  but  to  go  out 
again  in  fair  weather,  they  would  "bolt".  They  would  found  a  new  party 
with  a  new  name  ;  sternly  decline  all  overtures  for  reconciliation  with  the 
Randall  remnant ;  purge  themselves  of  the  Irish  vote,  which  is  incurably 
Protectionist  because  implacably  Anglophobe ;  invite  the  disaffected  Free 
Traders  of  the  Republican  communion ;  in  short,  harness  the  future  by  as- 
sisting the  inevitable.  For  this  is  going  to  occur  before  the  good  Mr.  Dana 
has  "  turned  the  rascals  out ".  The  rascals  are  not  going  to  be  turned  out 
by  another  set  of  rascals  existing  under  a  name  discredited  by  a  quarter 
century  of  variable  no-policy  and  consistent  defeat.  If  Free  Traders  would 
climb  to  power  they  must  go  up  the  front  way ;  the  back  stair  of  "  Democ- 
racy "  does  not  lead  to  the  throne-room — not  by  a  jam  site. 


From  the  circumstance  that  he  so  long  delayed  the  always  inevitable 
call  for  an  extra  session  of  the  Legislature,  we  are  encouraged  to  hope  that 
Governor  Stoneman  has  been  carefully  canvassing  the  situation  and  now 
knows  that  he  can  rely  upon  a  clean  majority  of  the  members  to  beat  the 
Railroad  and  further  the  will  of  God.  That  it  took  him  some  eight  monthB 
to  assure  himself  of  this  we  regard  as  testimony  to  the  sloth  of  his  mental 
processes,  not  as  evidence  of  a  dubious  result.  It  is  of  course  conceivable 
that  Mr.  Stow's  sack  may  have  in  its  amorous  following  a  formidable  minor- 
ity, who  by  an  occasional  trick  may  give  to  the  march  of  events  a  transient 
reversal  and  cause  grief  in  Heaven  ;  but  if  there  is  any  spirit  at  all  left  in 
this  people  ;  if  they  are  not  upon  a  plane  of  baseness  from  which  they  could 
reach  that  of  cowardice  only  by  soaring ;  if  they  do  not  submit  to  theft  be- 
cause at  heart  thieves,  and  suffer  themselves  to  be  baptized  in  spittle  because 
they  esteem  it  a  distinction — then  there  will  be  no  general  treason,  for  none 
will  be  permitted.  But  let  it  be  understood  that  patriotism,  public  spirit, 
enlightened  self-interest,  and  the  rest  of  it,  are  not  passive  virtues ;  if  not 
alert,  vigilant  and  at  work  by  practical  methods  to  a  practical  end  they  do 
not  exist.  We  do  not  propose  to  set  up  an  advice-mill  herein  ;  to  each  his 
function — ours  is  not  to  create  but  to  criticise  the  creations  of  others. 
Whether  it  is  better  for  the  people  to  organize  in  cordons  and  hollow  squares 
about  the  bodies  of  legislative  squabs  to  frighten  away  kestrels  of  the  lobby, 
or  adopt  the  simpler  expedient  of  ducking  William  Stow  in  the  already  pol- 
luted waters  of  the  Sacramento,  we  shall  attempt  to  decide  after  both  meth- 
ods have  been  tested.  Each  has  at  present  its  protagonist  expounders,  and 
there  are  those  who  favor  prayer.  One  hoary  dogma  the  people  of  this  state 
will  find  it  advantageous  to  discard — the  efficacy,  as  a  deterrent,  of  the 
' '  political  death  "  penalty.  We  have  heard  overmuch  about  the  terrors  of  a 
righteous  popular  retribution  administered  at  the  polls  ;  but,  speaking  from 
only  a  limited  experience  of  it,  we  should  Bay  that  a  popular  retribution 
consisting  in  the  withdrawal  of  an  opportunity  to  steal  already  adequately 
improved  and  enjoyed  is  more  righteous  than  terrible.  A  " servant  of  the 
people"  who  betrays  his  trust  has  no  expectation  of  being  permitted  to  per- 
form further  service,  no  hope  of  retaining  anybody's  respect,  and  chuckles 
at  his  good  luck  if  he  escape  with  a  pelt  unpitched  and  unfledged. 


In  and  out  of  Congress  there  is  a  deal  of  pretty  valorous  talk  about  the 
Lasker  resolution  incident,  and  it  is  thought  that  if  Germany  had  no  navy 
something  might  come  of  it.  One  sturdy  statesman  has  gone  so  far  as  to 
declare  that  if  he  were  Secretary  Frelinghuysen,  rather  than  submit  to 
Prince  Bismarck's  insults  he  would  exchange  portfolios  with  Secretary  Teller. 
If  a  man  is  to  be  Secretary  of  anything  when  a  hostile  navy  is  in  readiness 
to  commit  incivilities  along  the  national  periphery  it  certainly  would  be 
more  comfortable  to  be  Secretary  of  the  Interior.  It  is  agreed  all  round 
that  Minister  Sargent  must  not  be  withdrawn  from  Berlin  "while  under 
fire  " — in  other  words,  while  the  evidences  continue  that  he  is  objectionable 
to  those  among  whom  he  represents  us.  If  people  who  know  anything  of 
diplomatic  usage  talk  such  nonsense  as  this  it  is  because  they  have  loBt  their 
heads — as  most  men  may  do  without  consciousness  of  privation.  It  need 
not  be  asked  what  Mr.  Sargent  has  done,  nor  what  he  is  ;  the  circumstance 
that  the  German  Chancellor  is  averse  to  having  anything  to  do  with  him  is 
conclusive  :  he  should  be  withdrawn.  If  we  care  to  maintain  diplomatic  re- 
lations with  Germany  he  must  be.  Indeed,  he  must  be  if  we  do  not  choose 
to  go  to  war  in  vindication  of  a  single  individual's  dignity.  The  national 
dignity  is  not  involved ;  that  is  better  preserved  by  not  linking  it  to  the 
personal  qualities  and  social  fortunes  of  any  man.  The  right  of  one  nation 
to  compel  another  to  do  business  with  a  person  to  whom  it  objects  is  a  dis- 
covery that  is  singularly  brilliant — one  of  which  American  statesmanship 
may  justly  be  proud.  Unfortunately,  statesmanship  is  the  only  ship  we 
have  with  which  to  enforce  the  new  right. 


The  ticket  speculators  who  were  arrested  Wednesday  should  be  tried  by 
a  jury  of  their  victims.  Guilty  with  no  recommendation  to  mercy  would  in- 
evitably be  the  verdict.  Public  indignation  demands  a  victim,  and  so  let 
the  speculators  be  sacrificed. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE, 


"  Your  kindness  to  me  is  phenomenal,"  writes  Mr.  Roscoe  Conkling  in  a 
letter  recently  published.  I  trust  we've  heard  the  last  about  his  nomination 
for  the  Presidency;  a  man  who  will  use  the  word  "phenomenal"  in  the 
sense  of  "unusual",  or  "surprising",  would  in  six  months  embroil  the 
country  in  a  war  with  Richard  Grant  White. 


The  most  advanced  ass  in  the  procession  of  intellectual  Johndonkeys  is 
the  author  of  a  column-long  editorial  in  a  late  issue  of  the  Chronicle  on 
"  The  Writing  of  Good  English  ".     Listen  to  the  mellow  music  of  his  mind  : 

In  these  modern  days  the  language  has  been  greatly  improved  in  point  of  clear- 
ness, directness  and  force,  but  there  is  still  much  room  for  improvement.  One  of  the 
most  effective  workers  in  this  field  has  been  the  newspaper.  Its  great  claim  to  con- 
sideration lies  in  the  fact  that  it  has  inculcated  brevity. 

Of  course  it  has ;  it  is  brevity  to  say  "  joined  in  the  holy  bonds  of  wed- 
lock", instead  of  "  married  "  ;  "  pluvial  dispensation  ",  for  "  rain  "  ;  "  Terp- 
sichorean  festivities  were  indulged  in ",  for  "there  was  dancing";  "the 
devouring  element  ",  for  "  fire  "  ;  "  the  guests  sat  down  to  a  sumptuous  re- 
past and  ample  justice  was  done  to  the  viands  ",  for  "  supper  was  served  "  ; 
the  above-quoted  sentence  from  the  Chronicle,  for  "by  teaching  brevity  the 
newspaper  has  somewhat  improved  the  language  in  clearness,  directness  and 
force." 


"  Good  English,"  says  this  writer  of  bad,  " — simple,  strong  and  idio- 
matic— is  within  the  reach  of  all  who  have  anything  to  say.  It  is  the  natu- 
ral expression."  In  Chronicle  circles,  doubtless,  babes  are  born  with  a  style 
that  is  lucid,  forcible  and  not  altogether  devoid  of  poetic  ornament ;  but  as 
they  all  go  early  to  the  penitentiary  our  contemporary's  writing  has  to  be 
done  by  men  whose  natural  diction  has  been  vitiated  by  the  knowledge  that 
the  subject  of  a  sentence  is  in  the  nominative  case,  and  pronouns  agree  with 
their  antecedents.  It  is  but  justice  to  admit  that  this  is  about  all  the 
knowledge  they  have.     Any  more  would  make  them  sick. 


This  same  base-brained  and  inexpressible  blackguard,  whose  peasant 
Boul  never  conceived  the  beauty  and  use  of  a  light  that  did  not  penetrate 
the  mud  walls  cabining  hia  own  understanding,  lays  it  down  as  a  "  broad 
principle  "  that  "  nothing  in  literature  is  too  good  for  the  common  man  ", 
and  avers  that  if  a  writer  does  his  work  well  "  no  one  will  be  forced  to  read 
any  of  his  sentences  twice  to  grasp  the  meaning,  nor  to  consult  a  dictionary 
in  order  that  he  may  find  the  meaning  of  rare  English  words  or  the  signifi- 
cance of  foreign  phrases. "  That  is  to  say,  no  writer  should  address  any 
higher  intelligence  than  that  of  the  village  idiot,  nor  use  any  words  not 
found  in  the  "common  man's"  meagre  vocabulary.  If  you  have  an  idea 
that  one  man  in  the  world  is  too  stupid  to  understand  let  it  perish  unuttered. 
This  is  a  "  broad  principle"  indeed,  but  it  must  be  confessed  the  Chronicle 
acts  upon  it  with  consistent  and  unbroken  loyalty  to  its  convictions. 


Answering  two  questions  of  a  correspondent,  good  old  Mr.  Pickering 
says  in  his  paper  ; 

The  loyalty  of  this  state  was  of  the  loftiest  character.  Greenbacks  were  never 
accepted  as  currency  in  California  until  the  resumption  of  specie  payments. 

0  yes;  we  were  loftily,  yet  thriftily,  loyal  in  those  days — when  we 
passed  the  specific  contract  law  and  mobbed  poor  old  United  States  Assistant 
Treasurer  Cheesman  for  affirming  the  constitutionality  of  the  legal-tender 
act.  'Egad  !  to  what  a  notable  nimbleness  our  lofty  loyalty  incited  the  leg 
of  him  !  He  stood  not  upon  the  order  of  his  dusting,  but  dusted  immegit. 
It  was  by  the  energy  with  which  Colonel  Pickering  headed  our  forces  on 
that  memorable  occasion  that  he  won  his  military  title.  He  thought  we 
were  after  him. 


A  bill  is  in  Congress  to  set  up  a  Department  of  Agriculture,  with  a 
Cabinet  officer  at  the  head  of  it.  It  is  admitted,  even  by  its  supporters,  to 
be  a  pretty  bad  bill ;  and  its  author,  Senator  Plumb,  of  Kansas,  has  been 
heard  to  remark  that  in  his  judgment  it  is  the  swearwordest  measure  ever 
heard  of  in  the  hands  of  legislation.  It  is  agreed,  however,  that  there  is 
no  other  fitting  way  to  reward  the  agricultural  editor  of  the  Bulletin  for  his 
noble  monograph  on  the  best  way  to  grow  succotash  trees  from  the  seed. 


St.  Patrick's  Day  cometh  up  as  a  flower,  and  we  shall  have  abundance 
of  bosh,  overcopiously  devolving  from  aneath  the  long  convexity  of  the  Irish 
superior  lip.  There  shall  be  a  cobble-stone  bog-trot,  wherein  at  intervals 
the  star-spangled  banner  shall  blush  with  a  livelier  red,  faint  with  an  added 
pallor  and  entoken  its  dejection  by  an  intenser  blue.  Mingled  with  the 
mob  of  potential  asBassins,  and  notably  mitigating  its  blood-thirsty  average, 


shall  trip  the  mild  militiaman,  pacifically  appareled — embullioned  and  be- 
buttoned  circuswise  for  delight  of  youth  and  clouthood. 


And  there  shall  be  an  "  oration "  by  a  distinguished  patriot  with  an 
imagination  fired  by  the  friction  of  his  own  tongue;  and  he  shall  evolve 
more  heat  than  light,  albeit  splendoring  his  discourse  with  rhetorical  rockets 
and  pin-wheels.  From  him  we  shall  have  assurance  of  Ireland's  whilom 
headship  in  literature,  art,  science  and  general  civilization,  all  record 
whereof  hath  been  by  Saxon  deviltry  effaced.  From  him  shall  emanate  re- 
newal of  our  failing  faith  in  Irish  perfection.  He  will  dissolve  the  injunc- 
tion, Thou  shalt  not  kill. 


Anon  crops  out  the  Poet  of  the  Day  with  a  perfervid  rhyme  as  long  as 
your  leg,  fearfully  and  wonderfully  cobbled  of  disobedient  fancies  and  quar- 
relsome words — an  amazing  structure,  builded  from  the  ruins  of  all  preced- 
ing St.  Patrick's  Day  "  poems  ".  A  "  poet  of  the  day  "  is  he,  its  author ; 
by  a  vote  in  a  scratch  convention  of  illiterates  he  was  dowered  with  the  gift 
and  faculty  divine  for  a  Bingle  day  !  Astounding  miracle  ! — poeta  non 
nascitur,  Jit !     And  his  precious  name  it  is  O'Donohue. 


Blow,  Fame,  until  thou  crack  thy  cheekage  and  unsettle  the  braces  of 
thy  lungs  !  Cross  thy  legB  and  blow  north,  blow  east,  blow  south,  blow 
west !  Exalt  thy  brazen  tube  and  blow  till  thou  shake  the  battlements  of 
heaven  ;  depress  it  and  rattle  the  devils  out  of  hell ! 

Tuba  mirum  spargens  sonum 

Per  sepulchra  regionem, 

Coget  omnes  ante  thronum.* 
And  on  that  throne,  serene  impassible,  the  glory  of  his  transfiguration, 
fresh  in  his  face,  his  locks  studded  with  globes  of  dew  from  his  wreath  of 
living  laurels,  his  paper  on  his  knee,  his  pen  in  his  fist  and  his  tongue  in  his 
cheek,  behold  the  illustrious  O'Donohue,  poet  by  letters  patent,  bard  by 
unanimous  resolution  !     Twig  the  mug  of  him  and  get  on  to  its  caper  1 


*  In  deference  to  the  Chronicle  writer  elsewhere  above  quoted,  I  hasten  to  explain  that  these 
lines  from  the  famous  hymn  Dies  Irts  (The  Irishman's  Day)  may  be  translated  nearly  as  follows  : 
At  the  sound  of  Gabriel's  trumpet, 
To  the  throne  the  dead  shall  hump  it. 
If  they  like  not  they  may  lump  it. 


Burglars  recently  disemboweled  the  editorial  rooms  of  that  holy  sheet,  the 
Pacific  Clmrchman.  When  the  editor  came  in  the  morning  and  looked  about 
upon  the  wreck  of  his  temporal  belongings,  he  was  at  the  pains  to  disclose 
his  intention  of  being  condemned.  This  noble  indulgence  of  self-denial  not 
having  adequately  tranquilized  his  immortal  part,  he  mounted  the  stool 
editorial,  charged  Mb  other  pen,  blended  his  legs  and  surrendered  himself  to 
the  torrent  of  his  feelings.  And  so  the  long  hours  "  reeled  unheedingly 
away ",  and  when  "  the  sentinel  Btars  set  their  watch  in  the  sky  "  (uncle 
Andrews  having  his  own)  he  had  daBhed  off  the  scatehing  lines  hereto  subja- 

cently  appent : 

I'm  altered  in  spirit — I'll  never 

Recover  the  peace  beatific  ; 
For  though  I'm  a  "  churchman,"  as  ever, 
I'm  danged  if  I'm  longer  "  pacific  !  " 
Let  ua  charitably  draw  a  veil  over  his  hideoua  future. 


What  ails  the  editorial  columns  of  the  Argonaut  ?  Upon  what  errand 
hath  Puss  Pixley  been  dispatched,  that  somebody's  mouse  should  venture  to 
slide  into  his  deserted  chamber  and  set  up  a  mad  frolicking.  Whither  hath 
the  ponderous  march  of  his  diction,  with  its  successive  battalions  of  sonor- 
ous vocables,  polysyllabically  formidable,  pursued  its  head  to  conquer  what 
new  world  by  the  weight  of  its  redundant  verbosity?  The  surface  from 
which  the  veteran  has  effaced  himself— how  dares  it  set  up  a  glitter?  The 
shine  of  it  is  impudent,  provoking  this  present  caBt  of  mud  for  the  temper- 
ing of  its  beam.  What !  what !  shall  there  be  no  more  elephantiasis  ?  Shall 
the  Argonaut  caper  lasslike  to  the  piping  of  a  lightsome  mind.  Touched  by 
the  Ithuriel  spear  of  competition  shall  Pixley,  the  poddy  and  orbicular  im- 
poBter,  "  squat  like  a  toad,"  whisper  dogmatic  thunderpeals  of  blue  bosh  into 
the  ear  of  a  slumbering  public  no  more  again  forever  ?  Have  we  silent  sur- 
cease of  him  for  good  and  all  ?     Brethren  let  us  pray— that  we  have. 


Some  time  since,  when  the  Prince  of  Wales  was  in  America,  one  of  the 
guests  invited  to  dine  with  His  Royal  Highness  was  the  keeper  of  a  New 
York  hotel.  This  being  known,  was  proteated  against  with  such  warmth 
that  the  invitation  was  rescinded,  and  the  indignant  and  angry  hotel-keeper, 
Mr.  Stevens,  then  on  the  staff  of  Governor  Morgan,  was  compelled  to  with- 
draw. The  wife  of  Captain  Paget,  one  of  the  most  intimate  and  familiar 
friends  of  the  Prince  of  Wales,  is  the  daughter  of  that  very  hotel-keeper. 

"  My  dear,"  said  a  wife  to  her  rich  but  illiterate  husband,  "  I  want  S500." 
"  What  fur  ?  "  he  inquired.      ' '  Sealskin  f ur, "  she  said,  and  she  got  it. 
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THE   INEVITABLE  RESULT. 


The  'Only  Hope  of  Peace  that  Now  Remains. 


"  All  in  favor  of  the  resolution  will  please  signify  the  same  by  saying 
'aye'"  said  Mayor  Bartlett ;  "contrary,  'no.'  The  ayes  have  it.  Mr. 
Secretary,  please  read  the  resolution  again." 

"  Resolved,  That  William  Sharon,  William  M.  Neilson  and  Sarah  Althea  Hill  be 
placed  on  board  the  dredger  Young  Goliah  by  the  municipality  of  San  Francisco  and 
transported  to  Red  Rock,  there  to  remain,  subject  to  the  will  and  pleasure  of  said 
municipality." 

"  Thank  you,  Mr.  Russell,"  said  the  Mayor.  "  A  committee,  to  consist  of 
Supervisors  Fleet  M.  Strotner,  John  Shirley  and  Solomon  Reichenbach,  is 
hereby  appointed  to  wait  on  the  parties  mentioned  in  the  resolution  and  in- 
form them  of  this  proceeding  of  the  board." 

It  had  actually  come  to  this.  A  petition  for  the  expulsion  of  those  liti- 
gants, signed  by  over  41,000  citizens,  had  been  presented  to  the  supervisors 
and  the  above  action  taken  in  the  matter. 

"  I  don't  care  a  cent,"  cried  Senator  Sharon,  when  he  received  due  notice. 
"  The  town  has  long  been  intolerable  to  me,  but  I  be  darned  if  I  want  to  go 
to  sea  in  such  company.     Ky,  pack  my  valise  ! " 

"Pretty  arbitrary,  eh?"  remarked  William  M.  Neilson,  "and  pretty 
tough  it  is  to  have  to  make  a  long  voyage  with  such  a  Jonah  as  Sharon  on 
board." 

' '  I  am  to  have  the  bridal  chamber,  Miss  Brackett  and  me,"  said  Miss  Hill ; 
"  that  will  be  very  pleasant  anyhow,  but  if  there  should  be  a  shipwreck,  I'm 
sure  I  don't  want  to  be  saved  by  the  Sen." 

Here  follows  the  log  of  the  Young  Goliah,  written  by  Captain  Francis 
O'Malley  Baines,  an  eminent  Irish  patriot,  whose  extreme  indifference  to 
danger  led  to  his  appointment  to  this  arduous  and  perilous  post. 

March  1st. 
12  M. — Made  sail  from  Meiggs  wharf ;  course,  N.W.E. ;  wind,  SiW.  ;  set  sky- 
scrapers and  lower  topgallant  studding  sails.  When  off  Alcatraz  opened  sealed  orders 
from  Mayor  Bartlett :  "  Scuttle  ship  in  mid-channel,  and  see  that  all  three  go  to  the 
bottom."  I  won't  do  it.  What  does  the  Mayor  take  me  for  ?  I  may  be  a  Fenian  agi- 
tator, but  I  am  not  a  murderer. 

1  P.  M. — Neikon  in  the  forecastle,  Sharon  on  the  afterdeck,  and  Misses  Hill  and 
Brackett  in  the  bridal  chamber ;  wind  light,  with  occasional  squalls — from  Miss 
Brackett.     ' 

2  p.  M. — Piped  all  hands  to  grog.  Neilson  rushed  aft  and  Sharon  forward,  meet- 
ing amidships ;  scowled  at  one  another  oyer  the  grog  tub  ;  drank  savagely,  spat  on  the 
deck  and  returned  to  their  places.  Have  posted  up  notice  :  "  No  spitting  or  swearing 
allowed  abaft  the  main  hatch." 

3  p.  M. — Piped  all  hands  to  dinner.  The  ladies,  though  looking  quite  yellow,  came 
into  the  cuddy ;  sent  pea  soup  and  duff  aft  to  Sharon  and  forward  to  Neilson  ;  Miss 
Brackett  has  a  sweet  smile. 

4  p.m. — Neilson  has  offered  to  write  me  out  a  Fenian  speech  (which  will  knock 
the  daylights  out  of  Tom  Fitch's)  if  I  fall  against  Sharon  and  shove  him  overboard ; 
have  taken  the  matter  under  consideration. 

4:30  p.  M. — Sharon  took  me  aside  and  pledged  me  a  controlling  interest  in  the 
Palace  Hotel  if  I  poured  a  pint  of  molten  lead  into  Neilson's  ear  trumpet ;  have  re- 
fused both  offers.  Query — If  the  Mayor  knew  to  what  temptations  I  was  to  be  ex- 
posed, would  he  have  sent  me  on  this  errand  ? 

5  P.  M.— Sighted  Bed  Bock  and  gave  my  passengers  notice  to  prepare  to  disem- 
bark. There  is  nothing  in  my  sailing  directions  about  not  taking  Miss  Brackett  round 
the  Farallones ;  she  has  a  beautiful  pair  of  eyes. 

6  p.  M. — Put  them  all  ashore — Brackett  and  all — with  the  stipulated  allowance  of 
biscuit,  beef  and  grog ;  scattered  a  few  of  undertaker  Maginn's  cards  around  and 
promised  that  his  advance  agent  would  call  on  them  this  week.  Hey  ho  !  I  shall  often 
think  of  Miss  Brackett  on  the  return  trip,    [End  of  Young  Goliah  log.] 


A  Remarkable  Statement. 

[Thursday's  Call.) 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Geographical  Society  of  the  Pacific,  held  last  even- 
ing in  the  rooms  of  the  society,  Mr.  John  S.  Partridge  read  a  paper  on  voy- 
ages and  explorations  in  San  Pablo  Bay.  Mr.  Partridge  stated  that  it  was 
his  opinion  that  Red  Rock  was  inhabited.  One  afternoon,  while  examining 
the  fauna  and  flora  of  that  curious  island,  he  was  startled  by  the  sudden  ap- 
pearance of  a  man  of  diminutive  stature,  clad  in  goatskins,  who  leaped  on  a 
rock  and  uttered  a  cry  which  sounded  like  "  Too-ee,  Too-ee  !  or  Toohy, 
Toohy  ! "  He  was  about  to  approach  the  figure  when  another,  a  taller  man, 
similarly  clad,  darted  forth  from  a  cave  and  proceeded  to  belabor  the  first 
comer  with  a  club.  Both  then  disappeared,  and  Mr.  Partridge  being  alone, 
feared  to  investigate  the  matter,  but  prudently  took  to  his  boat.  While 
pulling  toward  the  surveying  ship,  James  M.  Donahue,  he  heard  a  female 
voice  from  another  portion  of  the  island,  and  could  plainly  distinguish  the 
words,  "  A  starry  night  for  a  ramble."  Mr.  Partridge  thought  the  society 
should  look  into  this,  and  if  possible  send  an  exploring  party  to  Red  Rock. 
The  gentleman's  paper  was  placed  on  file. 

Mysterious  Disappearance. 
[From   Sunday's   Examiner.] 

It  was  stated  by  a  certain  distinguished  lawyer  to  a  reporter  of  the  Ex- 
aminer that  neither  Neilson,  Senator  Sharon,  Miss  Hill  or  Miss  Brackett  has 
been  seen  for  over  ten  days.  The  legal  advisers  of  those  prominent  litigants 
are  uneasy,  and  the  affair  is  now  in  the  hands  of  the  defectives. 


Personals. 

[From  Evening  Bulletin.] 

Mayor  Bartlett  has  gained  ten  pounds. 

Captain  Francis  O'Malley  Baines  has  brought  suit  against  the  city  and 
county  of  San  Francisco  for  the  balance  of  wages  alleged  to  be  due  him  for 
performing  certain  secret  municipal  work,  the  nature  of  which  will  be  di- 
vulged in  court. 

The  prosperity  of  the  year  has  been  unprecedented.  There  are  no  more 
murders ;  there  is  an  end  to  all  divorces  ;  the  officers  of  the  law  are  idle  ; 
the  entire  police  force  will  shortly  be  disbanded.  Can  this  return  of  the 
veritable  golden  age  be  attributed  to  the  mysterious  disappearance  of  certain 
well-known  litigants  ?     We  think  it  can.     We  understand  that  the  reward 


offered  for  their  recovery  has  been  more  than  trebled  by  the  citizens  of  San 
Francisco,  who  will  pay  this  enormous  sum  to  the  treasurers  of  the  various 
charitable  institutions,  providing  the  well  known,  etc. ,  are  not  recovered. 
It  is  the  duty  of  every  good  man  to  see  that  this  beneficence  is  not  imperiled 
by  the  mistaken  zeal  of  amateur  detectives  or  others. 


UNDER  THE  KNOUT. 


Number  4  of  the  San  Franciscan  is  enriched  as  to  its  first  page  with  a 
lay,  entered  in  the  table  of  contents  under  the  head,  "  Original  Articles. " 
The  name  of  the  poem-comic  is  "  Under  the  Knout ".  It  treats  of  the 
servitude  of  a  San  Francisco  merchant  to  the  Railroad.  The  poem  is  a 
charming  affair,  showing  a  grasp  of  the  more  colloquial  idioms  of  our  lan- 
guage surprising  in  a  foreigner  ;  witness  this  stanza  : 

A  few  days  later  still 

You  partook  to  your  fill 
Of  soft-shell  clams  dug  at  San  Bruno, 

And  which  came  not  by  rail, 

So  they  must  have  by  sail ; 
This  is  logical,  sir — that  you  do  know. 

That  "must  have"  in  the  second  line  from  the  last  is  a  very  Wainratta  of  a 
phrase  in  its  airy  suspension.  The  dialect  of  a  freight  agent  is  admirably 
rendered  in  the  third  line  of  the  next  stanza, 

To  your  mind  several  heinous  abuses, 
read  "sev'ral". 

The  spirit  of  the  illustration  below  the  next  stanza,  and  its  motto,  Mr. 
Flynn  quotes  from  W.  S.  Gilbert's  Sir  Guy  the  Crusader,  as  found  on  page 
39  of  Porter  and  Coates's  Philadelphia  edition  of  the  "  Bab  "  Ballads,  in 
which  we 

See  a  fond  father  employing 
A  deuce  of  a  knout 
For  to  bang  her  about, 
which,  Sir  Guy  says, 

To  a  sensitive  lover's  annoying. 

The  maiden  is  painted  out  of  sight  and  the  picture  is  labeled,  "The  Rest  Is 
Too  Awful."  Mr.  Flynn's  reticence  in  giving  credit  for  this  quotation  is  no 
less  a  proof  of  his  wish  not  to  appear  pedantically  erudite,  than  it  is  a  deli- 
cate compliment  to  the  intelligence  and  reach  of  reading  of  students  of  his 
poem. 

When  he  gathers  up  his  fugitive  pieces  into  a  volume  he  might  alter  the 
line  of  the  third  stanza  from  the  end  of  "  Under  the  Knout ", 


to, 


Neither  pen  nor  pencil  can  guess, 
Neither  pen  nor  pencil  can  express. 
A   COMBINATION  SUGGESTED, 


When  two  such  considerable  persons  as  John  L.  Sullivan  and  Adelina 
Patti  simultaneously  ensue  in  one  place  there  is  necessity  to  look  after  the 
underpinning  of  the  earth's  crust  at  that  spot.  We  shall  not  attempt  here 
to  decide  the  question  of  relative  greatness  between  these  two  persons  (we 
do  not  know  if  it  is  greater  to  sing  like  an  angel  or  hit  like  the  devil)  but 
both  are  immeasurably  greater  than  anybody  else.  They  can  make  a  thou- 
sand dollars  an  hour  without  any  sense,  and  that  we  conceive  to  be  great- 
ness. True,  it  is  made  out  of  people  with  as  little  sense  as  they,  but  that 
does  not  affect  the  profit  of  the  achievement,  only  its  difficulty ;  and  great- 
ness consists  not  in  overcoming  but  in  acquiring.  In  one  important  respect 
Mr.  Sullivan  is  distinctly  superior  to  his  sister  artist :  the  pleasure  that  he 
sells,  if  not  intellectual,  is  at  least  mental,  while  that  which  she  deals  in  is 
as  purely  sensual  as  scratching  the  head.  Moreover,  he  honestly  gives  every 
purchaser  the  worth  of  his  money ;  whenever  he  can  get  any  one  to  stand 
up  and  be  knocked  down  each  blackguard  at  the  show  (and  none  others  at- 
tend) has  his  brutality  adequately  gratified.  Madame  Patti,  on  the  con- 
trary, tickles  the  ear  of  only  about  one  in  a  hundred  of  her  audience,  for 
only  that  proportion  has  an  ear  susceptible  to  tickling ;  the  others  would  find 
a  superior  delight  in  her  singing  if  they  were  stone  deaf.  As  for  the  libretto, 
no  one  understands  a  word  of  it,  nor  (therefore)  a  gesture  of  the  acting.  In 
short,  an  operatic  performance  in  any  language  is  the  world's  topmost  flower 
of  absurdity,  as  a  slogging  bout  is  its  richest  and  ripest  outgrowth  of  all  that 
is  blackguardly  and  brutal.  The  two  arts  ought  to  be  combined,  their  fore- 
most exponents  wedded  and  the  profits  kept  in  one  family.  Then,  in  return 
for  a  sum  of  money  equal  to  five  years'  income  of  the  gentleman  and 
scholar  who  scorns  delights  and  lives  laborious  days  in  editing  this  journal, 
the  civilized  town  of  San  Francisco,  for  as  much  as  two  hours,  could  experi- 
ence the  double  gratification  of  seeing  Sullivan  slog  Patti  in  the  nose,  and 
hearing  Patti  melodiously  squall. 


HE  WAS  NOT, 


We  have  received  the  following  note  from  a  member  of  the  Cricket  Club, 
now  absent  in  the  country  : 

Ed.  Wasp  :  I  see  by  the  papers  (society  columns)  that  Mr.  M.  H.  de  Young  of 
the  Chronicle  was  present  at  the  Cricket  Club  social  last  week.  Please  inform  me  if 
this  is  a  fact.  Cricket  Clue. 

He  was  not.  Though  his  name  appeared  among  the  list  of  guests,  Mr. 
De  Young  was  not  invited,  nor  was  his  presence  ever  contemplated,  nor 
would  his  presence  be  permitted  under  any  conceivable  circumstances.  Mr. 
De  Young's  attempts  to  squeeze  himself  into  society  amuse  the  town,  but 
this  latest  effort  has  ruffled  the  members  of  the  Cricket  Club,  which  is  as 
select  as  any  association  can  be  in  this  city.  The  publication  of  his  name 
among  those  of  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  present  is'  an  example  of  the  evil  of 
this  promiscuous  reporting  of  social  events.  We  sympathize  with  the  Cricket 
Club.  Mr.  De  Young  owes  that  organization  an  apology,  which  our  corre- 
spondent may  possibly  find  in  next  week's  social  department  of  the  Chronicle. 


THE    WASP. 


REVERIE   DU    CITY   FRONT. 


Upon  the  sea  a  silver  haze, 
The  wavelets  dance  in  joy, 

As  when,  in  old,  historic  days 
Achilles  s:iiled  for  Troy. 

Oh,  Iliad  and  Odyssey, 
Oh,  prize  for  poet's  wish  ; 

Oh  !— can  it  be  a  cod  I  see  ? 
Achilles  ?    Cleaning  fish  ? 

Oh  !  saintly  stone  of  Phidias, 
Oh  !  sculpture,  noblest  art, 

Oh  !  satyrs  somewhat  hideous, 
Oh  !  men  of  brain  and  heart. 

Oh  !   marble  bust  of  Pericles — 
There's  Peric  now,  I'll  swear  ! 

And  full  of  gin  and  schweitzer  cheese 
As  his  main  hatch  will  bear. 

Oh,  Socrates,  thou  master  mind, 
Shabby,  may  hap,  thy  coat, 

Thy  grandson  there  will  never  find 
A  can  to  bail  his  boat. 

That  pearl  that  shone  on  Phryne's  brow, 
How  much  could  I  admire  it, 

If  here  were  not  Miss  Phryne  now, 
A  'swearing  like  a  pirate. 

How  could  I  rave  in  rhythms  fair 
Of  beauty-born  Aspasia ! 

If  she  were  not  in  person  there, 
A  'cooking  o'er  a  brazier. 

When  Greek  met  Greek  the  tug  of  war 
Sent  thera  to  met  their  Maker ; 

Now  Greek  meets  Greek  alone  to  pour 
Down  quarts  of  bad  Jamaica. 

The  white-winged  fleet  that  Homer  graced 
By  writing  his  long  psalm  on, 

For  days  and  years  has  simply  chased 
The  tom-cod  and  the  salmon. 

The  brawny  Spartans,  sword  in  belt 
And  shield  held  fast  to  sinew, 

Now  war  alone  on  Bhining  smelt 
And  slay  to  fill  our  mSnu. 

I  mourn,  I  weep,  the  pomp  of  woe 
I  cannot  write.     I'd  sooner 

Console  my  grief  with  pompono 
"Washed  down  with  Marcobrunner. 
San  Francisco,  March,  1884. 


H. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


xxxni. 

Friday,  March  7th. 
The  moment  one,  they,  people  become  possessed  of  land,  rura  as  we 
read  in  our  Virgils  at  school,  a  most  surprising  thrift  instantly  springs  up  in 
the  landed  one's  breast.  People  who  could  see  much  of  their  belongings  go 
to  waste  in  town  and  remain  indifferent  calm,  who  could  bestow  much  of 
their  substance  gratuitously  and  soon  be  oblivious  of  the  circumstance,  will 
be  as  anxious  over  the  puny  products  of  their  few  roods  in  the  suburbs  as 
the  Irishman  of  literature  over  the  yield  of  his  potato  patch.  In  San 
Mateo  once  the  lords  of  two  fair  ladies  invested  each  in  a  country  residence. 
One  even  built  a  hot-house  and  raised  choice  varieties  of  grapes  in  which 
his  soul  delighted.  One  day  friends  from  the  city  descended  upon  the  lady 
whose  villa  was  not  provided  with  a  grapery,  and  she,  being  desirous  to  en- 
tertain them  characteristically,  sent  to  the  grapery  of  her  neighbor  with  a 
call  for  grapes.  The  gardener  brought  back  the  fruit,  with  the  message  that 
the  black  Hamburgs  were  a  dollar  and  a  half  a  pound  and  the  white  Mus- 
catelles  two  dollars  and  a  half  a  pound,  whereat  the  recipient  smiled  and 
quoted  as  she  flourished  the  scaleB  : 

"  There's  beggary  in  the  love  that  can  be  reckoned." 

Our  landed  aristocracy — just  landed.  By  analogy  with  the  phrase  which 
dubs  the  very  rich  the  upper  ten,  Marcia  devises  for  the  numerous  and  as- 
piring poor  the  general  name  of  the  lower  eleven. 

Saturday,  8th. 
How  odd  the  gentle  shopman's  use  of  quotation  marks  as  exemplified 
in  his  sign  in  different  parts  of  the  city  !  When  he  wishes  to  indicate  that 
his  wares  are  preeminent  for  vogue  or  excellence,  he  calls  his  shop  The  Tin 
Shop  or  The  Gin  Mill,  and  quotes  the  word  "The".  A  school-girl  that  I 
knew  used  to  quote  her  name  when  she  signed  a  letter,  and  on  being  asked 
why,  gave  the  all-sufficient  reason  that  it  was  not  original  with  her.  To  pur- 
sue the  invigorating  subject  of  signs,  there  is  a  real  live  barber  in  the  city 
really  named  Sanguinetti.  One  would  feel  the  same  hesitation  about  being 
shaved  by  him  as  about  employing  a  physician  named  Coffin. 

Sunday,  9th. 
I  am  as  resentful  as  the  typical  Yankee  of  English  people's  criticisms  of 
America  and  just  as  keen  in  finding  out  in  the  English  papers  any  mention 


of  us.  In  a  recent  Illustrated  Neics  there  was  a  queer  little  foreign  touch  in 
culling  the  Centunfs  serial,  "  An  Average  Man,"  "  a  lively  picture  of  Amer- 
ican town  life,"  followed  by  the  gentle  but  all  the  more  crushing  sentence, 
11  we  wish  we  could  praise  the  Atlantic  Monthly,  once  bo  excellent."  The 
Atlantic  certainly  does  verge  on  the  grandmotherly,  but  it  is  never  safe  to 
consider  it  quite  gone  under.  Just  as  one  imagines  it  wholly  given  over  to 
superannurisms  by  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  and  "  Posthumous  Potterings", 
by  Longfellow,  and  "  Peeps  into  Hawthorne's  Waste  Basket",  the  old  thing 
will  come  to  the  fore  again  brisk  and  shining,  full  of  sharp  criticism,  good 
poetry,  bright  stories  and  new  blood  generally. 

Monday,  10th. 
When  "Marcius"  is  shut  up  in  Corioli,  in  Shakespeare's  play  of  Corio- 
lanus,   "  Lartius,"  supposing  he  is  done  for,  praiseB  his  courage  for  rushing 
inside   the  gates,  and   says,  "Thou  art  left,  Marcius."     Shakespeare  also 
winds  up  his  144th  sonnet,  in  which  he  says  two  spirits  rule  his  life  : 

"  Yet  this  shall  I  ne'er  know,  but  live  in  doubt, 
Till  my  bad  angel  fire  my  good  one  out." 

Yesterday  I  found  an  old  ballad,  conventionally  ending  with  the  death  of 
two  lovers,  their  burial — the  one  in  St.  Mary's  kirk,  the  other  in  Mary's 
quire — the  springing  of  a  red  rose  and  a  brier  from  the  lady's  and  the 
knight's  grave  respectively.     The  concluding  verse  was  this  : 

"  But  by  and  rode  the  Black  Douglas, 
And  wow  but  he  was  rough  ! 
For  he  pulled  up  the  bonny  brier 
And  flang'd  it  in  St.  Mary's  loch." 

The  Chicago  maiden  finds  herself  sustained  by  the  usage  of  the  best  ballad 
circles  in  the  use  of  her  favorite  adjuration. 

Tuesday,  March  11th. 

When  I  was  young  I  believed  my  teachers  knew  everything.  The  fact 
that  they  had  long  dresses  and  put  up  their  hair  was  all  the  diploma  they 
needed  to  my  juvenile  faith  to  prove  them  past  mistresses  of  all  lore — under- 
standing all  mysteries  and  all  knowledge  and  Bpeaking  with  tongues  of  men 
and  of  angels.  Charity  I  knew  nothing  about.  This  confidence  of  mine  re- 
ceived its  rudest  shock  one  day  when  I  fell  upon  a  particularly  nice  and 
jolly  instructress  with  the  sudden  query,  "What  is  '  Kyrie  Eleison  ? '  "  I 
don't  know  where  I  saw  the  words,  but  at  all  events  the  context  gave  me 
no  clew,  and  my  imagination  played  freely  over  the  illimitable  range  be- 
tween an  order  of  architecture  and  something  to  eat.  My  teacher  had  im- 
bibed the  fatal  precept  sacred  among  her  class,  "  Never  say  '  I  don't  know,'  " 
and  she  told  me  with  a  perfectly  grave  countenance,  "  It  is  a  mythical 
character — a  Norwegian  elf  or  fairy."  When  I  found  out,  as  I  did  shortly, 
that  the  words  meant  "  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us  !  "  I  was  not  a  little  con- 
fused in  mind  and  feeling.  There  was  one  teacher  under  whose  rule  I 
cowered  for  a  year,  who^  really  did  know  everything,  I  believe  ;  she  cer- 
tainly knew  everything  that  the  most  omnivorous  school-girl  was  likely  to 
ask,  and  she  was  one  of  the  five  authorities  on  history  in  the  United  States. 
She  was  Mrs.  Ogden  Hoffman,  the  step-mamma  of  our  so-respected  Judge. 
Her  surprising  capacity  for  keeping  clearly  in  mind  all  the  doings  in  all  the 
countries,  contemporaneous  with  the  particular  event  she  was  considering, 
her  knowledge  of  the  successions  of  kings  and  their  dates  and  of  the  litera- 
ture of  history,  from  a  masterpiece  to  a  popular  doggerel,  if  it  was  inspired 
by  a  historical  incident,  seemed  to  me  to  partake  of  the  wisdom  of  the  God 
who  made  these  things  to  be.  She  hated  a  fool  as  much  as  "  Mr.  F.  's  aunt" 
in  Little  Dorrit  declared  that  she  did,  and  she  scorned  an  ignoramus.  The 
annihilating  tone  in  which  she  would  say  "I  knew  in  my  nursery ",  and 
proceed  to  mention  some  erudite  and  recondite  doing  of  some  moss-grown 
king  or  knight,  was  calculated  to  give  one  the  most  exalted  idea  of  the  in- 
tellectual atmosphere  of  the  nursery  which  fostered  her ;  but  I  don't  believe 
she  never  had  no  nursery,  any  more  than  the  crowd  around  the  pound  be- 
lieved in  Mr.  Pickwick's  friends— I  believe  that  she  sprang,  fully  armed, 
from  the  head  of  Daniel  Webster. 

Wednesday,  13th. 

I  have  a  problem  which  I  think  of  submitting  to  the  editor  of  the 
Ingleside,  whose  answers  to  correspondents  are  a  study,  serious  and  sensible 
to  the  verge  of  gentlemanliness,  of  the  many  complications  of  emotion  and 
conduct  that  arise  out  of  the  association  of  young  men  and  women  in  every- 
day American  life.  I  have  a  friend,  a  nice,  quiet  girl,  one  much  more  likely 
to  be  popular  with  women  than  with  men.  This  being  burning  ground,  I  will 
not  seek  the  causes,  but  state  the  fact.  As  for  flirting,  the  idea  is  as  in- 
compatible with  her  as  an  elephant  dancing  or  florid  passages  upon  the 
trombone.  Among  her  friends  is  a  man  whom  she  has  always  professed  to 
like  very  much — a  singularly  modest  and  retiring  person — and  the  two  talk 
away  on  whatever  they  find  mutually  interesting  to  their  apparent  content. 
Recently  the  gentleman  married.  My  friend  called  on  his  wife,  and  thought 
everything  was  quite  as  it  had  been,  when  she  suddenly  perceived  that 
everything  was  altered.  The  man  comes  to  call,  or  she  meets  him,  and  in  the 
most  conscience-stricken  manner  he  hastens  to  bring  his  wife  into  the  con- 
versation "by  the  hair  of  her  head  ",  as  the  French  say,  to  intimate  that  he 
fully  intends  telling  the  whole  conversation  to  his  wife — that  his  wife  is,  in 
fact,  his  whole  happiness.  Presently  came  a  baby  into  the  new  home. 
Worse  than  before.  "  Now,"  said  my  friend  plaintively,  "if  we  are  talking 
of  the  Borghese  Palace,  he  brings  his  wife  and  baby  and  dumps  them  on 
the  doorstep.  I'm  awfully  glad  he's  so  happy,  as  far  as  an  unmarried  per- 
son can  sympathize,  but  I  wish  it  didn't  make  him  so  anxious.  He  seems  to 
think  something  will  bite  him  if  he  doesn't  say  how  blest  he  is  once  in  bo 
often."  "Perhaps  he  is  keeping  it  well  before  you  that  he  is  appropriated," 
said  I.  "Perhaps  he  is,"  said  she,  with  a  puzzled  look  ;  "  I  think  I  shall 
not  be  at  home  the  next  time  he  comes."  I  once  heard  the  sentiment  of 
Tennyson's  "  Clara  Vere  de  Vere  "  very  cleverly  twisted.  It  was  claimed 
that  Lady  Clara  had  simply  been  trying  to  be  civil  to  the  bumpkin  who 
writes  the  poem,  and  he,  in  his  superfluous  self-esteem,  instantly  conceived 
the  idea  that  she  was  trying  to  make  an  emotional  impression  upon  him. 

Jael  Denue. 


The  cashier's  wife  who  is  anxious  to  figure  well  in  society  is  often  to 
blame  for  her  husband's  faulty  figuring  as  an  accountant. 
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THE    WASP. 


MY  CONFIDENTIAL  VISITOR, 


Interesting  Confessions  of  a  Spiritual  Democrat. 


It  was  late.  I  had  completed  the  teuth  chapter  of  my  forthcoming 
book,  Researches  in  the  City  und  County  Hospital.  The  tenth  chapter 
had  been  quite  an  exhaustive  one,  dealing  in  the  details,  as  it  did,  of  a  man 
who  had  died  in  the  hospital  of  leprosy  while  under  treatment  for  "  pleuro- 
cerebrogenitic  of  the  left  tibula".  After  completing  it,  aud  exonerating 
the  doctors  in  a  way  that  I  concluded  would  justify  me  in  striking  one,  if 
not  two,  of  them  for  a  loan  of  twenty  dollars  when  I  had  repeated  the  gist 
of  it  to  them,  I  decided  to  cease  my  laboring  and  revolve  in  my  mind  the 
probabilities  of  the  future — namely,  breakfast  in  the  morning. 

Should  I  endeavor  to  stand  off  the  coffee  and  doughnut  man  around  the 
corner  ?  Um  !  I  had  done  it  that  morning,  and  though  I  had  sauntered 
out  with  my  accustomed  romantic  carriage,  I  had  not  failed  to  notice  as  I 
carelessly  flipped  my  thumb  in  the  direction  of  the  little  leather  book  which 
he  keeps  hanging  up  behind"  his  counter,  that  he  made  a  move  toward  me, 
and  his  face  did  not  wear  a  particularly  soothing  expression  as  he  did  it. 
Happily  the  door  was  open,  and  an  influx  of  three  customers  prevented  an 
argument  with  him. 

Perhaps  I  wrong  him.  It  may  be  that  he  only  started  to  brush  the 
crumbs  from  my  shoulder,  and  the  moroseness  of  his  look  was  intended  to 
intimidate  those  crumbs  and  all  other  crumbs  from  ever  climbing  over  the 
clothes  of  his  regular  customers  again.  Be  all  that  as  it  may,  I  decided 
that  the  coffee  man  was  getting  too  familiar  anyway.  Then  I  debated 
whether  I  should  hunt  up  my  friend  Talbot,  who  is  a  reporter  on  one  of  the 
daily  papers.  Talbot  is  content  to  slave  for  a  measly  salary  aud  rehash  stale 
news  under  the  direction  of  a  surly-faced  editor,  who  also  scrubs  paper  with 
a  pen  for  a  salary.  He  isn't  half  the  Bohemian  he  used  to  be.  He  no 
longer  has  a  lordly  ambition,  as  he  once  had,  to  produce  a  literary  sensation 
and  revolutionize  the  world.  That's  the  worst  of  a  fellow  getting  mixed  up 
with  these  reporters  and  editors.  It's  nothing  but  drudge,  drudge,  always 
with  them,  and  he'll  learn  bad  habits  of  industry  and  sobriety.  But  it  is 
just  as  well  for  Talbot ;  he  always  haB  a  few  paltry  shekels  in  his  pocket, 
which,  when  rattled  with  a  bunch  of  keys  and  a  penknife  with  no  blades  in 
it,  produce  a  sound  remindful  of  the  paying-teller's  department  of  a  bank. 
Having  these  paltry  shekels,  he  cannot  go  back  on  me.  He  must  halve  up 
when  I  strike  him.  Should  I  go  for  him  in  the  morning  and  demand  a 
division,  and  then  seek  a  breakfast  to  adorn  my  appetite  ?  The  thought  of 
quill  toothpicks,  procurable  in  the  higher  class  restaurants,  seemed  a  clincher. 
They  are  much  more  respectable  than  those  vulgar  wooden  ones  which  the 
coffee  man  around  the  corner  scatters  in  such  profusion  about  his  counter.  I 
could  easily  secure  a  dozen  quills,  and  they  would  last  me  a  week.  Suddenly 
there  came  a  rap  on  the  door. 
Lord  !     Who  could  this  be  ? 

It  couldn't  be  Talbot.  He  never  drops  in  on  me  now,  and,  verily,  when 
1  am  after  him,  by  the  chases  I  have  I  entertain  a  lingering  idea  that  he 
sometimes  avoids  me. 

It  couldn't  be  that  tailor.  No.  "  We  never  speak  as  we  pass  by  " 
now. 

The  hatter?    He  didn't  know  the  Rue  de ,  in  which  my  edifice  is 

situated. 

Surely,  that  coffee  man 

Bap — rap — rap. 

This  was  serious.  If  it  wasn't  for  the  transom  over  the  door  I  could 
nave  extinguished  the  candle  in  my  soda-bottle  chandelier  and  begin  to  snore. 
Curse  transoms  ! 

Rap — rap — rap. " 

He  was  importunate.  Bad  sign.  I  never  liked  these  pushing,  importu- 
nate people.     Well,  I  must  terrify  him  : 

"  What's  wanted  1 "  I  demanded  in  a  cold,  harsh  tone,  hoping  it  would 
freeze  his  gall. 

"  Nothing  much, "  I  heard  a  strange  voice  reply.  It  didn't  have  the  credi- 
tor ring.  I  softened.  After  seeing  that  my  piece  of  gaspipe  was  in  a  handy 
position  to  be  grasped  in  an  emergency,  I  cursed  the  room,  and  unlocking 
the  door,  threw  it  open. 

A  respectable  looking  elderly  gentleman,  with  a  strikingly  noticeable 
face,  entered. 

11  Good  evening,  my  dear  sir,"  he  remarked,  with  a  cordiality  immediately 
suggestive  of  a  successful  five-dollar  strike. 

"  Really,"  I  replied,  with  that  bland  intonation  for  which  I  am  noted 
among  my  creditors,  "  you  must  excuse  my  tardiness  in  responding  to  your 

summons,  but " 

"  Consider  it  done,"  he  said,  with  a  generous  wave  of  his  hand  toward 
me,  as  though  bestowing  a  blessing.  Then  he  seated  himself  in  the  chair 
which  I  had  thus  evacuated,  while  I  closed  the  door. 

"  I  don't  suppose  you  recognize  me,"  he  added,  as  I  drew  the  other  re- 
maining chair  up  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  table  and  faced  him. 

"  I  cannot  say  that  I  do,"  I  replied,  scrutinizing  him.  He  brushed  back 
his  wavy  hair  and  said  slowly  : 

"  Ah  !  all  the  men  of  my  day  are  dead.  When  on  earth  I  was  Thomas 
Jefferson." 

A  shrill  of  horror  almost  strangled  me.     I  was  entertaining  a  spirit. 
"  Do  not  alarm  yourself,  my   friend,"  he   said,   noticing   my  shrinking 
movement ;   "  we  spirits  are  harmless  "  (and  he  laughed  so  buoyantly  that  I 
was  reassured),   "  unless  we  have  a  spite  against  any  one." 

"  Mr.  Jefferson,"  I  said  warmly,  "  I  am  delighted  to  see  you.  Let  me  say 
that  I  do  recognize  you  now.  Your  picture  was  in  our  geography  when  I 
went  to  school." 

"  A  miserable  cut  it  was,  too,"  he  cried,  slamming  his  hand  with  such 
force  on  the  table  that  I  was  fearful  lest  the  broken  leg  which  I  had  stuck 
together  last  week  with  mucijage  would  give  w£y,  "  and  I  haunted  the  man 
that  did  it  to  his  grave,  and  I  further  Saw  that  when  he  came  up  above  he 
was  placed  with  the  common  gang." 

"  Mr.  Jefferson " 

"  Call  me  Jeff,"  he  interrupted  ;  "  it  sounds  more  humble." 


"  Well,  Jeff,"  I  said,  beginning  under  his  geniality  to  feel  toward  him  like 
an  old  friend,  "  it  pains  me  that  I  did  not  know  of  your  coming.  I  would 
have  made  suitable  preparation." 

"  Oh,  that's  all  right.  I  admire  you  for  your  frankness  ;  but  allow  me  to 
treat  to-night,"  and  to  my  surprise  he  drew  from  beneath  his  coat  an  un- 
opened bottle  of  "Cutter's"  and  a  bunch  of  cigars. 

"  You  mustn't  think  we  spirits  can't  enjoy  the  comforts  of  life  just  as 
well  as  we  did  when  we  were  the  same  as  you  are  now.  Why,  there  is  no 
change  in  us  at  all,  and  it's  only  because  people  shun  us  that  we  are  not 
sociable  with  them.  You  know  we  fellows  up  above  come  down  here  and 
stroll  around  at  night.  Of  course  we  must  have  something  to  remind  us  of 
the  days  when  we  whirled  the  top  of  life.  So  we  just  step  into  a  liquor 
store  and  take  a  bottle  of  the  "Best"  and  some  cigars.  Sometimes  they 
are  not  missed,  and  if  they  are  the  suspicion  of  the  employer  falls  upon  a 
clerk,  who  is  promptly  arrested  and  jugged.  That's  none  of  our  business, 
though." 

"  Certainly  not,"  I  replied,  pouring  out  a  horn. 
We  toasted  each  other. 

"  I  haven't  got  long  to  stay  to-night,"  my  visitor  continued;  "I  only 
drifted  in  to  introduce  myself.  I  have  long  noted  you,  and  taken  quite  a 
fancy  to  you.  You  are  after  my  own  style.  I  wish  you  had  been  around  in 
my  time.  You  should  have  had  a  lucrative  position  under  the  government." 
I  expressed  my  thanks  and  offered  him  a  light  from  my  match  before  I 
lit  the  cigar  I  had  just  taken. 

"  Thank  you,"  he  murmured,  emitting  a  cloud  of  smoke.  "Say,  I  don't 
look  very  spooky,  do  I  ?  I've  got  a  bet  on  with  Andy  about  my  looks.  He 
said  I  would  scare  you  out  of  your  boots,  but  I  bet  him  I  wouldn't.  You  see 
I  stopped  in  a  tailor  shop  down  the  street  and  borrowed  a  suit  of  modern 
clothes.     I  left  my  old  ones  down  stairs.     I'll  get  'em  as  I  go  down. " 

"  Who  is  your  friend  and  where  is  he  1 "  I  mildly  chirped. 

"  Why,  Andy — Andy  Jackson.  He  and  I  always  go  together.  We  agree 
pretty  well,  you  know.     He  always  drinks  what  I  drink." 

"  Why  didn't  you  bring  him  up?"  I  interrogated,  helping  myself  to  the 
bottle  while  Jeff  nodded  approval. 

"  Well,  I  couldn't  to-night ;  he's  so  stubborn.  He's  after  a  brewery  man 
down  the  street ;  the  man  has  named  his  brewery  after  Andy.  Lord  !  didn't 
we  guy  him  about  it;"  and  Jeff  chuckled,  "and  he's  got  Andy's  head 
painted  on  his  wagon  and  on  his  sign.  It's  a  disgusting  picture  ;  worse 
than  mine  in  the  geographies.  The  artist  has  actually  painted  the  hair  and 
made  it  appear  as  though  it  had  been  combed." 

"  Is  it  possible  ? "  I  remarked,  absentmindedly,  putting  the  cigars  in  my 
pocket. 

"  Yes ;  Andy  is  as  mad  as  a  defeated  candidate  over  it,  and  he  has  sworn 
to  shake  the  gizzards  out  of  the  fellow.     I  would,  too." 

Just  then  a  loud,  wailing  shriek  was  heard  in  the  street. 

((  There's  Andy's  war-whoop  now,"  muttered  Jeff,  rising  and  grabbing  the 
bottle  before  I  could  capture  it.  "  I  must  be  off.  I'll  stumble  in  again  and 
see  you  and  have  a  longer  talk." 

"  Yes,  do,  and  bring  Andy ;  and,  by  the  way,  those  were  the  best  cigars  I 
ever  smoked." 

"  Indeed  ;  well,  I'll  bring  some  more.  My  friends  and  I  will  drop  in 
often.  Ta-ta,"  and  cocking  his  hat  a  little  to  one  side  and  puffing  at  his 
cigar,  Jeff  walked  down  the  hall. 

I  looked  out  at  the  window.  I  saw  two  shadows  on  the  pavement.  One 
had  a  bundle  under  his  arm.  That  was  Jeff.  The  other  was  gesticulating 
violently,  as  if  communing  with  Sullivan.  That  was  Andy,  and  no  doubt 
illustrating  to  Jeff  how  he  laid  the  brewery  man  out.  I  smoked  my  cigar 
out,  and  then,  after  seeing  that  the  strong  box  in  which  I  usually  keep  my 
bonds  and  deeds  of  property-  and  surplus  coin,  when  I  have  these  by  me,  was 
locked,  I  Bought  my  couch. 

Talbot  saved  me  in  the  morning. 

Busted  Bohemias. 
San  Francisco,  March,  1SS4- 


THE   LAW  OF  LIBEL. 


The  following  examples  are  illustrations  of  the  law  taken  from  the  de- 
cisions of  the  courts ; 

It  has  been  decided  that  it  is  libelous  to  write  and  publish  of  a  man  either 
of  the  following  epithets  ;  "  An  infernal  villain,"  "an  impostor,"  "  a  hypo- 
crite," "a  frozen  snake,"  "a  rogue  and  a  rascal,"  "a  dishonest  man,"  "a 
mere  man  of  straw,"  "an  itchy  old  toad,"  "a  desperate  adventurer,"  associ- 
ation with  whom  "would  inevitably  cover"  gentlemen  "with  ridicule  and 
disrepute." 

To  say  of  one  in  print,  that  "  he  grossly  insulted  two  ladies,"  or  "  that 
he  is  unfit  to  be  trusted  with  money."  or  that  "he  is  insolvent  and  cannot 
pay  his  debts,"  or  that  "he  was  once  in  difficulties,"  or  that  he  is  "the  most 
artful  scoundrel  that  ever  existed,"  or  that  "  he  sought  admission  to  a  club- 
and  was  blackballed  and  bolted  the  next  morning  without  paying  his  debts," 
is  libelous. 

Ironical  phrase  may  be  libel,  as  calling  an  attorney  "  an  honest  lawyer. " 
It  is  libelous  to  impute  or  imply  that  the  grand  jury  have  found  a  true  bill 
against  a  person  for  any  crime.  It  is  libelous  to  write  and  publish  of  an 
editor  that  he  is  "a  convicted  felon,"  and  "  a  felon  editor,"  even  though  the 
fact  is  that  he  was  convicted  of  felony,  and  underwent  a  term  of  imprison- 
ment with  hard  labor.  It  is  libelous  to  write  and  publish  of  a  man  that  a 
certain  notorious  prostitute  is  ' '  under  his  patronage  or  protection,"  or  to  say 
of  a  married  lady,  that  "  her  husband  is  petitioning  for  a  divorce  from  her." 
In  England  it  has  been  decided  that  to  publish  of  another  that  he  is  "a 
man  Friday"  is  not  libelous,  but  the  law  is  otherwise  in  the  United  States. 

In  short,  it  is  libelous  (speaking  in  a  strictly  legal  sense)  to  write  any- 
thing of  anybody  tending  to  ridicule,  disparage  or  belittle  him,  except  from 
a  worthy  and  creditable  motive.  Fortunately  a  man  on  trial  for  libel  is  in 
the  hands  of  a  jury  that  is  judge  of  the  law  as  well  as  the  fact.  Anything, 
therefore,  that  a  jury  can  be  persuaded  to  consider  libelous  is  libelous — and 
that  is  the  law  of  libel. 


THE    WASP. 
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COMMUNICATIONS, 


Childhood's  Happy  Hoar. 

Ed.  Wasp:  Permit  me  to  call  your  attention  to  an  effort  of  the  editor  of  that 
respectable  publication,  the  Overland  Monthly,  in  which,  under  the  heading  of  "  Etc.", 
he,  or  she,  as  the  case  may  be,  attempts  to  give  a  scientific  linguistic  significance  to  the 
antique  "games  of  childhood  and  rhymes  of  folk-lore  .  That  writer  gives  certain  ex- 
amples of  ancient  cbildiBh  rhymes,  and  strives  and  endeavors  to  throw  over  their  origin 
the  glamour  of  ecclesiastic  Latin.  I  do  not  know  how  far  such  attempts,  at  a  Latin 
derivation,  are  sensible  and  correct ;  but  I  want  your  learned  views  on  one  childhood 

ing  rhyme  which,  in  as  much  as  it  contains  the  word  "  hickory",  I  feel  quite  sure 
\-  not  Latin.  I'll  explain,  and  then  I'll  quote.  When  I  was  a  boy,  on  the  Virginia 
bank  of  that  Ohio  river  which  lately  boomed  itself  into  a  calamitous  celebrity,  we  used 
to  play  "  town's  ball"-  a  minor,  crude  precursor  of  the  presentpalm-stinger  known  to 
Hporting-society  news  columns  by  the  name  of  "base-ball".  There  were  a  pitcher,  a 
catcher  and,  at  least,  three  seekers  on  each  side — making  ten  in  the  game.  We  struck 
the  ball  with  a  "paddle",  not  with  a  "bat".  A  leader  was  chosen  on  each  side  by 
"drawing  cuts".  Then  one  leader  spat  on  the  one  side  of  the  paddle,  which  he  held 
horizontally  in  front  of  the  opposite  leader,  saying  to  him  :  "Wet  or  dry?"  If  the 
other  leader  responded  "  wet ",  the  paddle  was  hurled,  side  over  side,  high  in  the  air 
and  if  it  came  down  spit  side  up  the  first  choice  was  with  the  other  man ;  but  if  vice 
versa  then  otherwise. 

Now,  the  leader  having  first  choice  stood  the  boys  in  line  up  in  front  of  him  and, 
pointing,  "  hand  running,"  at  each  boy's  face  spake  thus-wise— I  quote  by  ear  : 

One  or  he,  you  are  he, 
Hickory  aye, 
All  about,  crack  about, 
Ten  are  a  lay  ; 
One's  all,  two's  all, 
Six  all,  zan  \ 
Bob-tail  tickle 
And  tickle  and  tan. 
Harum  scarum 
Turkey-buzzard. 

The  party  rhythmically  designated  as  "turkey-buzzard"  took  his  stand  on  the 
■pit-winners  side.  Thus  the  fortunate  leader  incanted,  boy  at  a  time,  until  his  quota 
was  filled ;  leaving  the  remaining  boys  to  the  other  side.  Now,  Mr.  Wasp,  please 
show  the  larnin'  that  cost  your  father  the  golden  eagles  and  tell  us  the  derivation,  and, 
if  possible,  the  author  of  this  mysterious  incantation.     Yours  respectfully, 

Pajaro  Valley,  March,  1884.  J.  W.  G. 

P.S. — I  certainly  suspect,  from  the  occurrence  of  the  words  "hickory"  and 
"  turkey-buzzard"  in  the  above  specimen  of  folk-lore,  that  it  is  American  in  its  origin, 
but  I'm  not  scholar  enough  to  trace  it  back  to  the  era  of  the  cherry  tree  and  little 
hatchet.  By  the  way,  there  is  another  bit  of  folk-lore  which  must  be  American.  Per- 
haps you  know  that,  in  "  old  colonial  times  ",  when  two  persons  played  at  drafts — that 
is  "checkers" — if  one  beat  the  other  entirely  the  winning  one  had  a  right  to  cry: 
"  Skunked  " — just  the  exact  word  which  the  Attorney-General  of  California  has  reason 
to  shout  at  the  Democracy  of  the  state.  Come  to  think  of  it,  there  is  a  deep  mine  of 
profitable  study  in  American  folk-lore.  J.  W.  G. 


Five-cent  Beer. 

Ed.  Wasp  :  The  dreamy-drowsy  air  of  a  southern  eve  steals  in  through  the  open 
window  as  I  sit  me  down  to  indite  to  you  a  few  lines  from  the  "  City  of  the  Angels  ". 
Many  and  varied  are  the  sounds  wafted  in  on  the  dewy  night  air.  By  the  light  of  the 
half-hidden  moon  the  howling  tom-cat  does  to  its  moping  mate  complain  of  the  many 
atony-cushioned  compliments  of  brick-bats,  bath-bricks  and  dilapidated  boots  with 
which  unreasoning  humanity  marks  with  its  disapproval  his  tuneful  lay ;  and  "ever 
and  anon  "  in  ever-rising  accents  does  he  exult  at  their  bootless  assaults  upon  his 
charmed  existence ;  the  low,  gentle  "laffter"  of  some  300-pound  angel  as  she  listens 
beneath  the  orange  tree  or  woodshed  to  the  saccharine -seasoned  conversation  of  her  be- 
loved breaks  the  stillness  now  and  then.  The  sweet  mellifluous  strains  from  the  con- 
certina in  the  bands  of  some  fiend  brings  forth  a  heartbreaking  "  Spanish  Cavalier", 
while  a  gentle  maiden  sings  about  his  "  catarrh".  And  yet  I  live.  It  is  under  such 
circumstances  and  at  such  a  time  as  this  I  think  of  "  Beer  5c."  The  human  heart  in 
its  pristine  state,  ever  seeking  the  good  and  beautiful,  sweetness  and  light,  ever  sup- 
pressing that  which  is  base  and  low,  strives  ever  for  that  which  is  grandest  and  noblest 
in  Nature.  The  increasing  demand  for  "Beer  5c."  is  the  most  striking  proof  of  this 
great  fact.  Beer,  which  strengthens  the  "braces"  of  man,  and  which  builds  around 
him  the  bases  of  his  proudest  monuments  shall  at  last  get  its  due  mead  of  praise.  The 
time  will  come,  dear  Wasp,  when  in  the  name  of  all  the  stupid,  plodding  powers  that 
in  nodding,  conceited  majesty  preside  over  the  dull  routine  of  indolence,  we  shall  have 
beer  exalted  to  the  highest  place  of  honor.  Under  the  inspiring  influence  of  "Beer, 
5c.  Beer,"  one  of  our  numerous  Southern  Californian  poets  has  published  lately  a 
volume  of  really  exuberant  poetry.  I  have  myself  seen  that  same  poet  daily  go  behind 
the  "Beer  5c."  screen  on  Spring  street.  When  ages  shall  have  past  away,  when  the 
eons  of  time  shall  have  gone  on  amidst  the  ruins  of  Los  Angeles,  gone  on  amidst  the 
ruins  of  its  palaces,  cathedrals  and  monuments,  the  future  antiquarian  will  puzzle  and 
puzzle  in  vain  over  the  strange  and  unearthly  legend,  "Beer  5c."     Truly  thine, 

Los  Angeles,  Mwch  4,  I884.  Harbie  B.  Holjian. 


A  DETROIT  ROBINSON. 


A  citizen  who  has  an  office  on  Monroe  avenue  has  for  the  last  three 
years  been  owing  a  grocery  bill.  The  grocer'B  collector  call  on  him  over  one 
hundred  times  to  secure  payment  of  the  debt,  but  was  always  put  off  with 
some  excuse  or  other.  At  one  time  it  was  death,  another  sickness,  another 
time  bad  luck,  and  so  it  went  on  until  it  really  seemed  impossible  for  the 
debtor  to  invent  any  new  pleas.  The  other  day  the  grocer  himself  took  the 
bill  in  his  fist  and  cornered  the  debtor  in  his  office. 

"  Yes,  I  know — very  sorry — hand  you  the  money  a  week  from  to-day," 
was'the  smiling  excuse. 

"  See  here  !"  said  the  grocer,  as  lie  locked  the  door  and  pulled  off  his 
coat ;  "  I've  been  figuring  on  this  matter.  This  bill  is  for  $15.  I  can  give 
you  the  worst  licking  a  man  ever  received  and  get  off  with  a  fine  of  ijjilO. 
I'll  then  give  you  a  receipt  for  the  other  five  and  the  account  will  be  closed. 
Prepare  to  be  pulverized  !  " 

"  But  suppose  I  lick  you — then  what  ?  "  queried  the  other. 

"  Then  there  won't  be  any  resort  to  the  law,  and  you  shall  have  a  receipt 
in  full ! " 

"  That  seems  to  be  fair,  and  I'll  do  my  best,"  said  the  debtor,  and  at  it 
they  went.  The  grocer  expected  to  get  away  with  him  in  about  a  minute, 
but  he  was  a  deceived  man.  It  wasn't  over  three  minutes  before  hb  was 
knocked  over  a  chair  and  rendered  hors  de  combat. 

"  Is  it.a  receipt  in  full?"  asked  the  debtor  as  he  sat  astride  of  the  other 
aud  kept  both  hands  fastened  in  his  hair. 

liSheis!" 

"  And  you'll  pay  me  ®2  in.  cash  for  the  broken  furniture  ? " 

"  Yes." 


"  Then  you  may  get  up,  and  I'll  recommend  you  to  a  doctor  who'll  fix 
your  broken  collar-bone  as  good  as  new  inside  of  a  week." 

The  grocer  gave  him  a  receipt  for  the  account,  and  handed  over  $2  in 
cash,  and  later  in  the  day,  when  telling  the  story  in  his  store,  he  explained  : 

"  Gentlemen,  I've  saased  scores  of  citizens,  abused  dozens  of  hackmen, 
and  been  aching  for  three  years  past  for  a  chance  to  pulverize  some  one. 
It's  worth  §17  to  me  to  know  that  my  grit  gives  out  with  the  first  round  !  " 
— Free  Press. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Oar  Contemporaries  Into  Oars. 


Says  Reuben  Knott  unto  his  fair, 
In  language  burning  hot : 
'  Matilda,  do  you  love  me  dear?" 
Says  she  :  "  I  love  you,  Knott." 

'  Oh,  say  not  so  ! "  again  he  cried, 
"  Oh,  share  with  me  my  lot ! 
Oh,  say  that  you  will  be  my  bride  !  " 
Says  she:   "I'll  wed  you  Knott." 

'  Oh,  cruel  fair,  to  serve  me  so  ! 
I  love  you  well,  you  wot !  " 
'  I  could  not  wed  you,  Reub,"  says  she 
"  For  then  I  should  be  Knott." 

A  light  broke  in  on  Reuben's  mind 

As  in  his  arms  she  got; 
She  looks  demurely  in  his  face 

And  says  :  ' '  Pray  kiss  me,  Knott ! 


Miss  Phebe  Cousins  has  been  lecturing  down  in  Newport  on  "Some 
Mistakes  About  Eve."  Oh,  there  are  many  mistakes  about  Eve.  A  man  is 
usually  all  right  up  to  midnight.  It's  along  about  3  a.  m.  that  his  blunders 
begin,  and  after  they  once  start  in  there's  no  use  talking  about  them. 


"Do  you  keep  a  full  supply  of  base-ball  requirements  here?"  asked  a 
gloomy-browed  young  man,  the  other  day,  as  he  entered  a  hardware  store. 
"  Yes,  sir,  everything  in  that  line."  "  Then  you  may  wrap  me  up  a  bottle 
of  arnica,  a  paper  of  court-plaster,  and  a  green  eye-shade.  I  am  going  to 
calch  for  the  nine  this  afternoon  ! " 


"Pa,  am  I  a  colonel?"  asked  little  Annie  Wallace  yesterday  evening. 
' '  Why,  no,  my  daughter.  What  mak^s  you  ask  that  ?  "  "  Why,  'cause  Ella 
Hughes,  from  Cincinnati,  what's  visitin'  next  door,  told  me  yesterday  I  was 
a  colonel,  'cause  I  was  born  in  Kentucky."  "That,  daughter,  is  Ohio  igno- 
rance.    I  am  the  only  colonel  in  this  family." 


At  a  station  in  Montana  the  other  day  a  Boston  girl  stuck  her  head  out 
of  a  Northern  Pacific  car  and  exclaimed  :  "  The  bewildering  womance  which 
cwowns  this  twanscendental  scenewy  with  such  indescwibable  fascination 
and  tinges  its  evewy  featuh  with  such  overpow'ing  interest  quite  bweaks  me 
■up  !  "  And  a  number  of  members  of  the  local  vigilance  committee  standing 
on  the  platform  look  grimly  into  each  other's  faces  and  muttered,  "  Oh,  if  it 
was  only  a  man." 


"Did  you  hear  the  news  about  Blimmer?"  inquired  De  Smythe  of 
O'Jenks  this  morning. 

"  No.     What's  happened  to  BHm,  old  boy?" 

"  Committed  involuntary  suicide  before  breakfast." 

"  You  don't  tell  me  !     How  1 " 

' '  He  swallowed  four  gallons  and  a  half  of  fog,  and  died  in  the  blessed 
hope  of  sunshine  beyond." 

"  Good  morning." 

The  Ohio  editor  who  wrote  :  "Our  wood  is  about  out,  but,  thank 
heaven,  this  is  a  campaign  year,"  should  be  investigated.  There  is  evidently 
bribery  somewhere. 

It  is  related  of  a  Chicago  young  woman  and  a  Chinese  lady  that  on  be- 
ing introduced  they  looked  at  each  other's  feet  and  then  both  fainted  dead 
away,  the  former  from  mortification,  and  the  latter  from  fright. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  SI.  10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.    Try  the  Root  Beer. 


READ  THIS. 
Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036,  Remember,  SSTno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish- 
ment. 


DECLINE  OF  MAN. 
Nervous  Weakness,  Dyspepsia,  Debility,  cured  by  ( 


Wells' Health  Renewer."  SI. 


A  GOOD  TONIC. 
If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  Stomach  Bitters.     Ask  for  it. 


The  standard  restorative— especially  in  cases  of  nervousness— is  Samaritan  Nerv- 
ine.   SI.  50. 
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THE    WASP. 


SHOW  NOTES, 


We  have  got  it  this  time,  and  no  mistake— we  have  got  our  grand  opera  season. 
Here's  your  royal  Bengal  tiger,  ladies  and  gentlemen.  Our  women  are  no  longer  bar- 
ing their  heads  and  wearing  ball  outfits  ab  opera  bouffe— this  is  the  genuine  article,  and 
we  are  glad  of  it,  and  in  our  forthright  western  simplicity  we  are  not  ashamed  to  say 
so.  We  have  a  fit  Opera  House  to  receive  them  in  and  ever  so  much  musical  and 
social  enthusiasm  to  greet  them  with,  and  even  strange,  Colonel  Mapleson's  Blantindic- 
ular  tactics  cannot  dim  the  lustre  of  these  morning  stars  singing  together.  We  don't 
like  to  be  cheated,  but  we  do  like  a  first-class  show,  and  having  reached  the  "  dash 
the  expense  "  stage  of  determination,  it  is  just  as  well  that  the  entertainment  we  have 
fought  and  bled  to  see  should  be  worth  the  exertion.  The  opera  troupe  at  the  Grand 
is  worth  the  exertion.  The  maddest  man,  who  was  tricked  out  of  his  Patti  seats,  if 
he  once  got  within  the  spell  of  the  lights,  the  deep  stage,  the  dress,  the  enchanted 
wand  of  Arditi  and  the  arch  loveliness  of  Gerster  on  Wednesday  night,_was,  for  an 
hour  at  least,  witched  beyond  remembrance  of  his  just  wrath. 

The  opening  night  of  the  opera  had  the  incalculable  advantage  of  being,  in  fact, 
the  opening  night.  There  was  plentiful  enthusiasm,  but  owing  to  the  dark  ways  of 
some  of  the  management's  emissaries,  the  third  gallery  was  but  half  filled,  and  there- 
fore the  coup  cPceil  of  the  house  was  unsatisfactory.  Lucia  is  a  dark  tragedy  set  to 
very  florid  music,  so,  though  it  shows  off  the  prima  donna,  the  impression  of  the  whole 
is  incongruous;  but  VElisire  D"  Amove  is  a  spark] ing,  rollicking  little  comedy,  and 
especially  in  the  second  act,  rich  with  familiar  airs  and  opportunities  for  good  singing. 
In  speaking  of  Gerster's  "  Adina"  there  is  a  temptation  to  melt  away  into  a  gush  of 
adjectives.  It  may  be  rash  heresy  to  say  so,  and  perhaps  judgment  should  be  reserved 
until  she  has  sung  "Marguerite"  for  us,  but  just  now  it  seems  as  if  comedy  was 
Madame  Gerster's  forte.  Her  charm  and  the  intense  sympathy  she  instantly  estab- 
lished with  the  audience  were  like  Artemus  Ward's  description  of  the  effect  produced 
upon  him  by  Maria  Piccolomini :  "Her  face  sparkles  with  amuzin  cussedness,  her 
eyes  bein  brite  enuff  to  lite  a  pipe  by.  When  she  bowed  her  head  I  bowed  mine ; 
when  she  powtid  her  lips  I  powtid  mine  ;  when  she  larfed  I  larfed,  and  when  she  jerked 
her  hed  back  and  took  a  larfin  survey  of  the  aujience,  sendin  a  broadside  of  sassy 
smiles  in  among  'em,  I  tried  to  unjint  myself  and  kollapse."  It  is  not  the  volume  of 
her  voice,  but  the  impression  she  conveys  of  being  able  to  do  whatever  she  wishes  with 
her  voice,  that  makes  listening  to  her  such  unmixed  pleasure.  The  genius  and  the 
training  are  both  there ;  she  is  pretty,  vivacious;  always  courteous  to  her  audience; 
she  holds  her  mouth  in  a  pretty  position  ;  she  has  pretty  teeth  ;  she  is  charming,  and 
seems  to  be  enjoying  the  practice  of  her  art  as  much  as  those  who  listen.  When  she 
broke  into  the  captivating  waltz  time  of  the  rondo,  "  Nel  dolce  incanto  "  of  Benedict's 
written  in  aria,  it  seemed  like  an  inspiration  of  her  own  in  response  to  the  applause 
won  by  her  cadenza-embroidered  rendering  of  the  first  part,  "  Prendiper  me  sei  libero.'' 
And  let  no  one  think  he  has  had  all  the  delight  her  combined  voice  and  movement  can 
give  unless  he  has  seen  the  "amuzin  cussedness"  of  her  duet  with  "  Doctor  Dulca- 
mara," where  she  tells  him  she  has  in  her  own  eyes  a  better  elixir  than  his  in  the  bottle. 
Signor  Caracciola  does  take  liberties  with  the  audience,  but  a  buffo  part  presents 
terrible  temptations.  Vicini  is  a  good  actor,  if  his  voice  is  but  slight.  For  the  mas- 
culine article  in  voices  we  must  anchor  upon  Galassi,  who  is  so  irresistible  that  gossip 
says  a  fine  tenor  will  not  join  a  troupe  of  which  this  great  baritone  is  a  member. 

Daniel  JRocJiat,  on  at  the  Baldwin,  with  Miss  Sara  Jewett  as  "  Lea  Henderson  ", 
deserved  a  better  audience  than  the  opera-emptied  seats  that  greeted  its  performance 
on  the  opening  night.  Daniel  Rocliat  is  an  intensely  emotional  play  turning  upon  an 
entirely  intellectual  pivot.  It  is  distinctly  improbable,  nearly  impossible  ;  and  yet 
Sardou,  with  perfect  dialogue  and  circumjacent  relief  of  comedy,  has  succeeded  in 
giving  it  a  vraisemblance  that  overpowers  one's  sense  of  the  probabilities  and  compels 
one  to  accept  the  author's  facts  in  the  author's  world,  and  the  controversy  it  arouses  in 
the  mind  is  endless,  besides  the  play  is  fall  of  taffy  for  America,  and  we  do  like  that — 
oh  !  we  do  like  it.  The  last  time  poor  "  Lea's  "  woes  were  depicted  for  us  it  was  the 
stalwart  Miss  Minnie  Conway  who  portrayed  them,  and  right  powerfully  she  set  forth 
her  convictions.  The  spirit  of  the  character  was  as  far  from  her  as  it  is  near  to  Miss 
Jewett,  whose  presence,  carriage,  speech  and  action  are  of  a  dignity  and  distinction 
more  often  seen  among  foreign  actresses — with  whom  dignity  and  distinction  are  mere 
tricks  of  the  trade — than  among  our  own.  Miss  Jewett  has  reached  her  high  stand- 
ing as  an  artist  without  contracting  a  single  mannerism,  except,  perhaps,  her  tearful 
tone,  and  there  is  often  a  langour  about  her  movements  and  voice  that  reminds  one  of 
favorite  consumptive  heroines  in  the  books  that  the  disgracefully  healthy  always  de- 
light in.  Mr.  Henry  Lee  plays  the  impulsive  and  unusual  "  Rochat  "  so  as  to  make 
him  appear  even  weaker  than  Sardou  originally  drew  him — a  puppet  in  the  hands  of 
his  friends — a  slave  to  the  baser  side  of  his  love  for  "  Lea  ",  yet  not  wholly  controlled 
even  by  that,  "  Monsieur  Eochat "  is  a  character  that  an  English  person  finds  it  diffi- 
cult either  to  comprehend  or  compassionate.  Since  Hamlet's  severe  snub  ty  "Polonius  " 
for  saying  a  good  thing  was  too  long,  one  feels  diffident  in  using  that  form  of  words, 
but  the  boudoir  scene  is  too  long,  and  the  feelings  of  the  audience  begin  to  cool  with 
"Daniel's"  passion,  so  that  the  tumult  of  his  exit  seems  a  forcible  revival  of  some- 
thing gone  by.  The  support  was  excellent.  Mr.  Arthur  Forrest  as  "  Casimir  Farg  " 
is  deserving  special  mention  for  his  acting  of  that  pretty  little  comedy  part. 

The  Leavitt  Specialty  Company  has  no  difficulty  even  in  the  midst  of  the  operatic 
furor  in  filling  the  Bush-street  Theater.  The  variety,  activity  and  brightness  of  the 
different  acts  make  it  impossible  to  be  bored  a  moment,  and  the  baby  bicyclist  is  an 
athletic  little  cherub  whose  gyrations  are  as  clever  as  they  are  "  cunning." 

Charley  Keed  is  inexhaustibly  funny  and  unexpected  at  Emerson's  Standard 
Theater.  His  burlesque  of  Wainratta's  slack  wire  walking  is  irresistibly  droll,  and 
he  burlesque  knock-out  match  draws  a  special  crowd  of  spectators  every  evening  at 
half-past  nine. 

On  account  of  extensive  improvements  to  be  made  in  the  interior  decorations  and 
appointments  of  the  Standard  Theater,  this  popular  house  will  be  closed  next  Wednes- 
day evening  for  four  or  five  weeks,  when  it  will  be  reopened  with  the  latest  and  best 
attractions  that  can  be  secured  from  the  East.  In  the  meantime  the  troupe  will  make 
a  hasty  tour  of  Oregon.  Mr.  Cass  Downing,  the  efficient  leader  of  the  orchestra,  will 
take  a  benefit  on  the  closing  night,  and  it  is  hoped  that  the  public  will  generously  respond 


A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms. 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put ;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2. 50 
upwards. 


WHOLESALE  MANUFACTORY  OF  SADDLEEY  AND  HARNESS. 

One  of  the  largest  manufactories  of  harness  and  saddlery  by  free  white  labor  is 
that  of  L.  D.  Stone  &  Co.,  successors  to  the  late  Eockwell  Stone,  who  carried  on  the 
business  for  many  years  in  this  city  and  Sacramento.  Their  large  stores,  warerooms, 
salerooms  and  factory  embrace  Nos.  422  and  424  Battery  street,  near  Washington. 
L.  D.  Stone,  Esq.,  the  head  of  the  firm,  has  been  brought  up  in  the  business  from  a 
boy ;  he  fully  understands  the  general  minutiae  of  manufacturing,  and  has  so  rapidly 
increased  the  trade  that  it  was  found  necessary  to  occupy  the  whole  building,  where  on 
each  floor  is  artistically  displayed  every  line  from  a  whip,  bit  or  horse  blanket  to  the 
finest  set  of  harness  ever  made.  Their  great  specialty  is  the  manufacture  of  comforta- 
ble horse  collars,  not  made  by  prison  labor  but  by  their  own  white  labor,  which  they 
keep  constantly  employed.  Dealers  in  the  interior  should  not  forget  to  pay  Stone  & 
Co.  a  call. 

FOUND  AT  LAST. 
A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Eestorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  _  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watson ville,  Cal. 


38  Cough  Mixture  is  sure  and  safe. 
38      "  "        cannot  be  excelled. 

38      "  "        is  pleasant  to  take. 

38      "  "        is  the  Eemedy  for  children. 

38      "  "        is  the  Eemedy  for  adults. 

For  Bale  by  all  Druggists.  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


PHILADELPHIA  BEEWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883. )     The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


ELEGANTLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS. 
Mr.  W.  J.  Van  Namee  has  taken  the  new  Fulton  House,  3  Fulton  Btreet,  corner 
of  Larkin,  opposite  the  New  City  Hall.     He  has  60  rooms,  airy,  sunny  and  most 
elegantly  furnished  for  families.     See  advertisement  on  cover  of  the  Wasp, 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  Bays  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  "Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  calL 


F.  W.  SPENCEE  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm,  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 


SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

GET  IT  SURE! 
Weils'  "Rough  on  Eats"  Almanac,  at  druggists,  or  mailed  for  2c.  stamp.    E.  S. 
Wells,  Jersey  City. 


BETHESDA  WATEE. 
It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it. 


MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,  cathartic ;  for  feverishness,   restlessness,  worms, 
constipation.     25c. 

Library  of  the  Ligue  Nationale  Francaise,  120  Sutter  street,  first  story,  open  daily, 
except  Sundays,  from  noon  to  6  p.m.,  and  from  7:30  to  10  o'clock,  p.  m.  Terms  of  ad 
mission  :   One  dollar  entrance  fee,  and  fifty  cents  per  month. 

"  I  am  perfectly  cured,"  said  Jas.  Corbin,  of  Washburn,  111.,  "  thanks. to  Dr.  R  fh 
mond's  Samaritan  N&vine"    At  Druggists. 


THE    WASP. 
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DOMESTIC   NEWS, 


Mind  your  business.  Shut  up.  Git  out.  I'll  box  your  ears.  Let  me 
alone.  JuBt  wait  till  your  father  comes  home.  Hold  your  tongue.  Behave 
yourself.  I  won't.  You  shall.  You'll  get  it.  You  mean  thing.  I'll  tell 
ma.  I  did.  I  didn't,  'twas  you.  'Twasn't  either.  Get  away  from  me. 
Do  you  hear.  There,  I  knew  you  would  do  it.  Put  up  those  things.  I'll 
box  your  ears.  Stop  that  noise.  You  little  brat.  Go  wash  your  hands. 
Boo-hoo,  Johnny  hit  me.     You'll  drive  me  crazy. — Pretzel's  Weekly. 


A  Minnesota  man  has  invented  a  machine  for  lighting  a  fire  without 
getting  out  of  bed.     This  robs  leap  year  of  half  its  terrors. 


STRICTLY    PURE. 

Harmless  St  Most    Delicate. 


THE  BEUEDV  FOR  <  I  lti\<: 

CONSUMPTION, 

Coughs,  Colds, 
ASTHMA,  CROUP, 

All  Diacasea  of  the  Throat,  Lungs  ami 
Pulmonary  Organs. 

CONSUMPTION  CURED! 


It  Contains  no  Opium  In  any   Form. 

Recommended  by  Physicians.  Ministers 

and  Nurse*.  In  fact  by  everybody  who  haa 
iriven  it  a  good  trial.  It  never  falls  to 
bring  relief. 

CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and  shun 
the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit. 

As  an  Expectorant  It  has  no  Equal. 

/STFor  Sale  by  all  Medicine  Dealers. 


General  Agents : 

REDDINGTON  &  CO  San  Francisco 

LANGLEY  &  MICHAELS " 

KIRK,    GEARV  &  00 

J.  J.  MACK  &  CO Portland,  Oregon 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  FINEST  AND  CHEAPEST 
MEAT  FLAVORING  STOCK  FOR  SOUPS, 
MADE  DISHES  AND  SAUCES. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  and  palatable 
tonic  in  all  cases  of  weak  digestion  and 
debility.  "Is  a  success  and  a  boon  for 
which  nations  should  feel  grateful." — See 
"Medical  Press,"  "Lancet,"  "British 
Medical  Journal,"  etc. 

CAUTION.— Genuine  only  with  the  fac- 
simile  of  Baron  Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue 
Ink  across  the  Label.  This  caution  is 
necessary,  owing  to  the  various  cheap  and 
inferior  substitutes  being  in  the  Market. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.     To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 

Grocers  and  Chemists.    Sole  Agents  for  the 

•        United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 

Co.,  9  Fenchureh  avenue,London,England 

Sold    wholesale     by     UK  II  title*     «E 

HAKE1SOK,    Snn    Francisco. 

Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


T  H  E    S  C  ENI  C    L  I  N  E 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Oakland,  Alameda,  Newark ,  San  Jose, 

Los  Gatos,  Glcnwood,  Felton,  Big 

Trees  and  Santa  Cruz. 


PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Rig"  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
tere3r  Ray.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  cars; 
□o  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  liave  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  south  sidb,  at 

8,0ft  A.  M.,  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
■OU  San  Leandro,  Russells.Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  Centerville,  Mowrys,  Alviso, 
Annews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glenwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

1,0ft  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  Express  :  Mt. 
■UU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and    every  station  to  SANTA   CltUZ, 

arriving  6:15  P.  M,     Parlor  car. 

4,0ft  P.  M.    (Sundays  excepted),    for    SAN 
■OllJOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  $2  50. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave  San  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 

flJC  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
$0  $3.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1T12:30— 1 :30— 2:30—  3:30— 4 :30— 6 :30— 6 :30—  7 :30 
10— 11:30  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:57  —  §6:57  —  7:67  —  8:52—9:52— 
10:62—1111:52  A.  M.  12:52— 1:62— 2:62— 3:62— 
4:52—5:52—6:52—10-20  P.  M. 

From  High,  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45—8:36-9:35—10:35—1111:36  A.  M.  12:36— 
1:35—2:35—3:35—4:35—6:35—6:35—10:05  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  U  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  :   Park  street,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R.  M.  QARRATT, 

Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &,  P.  Atrt. 


THE    PACIFIC    ASYLUM, 

STOCKTON. 

S5T  This  Private  Asylum  oi  tflo  care  and 
treatment  of  mental  and  nervous  diseases  is 
where  the  insane  of  the  State  of  Nevada  have 
been  kept  for  several  years,  the  patients  being 
lately  removed  to  Reno.  The  buildings,  grounds 
and  accommodations  are  large  and  its  advantages 
superior.  For  terms,  apply  to  the  proprietor. 
Dr.  Asa  Clark,  Stockton.  References,  Dr.  L.  C. 
Lane,  San  Francisco,  and  Dr.  G.  A  Shurtleff, 
Superintendent  State  Insane  Asylum,  Napa. 


H.   G-.    PARSONS, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532   CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Letter  Heads,  BUI  Heads,  Programmes, 

Circulars,  Books  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


Wlien  I  any  enra,  I  do  not  room: 

merely  to  stop  thom  for  a  Unsound 

then  have  them  return  again,   I 

_     mean  n  radical  cure.  I  have  made 

tV  disease  of  FITS,  EPILEPSY  or  FAILING  SICKNESS la  life-long 

atudy.    I  warrant  my  remedy  toctirotho  worst  cases.    Because  otheri 

have i  failed  Is  no  reason  for  not  now  receiving  a  cure.      Send  at  ones 

su".   "„ ,...-  ~, —  .-.,-..>.. ui ,,  romedy.   Give  ExproBi 


E  CUBE  FITS 

the  disease  of  FITS,  EPILEPSY  oi 

atudy.    I  warrantmy  remedy  tocuro 

hnvo  failed  1b  no  reason  for  not  now 

for  a  treatise  and  a  Freo  Bottle  of  my  Infallible  romedy.   Give  Exproai 

and  Post  Office.    It  costs  you  nothing  for  a  trial,  andl  will  cure  yon 

AddroBS  Dr.  H.  G.  ROOT,  las  Pearl  Street.  New  York. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   11   KEARNY   ST., 

Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Diseases 

YOUNG    MEN. 

Tho  following  symptoms  arc  frequently  mot 
with  among  young  men  : 

Lobs  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  tlnrefrcyhing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  tho  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appcttu-,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  arc  tho  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
an}' or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  Buffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  euro. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There. are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  0  to  8.  Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.  Consultation  free.  Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 

DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kbarny  Strket,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE   EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  Hois  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Excesses,  Nervous  and  Physical  De- 
bility, etc.  Remember  I  have  a  vegetable 
com  poii  ad,  the  resultof  many  years  of  special 
practice  and  hard  study,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure 
of  their  Complaints. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  sucessfdti  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thobouoiily  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases    of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  §1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26^  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To    the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

i^OO    KEAR- 

O/^O  NY  St., 
San  FranclBCO — Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
core  of  Special  Die- 
eases,  nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently cured. 
The  Bick  and  afflict, 
ed  should  not  fall 
Jto  call  upon  him. 
k._3The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled ^^erjBl^ly3Tn','Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
1b  competent  to  impart  to  thoBe  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no  charge  un- 
less he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a  distance 
msy  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charge  resonable. 
Oall  or  write.  Address  DR.  J-  F.  GIBBON, 
Box  1957,  San  Francisco.    Mention  the  WASP. 


ssr  Br.  Rieord's  Restorative  Pills. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine.  A  specif!  c  for  ex 
hausted  vitality  physical  debility,  wcoted  forces. 
etc.  Approved  by  the  Academy  of  Medicine  of 
Paris  and  by  the  medical  celebrities  of  the  world. 
Agents  for  California  and  the  Pacific  States  :  J. 
G.  STEELE  &  CO.,  635  Market  street  (Palace 
Hotel),  S.  F.  Sent  by  mail  or  express  to  any 
part  of  the  country.  Prices  Reduced.  Box  of 
60  pills,  $1.25;  of  100  pills,  §2.00;  of  200  pills, 
S3.60;  of  400  pills,  $6.00.  Preparatory  Pills, 
$2.00.    Send  for  Circular. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 
Wholesale. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Standard    Theater. 

Wm.  Emerson Solo  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

•S^Striltly  a  Fam[ly  Rrsort.jejt 

Emerson's   Minstrels. 

Evkry    Evening    and    Saturday    Matixrh. 

Great  Hit  of  Charley  Reed's  Burlesque 

ROBBING-US  vs.  SULLY-VAN. 

IMMENSE  PROGRAMME 

BY  TUB 

Greatest  Company  in  the  World, 
popular  prices: 

Evening,    •    60c.    75c.  |  Matinee,    •    25c.    50c. 
Reserve  your  Seat9  Without  Extra  Charge. 


German    Theater. 
California  Theater. 

Managers S.  Hmscn   and  E.  Bojoor. 

SUNDAY,   MARCH  16,  ISS4, 
Benefit  of  Mr.  BENNO  HIRSCH, 

DIANA  ; 

OR, 

Vater  und  Sohn. 

Drama  in  Five  Acts,    by    PAUL    LINDAU. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and '  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TAitEANT  &  CO., 
DruggiBt  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sals  By  All  Druggists. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  nil  classes  of  Refined 

sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &.  CO., 

AGENT8. 
Offlce,  208  California  St. 


THE 


WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 

Proprietress. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  218  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FEANOISOO 
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THE    WASP. 


THE  DOG  TAX. 


'  Yes,  I'm  the  Assessor,  mum  ; 

I've  just  called  to  see 
What  you've  got  to  be  taxed 

And  what  you've  got  free. 
Now,  mum,  you're  excited ; 

Well,  I  ain't  to  blame 
For  collectin'  these  figgera 

And  listin'  the  same. 
You've  a  hoss  and  a  cow,  mum  i 

Well,  don't  count  the  cow, 
I  don't  want  the  earth,  mum ; 

Nor  won't  raise  a  row. 
Here's  a  whole  string  of  stuff,  mum, 

Miscellaneous  and  remarks; 
I'll  just  throw  'em  in,  mum, 

We  Assessors  ain't  sharks. 
That's  all,  mum.     Oh  !  no,  I  forgot, 

Have  you  got  any  hogs? 
No  ?    Thanks,  mum.     Now  say 

If  you've  got  any  dogs  ? 
What,  nary  a  dog,  mum  ? 

Well,  look  at  my  clo's ; 
My  coat  tails  tore  off, 

And  this  scratch  on  my  nose, 
And  tell  me,  on  oath,  mum — 

Now  be  on  your  guard — 
What  the  devil  that  was 

I  met  in  the  yard  ?" 

— Merchant  Traveler. 


"  I  owe  my 
(Restoration 
to  Eeaffli 
and  Beauty 
g>     to  the 
V  CUTICURA 
lip  REMEDIES" 

TeKtimoninl  of  a 

Boston  lady. 

TjISFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating:  Eruptions,  Itching  Tort- 
■*-*  ures,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum  and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by 
the  Cuticura  Remedies. 

Cuticura  Rbsolvbkt,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  thus 
removes  the  Cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching-  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  etquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price — Cuticura,  50  cents ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolveat,  §1.  Prepared  by  Potter  Dbuq  and  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 


A  POLITE  CONDUCTOR,  AND  THE  REASON. 


30  DAYS'  TRIAL 

f  DR. 


|%JbyeS 


(before.) 


(AFTER.) 


ELECTRO-VOLTAIC  BELT  and  other  Electric 
Appliances  are  sent  on  30  Days'  Trial  TO 
MEN  ONLY,  YOUNG  OR  OLD,  who  are  suffer- 
ing from  Nervous  Debility,  Lost  Vitality, 
"Wasttnq  Weaknesses,  and  all  those  diseases  of  a 
Personal  Nature,  resulting  from  Abuses  and 
Other  Causes.  Speedy  relief  and  complete 
restoration  to  Health,  Vigor  and  Manhood 
Guaranteed.  Send  at  once  for  Illustrated 
Pamphlet  free.    Address 

Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  Marshall,  Mich, 


RUPTURE 

Positively  cured  in  60  davs  by  DE.  HOENE'S  ELEC- 
TRO-MAGNETIC TRUSS.  Guaranteed  the  only 
genuine  Electric  and  Magnetic  Truss  with  a  battery  at- 
tached in  the  world. 

Superior  to  all  in  scientific  construction  and  electric 
action.  Most  powerful,  cheapest,  comfortable,  durable 
and  effective  in  curing  Eupture.  500  cured  in  1883. 
Send  stamp  for  pamphlet. 

W.  J.  nOKNE,  702  Market  St.,  S:m  Francisco. 


TbiA  elegant  solid  plain  rinjj,  made  ol 
—AHeflvy  18  K.  Rolled  Cold,  packed  in 
ggwYelvet  Casket,  warranted  £*  years, 
"^ post-paid,  45c,  8  for  $1.25.  SO 
Cards,  "Beauties,"  all  Gold,  Sil- 
ver, Roses,  TJlles,  Mottoes.  Ac.,  with  name  on,  10c.  11 
packs  #1.00  bill,  and  this  Gold  Rtof  Free. 

U.  S.  CflBT)  CO..  CENTEEBKOOK,  COHH 


The  car  was  so  full  that  men  hung  over  the  dash- 
boards and  stood  on  the  steps,  and  the  conductor 
found  difficulty  in  forcing  his  way  through  to  col- 
lect fares.  But  the  press  did  not  seem  to  affect 
him.  He  smiled  sweetly  on  the  women,  and  ex- 
erted himself  to  find  seats  for  them.  He  jerked 
the  bell  strap  with  alacrity  and  gave  an  additional 
fatherly  shove  to  those  who  insisted  on  getting  into 
the  car.  He  slapped  the  men  patronizingly  on  the 
back  as  he  requested  in  blandest  tones,  "Fares, 
gents,  if  you  please,"  and  responded  to  all  ques- 
tions in  a  cheerful,  encouraging  manner.  Passen- 
gers stared  at  him. 

"  Is  he  a  new  man,"  they  whispered,  "  or  is  this 
his  accustomed  humor  ?" 

Some  of  the  women  congratulated  themselves 
upon  their  good  fortune  in  getting  into  his  car,  and 
dark  eyes  gleamed  with  gratitude  upon  him.  With 
gentle  hands  he  paved  the  way  through  the  crowd 
for  a  tall,  robust  man  with  a  gray  moustache,  chin 
whiskers  and  a  silk  hat,  who  came  from  the  for- 
ward end  of  the  car  and  alighted  at  Sixty-ninth 
street. 

"Bad  track  to-night,  sir,"  he  said,  bowing  obse- 
quiously. 

"Very,"  replied  the  robust  man.  "  Don't  try  to 
make  up  your  time — you  can't  do  it — and  tell  your 
driver  to  be  easy  on  his  horses. " 

"All  right,  sir;  good-night,  sir." 

"Boss  ?"  queried  a  passenger  of  the  gentle  con- 
ductor. 

"  Yes,  that'B  the  president  of  the  company.  I 
saw  him  get  on  down  here  a  piece  and  I've  kept  my 
eye  on  him,  you  bet.  Did  you  see  him  countin5  the 
passengers  and  takin'  notice  of  the  indicators? 
He's  a  sharp  one,  sure,  but  I  know  how  to  work 
him." 

The  conductor's  brows  contract,  the  corners  of 
his  mouth  go  down,  and  the  passengers  wonder  if 
he  has  heard  of  a  fall  in  stocks.  He  had  returned 
to  the  normal  condition  of  a  Third  avenue  horse- 
car  condutor. 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cured  In  10 
to  20  day  St.  No  pay  till  Cured. 

Db.  J.  Stephens,  Lebanon,  Ohio, 


A  lot  of  merchant  travelers,  in  New  York  were 
watching  the  time  ball,  about  noon  one  day,  with 
their  watches  in  their  hands,  bettiDg  as  to  when  it 
would  drop. 

"I've  got  a  watch  that  never  fails  me,"  said  one, 
"and  I've  got  a  dollar  which  says  it  will  drop  in 
four  minutes  and  a  half." 

"Done,"  said  another;  "my  watch  says  six 
minutes,  and  here's  my  dollar  on  yours." 

"  Both  of  you  are  off,"  chimed  in  another.  "  I've 
got  the  regulator,  and  she  says  the  ball  goes  down 
in  five  minutes." 

"  I've  got  a  watch  and  two  dollars  which  say 
she  will  go  down  in  three  minutes  and  a  half,"  put 
in  a  nice  little  Broadway  fellow. 

"Here's  a  fiver  that  says  it  will  go  down  in 
three  minutes,"  sang  out  a  Claflin  traveler,  in  a 
high  collar. 

"Ah,  gentlemen,"  interrupted  a  new  man,  join- 
ing the  gang,  "betting  on  the  baU,  eh?  Well, 
I  don't  bet,  usually,  but  I've  got  fifty  dollars  in  my 
missionary  pocket,  that  I  was  going  to  pay  my  pew 
rent  with,  but  if  I  hear  no  objections,  I'll  put  it  up 
against  a  like  amount,  that  she  doesn't  drop  in  ten 
minutes,"  and  he  pulled  out  an  old  tin  watch,  with 
a  gate-hinge  case  on  it,  and  looked  into  its  dirty 
face  in  a  tender,  loving  way. 

The  boys  gave  him  the  laugh,  and  covered  his 
pile,. and  then  they  all  stood  and  watched  the  ball, 
with  their  time  pieces  in  their  hands.  One,  two, 
three,  four,  five,  six,  seven,  eight,  nine,  ten  min- 
utes, and  the  ball  still  remained  up. 

"Thunder  and  lightning  I"  shouted  all  of  them 
at  once,  except  the  little  man,  who  remarked,  as 
he  stuffed  his  winnings  into  his  pocket : 

"  I'm  sorry  for  you,  gentlemen,  and  glad  for  my 
pew  rent,  but,  you  see,  I'm  the  party  that  takes 
care  of  the  clock,  and  she's  out  of  repair,  and  that 
ball  won't  drop  until  next  week,  unless  my  men  are 
faster  than  usual  with  their  work.  So  long."  And 
he  skipped  around  the  corner  before  the  boys  re- 
covered from  their  astonishment.  — Merchant  Trav- 
eler, 


M"      ttlEBBATED^*l4jJ 


While  we  fellows  are  scratching  to  earn  our  liv- 
ing, the  cremationists  are  taking  measures  to  urn 
their  dead. 


The  want  of  a  reliable 
diuretic  which,  while  acting 
as  a  stimulant  of  the  kidneys, 
neither  excites  nor  irritates 
them,  was  long  since  supplied 
by  Hostetter's  Stomach  Bit- 
ters. This  fine  medicine  ex- 
erts the  requisite  degree  of 
stimulation  upon  these  or- 
gans, without  producing  irri- 
tation, and  is,  therefore,  far 
better  adapted  forthe  purpose 
than  unmedicated  excitants 
often  resorted  to.  Dyspepsia, 
fever  and  ague,  and  kindred 
diseases  are  all  cured  by  it. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


ffTHE  GREflTfl 


NERVE 


The  girl  who  doesn't  glaze  her  front  hair  and 
forehead  with  bandoline  should  be  praised  for  her 
gum-shun. 


&  SPECIFIC  FOR 

Epilepijy, 
Spasms,  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sickness,  S--  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
ism, Opium  Eat- 
ing, 

Scrofula,     Kings 
Evil,  Ugly  Blood 
Diseases,  dyspep- 
sia, Nervousness, 
ich    Seadac1iey 
heumatism, 
JVerveus  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    $1.50. 
Sample  Testimonials. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doing  wonders. 

Dr.  J.  O.  Mr.Lcmoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
"I  feel  it  my  duty  to  recommend  it." 

Dr.  D.  F.  Langhlin,  Clyde,  Kansas. 
"Itcured  where  physicians  failed.1' 

Rev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

J3S- Correspondence  freely  answered.  -S& 

The  Dr.  S.  A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp.    O) 

At  Druggists.    C.  5.  Crittenton,  Agent,  N.  T. 


HALL'S     PULMONARY     BALSAM 

THE   BEST   REMEDY  FOR 
Asthma,  Coughs,  Colds,  Croup,  Influenza,  Bronchitis, 
Catarrh,  loss  of  Voice,  Incipient  Consump- 
tion, and  all  Throat  and  JLung  Troubles. 

CAUTION. 

We  earnestly  ure;e  buyers  to  examine  each  bottle,  and  take  none 
that  do  not  have  the  f  ac-simile  signature  of  R.  HALL  &  CO.,  on 
the  label  of  each  bottle.    ABk  for  the 

CALIFORNIA  HALL'S  PULMONARY  BALSAM 
And  Take  No  Other.        Price,  50  Cents. 

J.  E.  Gates  A  Co.,  Proprietors,  43?  Sansome  St.,  S.F. 

30  DATS"  TRIAL. 

To  Young,  old.  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORSE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.    Electricity  Is 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  it  is  Dis- 
ease and  Death.    Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  in  1883, 
"Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt.    Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips.  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,   Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys.  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  A6thma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture. Catarrh,  Piles,  Epilepsy.  Ague,  Diabetes.  Sendatamp 
-(or  Pamphlet.     W.  J.  HOENE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran* 
ciECO,  Cal.    Iriventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer- 


CONSUMPTION 


I  have  a  positive 
remedy  for  the 
above  diseasb ;  by 
_.,,__  its  ubo  thousands 
of  cases  of  the  worstkind  and  of  long  standing  have  been  cured.Indeed, 
BO  Strong  is  my  faith  In  ltsefficacy,  that!  wlUsend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
toeetborwlthaVALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  diaeaae,  to  any  sufferer. 
Glvo  Bipreus  and  F.  O.  addreeeDH.  T.  A.  3L00UM,  181  Pearl  St,,  N.  Y. 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Stcaruors  of  this  Company  will 
■  siil  from  Broadway  Whnrf,  San 
'Francisco,  for  porta  in  California, 
•  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 

Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 

lows  : 

California    Southern    4V>n»t    Rente. 

Steamers  will  sail  about  every  second  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following"  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
oeme,  Sun  Pedro  Los  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

BntiHh  Colninbln  ami  v  la-La  Route. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  0.,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
HarriBburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Paget   Hound   Route.— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  \V.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  A.  M.,  on  March  3d, 
11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every  eighth  day  there- 
after for  Victoria,  B.  0.,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilacoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc. ,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Casaiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  March  2d,  10th,  ISth,  26th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  M.  on  March  3d,  11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— Tho  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Hailing  days— March  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th, 
25th,  30th,  April  4th,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
ami  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   914   Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  G-reat  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


IB  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITY,     ATCHISON 
and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
mileB.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAE.    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTEK, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 

T     ».  McK AT, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 


SANTINELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  $1.00  a  bottlo,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation,  I  al  r- 
niount  i'lienilcal  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
B.A. 


A  PRIZE.; 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 

(rill  help  all, of  either  sex, 
to  more  Bnonev  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusts, Maine. 


P"  P\  P"  P"        A  lady's  fancy  box    with    26 

L  \J  L  L     articles  and  GO  page  book  illus- 

||  r  trating  games,  tricks,  &c.     Send 

I    IILki  10c.  to  help  pay  postage. 

E.  NASON  &  CO.,  120  Fulton  St.,  New  York. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Aahton  &  Son's  Salt. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep 
On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covers. 


PRICE 50     CENTS 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Ib  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions, 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Fivk  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  $10.  Pent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S4MPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  Bex 
and  age.     Strict  Becrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  If.,  -  -  -  436,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,379 
Mechanics*  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Fittsburg,300,246 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 3S4,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 
Al  o,  we  keep  a  la'ge  assortment  of   Fine 
French,  English  and  American    Toilet  Soaps, 
from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

FXLEKT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Keapny  streets. 


0?  THOMAS   HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  mediccl  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Kpsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£2TForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  Btreets.  San  Francisco. 


DR.   LIF.BIG'S 

WONDERFUL 
GERMAN 

INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  L  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  31,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requireH  'special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  S2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, S10. 

DR.  LIEEIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  irom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

gSt  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

ls/Le  rchants. 

AQENTS    FOR 

gpreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets. 
S.  9.  Hepworlu's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Kccd's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering:. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Comer  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED     1859 

80LK  AOKNTH   FOR  TUB  ONLY   UKNUINB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Mont  Elegant  Stock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Paclllc  Coast. 

945    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prices    20    per   cent.  Lower  thun    any 

oilier  llouwe  on  lite  t'ount. 

t&   SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    -ffil 


£3T   Ci'rks    with 

UNFAILING        GBR- 

taintv       Nervous 
and   Physical  De- 
bility,   Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  reaulta'of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.    It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 
_    drains    upon     the 
the  system.     Pbrmahbmt  cures   Guaranteed. 
Price  §2.50  per  bottle,  or  Ave  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only   of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  41Q 
Kearny  street,  fcan  FranciBco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
BufBcient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


The    Cocoa   Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

»».     T.     COLEMAN     .t    CO. 
Sole    Agents 


Opera  Glasses 

THE  LATEST  JUST  RECEIVED. 

1863.     ONLY  PBBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1884 


PEBBLE      SPECTACLES ! 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

136  MONTGOMERY  STREET,    . 
Near  Bosh. 

Orders  by  Mali  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  konrs  notice. 


TH  E     WASP. 


m 


y,t 


/r 


a  w/ 


wmm 


WMJ, 


A      mif^NlNC,    COLD 


TO       BUS)  IVES 


/\     V\\Hl  TO   S  ETTLE 


EVOLUTION         OF        DYSPEPSIA 


D,  W,  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.  VANDERSLICE  &  CO. 

MAMFACTIRING 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  Waltham  &  Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


order,    by    Mail    Mill  receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  floods  sent 

to  any  part  of  the  State  or 

Territories. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANOTACTUKERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver   Ware. 


IMPORTERS  CF 

id  i  .a.  nvno  nsr  id  s 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS, 


Etc. 


Any  Article  or  DIAMOND  or  other  Jewelry  Made  to  Order,  at  Close  Prices. 
IIP     MONTGOMERY    STREET. 

^"SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
;{'-*;     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'    Line  of  Packets. 

•    Packages  and  Frelslit  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Brannnn  Streets. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

CG9  MISSION   STREET, 

BET.   THIRD  AND   NEW  MONTGOMERY. 


L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  tt  R.  Ston'e,) 

MANlTAfJrrRKRS   AND   IMPORTERS   OP 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  kinds  op  Harness  &  Patent  Leathers, 
432  A  431  Battery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 

Patent  Covers 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


MODEL  MUSIC  STORE 
dst         IWIarked    Wuccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and.  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKETS 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


UiTBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


ALFRED  GRIiiEMBAUM  &  CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET    &   CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Reims,  France. 

The  Phoenix  Bottling-  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEER 

NEW    YORK. 

No.     193    CALIFORNIA    STREET.    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

101   STOCKTON  ST,  Cor.  O'FARRELL, 


PIANOS. 


Henry  F.  Miller_?5d_Hemme  &  Long 

A.    WALT3TETTFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 

NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


I0-O  IJD       KENTUCKY       "WHISKEY.'BI 


QUBSCRIBERS    WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Macfarlane  &  Co., 

510  A  517  California  St..  S.  F. 


IMMOND'S 


NABOB 


THE  BEST 

In  the  World. 

ask:  your. 
Druggist  or  Grocer  for  it. 


H 

I 

E2 
Y 


US-DEPOT,  429  AND  431  BATTERY  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. "«■ 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS    FOR 

HALLET,    DAVIS    &    CCTS 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS. 

(rso.  Woods  &  Co' 8  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
No.  13  SUDiiume  Street,  S.  F. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  . 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.   Market   and    .Haln   ittreels, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO  , 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SniPPINC     ORDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  1 19  Dupont  Street, 

Bet  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


KOULER  .(.  CnASE,  131  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiauo 

AIbo  for  the 
FISCHER  and  (be  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


n 


j^j. 


BETH  ESD  A For  Kidne5r  ComPlaint 
WATER  A        And  Diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


CHAS.    DIETLE, 

Prize  Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET. 

(Occidental  Uotel),  San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING   DONE   AT  SHORT  NOTICE. 
H.  R.  WttLIAR,  JR.  A.  CARI/ISLB. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 
Commercial  Stationers 

226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Franoisoo, 


Budweiser 


SMOKE  £  AMBROSIA  GIGAR. 


On  Draught     T<Vin     T  rmVT'C.      JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
only  at  lilt/      LlUUVlCj  Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


The  Best  in 
the  Market. 


%%"R°  CURTIS,  DIXON  &.  CO.,  309  Clay, 
Cigar  Manufacturers. 


FOI 
PRICE 
LIST. 


Germea  for  Breakfast, 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY    IT. 


John  T.  Cutting  &  Co., 


-SOIE    AGENTS.- 
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Coal.       ^^"J.  MACDQNOUG.H,   41  MARKET  STREET. 


Coal. 


■hbmb 


320 


POST 

ST. 


}  PACIFIC  BUSINESS  COLLEGE. 


Send  for 
Circular. 


{320 


POST 

ST. 


FIRE. 


MARINE. 


The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS, $1,500,000 

Hoite  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  Col.  &  Sansome. 
SAX     FRANCISCO,     -    CAL. 

D.  J.  Staples,  Pres.     Alpheus  Bull,  Vice-Pres. 

WM.  J.  DUTTON,  Sec     E.W.  CAB.PEKTHR.ASS'tSeC, 


O.  L  HTJT0HIN80N.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sis. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  AgentB 
and  Adjusters,   Oapt.  A.  M.  Burns,  Marine 
Surveyor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 


A.sk 


~A.sk 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WJLL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


P.  0.  Box,  1886. 

Address:  Pa^S re^kss. it  has  no  equal. 

.    VALENTINE    HASSMER,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  I 


PACIFIC  SAW  M'F'C  CO. 

17  and  19  Fremont  St. 


PBICE  $1.50  EACH,  WITH  EXTRA 
Ql'AXITV   BLADE. 


Bay  City  Market 

"Good  food  essential  to  long  life,  health  and 
prosperity." 

MARK  STROUSE  &   CO. 

Fatten  their  own  Beef  from  herds  of  30,000  cattle 
in  Nevada.  They  can  supply  20,000  lbs.  of  the 
choicest  COOL,  FRESH  and  FAT  Beef,  daily,  to 
all  parts  of  the  city  CHEAPER  than  any  Market 
in  the  "World.  They  are  large  Importers  of 
Prime  Eastern  Bacon,  Hams,  j-ard,  etc 

1I38--II46    MARKET    STREET. 


(closed.) 


THE  BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDINC   BED 

IS  THE 

Only  Successful  Folding  Bed  Made. 

It  successfully  solves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  sleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
styles.     Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOTJRNE  &  CO. 

Ml,  743  .£  745  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  Bed  Department. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118    SETTEE    STREET San   1  ranclseo,  Cal, 


HEALD'S  HfflW  24  P 


lOST 

STREET. 


mm 


&ft, 


VASHINGTONSTS.KCAL. 


83T  Don't  call  for  "California  Champagne" 
merely,  but  state  the  Brand  (ECLIPSE)  or  firm 
name.  We  are  the  only  producers  of  NATURAL 
SPARKLING  WINES  on  this  coast. 


Mathushek  Piano  Mfg.  Co. 

NEW    HAVEN,    CONN. 


Clearness  of  tone  and  keep- 
ing in  tune  place  it  without  a 
rivaL  We  speak  from  personal 
experience,  having  used  one  for 
15  years. — Record. 


UPRIGHT  &  GRAND 

PIAUOS. 


GEO.    F.    WELLS,    General    Agent, 

1420    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


will  remain  In  tone  FIVE  TIMES  LONGER  THAN  ANT  OTHER. 


OYSTERS. 


FOR   THE    CHOICEST    BRANDS    OF    OYSTERS 

— AT — 

BEDROCK      PRICES 

—GO    TO— 

ZMI.   IB.   ^OIR^GrlrHI^irNrS, 

68    &    69    CALIFORNIA    MARKET. 


Sole  Importers  of  BOOTHS  Celebrated  FROZEN  OYSTERS. 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers   of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

230  CALIFORNIA  STREET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  See'y.  willa  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Bra,  2036. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM.       FOUNDRY       AJVD 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
120  BEALE  STREET. 


ARION  HALL, 


BOHEMIAN 
HEADQUARTERS, 


HARRY  GRIMM,  PROP. 


N.E.  cor.  Sutter 
and  Kearny  Sts. 


Rupt 


Imn  POSITIVELY  f  Guaranteed  to  Retain  any  Case. 
Nl  H         CURED        i  pacific  electric  company. 

v  ■-•-».  I  CALL  OR  SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR. 


330 


STJTTEE 

STREET,    S.    F. 


i^^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Furais'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


PPTTgnfiTT    HOTTSF.   S.W.  cor.  Kearny  St.  &  Montgomery  Av.  J    Tff,    ftPjf»kftr     PrmVr. 


-(►— * 
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lO    CENTS. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

are  the  best! 
Try  One,  and  You  Will  Wear  No  Others. 

336   KEARNY  STREET, 
Bkt.  Bish  and  Pine  Sts.  San  Francisco. 

DR.  ZEILE'S  INSTITUTE, 

Established  1852.     Acknowledged  by  all  the  Largest,  Airiest 

BATHS 

On  the  Pacific  Coast.  Turkish,  Russian,  Steam,  Sulphur  or 
other  Medicated  Baths,  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen.  All  on  the 
ground  floor  (no  basement), 

Nos.  522.  524,  526  ancj  528  Pacific  Street. 

THE   CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Del'tz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  Trh  Sec. .  {**%*£ ^S£*°- 


Bordeaux  Red  mid  While  Wines  jIn  ^IVmSak"™'  *" 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF   SAN   FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,         .--        $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 

Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.  Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co.. 

N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,  -  $925,000 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer ;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight- 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security,| 

Directors  :  J.  D.  Fry,  C.  F.  MacDermot.  Jas.  H.  Goodman, 
F.  H.  Wood,  Peter  Dean,  Henry  Wadsworth,  Sam'l  Davis,  G. 
L.  Bradley,  Chas.  Main,  I.  G.  Wickersham,  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  A.M.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  P..  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


BEAMISH'S  SHIRTS 

EXCEL  ALL  OTHERS. 
QUALITY!  LOW  PRICES !         PERFECT  FIT 

NUCLEUS  BUILDING, 
MARKET   STREET,  CORNER  THIRD. 


PRIZE- 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR  &  FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 
The  Best  Moderate  Priced  Piano  in  America  ! 

THE  GUILD  PIANO 

Of  BOSTON. 
Over    19,000   now   in    use.      Call   and  see   them,   or   send   for 

Catalogues. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

23  and  25  Fifth  Street,  Oppositr  U.  S.  Mint. 

THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION  MARKET  and  POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

'' ARGONAUT,"   I.  F.   COTTER"   and   "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elephant  Holland  Bin,  Frencn  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE 

Colton  Dental  Association, 

PHELAN'S  BUILDING,  Rooms  6-7-8-9-10  (806  Market 
St.),  Gas  Specialists.  Positively  extract  teetli  without  pain. 
Over  13,000  references.  Established  in  1863.  Also  perform  all 
operations  in  dentistry. 

DR.  CHARLES  W.  DECKER. 


A.  S.  Halljdie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y- 


CALIFORNIA  WIRE  WORKS, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

OFFICE  AND   SALESROOM: 

No.  6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 

LEMP'S 
ST.    LOUIS    BEER. 

OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.    LOUIS,    MO. 
No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Slock  ol    Beer  in  Bulk  and   Bottles  always  on  hand. 

itSToRDERS   FROM    DEALERS    PROMPTLY   ATTENDED   T0.1E& 


-<>— 4» 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. NECa0^uo4s^nAdRKNsS?2MERY 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALL   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1  00 

Dr.  STAKSON, 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  Si  13  DUPONT, 
^1      SAN  FRANCISCO 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  ban  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVXAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REISC'HE. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceries, 

27  and  29  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drumm,  San  Francisco. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  P  AGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole    Agent, 

420  «l'  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


celery: 


He  Greatest 
Nervine 


BEEF 
IRON 


(Lielilg's  Extract), 

the  Wonierfnl  Nutritive 

and  Intrprator. 


(Pyrophosphate), 

Tonic  tor  the  Blood,  and 

Food  lor  the  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEP  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA.  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  anil  Sold  oy 

TUTHILL,'    COX    &    CO., 
537  Clay  Street,  San  Fraticlsco. 


Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class.  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room  -  - 
in  the  world 

Win.    F.   HARRISON.    Manascr. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

351  market  St. 

GO  AND   LEARN   HOW   TO 
,  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Seer    Shipped    Daily    to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St..  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


CAN  FRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000 


OUR  LASER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


EEWERY, 

Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 

TJDOLPH  MOHR,  Secretary 


"JESSE  MOORE 

W  H   I   S   K  E  Y.- 
Superior   in 

QUALITY 


C.  n.    Moore, 

OF 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  It.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GDNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second. 


DRINK 


FalkR 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

8  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


NAGLEEJJRANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

116  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS   AND    DEALERS   IN 

■WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1852. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J,  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

429  to  437  JACKSON  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOL'R 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

•ill  «t  213  CtllFOKXIA  ST.,  S.F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne 

FROM  FRANCE,      /g%>^% 


* 


IN  QUARTS 

and         /*£'  t 

rmM$. 
0v" 


SOLD 
gp^pf    BYALL 


DEALERS, 
JOBBERS 
And  GROCERS. 


t». 


^Private  Cuvee 

Shield- Premiere  Qualite. 


Beware  of  Imitations. 


S.F.     THE     STRONGEST    AND     BEST! 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast-  .    - 

Sax  Francisco,  September  24,  1833. 
H.  E.  B0THLN,  President  RothinidTg- Co.: 

Dear  Sir— Alter  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking1  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

VM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALPRHD  W.  PERRY,  M.D.,  )  Members  of  San 

W.  A.  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,     ^Francisco Board 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D.,  J  of  Health. 

Manufactured  by 
BOTHIN     M'f'G     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Mats  St.,  San  Francisco. 


STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A- 


O.    COOK    &    SON, 


llggg 
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NECESSARY        PRECAUTION 


THE    WASP. 


OUR  TROUBLES. 


The  world  is  selfish.    Even  we, 

Whose  reckless  generosity 

A  household  word  is  :  even  we. 

For,  when  we  hear  of  the  fell  breath 
Of  plague  that  far  lands  visiteth — 
Of  battle,  murder,  sudden  death  ; 

Of  broken  bubbles 
That  break  men's  hearts — or  that  the  gay 
Wife  of  our  best  friend,  but  to-day 
Has  with  a  coachman  run  away— 
We  shrug  our  shoulders,  smile  and  say, 
"  Our  troubles  !  " 

We're  not  alone  in  this.     It  pays, 

So  is  a  very  common  phase 

Of  human  nature.     When  he  lays 

His  odds  and  doubles, 
Think  you  the  bold  bookmaker  grieves 
For  the  poor  wretched  clerks  turned  thieves 
That  go  to  j  ail  to  pay  him  ?    Heaves 
He  sigh  ?    He  smiles  in  both  his  sleeves, 
"  My  troubles! " 

The  parson  is  both  fair  and  fat ; 
A  poor  man,  with  a  broken  bat 
And  unshorn  cheeks  with  hunger  flat 

And  sharp  with  stubbles, 
Comes  to  him,  "Sir,  my  wife  is  nigh 
To  death — for  food  my  children  cry  ; 
Help  us,  sir  ?  "    Says  he,  ' '  Look  on  high ; 
God  will  provide "    If  not,  they  die. 

Sis  troubles  ? 

The  last  of  all  a  gallant  band, 
Sent  to  explore  an  unknown  land, 
Lies  down  to  die  on  desert  sand 

Or  dreary  scrub-hills ; 
His  widow's  and  his  orphans'  claims, 
Who  heeds  ?    You'd  think,  at  least,  for  shame's 
Sake  gov'ment  would,  or  its  own  fame's  : 
The  members  call  each  other  names. 

Their  troubles. 

A  poet  with  a  pen  of  speed, 

Who  writes  (and  blushes)  this  same  screed, 

And  plays  upon  a  mellow  reed 

As  soft  as  Jubal's 
(Yes — this  pronunciation's  rare  : 
Jubal  is  dead— so  he  won't  care), 
Though  he  makes  music  in  his  hair, 
When  to  achieve  a  meal  that's  square 
He'll  to  the  editor  repair, 
He  will  by  him  be  slaughtered  there  : 

Sis  troubles ! 


[He  was.     We  slew  him  with  a  chair  : 
Our  troubles  !— Ed.  B.] 

GEMS  FROM  THE   OPERA. 


-Sydney  Bulletin. 


It  is  gentle  spring  and  we  are  sprung.  We  are  caught  in  a  trap  and  the 
cold  world  must  know  how  we  got  left.  At  this  beguiling  season,  when  the 
lamp-post  takes  a  fresher  green,  when  the  haughty  Nob  Hill  mansion  and 
the  lowly  Larkin-street  saloon  bud  and  blossom  like  a  Joss  house,  the  gallant 
Colonel  has  come  upon  ua  like  a  hawful  havalanche,  and  our  nimble  twenty- 
dollar  pieces  are  'opping  from  'ere  to  Hengland— in  short,  "  'Er  Majesty's 
Hopera  "  is  a  dispensation  of  Divine  Providence  which  will  leave  us  a  wiser 
and  a  busted  community. 

It  has  taken  all  the  fun  out  of  New  York.  New  York  is  a  place  on  the 
other  side  of  the  continent  to  which  San  Franciscans  resort  when  they  feel 
the  necessity  of  being  roundly  robbed.  It  is  a  place  where  a  stranger  from 
the  West  can  pay  two  dollars  a  piece  for  having  his  shirts  done  up,  twenty- 
five  dollars  for  a  five-dollar  dinner,  three  dollars  for  a  one-dollar  seat  at  Har- 
rigan  and  Hart's,  and  feel  that  he  has  enjoyed  himself.  New  York  is  the 
most  glorious,  high-toned  robber's  roost  in  the  world. 

We  have  always  made  the  mistake  in  San  Francisco  of  giving  people 
something  like  their  money's  worth.  It  is  often  a  mistake.  A  man  who 
wants  to  have  a  good  time  expects  to  be  robbed.  If  they  don't  rob  him  at 
home  he  will  go  to  New  York,  where  he  can  be  plundered  to  his  heart's  con- 
tent. That  is  what  is  called  ' (  seeing  life  ".  A  man  who  has  seen  life  is  one 
who  has  been  robbed  so  often  that  he  expects  it  and  rather  likes  it.  At  all 
events,  that  is  what  we  all  go  to  New  York  for,  and  if  Mapleson  is  going  to 
come  out  here  and  rob  us  right  in  our  own  homes,  he  takes  away  not  only 
our  money,  but  all  the  charms  of  foreign  travel.  If  Mapleson  is  gointr  to 
be  turned  loose  on  us  we  may  as  well  stay  right  here  and  take  our  little°ex- 
perience  at  home,  leaving  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  for  want  of  patronage 
to  dry  up  and  scatter  itself  over  the  plains. 

At  the  Academy  of  Music  in  New  York  it  is  a  well-known  fact  that  the 
public  is  constantly  imposed  upon  in  the  matter  of  tickets  and  prices.  A 
lady  may  go  to  a  matinee  and  pay  five  dollars  for  a  seat  which  is  shown  to 
her  on  the  box-plan.     On  entering  she  will  be  assigned  to  a  seat  that  is  only 


worth  three  dollars.  Such  a  case  actually  happened.  On  going  to  the  box- 
office,  a  number  of  similar  cases  were  found  complaining.  All  the  satisfac- 
tion they  got  was  the  privilege  of  leaving  the  house  or  listening  to  some 
very  snide  language  from  an  uncivil  man  in  the  box-office. 

On  another  occasion  this  same  man  asked  and  accepted  seven  dollars 
each  for  seats  that  were  afterward  found  to  be  advertised  on  the  programme 
and  in  the  papers  at  five  dollars.  The  parties  buying  them  had  come  from  a 
distance  and  had  not  time  to  consult  the  papers.  This  is  all  very  well  in 
New  York,  where  there  are  always  crowds  of  strangers  ready  and  willing  to 
be  imposed  on,  but  we  will  save  ourselves  a  great  deal  of  trouble  if  we  draw 
the  line  right  this  side  of  imposition,  here  in  San  Francisco.  If  the  public 
will  simply  refuse  to  buy  of  speculators  or  to  pay  any  advance  on  advertised 
prices,  the  whole  thing  will  die  out  after  the  first  attempt.  Speculators  will 
not  buy  or  the  management  sell  to  them  if  they  find  that  the  public  will  not 
support  it. 

The  evil  of  the  speculator  system  has  grown  to  enormous  proportions  in 
New  York.  Mr.  Wallack,  in  the  most  honorable  and  praiseworthy  manner, 
has  tried  to  fight  it  single-handed.  He  brought  suit  to  have  the  speculators 
kept  away  from  the  sidewalk  and  steps  of  his  theater.  He  refused  to  sell 
tickets  to  any  speculator  or  the  agent  of  any  speculator  at  the  box-office. 
He  has  worked  against  them  in  every  way  imaginable,  but  they  are  so  nu- 
merous and  well  organized,  are  up  to  so  many  dodges  and  evasions,  that  it  is 
as  if  he  had  tried  to  stop  the  wind  with  his  outstretched  hand. 

It  rests  with  our  public  to  decide  whether  or  not  they  will  pack  this 
"  old  man  of  the  sea"  upon  their  backs.  Once  begun,  the  burden  will  have 
to  be  carried  to  the  bitter  end,  but  it  is  very  easy  now  to  decide  against  it. 
Not  only  one  but  all  of  the  New  York  theaters  are  the  victims  of  these 
speculators.  Some  times  these  latter  are  badly  bitten.  There  are  very  often 
nights  when  the  actors  within  the  house  are  playing  to  almost  empty  benches 
and  there  is  not  a  single  seat  for  sale  at  the  box-office.  In  such  a  case  the 
entire  house  has  been  bought  by  speculators,  who  evidently  lose  money  on  it. 
Again,  it  is  often  possible,  when  hundreds  have  been  turned  away  from  a 
theater,  to  go  at  nine  o'clock  and  buy  one  or  more  of  the  best  seats  in  the 
house  for  a  third  of  the  regular  price.  Some  speculator  may  have  held  them 
just  five  minutes  too  long,  while  waiting  for  a  very  fancy  price,  and  be  more 
than  glad  to  realize  in  part  on  them  in  selling  them  to  some  late  "  stray  ". 
It  is  a  bad  business  from  beginning  to  end,  unsatisfactory  to  every  one  and 
savoring  of  trickery  and  deception.  Seats  should  be  sold  at  the  box-ofiice 
only  and  for  a  fixed  sum.  A  public  that  respects  itself  will  tolerate  no  other 
plan. 

The  opera  is  making  it  lively  for  the  hairdressers.  They  have  their 
hands  full,  and  more,  too,  so  that  ladies,  both  fair  and  wealthy,  have  to 
patiently  sit  in  a  row  and  wait  their  turn.  One  young  lady  went  to  Char- 
geminski's  at  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  and  succeeded  in  having  her  hair 
dressed  at  twenty  minutes  past  seven.  Another  arrived  at  the  opera  about 
half-past  nine,  fresh  from  the  hands  of  the  hairdresser,  for  whom  she  had 
presumably  waited  all  day.  Seems  to  me  that  if  I  were  wealthy  I  could  be 
happy  with  a  little  more  Gerster  and  Patti  and  a  bang  a  trifle  less  artistically 
disheveled.     Chacun  a  son  gofrb,  and  how  that  hairdresser  does  flatter  ! 

This  hat  was  made  in  Dublin, 
In  the  year  of  '98, 

That  was  what  somebody  should  have  sung  in  the  lobby  of  the  Grand  Opera 
House.  The  most  stunning  thing  on  record  so  far  is  the  number  of  queer 
hats  and  coats  and  trousers  that  the  opera  has  brought  together  under  the 
chilly  disillusionizing  glare  of  the  electric  light.  Opera  hats  of  the  Tertiary 
period  (Tertiary  means  the  good  old  times  when  they  took  three  drinks  be- 
tween each  act),  trousers- of  the  meal-sack  pattern,  trousers  with  spring 
bottoms  and  trousers  with  improvised  gussets  in  the  sides  to  make  room  for 
the  girth  of  a  decade  of  married  life  ;  loose  coats,  tight  coats,  coats  with  big 
sleeves,  coats  with  short  sleeves,  coats  abbreviated  in  the  spike  tails  and  coats 
that  almost  trail  ;  vests  of  every  style  and  pattern,  not  to  mention  a  com- 
plete assortment  of  gloves  from  the  jetty — black,  commonly  sacred  to  under- 
takers, to  the  broad,  short,  white  ones,  redolent  of  benzine  and  fastened  with 
a  sliding  string.  The  fact  is  there  is  always  so  much  said  about  ladies'  dress 
that  it  is  a  happy  relief  when  the  gentlemen  get  themselves  up  in  such  a 
manner  that  it  gives  one  a  chance  to  describe  them.  They  are  really  doing 
very  well  this  season. 

PLEASE  YOURSELF  FIRST, 


A  certain  married  pair  were  discussing  the  propriety  of  giving  a  wedding 
present  the  other  evening,  and  as  might  happen  in  the  best  regulated  fami- 
lies, failed  to  agree  as  to  the  object  and  price.  The  lady  desired  to  send  a 
cut-glass  pitcher ;  the  gentleman  scoffed  at  this  idea,  declaring  that  nothing 
but  silver  would  satisfy  his  taste.  After  a  very  animated  session,  which 
finally  terminated  in  the  usual  way — tears  and  cigars — madame  said  she 
should  buy  her  own  present  and  monsieur  might  suit  himself.  The  next 
morning,  however,  repentance  seized  both  parties,  though  still  sulking  with 
each  other,  and  the  gentleman  hoping  to  "make  up"  with  his  better  half, 
selected  on  his  way  down  town  a  gorgeous  cut-glass  jug,  writing  his  wife's 
best  wishes  on  a  card  and  dispatching  it  to  the  expectant  bride.  An  hour 
later  out  sailed  the  wife,  only  intent  on  buying  what  should  please  her 
spouse,  and  thus  heap  coals  of  fire  on  his  recalcitrant  head.  The  result  was 
a  costly  gold-lined  silver  salad  bowl,  accompanied  by  the  best  wishes,  etc., 
written  on  the  gentleman's  visiting  pasteboard,  which  was  duly  forwarded  to 
the  same  address  as  that  of  the  cut-glass  jug.  At  night  nothing  was  said  of 
this  joint  maneuver,  each  one  wishing  to  surprise  the  other  showing  the  note 
of  acknowledgement  when  it  should  arrive.  It  came  in  due  course  of  time, 
but  it  came  not  alone.  The  postman  brought  two  notes,  which  so  mystified 
and  bewildered  the  receivers  that  they  indulged  in  another  debate,  that 
ended  more  disastrously  than  the  first. 


One  for  Boston.  New  Yorker  (who  has  been  "  stuck  "  more  than  an 
hour  with  the  intellectual  young  lady  from  Boston)  :  "  You  say  you  despise 
New  York  men.  Then  why  do  you  come  to  New  York,  and  why  do  you  go 
to  New  York  parties?"  Young  lady  from  Boston:  " For  a  complete  in- 
tellectual rest." 


THE    WASP. 
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MAD. 

O  ye  who  push  and  fight 
To  hear  a  wanton  sing — 

Who  utter  the  delight 
That  has  the  bogus  ring, — 

O  men  mature  in  years, 
In  understanding  young, 

The  membranes  of  whose  ears 
She  tickles  with  her  tongue, — 

0  wives  and  daughters  sweet, 
Who  call  it  love  of  art 

To  kiss  a  woman's  feet 
That  crush  a  woman's  heart, — 

0  prudent  dams  and  sires, 
Your  docile  young  who  bring 

To  see  how  man  admires 
A  sinner  if  she  sing, — 

O  husbands  who  impart 
To  each  assenting  spouse 

The  lesson  that  shall  start 
The  buds  upon  your  brows, — 

All  whose  applauding'  hands 
Assist  to  rear  the  fame 

That  throws  o'er  all  the  lands 
The  shadow  of  its  shame, — 

Go  drag  her  car ! — the  mud 
Through  which  its  axle  rolls 

Is  partly  human  blood 
And  partly  human  souls,. 

Mad  !  Mad  ! — your  senses  whirl 
Like  devils  dancing  free, 

Because  a  strolling  girl 
Can  sing  the  note  High  C. 

For  this  the  avenging  rod 
Of  Heaven  ye  defy, 

And  tear  the  law  that  God 
Thundered  from  Sinai ! 
San  Francisco,  March,  1884. 


MIKE  DE  YOUNG'S  KETTLEDRUM. 


The  Great  Reception  at  the  California-street  Mansion. 


The  social  fabric  of  San  Francisco  society  is  shaken  from  cope  to  foun- 
dation— Mike  De  Young  has  received  Patti.  In  the  Crocker  mansion  is 
woe,  and  the  Bounds  of  subdued,  but  agonized  wailing  has  been  heard  ffom 
the  Hopkins  monastery.  There  is  no  peace  in  the  breast  of  the  jeweled 
matrons,  and  the  girly-girls  lift  their  hands  in  shrill  remonstrance  and  bawl 
indignantly  "Mike  ",  careless  of  the  fact  that  it  is  that  gentleman's  pleasure 
to  be  known  as  Michael,  and  that  the  Ancient  Order  has  denounced  the 
practice  of  calling  him  Mike. 

But  all  this  is  digression.  The  bold,  bald  fact  remains  that  Mike  de 
Young  has  received  Patti.  How  this  great  social  triumph  was  accomplished 
is  not  known  to  this  journal.  But  the  fact  remains  branded  in  glowing  let- 
ters across  the  brows  of  abashed  San  Francisco  society — 
Mike,  de  Young  has  received  Patti. 
During  the  past  week  we  have  thrown  out  spies  and  private  detectives 
in  all  directions  to  discover,  if  possible,  how  Mike  accomplished  the  invita- 
tion, but  all  in  vain.  The  social  sphynx  who  has  said  that  Mike,  in  his  gen- 
eration, will  not  be  admitted  to  communion  with  the  high  and  mighty  of  the 
city  is  baffled,  and  confesses  that  she  gives  up  the  conundrum  of  how  it  was 
that  Mike  de  Young  received  Patti. 

The  remarkable  event  occurred  on  Saturday  night.  On  Sunday  morn- 
ing the  sun  shone  warm  and  pleasant,  and  nothing  unusual  in  nature 
seemed  to  indicate  that  Mike  de  Young  had  received  Patti.  Perhaps,  with 
the  exception  of  a  gay-looking,  but  slightly  demoralized  dude,  who  dropped 
into  the  Wasp  office  at  an  early  hour  Sunday  morning,  and  left  his  notes 
with  the  society  editor,  the  world  jogged  on  as  before. 

TbeBe  were  fragmentary  to  a  degree,  much  stained  with  wine,  and  per- 
fumed with  the  exquisite  but  indescribable  odor  of  the  Jerusalem  artichoke. 
After  hours  of  laborious  editing  we  are  enabled  to  present  them  in  a  par- 
tially intelligible  form.     They  were  entitled  : 

LEAVES   EROM   A   DUDE's    DIARY. 

"  I  am  overcome  with  amazement.  The  events  of  last  evening  at  the 
Mike-de-Young-Patti  reception  have  been  too  much  for  me.  Let  me  collect 
my  thoughts  and  endeavor  to  chronicle  the  events  of  that  most  remarkable 
night. 

"  I  am  on  the  threshold  of  Mike  de  Young's  California-street  mansion.  I 
move  with  the  crowd  into  a  glittering  blaze  of  light.  I  am  confronted  by 
the  exquisite  picture  of  Mike  de  Young  in  his  swallow-tail. 

"  I  reflect  that  of  late  it  has  been  given  to  many  men  and  women  to  be- 
hold Mike  de  Young  in  a  swallow-tail.  The  resemblance  between  the  won- 
derful California  toad-stool  and  the  master  of  ceremonies  at  the  Seaside 
Gardens  is  said  to  be  remarkable.     I  recognize  it  at  a  glance. 

"  Mike  advances  and  bids  me  welcome.  His  moustaches  are  carefully 
waxed.  I  think  I  can  detect  the  odor  of  benzine  on  the  lavender  gloves, 
but  I  reject  the  suspicion.  His  wealth  and  position,  as  a  leader  of  San  Fran- 
cisco society,  forbids  it. 


"  There  is  a  crash  of  music.  A  Scotch  laird,  the  Dundee  music  sharp  of 
the  Chronicle,  enters.  He  wears  the  Highland  costume.  His  kilt  is  gorgeous. 
I  hear  comments  on  the  extreme  shortness  of  that  garment.  The  ladies 
whisper  it  is  too  decoletie,  but  the  bold  Scot  jingles  his  Bporran,  sweeps  his 
claymore  out  of  the  way,  and  salutes  the  company.  He  says  :  ( I'm  vera 
glad  to  see  you.  The  weather  is  mickle  warm,  but  there's  na  use  in  flouting 
the  deil.'  He  has  made  a  hit.  Everybody  laughs  and  looks  out  for  the 
next  arrival. 

"  The  menial  announces  'Count  Snatchemoff '.  People  smile  at  the  low- 
bred rascal's  blunder  as  Count  Zachoroff,  who,  I  believe,  is  related  to  Mr,  De 
Young's  European  cousins,  enters.  The  Count  is  gorgeous.  He  wears  a 
blazing  star  on  his  coat.  It  is  the  Order  of  the  Jimmyoff,  but  the  legend 
'Deputy  Sheriff'  gives  it  a  Pacific-coast  familiarity.  The  Count  says, 
laughingly  :  '  Dose  beeples  hev  a  goot  time,  Mister  De  Young,  don't  dey  ? ' 
This  amuses  society.  Next  to  being  Mike  de  Young,  I  should  wish  at  this 
moment  to  be  the  Count. 

"  Another  craBh  of  music,  and  another  guest.  I  recognize  the  acquiline 
nose,  and  profusely  greased  curls.  It  is  Uncle  Harris.  Some  of  the  gentle- 
men turn  away,  and  seem  bashful  about^eeting  Harris.  Business  relations 
should  be  forgotten  in  these  social  reunions,  so  I  advance  and  greet  him 
effusively.  Mr.  Harris  confides  to  me  that  the  pearls  on  the  hilt  of  the 
laird's  dagger  are  not  genuine,  but  simply  made  by  a  cunning  artisan 
from  the  bottom  of  the  ordinary  soda  bottle.  He  also  makes  a  rough,  but  I 
have  no  doubt  accurate,  calculation  of  the  value  of  the  other  gems  in  Bight, 
regarding  them  in  the  sense  of  collateral. 

"  Again  the  music,  and  Patti  enters.  All  crush  forward  to  behold  the 
meeting  between  Mike  and  the  diva.  Let  me  reproduce  the  conversation 
from  memory  : 

"  Mike  :  This  is  the  happiest  moment  of  my  life.  Madame,  this  house 
and  all  it  contains  are  yours. 

"  The  Laird  (aside) :    Vera  genteel. 

"  Patti  :  Man  Dieu,  vot  a  pretty  haus.  And  so  many  nice  people.  I  gif 
you  my  congratulations,  Monsieur  Mike,  on  your  taste.  Who  is  that  de- 
lightful Scotch  laird  chatting  wif  my  old  friend  Count  Zacharoff. 

"  Mike  :  My  musical  critic.  Of  noble  birth,  madame,  and  the  proud 
owner  of  hundreds  of  water-lots  on  the  Tweed. 

"  Patti  :  I  lot  the  Scotch.  But  what  pretty  paintings.  Parbleu,  Mon- 
sieur Mike,  dis  masion  must  hav  cost  you  a  fortune. 

"  Mike  (bhishmg)  :     Not  quite,  madame.    There  is  a  romantic  little  Btory 
connected  with  it.    A  bunch  of  letters,  and  a  conscience-stricken  millionaire. 
"  The  Laird  :    Vera  genteel. 

"  Again  a  crash  of  music  announcing  the  entrance  of  Colonel  Mapleson, 
Louis  Nathal,  Sconchin  Maloney,  four  Rabbis,  and  a  delegation  from  the 
congregation  of  the  Sutter-street  Synagogue. 

"  Mike  de  Young  presents  them.     The  company  enter  into  a  rigorous  dis- 
cussion as  to  the  market  value  of  Patti's  diamonds.     The  argument  grows 
hot.     Uncle  Harris  is  appealed  to,  and  tranquility  reigns  again. 
"  Patti  takes  Mike's  arm  and  promenades. 

"  Patti  :  Next  year  I  receive  ze  Prince  of  Wales,  ma  foi,  and  ze  Prin- 
cess. Do  you  know  them  Monsieur  Mike.  Could  you  run  across  de  pond, 
and  make  one  of  de  party  ? 

"Mike:  Only  so,  so.  I'll  try  to — hem — something  about  the  Princess  I 
like  so  much — but  Wales  is  awfully  jealous  and  — 

"  Patti  :     Ah,  I  see,  I  see,  you  have  made  ze  flirtation  wid  de  Princess, 
you  wicked  man  (taps  Mike  with  her  fan). 
"  The  Laird  :    Vera  genteel. 

"  Another  crash  of  music,  announcing  the  entrance  of  Professor  Cohen, 
the  astrologer,  Uncle  Bill,  Nicolini,  Dr.  Crisis,  Dr.  Li-Po-Tai  and  others. 

"  Patti  is  presented  to  all.  The  diva  is  sweetness  itself.  Mike  takes  her 
for  a  waltz.  I  notice  a  scowl  on  Nicolini's  brow.  Should  Mike  and  Nicolini 
come  to  blows,  the  consequences  will  be  fearful.  Crisis  explains  to  the  com- 
pany that  there  is  no  God,  no  hell,  no  heaven  and  no  soul. 

"  Li-Po-Tai  feels  Mapleson's  pulse  and  prescribes  a  dose  of  pulverized 
cockroach.  . 

' '  A  stirring  air  from  the  orchestra,  and  all  form  a  circle.  In  its  center 
the  laird  danceB  the  Highland  fling,  Patti  weeps  and  Mapleson  catches  the 
precious  tears  in  a  bottle  with  the  commercial  idea  of  retailing  them  to  the 
San  Francisco  public. 

' '  Gerster  enters.     All  eyes  are  now  fixed  on  the  divas. 
"  Uncle  Harris  has  a  police  whistle  to  his  lips,  but  lowers  it  on  perceiving 
they  exchange  smiles. 

"  Mike  de  Young  weeps.  That  this  reconciliation  should  have  taken 
place  at  his  kettledrum.  The  glistening  tear  remains  on  the  waxed  end 
of  his  moustache.     The  laird  wipes  it  off  with  his  kilt. 

"  Another  burst  of  music,  and  the  gorgeously  attired  guests  rush  up  to  the 
Patti  end  of  the  room.     I  am  borne  along  with  the  throng. 
"  Sconchin  Maloney  is  being  presented  to  Patti. 

"  The  gallant  Hibernian  bows  low,  and  remarks  :  '  Moike,  I'll  niver  for- 
get this  honor  to  the  end  of  me  born  days. ' 

"  It  would  be  in  vain  to  attempt  to  describe  the  supper.  It  was  a  grace- 
ful blending  of  the  sobriety  of  viand  which  distinguishes  the  Yom  Kippnr 
with  the  luxuriance  of  Christian  menus.  Patti  was  wonderfully  pleased. 
Her  invitations  to  the  guests  to  meet  the  Prince  and  Princess  of  Wales  next 
autumn  at  her  little  place  on  the  Welsh  coast  were  most  profuse.  Uncle 
Harris  and  Professor  Cohen  promised  to  come,  and  Sconchin  will  leave  be- 
fore the  end  of  the  month  with  full  power  from  the  prima  donna  to  make 
preparations  for  the  reception  of  her  California  guests.     More  wine  and  a 

profusion  of  toasts.     My  head  reels " 

The  manuscript  is  so  blurred  and  full  of  erasures  at  this  point,  that  we 
conclude  the  festivities  were  too  much  for  the  author.  We  shall  watch  the 
outcome  of  this  reception  with  anxiety.  Will  society  consider  Mike  de 
Young  fumigated  and  purified  by  this  great  triumph,  or  will  it  merely  set  it 
down  as  an  example  of  Mike's- cheek,  not  amounting  to  credentials  ?  When 
Patti  goes  away,  will  Mike  float  into  the  best  houses,  or  will  the  haut  ton 
continue  to  keep  its  doors  barred  against  him  ?  It  is  a  curious  problem 
which  time  only  can  solve. 
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The  latest  important  instance  of  judicial  despotism  is  almost  incredibly- 
insolent.     It  is  a  decision  rendered  the  other  day  in  the  case  of  Hurtado, 
the  murderer  tried  at  Sacramento  on  an  information.     The  Fifth  Amend- 
ment to  the  Constitution  of  the  United  States  reads  thus  : 

No  person  shall  be  held  to  answer  for  a  capital  or  otherwise  infamous  crime,  unless 
on  a  presentment  or  indictment  by  a  Grand  Jury,  except  in  cases  arising  in  the  land  or 
naval  forces,  or  in  the  militia,  when  in  actual  service  in  time  of  war  and  public  danger ; 
nor  shall  any  person  be  subject  for  the  same  offense  to  be  twice  put  in  jeopardy  of  life 
or  limb  ;  nor  shall  be  compelled  in  any  criminal  case  to  be  a  witness  against  himself  ; 
nor  be  deprived  of  life,  liberty,  or  property  without  due  process  of  law;  nor  shall  pri- 
vate property  be  taken  without  due  process  of  law. 

Hurtardo  was  "held  to  answer  for  a  capital  or  otherwise  infamous 
crime,"  without  "presentment  or  indictment  by  a  Grand  Jury" — as  many 
others  have  been,  and  all,  under  our  State  Constitution,  may  be ;  yet  the 
United  States  Supreme  Court  declares  him  legally  tried,  affirming  the  decis- 
ion of  Justice  Field,  that  the  prohibition  applies  only  to  the  Federal  courts. 
There  is  in  the  Amendment  quoted  neither  a  mention  of,  nor  an  allusion  to, 
Federal  courts,  or  courts  of  any  kind  ;  the  language  of  the  Amendment  is 
about  as  clumsy  as  it  could  well  be,  but  its  meaning  is  entirely  clear.  There 
is  no  objection  to  hanging  Hurtado,  or  any  other  murderer,  but  there  is  a 
rather  cogent  objection  to  permitting  the  impudent  marauders  of  the  United 
States  Supreme  Court  to  efface  the  Constitution  of  the  United  States  at  their 
own  sweet  will  and  pleasure. 


It  is  clear  that  all  the  prohibitions  in  the  Fifth  Amendment  being 
clauses  of  one  sentence  are  on  the  same  footing  ;  if  one  applies  only  to  Fed- 
eral courts  they  all  have  that  limitation.  In  the  State  courts,  then,  a  man 
may  be  put  on  trial  for  his  life  as  frequently  as  it  may  seem  good  for  the 
proper  officer  to  present  him.  He  may  be  compelled  in  a  criminal  case  to 
testify  against  himself.  He  may  be  deprived  of  life,  liberty  and  property 
without  due  process  of  law.  His  property  may  be  taken  for  public  use  with- 
out just,  or  any,  compensation.  In  short,  having  lived  to  see  liberty  mur- 
dered by  law,  his  right  to  further  existence  is  formally  denied  by  the  highest 
tribunal  of  his  country,  and  for  the  boon  of  a  forfeited  future  he  must  de- 
pend upon  judicial  caprice.  It  does  not,  of  course,  follow  that  the  States 
are  going  to  do  any  of  the  things  which  the  Supreme  Court  has  decided  that 
they  have  a  right  to  do  ;  but  the  people,  through  their  elected  representa- 
tives, having  thought  it  worth  while  solemnly  to  devise  and  adopt  these 
fundamental  safeguards  of  individual  liberty,  the  action  of  the  second-rate 
politicians  and  selfish  rogues  composing  the  present  Supreme  Court,  in 
breaking  down  the  barriers  erected  for  our  security,  is  an  instance  of  usurpa- 
tion to  which  this  country  submits  only  because  blinded  to  its  enormity  by  a 
long  succession  of  acts  similar  in  character  and  inferior  only  in  degree,  of 
which  this  is  the  unheeded  culmination.  Having  previously  wrested  from  the 
Legislative  Department  the  last  vestige  of  real  power,  the  Judicial  Depart- 
ment has  at  last  felt  itself  strong  enough  to  declare  the  United  States  Con- 
stitution unconstitutional. 


The  ratification  of  the  commercial  treaty  with  Mexico  is  anobher  victory 


for  those  to  whom  Nature  has  given  enough  intellect  to  understand  that 
a  tax  on  imports  is  the  civilized  man's  ingenious  improvement  upon  the 
savage  islander's  method  of  gonging  and  stinkpoting  at  the  trader's  canoe. 
Of  direct  and  particular  advantage  to  the  two  countries,  this  treaty  has  the 
larger  and  more  general  merit  of  making  another  effacement  in  the  thirty- 
nine  thousand  articles  of  the  Protectionist  Creed,  whose  damnatory  clauses 
may  henceforth  be  considered  as  fulminated  with  Quaker  thunder  and  ac- 
cepted in  a  Pickwickian  sense.  To  the  discreditable  and  purely  barbarous 
oriental  policy  of  commercial  seclusion  the  Hawaiian  and  Mexican  treaties 
are  exceptions  that  must  eventually  prove  the  rule  a  bad  one ;  the  striking 
lesson  of  England's  commercial  dominance  and  industrial  prosperity  being 
lost  to  us  through  a  conspiracy  of  lying  that  is  absolutely  without  a  parallel, 
and  by  reason  of  our  invincible  prejudice.  We  have  begun  dimly  to  discern 
the  always  obvious  truth  that  protection  to  producers  means  robbery  of 
consumers  in  order  that  an  insignificant  number  of  them  may  with  one  hand 
take  the  wages  of  sin  and  with  the  other  pass  the  major  part  of  it  back  to 
the  sinner.  From  such  openings  in  our  Chinese  wall  as  those  looking  toward 
Hawaii  and  Mexico,  the  light  of  experience  will  in  time  penetrate  the  dark- 
est corners  of  the  national  understanding,  where  the  giant  Protection 
fiercely  professes  to  smell  the  blood  of  an  Englishman  in  order  to  engage 
our  sympathetic  attention  while  he  grinds  our  American  bone3  to  make  his 
bread.  Free  trade  is  universal  reciprocity,  and  only  a  reciprocity  that  is 
universal  can  be  truly  and  accurately  reciprocal. 


It  is  sincerely  to  be  hoped  that  when  the  Legislature  is  actually  in  ses- 
sion Mr.  Stow's  kept  editors  will  leave  off'  weeping  and  begin  to  fight.  Their 
curses  are  distinctly  preferable  to  their  tears,  and  any  man  of  sane  taste 
would  rather  hear  a  dog  growl  than  whine.  We  submit  that  the  spectacle 
of  this  whole  he-harem  in  a  condition  of  dribbling  lachrymosity  is  neither  in- 
teresting nor  instructive.  It  is  unnecessary,  too.  We  are  willing  to  admit 
that  the  railrogues  have  been  hard  hit ;  that  was  the  intention.  We 
cheerfully  confess  that  the  Legislature  has  the  power  to  afflict  them  sorely 
in  an  endless  variety  of  ways ;  it  was  convened  in  the  hope  that  it  would. 
To  the  disemboweling  of  their  pockets  it  is  expected  to  address  its  hand  ;  it 
has  the  popular  mandate  to  cudgel  with  repressive  earnestness  the  upthrust 
of  the  Crocker  snout  above  the  top  rail  of  the  Crocker  sty ;  to  unkmk  the 
proud  curl  of  the  Huntington  tail ;  to  augment  the  shrill  volume  of  the 
Stanford  squeal.  The  kept  editors  tell  us  that  these  delicate  attentions  will 
hurt.  But  it  is  not  we  that  are  to  suffer  the  predicted  pangs ;  it  is  they. 
In  that  distinction  inheres  the  merit  of  the  infliction.  This  has  been  here- 
tofore explained,  but  somehow  nobody  on  our  side  seems  to  have  any  luck 
in  making  himself  clear  to  the  railrogues'  apprehension.  If  they  ever 
secure  the  unspeakable  advantage  of  understanding  that  we  mean  them  a 
lasting  and  wholesome  mischief  perhaps  they  will  do  us  the  honor  to  stop 
blubbering  and  hit  back.     We  fatigue  of  their  sobs. 


The  coolness  with  which  the  Bulletin  assumes  that  the  Legislature  in 
the  extra  session  is  going  to  divide  on  the  railroad  question  into  factions  ac- 
curately separated  by  the  party  lines  is  a  distinctly  polar  phenomenon.  In 
our  view,  the  special  elections  to  fill  vacancies  have  no  significance  in  that 
sense.  If  "party  spirit''  has  attained  to  such  an  eminence  among  the 
patriotic  qualities  that  fit  a  Californian  legislator  for  his  duty  to  the  com- 
monwealth that  it  dominates  all  his  other  qualifications,  it  would  somewhat 
advantage  the  state  to  put  the  California  legislator  to  death.  There  is  as 
yet  nothing  to  justify  our  railroad  contemporary's " impudent  classification 
of  all  Republicans  as  sheep  of  which  itself  is  the  bell-wether.  To  consider 
the  Governor's  call  as  a  partisan  act,  and  treat  it  as  such,  is  a  newspaper 
"dodge"  which,  merely  as  a  newspaper  "dodge",  is  highly  creditable  to 
the  ingenuity  that  "  thought  it  up  "  ;  it  has  probably  deceived  as  many  as  a 
half-dozen  of  the  more  slavering  sort  of  idiots  and  one  or  two  Indians  not 
taxed.  To  all  who  have  the  advantage  of  common  sense  and  immunity  from 
Bulletin  editorials  it  is  obvious  enough  that  all  the  Republicans  in  the  Legis- 
lature are  not  quite  the  reasonless  rascals  that  our  esteemed  contemporary's 
ingeniously  ingenuous  theory  assumes  them  to  be.  They  are  probably  not 
prepared  to  dig  a  grave  for  their  party  when  a  presidential  election  is  so 
close  at  hand  that  the  hole  will  not  have  time  to  fill  up.  In  any  case,  the 
Democrats  will  be  strong  enough  to  carry  all  measures  immediately  needful, 
even  if  they  lack  the  two-thirds  majority  for  amending  the  constitution. 
Like  the  philosopher  who  waB  willing  to  dispense  with  the  necessities  of  life 
if  he  could  have  the  luxuries,  we  will  try  to  worry  along  with  the  constitu- 
tion as  it  is,  if  we  can  get  the  railroad  legislation  as  it  should  be.  Whether 
the  Republicans  choose  to  serve  God  or  choose  to  serve  mammon  is  a  matter 
in  which  the  nominees  of  their  presidential  convention  will  have  a  livelier 
interest  than  anybody  has  at  present.  It  would  be  interesting  to  see  the 
Republicans  of  California  marching  into  the  presidential  fight  as  a  corpora- 
tion party,  with  a  monopoly  defeat  "  blazoned  on  their  banners  ".  But  we 
don't  believe  it  is  anxious  to  add  a  "previous  conviction  "  to  its  record. 


THE    WASP. 


P  RATTLE. 


When  a  San  Franciscan  whom  nobody  ever  before  heard  of  goes  to  New 
York  and  escapes  by  the  skin  of  his  parse  from  a  bunco  steerer  or  other 
predatorian,  the  news  comes  crackling  and  snapping  across  the  continent  on 
the  electric  wire,  expanding  the  hearts  of  his  townsmen  with  a  vast  and 
unspeakable  pride ;  but  when  a  New  Yorker  goes  away  from  here  without 
marrying  one  of  our  society  girls  we  reluctantly  admit  that  human  sagacity 
has  no  geographical  boundaries. 

That  opera  reporter  of  the  Calf  is  an  observant  young  man,  and  despite 
the  circumstance  that  he  is  stone-deaf.  In  his  criticism  of  Patti's  singing  on 
her  iirsfc  night,  he  puts  his  ears  in  his  pocket  a  moment  and  writes  of  "the 
glorious  eyes  that  lighted  up  with  the  tire  of  genius  in  many  of  the  scenes 
with  Germont,  and  melted  with  dewy  tenderness  in  the  love  passages  with 
Alfredo.''  I  must  remind  him,  however,  that  the  human  eye  never  "lights 
up",  "melts",  "burns",  "hashes",  "darkens",  nor  performs  any  such 
capers.  Through  the  holes  of  a  mask,  for  experiment,  the  eyes  can  give  no 
more  token  of  feeling  than  two  brass  nail-heads  in  a  leather  trunk.  The  eye 
is  the  only  feature — except  the  other  eye — whose  expression  is  absolutely 
unaffected  by  emotion,  barring  the  vicissitudes  of  wet  and  dry :  when  in 
tears  it  glitters  with  a  singularly  hard,  steely  light — which  there  is  no  objec- 
tion to  this  young  man  calling  a  "dewy  teuderness"  if  he  wants  to,  and  if 
he  has  been  brought  up  to  consider  it  accurate  musical  criticism.  I  suggest, 
though,  that  he  return  to  his  asylum  for  further  instruction  in  his  art. 


A  member  of  the  ancient  and  honorable  order  of  pious  persons  writes  to 
a  contemporary,  intimating  his  "trembling  hope"  that  the  Btate  will  some 
day  set  up  a  Chair  of  Theology  in  the  Berkeley  "university".  I  hope  it 
will,  and  if  I  don't  put  a  bent  pin  in  it  you  may  paint  me  red. 


V 
"  How  cunning  she  looked,  perched  in  a  big  chair,  crowing  and  laughing; 

I  could  have  chewed  her  !  "  wrote  one  of  Mr.   Sharon's  fair  correspondents 

of  her  baby.    That  baby  apparently  was  good  enough  to  eat,  and  I  fancy  Mr. 

Sharon  wishes  the  mother  would  be  good  enough  to  eat  it. 


The  telegraph  informs  us  that  the  name  of  the  new  Russian  journal 
means  "  Free  Speech  ",  but  if  Swobodnoij  Blown  is  the  kind  of  speech  they 
use  over  there  it  ought  not  to  be  free. 


It  has  been  all  but  proved  that  the  disagreeable  symptoms  attending 
the  disease  called  "  old  age  " — death  being  one  of  them — are  caused  mainly 
by  ossification.  There  is  continual  deposit  of  calcareous  and  other  bone- 
making  substances  in  all  the  organs,  because  these  substances  abound  in  all 
the  animal  fluids,  our,  food  and  drink  being  loaded  with  them.  Yet  they 
serve  no  purpose  in  nutrition,  at  least  after  the  skeleton  has  attained  its 
growth.  Prevention  of  these  deposits  and  removal  of  quantities  already  de- 
posited— that  is  all  that  is  required  to  make  man  immortal,  barring  disease, 
accident,  war,  murder,  suicide  and  capital  punishment.  Every  one  must  die 
sometime  "  if  he  is  spared  "  ;  the  law  of  probabilities  will  eventually  keel 
liim  over  by  some  one  of  these  methods  ;  but  there  is  in  the  nature  of  things 
no  good  reason  why  many  persons  should  not  continue  in  vigorous  health 
for  some  centuries. 


It  sounds  like  a  joke.  To  a  man  who  had  never  heard  about  the  phono- 
graph or  telephone,  the  proposition  that  metal  and  wood  can  talk  would 
seem  a  joke  of  magnitude.  The  dear  old  boys  who  honored  themselves  by 
begetting  us  saw  in  the  proposal  to  construct  a  magnetic  telegraph  a  ludi- 
crous attempt  to  set  aside  the  laws  of  nature.  It  is  needless  to  multiply 
illustrations :  any  disability  that  has  always  existed  for  lack  of  knowledge 
how  to  overcome  it  is  supposed  to  be  a  divinely  ordered  or  naturally  inevita- 
ble destiny.  Savages  believe  that  disease  is  something  supernatural,  outside 
of  themselves,  and,  though  propitiable,  unavoidable — a  superstition  nowhere 
altogether  extinct:  we  still  speak  of  being  " attacked  ",  and  even  "carried 
off",  by  diseases,  as  if  while  peaceable  pursuing  his  toes  along  the  path  of  a 
blameless  habit  Man  might  be  set  upon  and  wantonly  shucked  out  of  his 
mortal  part  by  some  prowling  malevolence  imperfectly  deferential  to  merit. 
I  once  heard  a  man  explain  that  he  was  suffering  from  the  attack  of  a  boil 
on  the  back  of  his  neck.  The  boil,  crouching  upon  the  limb  of  a  tree,  ap- 
pears to  have  pounced  upon  him  as  he  sauntered  carelessly  beneath. 


It  is  not  likely  that  the  causes  of  "old  age"  are  altogether  simple,  or, 
being  ascertained,  will  yield  to  simple  treatment.  Few  diseases  do.  But 
that  there  is  any  divinely  appointed  limitation  to  human  life,  or  other  life  ; 
that  mere  lapse  of  time,  which  at  one  period  strengthens  and  invigorates,  is 
at  another  period  pernicious  and  fatal ;  that  because,  speaking  generally, 
men  in  modern  times  have  always  died  within  a  century  of  their  birth  they 


will  always  be  liable  to  that  inconvenience — these  propositions  have  birth  of 
a  delinquent  observation.  That  senility  has  any  character  of  inevitableness 
or  incurableness  we  are  by  no  facts  warranted  in  believing  ;  and  science  may 
any  day  hit  upon  a  method  of  prolonging  life  indefinitely.  Nay,  even  now 
the  chemist  in  his  laboratory  may  be  applying  every  day  to  some  common- 
place purpose  the  true  elixir  of  life  ;  or  the  fountain  of  youth  for  which 
Ponce  de  Leon  and  his  companions  sought  in  vain  may  be  turning  a  wheel 
in  a  coilin  factory.  I  hope  its  properties  will  not  be  discovered  until  all  my 
enemies  are  dead,  though  Heaven  knows  I  have  never  wished  them  to  die 
of  old  age. 


Thus  far  I'd  written  when  an  awful  sleep 
(Pray  God  it  spare  him  who  thus  far  has  read  !) 
Settled  upon  my  senses  with  so  deep 
A  stupefaction  that  men  thought  me  dead. 
The  centuries  stole  by  with  noiseless  tread 
Like  spectres  in  the  twilight  of  my  dream  ; 
I  saw  mankind  in  dim  procession  sweep 
Through  life,  oblivion  at  each  extreme. 
Meanwhile  my  beard,  like  Barbarossa's  growing, 
Loaded  my  lap  and  o'er  my  knees  was  Mowing. 

The  generations  came  with  dance  and  song, 

And  each  observed  me  curiously  there. 

Some  asked :  "  Who  was  he  ? "    Others  in  the  throng 

Replied  :  *'A  wicked  monk  who  slept  at  prayer." 

Some  said  I  was  a  saint,  and  some  a  bear — 

These  all  were  women.     So  the  young  and  gay, 

Visibly  wrinkling  as  they  passed  me  by, 

Doddered  at  last  on  failing  limbs  away; 

Though  some,  their  footing  in  my  beard  entangled, 

Fell  into  its  abysses  and  were  strangled. 

At  last  a  generation  came  that  walked 
More  slowly  forward  to  the  common  tomb, 
Then  altogether  stopped.     The  women  talked 
Excitedly  ;  the  men,  with  eyes  agloom 
Looked  darkly  on  them  with  a  look  of  doom  ; 
And  one  cried  out :  "  We  are  immortal  now — 
How  need  we  these?"    And  a  dread  figure  stalked 
Silent,  with  gleaming  axe  and  shrouded  brow, 
And  all  men  cried :  "  Decapitate  the  women, 
Or  soon  there  be  no  room  to  stand  or  swim  in  !  " 

So  (in  my  dream)  each  lovely  head  was  chopped 
From  its  fair  shoulders,  and  but  men  alone 
Were  left  in  all  the  world.     Birth  being  stopped, 
Enough  of  room  remained  in  every  zone, 
And  Peace  ascpnded  Woman's  empty  throne. 
Thus,  life's  elixir  being  found  (the  quacks 
Their  bread-and-butter  in  it  gladly  sopped) 
'Twas  made  worth  having  by  the  headsman's  axe. 
Seeing  which,  I  gave  myself  a  hearty  shaking, 
And  crumbled  all  to  powder  in  the  waking. 


A  correspondent  of  the  London  Spectator  writes  : 

I  have  never  heard,  and  I  have  never  met  any  one  who  has  ever  heard,  a  single 
sentence  in  a  single  sermon,  by  either  Roman  Catholic  or  Protestant,  inculcating  mercy 
to  animals. 

Nor  have  I,  but  such  sentiments  are  common  enough  in  prayer.  Nearly 
every  day  for  months  two  chaplains  at  our  state  capital  have  been  heard 
asking  God's  compassion  on  the  Senate  and  Assembly. 


I  propose  to  settle  the  case  of  Sharon  «s.  Sharon  in  a  few  words ;  or  if, 
before  my  decision  appears  in  print,  it  shall  have  been  settled  in  court,  re- 
open the  case  and  settle  it  again.  I  find  that  the  marriage  contract  put  in 
evidence  by  the  plaintiff  1b  genuine,  legal  and  valid.  One  of  its  conditions, 
however,  binds  the  plaintiff  not  to  make  it  known  for  two  years,  except  with 
the  defendant's  consent.  Such  consent  she  does  not  profess  to  have  ob- 
tained, yet  she  repeatedly  made  the  contract  known  within  the  prohibited 
period,  and  on  several  occasions  displayed  the  written  instrument.  The 
open  violation  of  a  contract  by  one  party  releases  the  other  party  from  its 
obligations.  This  principle  was  firmly  established  in  the  famous  case  of 
Cinchner  vs.  Kickson  (2.  Milpitas,  15,  II,  15,  IV,  etc.)  in  which  the  plaint- 
iff sued  for  the  price  of  a  pig  which  he  had  contracted  to  deliver  to  the  de- 
fendant but  concluded  to  keep  for  himself.  The  Supreme  Court,  sitting  in 
bunko  (Justice  McFoodle,  dissenting),  decided  that  plaintiff  having  volun- 
tarily broken  the  contract  and  eaten  the  pig,  defendant  was  liable  for  noth- 
ing but  the  costs  of  court,  which  were  $750.  In  the  case  of  Sharon  vs. 
Sharon,  Mr.  Neilson  so  closely  resembles  the  pig  that  the  decision  in  the 
other  case  must  govern.  Judgment  for  defendant,  without  prejudice  to  the 
plaintiff's  right  to  as  many  new  trials  as  she  can  afford. 


Sarah  Althea,  you're  so  fragrant  grown, 
As  Sal  Ammoniac  you  shall  be  known. 
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THE    WASP. 


AT  THE  QUILL   CLUB   DINNER. 


Thrice  welcome,  thrice  welcome,  this  bundle  of  quills, 
Who  day  in  and  day  out  work  the  newspaper  mills, 
With  scarcely  a  grumble  and  seldom  a  sigh 
While  the  groaning  old  world  goes  wearily  by. 
Men's  quarrels,  births,  nuptials,  divorces  and  death — 
The  soft  summer  sunshine,  the  hurricane's  breath  ; 
The  maiden's  mischances,  seductions,  divorces, 
Fires,  robberies,  mortgages,  deaths  and  fast  horses — 
The  pauper's  interment,  the  millionaire's  will 
Are  all  sc  much  grist  for  the  newspaper  mill. 

Now,  while  each  of  the  brethren  his  goblet  fills, 

Selections  we'll  make  from  this  bundle  of  quills  : 

A  quill  from  the  magpie  to  write  of  a  theft, 

From  a  dove  to  gush  over  a  maiden  bereft 

Of  a  passionate  lover.     A  quill  from  the  wing 

Of  the  swallow  to  chant  of  the  glories  of  spring  ; 

A  quill  of  the  game  cock  to  tell  of  a  fight, 

From  a  wild  duck  to  write  of  a  bank  cashier's  flight ; 

From  the  lark  for  a  gush  about  woodland  and  mead, 

From  the  eagle  to  dwell  on  the  heroic  deed ; 

If  the  scholar's  achievement  our  skill  should  invite, 

A  quill  from  the  owl,  solemn  bird  of  the  night ; 

If  his  sweetheart's  perfections  the  poet  would  sing, 

His  quill  should  be  plucked  from  the  nightingale's  wing  ; 

So  the  maid,  in  his  verse,  may  that  passion  discover 

Which  the  old  bards  have  claimed  for  the  rose's  bird  lover. 

Enough  of  the  shop.     You  remember  how  runs 
The  old  fairy  tale  of  the  king's  seven  sons  : 
A  bundle  of  faggots  he  gave  them  to  break ; 
Each  tried,  but  in  vain ;  then  the  monarch  did  take, 
One  by  one  every  faggot,  and  over  his  knees, 
The  wise  old  philosopher  broke  them  with  ease. 

In  union  lies  strength,  and  if  friendship's  withes  hold 
This  bundle  of  quills  in  its  firm  clasp  of  gold — 
If  brother  helps  brother  and  feels  after  all 
That  life  is  too  brief  and  this  world  too  small, 
For  envy  or  discord,  no  power  under  heaven 
Will  see  this  stout  union  of  good  spirits  riven. 

"When  the  weak  brother  totters  at  times  on  the  road, 
Be  ours  the  glad  duty  to  lighten  his  load. 
When  the  sharp  darts  of  slander  his  honor  assail, 
Our  friendship  and  love  give  the  lie  to  the  tale. 
Thus,  not  all  life's  dissensions,  its  worries  and  ills, 
Shall  wither  a  plume  in  this  bundle  of  quills. 


San  Francisco,  March,  1SS4. 


Dan  O'G'onnell. 


PLENTY   OF  PATTI. 


The  impression  has  gone  abroad  that  unless  the  public  chokes  itself  with 
haste,  and  robs  its  wife  and  family  to  buy  opera  tickets,  it  will  not  be  able 
to  hear  Patti.  We  are  delighted  with  the  opportunity  of  correcting  this 
popular  error.  Lieutenant-Colonel  Mapleson  has  submitted  the  annexed 
correspondence  with  the  benevolent  object  of  checking  the  great  rush  for 
seats  at  enormous  prices. 

Petalmna,  March  17th. 
Colonel  Mapleson— Dear  Sir :    The  Petaluma  Knights  of  Pythias  are  desirous 
of  knowing  when  the  diva's  will  visit  this  town.     We  have  a  fine  hall  here — Agricul- 
tural Hall — which  we  will  place  at  your  disposal. 

James  Gangplow,  Past  Great  Grand  K.  of  P. 

To  which  Colonel  Mapleson  replies,  by  telegraph  : 

Palace  Hotel,  March  17th. 
All  right.    We  will  come  with  the  entire  strength  of  the  combination.     Tickets 
fifty  cents.  Mapleson. 

Nicasio,  March  ISth. 
Colonel  Mapleson— Dear  Sir :    The  Nicasio  branch  of  the  Sons  of  the  Golden 
West  will  subscribe  liberally  if  you  will  bring  Patti  and  Gerster  here.     McQuiddy's 
Dancing  Rooms,   over  Baker's  grocery,   have  fine  acoustic  properties.      Our  large 
Portuguese  population  is  musical.  Peter  Sinclair,  Pres.  N.  S.  G.  West. 

Colonel  Mapleson  sent  a  prompt  acceptance  of  the  Nicasio  offer.  To 
the  Mayor  and  Town  Council  of  Alvarado  he  also  dispatched  a  note  making 
terms  for  an  evening  of  concert  in  that  city.  Her  Majesty's  Opera  Company 
has  promised  to  appear  at  Badger's  Park  on  the  occasion  of  the  picnic  of 
the  Lumbermen's  Association  early  next  month,  and  it  is  quite  possible  that 
the  management  at  Woodward's  Gardens  will  make  terms  with  the  combina- 
tion before  the  close  of  the  week.  San  Lorenzo,  East  Oakland  and  Temescal 
will  not  be  neglected,  but  there  is  some  hitch  in  the  arrangements  the  Mil- 
pitas  Harmonic  Society  concluded  last  week  with  Colonel  Mapleson,  which 
may  deprive  the  people  of  that  city  of  a  promised  season  of  opera.  It  will 
be  seen,  therefore,  that  the  state  will  have  all  of  Her  Majesty's  Opera  Com- 
pany it  can  lay  its  tooth  to,  and  as  in  some  cases — picnics  and  military  ex- 
cursions— but  a  trifling  advance  has  been  made  on  the  usual  ticket  rates, 
the  treat  will  not  be  expensive. 

SEVENTY-ONE,    THREE-FOUR-TWO, 


The  Combination  Which  Brought  Kirchner  a  Fortune. 


"  Got  the  money  ? "  echoed  Herman  Kirchner  in  reply  to  the  question  of 
a  Chronicle  reporter.  ' '  You  can  better  believe  I  got  it,  and  'twas  this  yery 
morning  I  deposited  it  in  the  German  Savings  Bank." 


The  Herman  Kirchner  to  whom  the  question  was  addressed  is  the  pro- 
prietor of  the  Crystal  Hotel,  situated  at  the  corner  of  Fourth  and  Berry 
streets,  who  purchased  one-fifth  of  ticket  71,342,  which  drew  the  first  capital 
prize  of  $75,000  in  the  February  drawing  of  The  Louisiana  State  Lottery 
Company.  The  nature  of  the  question  was  whether  he  had  received  the 
$15,000  to  which  he  was  entitled,  his  answer  being  the  very  decided  affirma- 
tive given  above.  Kirchner,  as  his  name  indicates,  is  a  German,  and  as  his 
good  fortune  should  naturally  induce,  lives  in  a  state  of  perpetual  smiles  and 
laughter. 

"  Well,  you  see,  it  happened  in  this  way,"  he  went  on,  nothing  loth  to  tell 
the  story  :  "  the  agent  of  The  Louisiana  State  Lottery  came  to  me  and  says  : 
' Do  you  want  to  buy  a  ticket V  'To  Bismarck  with  your  tickets,'  says  I. 
But  when  the  agent  was  speaking  he  put  down  a  lot  of  tickets,  and  I  saw 
that  number — 71,342.  'That's  funny,'  I  says  to  myself,  and  so  I  puts  my 
finger  on  the  ticket  drawed  it  over.  'I'll  take  this,'  I  says,  as  unconcerned 
as  I  could,  and  takes  it  home  and  locks  it  up  in  the  safe." 

"  What  was  queer  about  the  number? "  asked  the  reporter,  growing  in- 
terested. 

"  Just  you  listen  and  you'll  see,"  replied  Kirchner,  smiling  all  over.  "In 
the  first  place,  I  bought  the  ticket  on  the  7th  of  February,  and  that  was  my 
birthday.  There's  your  seven.  In  the  next  place,  I  was  just  turned  41, 
was  born  in  '43,  and  had  that  day  started  in  on  my  forty-second  year  ;  so 
there's  your  1  and  your  3  and  your  4  and  your  2.  There  never  was  such  a 
combination,  and  of  course  I  could  do  only  one  thing — that  is,  draw  the 
biggest  prize  there  was." 

"  And  now  what  are  you  going  to  do  with  the  money? "  it  was  asked. 

"  Well,  when  I  got  the  money  first,"  replied  the  happy  Kiichner,  "  I 
thought  of  quitting  this  business  and  give  the  old  lady  a  rest,  and  let  her 
take  a  little  comfort  out  of  what  is  left  of  her  life.  Then  I  thought  there 
would  be  time  enough  for  that — that  she  could  be  happy  here  for  a  little 
while  longer,  and  that  I  would  wait  until  I  drew  another  big  prize. " 

"  Do  you  count  on  doing  that  ? " 

"  Most  assuredly  I  do,"  replied  the  jolly  child  of  Fortune.  "  I've  bought 
tickets  six  times  and  have  drawn  prizes  for  four  out  of  six,  so  there's  no 
reason  why  I  should  not  keep  on  in  the  same  good  way. " 

The  agent  was  also  called  on,  and  very  willingly  confirmed  the  good 
news  of  Kirchner's  lucky  draw,  and  reiterated  the  statement  that  the  money 
had  that  morning  been  deposited  in  bank. 

"  San  Francisco  has  got  all  the  luck. "  The  agent  went  on  handing  the  re- 
porter a  sheet  of  paper  on  which  were  some  50  or  GO  numbers  with  amounts 
set  opposite  to  them  for  amounts  varying  from  $500  down.  "These  are  all 
prizes  for  the  February  drawing  of  the  Louisiana  State  Lottery,  and  what 
the  proportion  will  be  on  the  rush  for  the  March  drawing  Herr  Glueck  can 
only  say." — Son  Francisco  (Cal.)  Chronicle,  March  5th. 

ALL-RAIL  TO   EUROPE. 


The  newspapers  are  uttering  themselves  in  terms  of  derision  upon  the 
project  of  General  George  P.  Ihre  for  an  all-rail  route  to  Europe  via  Beh- 
ring's  Strait.  There  is  nothing  visionary  in  this  project,  nor  ought  any  one 
who  has  lived  to  see  three  railroads  spanning  the  vast  and  once  inhospitable 
interspaces  between  the  Mississippi  valley  and  the  Pacific  coaBt,  with  several 
others  already  prolonging  themselves  in  the  same  direction,  to  consider 
Ihre's  estimate  of  twenty-five  years  for  its  accomplishment  the  expression  of 
an  oversanguine  hope.  An  east-and-west  rail  through  Siberia  has  long  been 
recognized  by  the  Russian  war  office  as  a  military  necessity,  and  Russian  en- 
terprise is  not  likely  to  be  blocked  by  considerations  of  commercial  im- 
policy. Not  the  trader  but  the  soldier  is  the  chap  whom  Russian  railroads 
follow  and  serve.  The  main  advantage  of  such  a  road  is  not  to  be  sought 
in  connecting  us  with  Europe,  however.  Moreover,  it  is  granted  that  it 
will  not  "  pay  " ;  but  that  is  a  matter  that  does  not  affect  the  probability  of 
its  construction,  for  it  does  not  touch  the  interests  of  its  constructors, 
though  worthy  of  serious  attention,  when  the  time  comes,  from  those  upon 
whom  will  have  been  conferred  the  distinction  of  operating  it.  Any  way 
you  look  at  it,  there  is  no  "  folly  "  in  its  projection  ;  your  only  true  fool  is 
he  who,  having  the  advantage  of  living  in  this  age,  is  not  content  to  leave  to 
posterity  the  function  of  determining  and  ridiculing  the  folly  of  projectors. 

THOSE  SHARON  TRIAL  REPORTS. 


As  San  Francisco,  unfortunately,  has  no  society  for  the  suppression  of 
obscene  publications,  the  circulation  of  the  dailies  containing  reports  of  the 
Sharon  divorce  trial  cannot  be  stopped.  The  Postoffice  authorities  have, 
however,  power  to  prevent  the  spread  of  this  foul  fog  of  nastiness  outside  of 
city  limits.  The  courts  have  always  been  commendably  prompt  in  sustain- 
ing the  Postoffice  whenever  it  has  exercised  its  prerogative  in  this  respect. 
If  Mr.  Backus  desires  to  brilliantly  distinguish  himself,  delight  his  friends 
and  amaze  and  confound  his  enemies,  he  has  only  to  refuse  to  permit  the 
mails  under  his  charge  to  be  infested  with  the  trial-report  laden  dailies.  In 
the  city  it  cannot  be  helped  ;  boys  and  girls  must  continue  to  be  demoral- 
ized, decent  men  and  women  affronted  and  senility  delighted  by  the  publi- 
cation. 

THE  NEW  ROUTE. 


The  South  Pacific  Coast  Railroad  put  their  altered  time  table  into  effect 
on  Saturday,  and  now  land  passengers  in  Alameda  and  Oakland  via  the  new 
mole.  The  advantages  of  this  new  line  to  persons  living  on  the  other  side  of 
the  bay,  and  doing  business  in  San  Francisco,  are  really  incalculable.  The 
speed  is  extraordinary,  something  never  conceived  within  the  bounds  of 
possibility  a  few  years  ago.  It  is  so  preferable  to  the  old  line,  not  alone  in 
the  saving  of  time,  but  in  point  of  convenience  that  the  Central  Pacific 
ferries  have  already  felt  its  influence.  Travel  will  be  largely  increased  this 
summer  by  the  facilities  the  new  ferry  affords,  and  this  expedition  will  also 
go  far  towards  settling  up  the  outlying  portions  of  Oakland  and  Alameda. 


Cur-rent  history — An  account  of  how  a  young  man  lost  the  tails  of  his 
coat. — Oil  City  Blizzard. 


THE    WASP. 


WE   MAY    NOT   MEET   AGAIN. 


We  may  not  meet  again,  love, 

For  many  a  long,  long  day, 
While  fate  is  so  uncertain,  dear, 

And  you  so  far  away. 

And  as  you  might  be  tempted 

To  trifle  with  my  heart, 
And  I  might  flirt  a  little,  love, 

We'll  pledge  before  we  part. 

You  promise  to  be  faithful, 

I  promise  to  be  true, 
And  send  each  other  every  day 

A  scented  billet-doux, 

Quite  full  of  love's  outpourings, 

A  real  Cupid's  dart  ; 
Yes,  love,  it  is  the  proper  thing, 

A  pledge  before  we  part. 

Then  if  you  should  install,  love, 

Another  in  my  place, 
I'd  have  some  ground  on  which  to  build 

A  breach  of  promise  case. 

If  such  a  thing  should  happen, 
I'm  sure  'twould  break  my  heart, 

Yet  on  the  whole  'tis  better,  love, 
To  pledge  before  we  part. 

A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


XXXIV. 

Friday,  March  14th. 
We  have  met  Adelina  and  we  are  hers.  The  kind,  of  people  who  warn 
one  that  the  first  sight  of  Niagara  is  disappearing  were  not  wanting  to  en- 
deavor to  preserve  the  inexperienced  from  too  great  a  chill  on  first  hearing 
Patti.  They  said  she  was  cold — that  she  left  the  listener  cold — that  she 
was  no  actress — was  too  proud  of  her  voice  to  condescend  to  act  in  fact, 
that  only  memory  and  instant  comparison  with  some  other  singer  made  one 
fully  understand  how  perfect  the  first  voice  of  the  world  really  is.  Is  man- 
kind so  stupid  1  Must  we  really  catch  snow  on  a  hat  to  be  quite  sure  it  is 
white.?  And  they — the  indefinite  they — call  Patti's  voice  bird-like.  To  be 
sure,  I  never  heard  a  nightingale,  but  no  note  that  came  from  that  strong 
developed  throat  Thursday  night  was  like  the  song  of  any  bird.  But  just 
as  much  as  a  woman  is  more  complex  than  a  bird,  Patti's  voice  is  beyond  and 
above  a  bird's  song.  What  a  heavy  jaw  the  little  face  has  and  what  a 
splendid  mane  of  black  hair  flows  over  Alfredo's  arm  !  And  the  front  of  her 
dress  at  Flora's  ball  was  embroidered  with  diamonds  and  tufted  with 
feathers  !  We  have  her — she  is  here — she  is  the  best  that  grows — we  can 
gloat  over  her — see  her  run.  She  is  as  light  as  a  young  girl ;  hear  her — 
hear  the  Italians  cheer  her  and  quell  part  of  our  standing  regret  at  never 
having  "  been  abroad  ",  with  the  thought  that  one  of  the  mountains  of  that 
land  of  delight  has  come  to  Mahomet.  If  Patti  is  not  an  actress,  at  least 
she  is  a  perfect  "Traviata" —  more  sinewy  and  passionate  than  Clara 
Morris — more  lovable  than  Modjeska,  for  it  is  with  actresses  of  "  Camille  " 
and  not  with  other  singers  of  "Traviata"  that  one  most  naturally  com- 
pares her.  As  to  her  leaving  the  listener  cold — in  one  sense,  perhaps,  she 
does,  but  it  is  the  coldness  of  a  sort  of  awe  ;  there  is  nothing  mild  or  tame 
in  the  feeling — it  is  what  story-tellers  so  often  try  to  portray  in  the  bump- 
kin brought  face  to  face  with  a  woman  of  the  world  dressed  for  a  ball.  Patti 
is  so  small — so  delicately  proportioned,  and  yet  so  overwhelmingly  great — a 
magnet  to  attract  and  control  thousands  of  every  sort  and  condition  of  per- 
son. What  does  she  think  as  she  lies  in  bed  the  next  morning  after  such  a 
triumph  in  a  new,  out-of-the-world  city?  She  doesn't  think  copy-book  and 
she  doesn't  always  think  money,  as  cynics  would  have  us  believe ;  yet,  like 
enough,  she  knows  her  estimate — she,  "  The  Only  One,"  as  they  called  Jean 
Paul  Richter.  One's  thoughts  come  near  to  Gerster  ;  she  is  a  dear,  warm, 
lovable  woman,  but  Patti  is  a  flashing  jewel,  to  be  shown  to  the  crowd  lean- 
ing against  the  shop  window  and  then  carefully  locked  up  in  a  satin  case. 

Saturday,  15th. 

Tell  me  not  in  mournful  numbers  that  women  will  wear  plaids  this 
merry,  merry  coming  springtime,  loud  checks  in  dust-colored  browns  and 
grays — a  magnified  chess-board  effect — a  conspicuous  advertisement  of  being 
on  the  square.  The  thought  is  repugnant  to  my  being's  innermost  inward- 
ness ;  plaids  show  a  taste  most  incorrect  to  heaven.  If  a  woman  is  fat, 
checks  make  her  look  fatter  ;  if  she  is  thin,  they  make  her  look  capable  of 
jumping  through  her  own  pattern,  Leave  the  plaids  in  the  show-windows, 
sisters ;  limit  your  intimacy  with  checks  to  the  theater,  the  bank,  and  the 
ardor  of  your  admirers. 

Sunday,  16th. 

Bless  a  picturesque  woman  anyway — yea,  and  she  shall  be  blessed  by  the 
rested  eyes  that  follow  her.  Droves  of  women  try  for  picturesque  effects 
in  their  own  proper  person  ;  that's  all  that  saves  the  vile  streaked  hair  dye, 
the  viler  powder  and  paint,  the  wicked  corset  and  the  vociferous  swearing- 
colors  with  which  it  pleases  so  many  fair  ones  to  appoint  themselves.  The 
manifest  good  intention  makes  the  beholder  condone  the  criminal  result ; 
but  once  in  a  while  a  woman  studies  her  style,  dresses  up  to  it  and  becomes 
a  picture  to  keep  us  from  going  utterly  over  to  the  belief  that  man  can  do 
more  with  canvas  and  marble  than  nature  with  flesh  and  blood.  Cause  of 
this  gush— a  picture  at  the  opera.  At  the  head  of  the  three  steps  that  lead 
down  to  the  outer  vestibule  stood  a  lady  dressed  entirely  in  red — deep  wine 
color — red  with  blue  in  it.  A  soft  white  cloak  was  round  her  shoulders,  and 
her  black  hair,  taken  back  from  a  forehead  that  was  the  better  for  that 


heroic  treatment,  as  most  foreheads  are  not,  was  dressed  with  soft  red 
feathers.  She  stood  with  her  head  turned  and  the  white  wrap  a  little  raised 
on  her  arms,  as  Samiel  appears  behind  Max  in  Der  Freischutz.  She  had  a 
straight  face  and  that  indescribable  look  called  fascinating.  She  was  a  pic- 
ture. 

Monday,  17th. 

The  worldling  has  a  theory  that  lost  things  are  not  to  be  searched  for; 
if  you  are  destined  to  find  your  ' '  piece  which  was  lost "  it  will  come  back  to 
you  in  the  ordinary  course  of  living,  if  it  is  destroyed  there  is  manifestly  no 
use  in  seeking  it,  but  lighting  the  candle  and  sweeping  the  house  is  a  mis- 
take and  likely  to  result  in  chilling  disappointment.  The  worldling's  theory 
may  be  worked  successfully  in  the  case  of  a  pocket-handkerchief,  a  knife  or 
a  knitting-needle,  but  when  I  mislay  my  latch-key,  my  purse  or  my  prayer- 
book  I  shall  adhere  to  the  old  plan  of  hunting  them  up. 

Tuesday,  ISth. 

I  sometimes  see  a  dear  Yale  boy  who  expresses  himself  most  happily. 

I  :     How  comes  on  the  glorious  clasB  of  '87  ?     Blooming  ? 

The  Yale  Boy  :  MIbs  Dence,  we  have  bloomed,  blossomed  and  been 
plucked. 

He  also  re-arranged — on  a  mistaken  basis,  but  still  quaintly — the  often 
tortured,  "Who  steals  my  purse,"  in  this  way:  "Who  Bteals  my  purse 
steals  trash,  but  he  who  takes  my  reputation  takes  what  cannot  do  him  any 
good  and  may  do  him  a  great  deal  of  harm." 

Wednesday,  19th. 

There  is  much  in  a  name  to  the  undeveloped  mind.  When  I  tell  Pussy 
that  she  has  a  quarter  of  an  hour  in  which  to  reach  school  she  permits  her- 
self to  be  most  deliberate  in  her  preparations  for  departure,  but  if  I  tell  her 
that  she  has  twenty  minutes  she  is  spurred  to  a  most  commendable  degree 
of  celerity. 

Thursday,   20th. 

I  am  bored.  In  those  school  days  that  twaddlers  tell  us  are  our  hap- 
piest— information  calculated  to  go  near  to  depriving  the  school  day-er  (day 
scholar  does  not  quite  express  the  shade  of  meaning)  of  reason — in  those 
distant  halcyon  days — one  of  my  friends  drew  up  a  resolution  setting  forth 
that  life  so  far  as  the  undersigned  had  experienced  it,  was  a  perfect  bore, 
She  then  hung  this  document  upon  her  wall  and  invited  her  friends  to  sub- 
scribe to  the  sentiment.  Some  did  so  in  a  humorous  spirit.  To  others  the 
idea  was  detestable.  The  lady  principal  remonstrated  against  this  premature 
instruction  in  ennui.  The  paper  remained  hanging,  the  subject  was  forgotten 
until  months  later,  when  a  dejected  damsel  appeared  at  the  door  of  the 
resolver's  room,  "  I  have  come,"  said  the  visitor,  "  to  sign  that  resolution  of 
yours  again."  What  a  tale  of  despair  that  duplicate  signature  told  of  bangs 
that  would  not  stay  bung,  of  mislaid  chewing  gum  and  flattened  bustles.  I 
am  reminded  of  this  woful  incident  by  the  system  of  voting  for  the  prize 
beauties  at  the  competing  show.  A  man  selects  his  beauty  and  votes  for 
her,  then,  after  that,  every  time  he  feels  a  spasm  of  admiration  for  her  he  is 
at  liberty  to  vote  for  her  again  even  during  the  same  viBit  to  her  abiding 
place. 

I  endeavored  last  week  in  another  column  of  the  Wasp  to  give  Mr. 
Flynn  of  the  San  Franiscan  a  few  pointers  on  versification,  taking  under 
consideration,  for  the  sake  of  illustration,  his  "  Lay  of  the  Merchant ".  In 
passing  from  the  pages  of  my  impeccable  copy  into  type,  my  correction  of 
one  of  the  lines, 

Neither  pen  nor  pencil  can  guess, 

became  twisted  to  a  monster  of  such  hideous  mien  that  the  slight  lameness 
of  Mr.  Flynn's  offspring  was  the  arrowy  leap  of  the  roebuck  by  comparison. 
What  I  really  wrote  was — 


Neither  pencil  nor  pen  can  express. 


A  PREPARATORY  COURSE, 


Jael  Dence. 


A  reporter  who  had  business  in  a  sail-loft  the  other  day,  heard  some  one 
moving  about  in  a  small  room,  partitioned  off  from  the  loft,  and  directly  a 
voice  roared  out : 

"  All  clear  forward  ?     Then  let  go  the  stern  line  !  " 
There  was  silence  for  a  few  seconds,  and  then  the  voice  continued  : 

"  Steady  at  the  wheel !     Port  a  little  !     Meet  her  now  as  she  swings  !  " 

"  Who  is  that  chap,  and  what  on  earth  is  he  trying  to  do  1 "  was  asked 
of  the  sail  maker. 

"  Oh,  he  was  mate  on  a  side- wheeler  last  year,  and  this  coming  season  he 
is  to  be  captain  on  a  propeller.  He  is  getting  his  voice  in  shape  for  the 
opening  of  navigation." 

Just  then  the  voice  soared  and  bellowed  and  rattled  around,  followed 
by  the  words  : 

"  Back  her  !  Go  ahead  slow  !  Out  with  the  gang-plank  !  Cast  off  that 
stern-line." 

lt  What  do  you  mean  by  getting  his  voice  in  shape?"  was  asked  of  the 
sail- man. 

il  I  mean  that  he  has  been  practicing  four  hours  a  day  for  the  last  month, 
and  will  continue  it  for  a  month  more.  There  is  one  standard  for  mates  and 
another  for  captains.  For  instance,  a  mate  may  shout  '  Is  your  line  clear  ?  ' 
and  not  feel  it  necessary  to  freeze  the  souls  of  passengers  aboard,  but  the 
captain  views  it  in  a  different  light.  When  he  utters  an  order  or  shouts  an 
inquiry  he  expects  to  see  splinters  fly  from  every  warehouse.  Why,  sir, 
when  the  captain  of  a  first-class  propeller  cries  out  to  go  ahead  or  back  her 
he  expects  to  paralyze  everything  for  a  mile  around." 

"  And  he  needs  a  voice  ? " 

"  Aye,  sir,  he  must  have  a  voice  as  heavy  as  the  roaring,  sea-lion.  When 
he  has  the  voice  he  must  study  pose.  When  he  has  the  pose  he  must  prac- 
tice facial  expression.  To  be  a  successful  captain  he  must  have  a  voice  like 
McCullough,  a  pose  like  Barrett,  and  a  dignity  of  look  which  might  belong 
to  an  offended  lion.  Then  he  stands  up  like  this — poses  about  like  this — 
assumes  an  expression  like  this,  and  cries  out :  'Ease  off  that  bow-line  ! '  " 
And  from  the  room  at  the  other  end  of  the  loft  came  the  rumbling,  roar- 
ing thunder-clap  of  a  voice  saying  : 

"  And  hold  fast  to  the  stern  ! " — Detroit  Free  Press. 
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WHIRLWIND. 
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THE    WASP. 


A  DISTRACTED   PARENT, 


Five  daughters — four  of  them,  engaged — 

I  think  I  shall  go  mad  ! 
For  such  a  surfeiting  of  love 

No  parent  ever  had. 
The  very  atmosphere  is  charged 

With  it ;  no  matter  where 
I  go  about  the  house,  I  trip 

Upon  some  whispering  pair. 

At  evening  when  I  take  my  pipe 

And  seek  a  quiet  nook 
To  sit  and  read  my  paper,  or 

Some  new  and  tempting  book, 
I  ope,  perhaps,  the  parlor  door, 

When  a  familiar  sound, 
Quite  unmistakable,  suggests 

It  is  forbidden  ground. 

So,  then  more  cautiously  I  turn 

To  our  reception  room  ; 
But  lo  !  again  upon  my  ear 

From  its  romantic  gloom 
Comes  softly,  yet  with  emphasis, 

That  warning ;  when  I  start 
And  leave  as  Lady  Macbeth  wished 

Her  guests  would  all  depart. 

My  next  resort  is  then  the  porch, 

Where  roses  trail  and  bloom  ; 
Ha !  is  it  echo  that  betrays 

The  joys  of  yonder  room? 
Ah,  no  !  a  startled  change  of  base 

Reveals  the  presence  there 
Of  Cupid's  votaries,  and,  alas ! 

There's  still  another  pair. 

(t  But  sure,"  I  think,  "my  library 

Will  be  a  safe  retreat," 
So  there  at  once  with  quickened  step 

I  take  my  wearied  feet. 
Vain  hope — that  warning  sound  again 

Breaks  on  my  listening  ear  j 
Thank  Heaven  !  my  youngest  hath  not  yet 

Attained  her  thirteenth  year. 

Hark  !  there  she  is,  and  bless  my  heart, 

That  popinjay,  young  Lunn, 
Is  at  her  side — I  do  believe, 

That  she,  too,  has  begun. 
Oh,  ye  who  live  to  sit  and  dream 

Of  future  married  joys, 
Pray  Heaven  with  honest  fervor  that 

Your  girls  may  all  be  boys. 

— Philadelphia  Press. 

THE   IRISH   WIDOW  HAS  HER  PHOTOGRAPH  TAKEN, 


"  Have  you  seen  me  pecthur,  Mrs.  McGlaggerty  ? "  the  Irish  widow  asked 
as  she  stood  in  her  neighbor's  door  after  having  borrowed  a  flat. 

"  I  haven't,"  the  neighbor  answered,  "  but  I'd  like  to ;  fwhere  is  it  ]  " 

"  Well,"  said  the  widow,  proud  as  a  peacock,  "  I  haven't  got  it  yet,  but  I 
had  it  tuk  a  few  days  ago  at  a  gallairy  up  on  Franklin  avenoo,  an'  the  man 
sez  it'll  be  done  nixt  waik.  Arrah,  but  fwhat  a  toirue  I  had  gettin'  it  tukin. 
Arethoosy  was  busy  all  mornin'  primpin'  up  me  hair  an'  pooflin'  up  me  polly- 
naise,  an'  thin  she  got  mad  bekase  I  wudn't  wear  me  black  bonnit  instead 
of  the  red  wan  I  wore  to  the  feshtival  lasht  waik.  So  I  pitched  her  to  the 
divil  and  wint  an  gittin'  mesilf  ready  the  besht  way  I  kud.  Thin  Tommy, 
the  toof,  kem  in,  an'  sez  he  to  me,  'Fwhere  are  ye  goin',  mother  !'  'I'm 
goin'  to  the  photyoggrapher,'  sez  I.  '  Are  ye  goin'  to  ride  up  in  the  hoodlum 
wagon  1 '  sez  he.  '  No,  nor  in  a  coal  wagon  aither, '  sez  I ;  '  fur  me  legs  are 
sthrong  an'  long  enough,'  sez  I,  'an'  I  kin  walk,'  sez  I.  'Well,'  sez  he, 
'does  the  photyoggrapher  know  ye're  comin.'  'Divil  a  know,'  sez  I, 'but 
mebbe  you'll  aind  him  a  posht-hole  card,'  sez  I,  'infawrmin'  him  av  me  in- 
tintions  av  visitin'  him,'  sez  I.  '  Deed'n  I  won't,5  sez  he,  '  for  aff  I  did,'  sez 
he,  '  he'd  put  up  his  shutters  an'  go  out  av  bizniss  at  wanst,  f  while  his  thrapa 
wor  in  good  repair,'  sez  he.  'Fwhat  do  ye  mane,  ye  blackguard ? '  sez  I. 
'  I  mane,  mother,5  sez  he,  '  that  aff  he  ever  laves  ye  have  a  shquint  into  his 
choimery  Oahcar-Woilde,'  aez  he,  'you'll  shmash  the  masheen  into  smither- 
eens. ' 

"  Faix  'n  it  was  a  good  thing  he  ron  away,  ur  I'd  a  shmasht  him  ao  badly 
that  his  own  father,  aff  he  was  aloive,  an'  he  isn't  (the  Lord  have  marcy  an 
him),  wudn't  recognoize  him  avin  be  his  pug  nose,  fur  I  wudn't  lave  that 
much  av  him  intoire.  Well,  I  wint  to  the  photyoggrapher,  an'  the  fusht 
thing  he  axed  was  aff  I  wantid  a  buaht  taken.  Mrs.  McGlaggerty,  you 
know  yerailf  that  I  haven't  dhrank  a  dhrop  sence  ould  Finnerty'a  wake, 
fwhin  I  confess  the  little  port  woine  I  tuk  wint  to  me  head ;  an'  I  thought 
mebbe  Tommy  had  been  up  to  the  gallairy  tellin'  the  man  about  it,  so  I  got 
offinded  an'  was  walkin'  out  the  door,  fwhin  he  called  me  back  an'  apologized 
so  shwately,  God  bless  him,  that  I  niver  knew  he  hurt  me  feelin's  at  all. 
May  I  niver  lave  this  shpot  aff  I  didn't  think,  Mrs.  McGlaggerty,  that  I 
made  a  complate  smash  on  the  photyoggrapher.  He  tould  me  he  was  re- 
ferrin'  to  the  shtoyle  av  the  pecthur  an'  not  to  mesilf,  so  I  shmoiled  an'  wint 
up  shtaira  to  have  me  busht  taken.     There  was  a  nately  dhressed  man  up 


there  wid  a  big  box  on  shticks  an'  a  shtove  poipe  wid  a  glass  in  it  shtickin' 
through  wan  soide.  He  sat  me  in  front  av  the  Oahcar-Woilde,  as  he  called 
it,  wid  me  head  held  in  place  by  two  knobs  av  cowld  iron,  an'  a  crick  in  me 
nick  that  I  thought  I  niver  get  rid  av.  Thin  he  put  hia  head  undher  a  black 
cloth  an'  waved  his  hand  at  me  loike  he  wantid  me  to  shake  it.  Afther  that 
he  kem  out  from  undher  the  cloth  an'  tould  me  to  luk  as  happy  as  the  day 
av  me  weddin',  or  as  aff  I  was  jisht  afther  winnin'  a  shtove  at  a  Kerry  Patch 
raffle.  I  showed  me  teeth,  put  on  a  grin  that  'ould  soften  the  h'art  av  a 
polaice  joodge,  threw  up  me  nose,  gev  me  head  a  toss,  an'  sed  I  was  all 
ready.  He  pulled  a  thrigger  somef where,  f while  I  luked  at  a  jumpin  jack 
on  a  shtick,  kep  hia  lips  movin'  as  aff  he  was  sayin'  his  prayera,  thin  remarkt, 
'that'll  do,'  pulled  out  a  shlate,  an'  ran  into  a  little  din  av  a  room.  He 
kem  out  rubbin'  his  fishts  an'  shmoilin,  sed  the  pecthur  was  all  roight,  an  I'd 
hav  it  nixt  waik.  I  wanted  it  immajitly,  but  he  sed  I'd  have  to  wait  till  it 
was  done,  so  I  got  a  bit  excoited  an'  left  the  gallairy  shakin'  the  tail  av  me 
dhress  at  the  whole  caboodle  av  thim.  It's  a  funny  thing,  Mrs.  McGlag- 
gerty, that  it  shud  take  an  intoire  waik  to  print  a  pecthur  fwhin  the  aittin'  is 
so  short,  an'  be  the  bonea  av  me  gran'mother  aff  that  photyoggrapher  thries 
to  palm  off  any  valentoine  wid  a  broken  nose  an'  crass  eyes  on  me  I'll  have 
his  loife,  so  I  will,  or  me  name  is  not  Birdie  Magoogin. — St.  Louis  Cntic. 


A  LEAP-YEAR  FAILURE, 


"  My  heart  is  broken  !" 

The  words  came  with  a  strange,  passionate  force  from  the  lips  of  Mignon 
McNulty  as  she  stood  beneath  the  larches  that  beautiful  June  evening  and 
looked  tenderly  up  to  George  W.  Simpson,  and  in  the  fathomless  depths  of 
her  great  brown  eyes  there  was  a  wistful,  fear-haunted  look  that  told  its 
own  Bad  story  of  a  Borrow  that  was  almost  despair. 

The  man  made  no  reply  to  the  girl,  nor  did  he  even  look  at  her.  His 
face  was  turned  away,  and  although  he  could  feel  the  little  hand  that  rested 
so  lightly  on  his  shoulder  tremble  like  an  aspen,  there  was  no  sign  in  his  face 
by  which  one  could  read  his  thoughts.  It  was  a  handsome  face— the  lines 
perfect  in  their  contour,  and  the  fair,  white  skin  was  mantled  here  and  there 
by  just  the  suggestion  of  a  deeper  color — and  yet,  if  one  looked  closely, 
there  was  something  unpleasant  about  it  all,  and  the  clear  gray  eyea  held  ever 
a  lurking  expreasion  of  firmness  that  might  easily  become  cruelty.  It  was  a 
face  that  came  nearest  telling  its  own  story.  When  George  W.  Simpson  be- 
came engaged  in  conversation  women  called  him  divine.  The  riant  mouth, 
wreathed  in  the  sunniest  of  smiles,  lost  all  the  rigidity  of  lines  that  charac- 
terized it  at  other  times,  and  the  gray  eyes  looking  into  yours  ao  frankly 
seemed  but  open  portals  to  a  soul  within  whose  precincts  the  gaunt,  hor- 
rible figures  of  despair  and  doubt  had  never  stalked  with  echoing  tread. 

At  last  he  turned  to  Mignon.  "I  muBt  go  now,"  he  said,  passing  his 
womanly  white  hand  tenderly  over  the  girl's  brow,  and  then  kissing  her  there 
in  reverent  fashion.      "  Will  you  not  say  good-by  ?  " 

There  was  no  answer,  and  he  walked  slowly  down  the  pathway  leading 
to  the  gate,  Mignon  standing  there  like  one  in  a  trance.  In  the  weat  the 
sun  was  sinking  to  rest,  and  over  the  girl's  head  a  lark  uttered  its  musical 
cry  aa  it  new  swiftly  by.     Not  far  away  was  a  horse-car. 

The  girl  did  not  move. 

The  lark  was  loat  in  the  far  blue  overhead  ;  the  street-car  sped  on  and 
on  until  the  last  gleam  of  its  rear  platform  vanished ;  the  sun  sank  lower 
and  lower,  till  it  glowed  a  globe  of  flame  upon  the  edge  of  the  horizon. 
Through  all  this  mignon  never  moved,  but  stood  there  under  the  larches  with 
her  head  drooped  upon  her  breast,  her  form  thrown  out  dark  and  motionless 
against  the  gold  of  the  western  sky,  and  on  her  face  the  look  of  one  to  whom 
death  would  be  a  blessing. 

The  sun  sank  entirely,  leaving  only  a  trail  of  flame  across  the  heavens; 
the  wind  rose  and  blew  back  from  her  forehead  the  masses  of  blue-black 
hair  that  clustered  there.  She  started  then,  as  if  awakened  from  a  dream, 
and  walked  swiftly  into  the  house.  Her  mother,  hearing  the  well-known 
footsteps,  met  her  at  the  door.  One  glance  told  her  all. 
"  You  have  failed." 

"  Yes,"  answered  Mignon,  "  he  says  he  will  marry  no  one,  and  that  leap- 
year  is  nothing  but  a  foolish  tradition.  He  is  a  heartless  coquet.  But  let 
him  beware.  There  is  one  whom  he  may  yet  meet  whose  witchery  he  cannot 
escape,  even  if  he  would.  Pray  Heaven  she  may  come  this  way!  "  and  the 
girl  sank  weeping  upon  a  fanteuil. 

"Of  whom  do  you  speak  1 "  asked  her  mother.  "Who  is  this  peerless 
beauty  ? " 

Looking  steadily  at  her  mother,  Mignon  hissed  through  her  new  teeth 
the  fatal  words  : 

"  Susan  B.  Anthony  !  " — Chicago  Tribune. 


The  spirit  of  patriotism  which  fills  young  America  to  the  brim  during 
the  early  days  of  July  does  not  lie  dormant  in  the  winter.  In  one  of  our 
city  schools  the  other  day  the  teacher  inquired  : 

"  Who  can  tell  me  anything  about  George  Washington  ? " 
Instantly  a  not  over-clean  hand  was  raised,  and  the  boy  to  whom  it  be- 
longed was  given  leave  to  unload  his  wealth  of  information  about  the  father 
of  his  country. 

"  School  don't  keep  on  his  birth-day,"  he  shouted  and  sat  down. — Hart- 
ford Post. 

Passenger  :     How  long  have  you  been  employed  on  the  street-cars  1 

Driver  :     Fiften  year — barrin'  whin  I  was  sick. 

Passenger  :     You  must  be  a  great  favorite  with  the  company  ? 

Driver  :  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  ! — d'ye  see  that  owld  gray  mare  I'm  dhrivin'  ? 
Well,  we  both  fell  sick  together  at  wanst  last  winter.  They  sint  fur  a  docther 
for  the  horse,  an'  they  sint  me  me  resignation. — Siftings. 

The  European  success  of  Mr.  Anstey's  Vice  Versa  can  hardly  be 
questioned.  Not  only  has  the  original  book  been  translated  into  various 
foreign  tongues,  but  now  Mr.  Rose's  clever  dramatic  adaption  of  the  story  is 
to  attain  a  polyglot  reputation.  The  play  is  being  translated  into  French, 
German  and  modern  Greek,  and  is  to  be  produced  at  Paris,  Berlin  and 
Athens. 
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SHOW   NOTES, 


Gerster,  Patti,  Patti,  Gerster  !  "  Have  you  heard  Patti '!  "  "Now  you've  heard 
them  both,  what  do  you  think?"  Such  is  conversation  this  week,  and  it  i.s  as  im- 
possible to  avoid  comparison  of  the  two  prima  donnas  as  it  is  to  change  the  subject. 
It  is  noticeable  that  Patti  draws  the  largest  houses,  but  that  Gerster  receives  the 
heartiest  applause.  On  a  Patti  night  there  is  a  wall  of  human  beings  built  to  the 
dome  of  the  Opera  House,  and  on  a  Gerster  night  you  make  your  way  to  your  seat 
with  ease,  but  when  it  comes  to  the  sentiment  of  the  town  the  scale  tips  a  little  Gerster  - 
ward.  There  is  a  point  at  which  prestige  itself  militates  against  an  artist.  There  is  a 
number  of  people  of  such  aggressive  independence  of  judgment  that  it  gives  them  pain 
to  fall  down  with  the  world  before  the  world's  idol,  and  a  corresponding  pleasure  to 
discover  for  themselves  beauties  in  a  voice  about  which  there  is  a  less  imperious  fiat. 
"Thou  shalt  admire."  Then  there  is  in  all  generous  human  nature  a  strong  sympathy 
with  the  second  in  every  race— an  instinctive  espousal  of  the  cause  of  the  struggling 
one — "  the  under  dog  in  the  tight."  Gerster's  comparatively  recent  dawning  makes 
her  unavoidably  second  to  Patti,  against  whom  a  few  treasure  it  up  also  that  her  voice 
is  human — that  she  had  the  supreme  misfortune  not  to  realize  their  ideal,  and  they 
give  their  votes  to  Gerster  with  a  feeling  of  vengeance  upon  Patti.  To  boom  Gerster 
is  all  very  well,  but  to  find  oneself  in  the  position  of  champion  of  Adelina  Patti  is  so 
broadly  humorous  that  her  admirers  would  hesitate  to  saythat  such  was  their  attitude. 
The  audiences  that  crowd  to  hear  either  singer  come  to  be  amused — very  few  come  to 
criticise  ;  they  frankly  say  they  know  nothing  of  method  or  of  school.  They  did  not 
expect  to  be  moved  by  Gerster,  but  her  youth  and  open,  candid  face  and  pellucid,  true 
notes  did  move  them  with  that  something  beyond  the  mere  sensuous  pleasure  given  the 
ear  that  makes  music  divine,  and  the  elevation  joined  to  the  surprise  had  the  strength 
of  conviction  of  taste.  They  went  to  hear  Patti  prepared  to  accept  everything  in 
omnivorous  rapture,  but  they  found  that  she  is  already  beginning  to  take  her  highest 
notes  with  effort,  beginning,  too,  to  make  boldness  and  power  and  dramatic  accent  do 
the  work  of  steadiness  of  voice  and  delicacy  of  shadings  and  articulation,  and  they 
were  disappointed.  Her  brilliant  quality  of  voice,  noble  style,  sonorous,  low  notes 
but  lately  come  into  her  voice,  and,  remarkable  in  a  soprano,  notes  that  throb  with 
the  passion  of  an  alto  voice  in  quasi  parlando  passages  where  the  air  rises  from  a 
monotone  chant,  especially  beautiful  in  the  last  act  of  Trovatore,  her  faultless  phras- 
ing, she  respects  her  composer  more  than  does  Gerster,  whose  style  as  yet  presents  less 
clearly-cut  edges —the  exquisite  equality  of  timbre  in  echoed  passages,  and  her  talent 
as  an  actress,  which  no  great  prima  donna  has  ever  approached  ;  none  of  these  things 
can  save  her  with  an  audience  that  demands  to  be  stirred  and  thrilled — to  be  made  to 
feel,  not  to  analyze  methods.  In  fairness,  those  who  permit  themselves  to  prophesy 
what  Gerster  will  be  in  five  years  should  also  reflect  what  Patti  was  five  years  ago. 
Such  an  artist  does  not  leave  her  European  audiences  for  America,  far  less  for  San 
Francisco,  unless  she  has  received  the  first  faint  terrible  intimation  that  the  pitiless 
cities  that  feted  her  but  yesterday  will  only  endure  the  best  at  its  best.  There  were 
those  on  Tuesday  night,  unmollified  by  Nicolini's  chest  C,  indignant  because  the  in- 
sidious vibrato  has  already  attacked  the  handsome  tenor's  voice.  He  is  a  weak  actor, 
though  a  refined  and  experienced  one,  and  unaffected  and  painstaking  in  singing  the 
well-known  music  of  Trovat&re.  His  costume  was  a  delight  to  the  eye,  the  cut  steel 
of  his  armor  glittering  like  diamonds.  It  is  impossible  to  dismiss  the  subject  of 
Trovatore  without  comment  on  the  magnificent  acting  of  Patti  in  "Leonora's"  death 
scene.  The  changes  of  her  attitude  were  the  very  grace  of  paroxysm — every  effect 
heightened  by  her  clinging  black  draperies.  The  same  life  and  line  seemed  to  wave 
from  the  end  of  her  long  train  to  the  top  of  her  head  as  she  writhed  against  "  Manrico  '' 
Hke,a  beautiful  Lamia  changing  back  to  the  serpent's  form.  There  is  no  dramatic 
quality  in  Gerster's  voice,  and  the  tender  melancholy  of  Bellini's  music  in  I  Puritani 
is  admirably  fitted  for  her  interpretation.  The  polacca,  with  its  wonderful  concluding 
trill,  and  the  mad  scene  were  such  triumphs  of  vocalization  as  linger  in  the  memory 
alway.  The  equality  and  purity  of  the  sound,  the  precision  of  intonation  in  chro- 
matic passages,  the  penetrating,  sustained  swelled  notes  seem  almost  more  than  is 
granted  the  imperfect  human  voice  to  attain.  Galassi  has  shone  this  week,  realizing 
Tamburini  to  us  in  the  great  bass  duet  in  /  Pztritani,  and  glittering  irresistibly  in  the 
Count  di  Luna.  Galassi's  voice  is  honey  and  fire,  but  his  stout  and  radiating  delight 
in  himself  in  romantic  parts  prevent  a  perfectly  serious  consideration  of  him  as  a 
whole. 

At  the  theaters  melodrama  reigns  supreme.  Miss  Jewett,  white  and  delicate  and 
dove-like,  is  the  central  figure  of  the  very  French  Her  Sacrifice,  which  was  to  assume 
the  infamy  of  a  murder  in  order  to  screen  an  unpleasant  person  whom  she  supposed  to 
be  her  father,  but  who,  in  the  general  clearing-up  of  mysteries  and  re-distribution  of 
relationships,  proves  to  be  not  her  father.  The  unpleasant  person,  "Michel  Gerard," 
taken  by  Mr.  George  Osbourne,  made  a  capital  exit  in  the  last  act,  when  after  his  ex- 
planations he  said  cynically,  "  I'm  not  going  to  anything  very  pleasant,"  snapped  his 
fingers  and  departed  with  the  sergeant  of  police.  Miss  Jewett 's  white  neyligt  in  the 
last  act  was  a  costume  to  be  proud  of.  Mr.  Aveling  as  "  Count  de  Lery  ",  the  frozen 
person,  of  whose  type  there  have  been  so  many  representatives  since  Duma3  pere  drew 
"  Athos  ",  appreciated  his  part  and  played  it  well,  and  "  Victoire  Latrade  ",  the  per- 
son devoured  with  curiosity,  who  "must  know  or  she  will  burst ",  Miss  Lottie  Church, 
gave  with  a  comic  dash  that  other  performances  had  not  led  one  to  suppose  was  in  her. 
The  coming  play,  Claire,  or  the  Forge  Master,  is  a  favorite  with  Miss  Jewett,  and  the 
approaching  departure  of  the  singers  will  permit  the  drama  to  reassert  its  sway. 

At  the  California  the  Lights  o'  London,  with  its  good  scenery  and  large  cast,  is 
not  drawing  the  audiences  it  deserves.  It  has  been  played  in  the  city,  and  that,  per- 
haps, sends  the  melodramatically-given  to  see  the  Hoop  of  Gold,  which  is  new, 
by  preference.  The  English  have  the  best  hold  on  melodrama,  as  the  French  excel  in 
drawing-room  drama.  As  far  as  the  construction  of  the  play  goes,  the  character 
drawing  and  the  strength  of  incident,  both  the  English  melodramas  running  this  week 
decidedly  surpass  the  French.  It  is  to  be  objected  that  the  stabbing  and  shooting  in 
Her  Sacrifice  lead  to  nothing  except  a  pretty  tableau  in  the  first  instance  of  white 
Miss  Jewett  supported  in  the  remorseful  arms  of  the  peppery  "  Andre*".  Mr.  Gris- 
mer  makes  a  good  character  out  of  "  Seth  Preene",  rising  in  the  scene  where  he  tears 
the  jewels  from  his  "  lass's  "  neck  to  something  like  the  spirit  of  the  incident. 


It  is  unusual  to  see  a  real  play  on  the  Lilliput  stage  of  the  Bush-street  Theater, 
but  the  Hoo/>  of  Oold  ifl  just  a  fit.  In  a  small  theater  all  the  effects  and  all  the  mag- 
netism are  quickly  communicated  to  the  audience,  and  the  Hoop  of  Gold  is  a  very  ex- 
citing play— the  realization  of  a  first-rate  story  in  Frank  Leslie.  The  members  of  the 
Maubury  and  Overton  company  know  their  lines  with  a  familiarity  that  is  the  com- 
plete counterfeit  of  spontaneity,  and  it  gives  a  smoothness  and  snap  to  the  perform- 
ance that  such  a  play  imperatively  requires.  As  usual  in  English  plays  of  this  sort, 
the  odd  characters  are  good  studies,  Mr.  Arthur  Moulton's  "Scotty"  being  a  marvel 
of  horsey  volubility.  The  sentiment  is  all  simple  and  direct— the  easily  comprehended 
sentiment  of  melodrama,  robust  and  unmistakable.  The  scenic  effects  are  all  under 
excellent  control,  and  the  houses,  crowded  in  spite  of  other  attractions,  seem  to  indi- 
cate a  long  run  for  the  play.  A.  L. 

OUR   LAZY   GIRLS, 


Lawn  tennis,  that  moat  delightful  exercise  for  women,  as  well  as  men, 
promises  to  be  quite  fashionable  this  season.  But  we  doubt  the  permanency 
of  any  outdoor  exercise  for  ladies  in  this  country.  Our  women  find  it  hard 
to  work  themselves  up  to  the  lawn  tennis  standard,  the  game  which  is  now 
played  on  twenty  thousand  English  lawns.  Walking,  rowing,  archery,  etc., 
build  up  a  respectable  muscle  under  the  soft  skins  of  the  blonde  daughters 
of  England.  Their  chests  and  bosoms  attain  a  healthful  and  exquisite  de- 
velopment, the  flesh  grows  hard  and  firm,  the  complexion  clear  and  smooth, 
for  moderate  physical  exercise  is  a  grand  promoter  of  beauty. 

Archery,  a  mild  and  interesting  pastime,  after  a  few  months  reign,  was 
too  much  for  our  California  women  ;  and  of  all  the  Dianas  that  bent  their 
bow  in  woodland  green  two  years  ago,  not  half  a  dozen  have  remained 
faithful  to  this  delightful  sport.  And  as  for  walking,  in  the  course  of  a  day's 
tramp  through  the  park,  two  or  three  will  be  sum  of  those  ladies  one  meets 
who  move  along  at  an  honest  four-mile  gait,  for  the  pleasure  of  the  thing. 
It  is  really  a  pity  that  some  apostles  of  physical  exercise  for  women  do  not 
make  this  portion  of  English  customs  fashionable. 


((  Now  my  boys,"  said  a  Nob  Hill  millionaire,  convening  his  male  cubs  in 
executive  session,  "  we  are  rich,  but  that  don't  release  us  from  the  obligation 
to  be  gents  and  treat  folks  polite;  and  this  is  the  way  to  do  it.  Always 
treat  a  man  who  has  got  a  thousand  dollars  as  if  it  was  a  hundred  thousand, 
and  the  one  that'B  got  a  hundred  thousand  like  it  was  a  million."  "  S'pose 
a  man  ain't  got  nothin'  Paw,"  said  the  youngest  whelp,  removing  the  second 
joint  of  his  right  forefinger  from  hiB  mouth.  "If  he  hasn't  nothing  at  all," 
answered  the  oracle,  after  mature  reflection,  "  treat  him  just  as  you  would  if 
he  had  twice  as  much." 

Professor  Allen  (let  the  scribes  rejoice) 
Has  found  a  way  of  writing  with  the  voice  ; 
This  saves  the  writers'  paper  from  an  inking, 
And  frees  his  good  right  hand  to  do  his  thinking. 


The  unexpected  prominence  which  the  socks  of  William  Sharon,  the 
amorous,  have  obtained  in  the  great  trial,  makeB  good  the  assertion  that  this 
foolish  old  person  has  brought  his  dirty  linen  to  the  notice  of  the  public. 
Thus  the  ancient  metaphor  has  been  made  good  by  a  foul  pair  of  the  sena- 
torial socks.  We  thought  there  was  nothing  new  in  love,  that  all  its  arti- 
fices, phases  and  imaginings  were  but  repetitions  of  the  performances  of 
previous  centuries,  but  the  Sharon  socks  have  undeceived  us.  They  display 
a  depth  of  nastiness  which  more  than  redeems  this  mass  of  abomination  from 
the  imputation  of  commonplace. 

The  next  British  nobleman  who  marries  into  a  California  family  will 
insist  that  the  father-in-law  elect  be  placed  under  bonds  not  to  appear  in  the 
divorce  court.  But  Sharon  is  not  the  only  San  Francisco  millionaire  whose 
private  life  teems  with  incidents  which  would  not  bear  the  light.  A  Cali- 
fornia Count  De  Grammont  could  find  ample  material  in  this  small  community 
for  memoirs  which  would  astonish  the  grandchildren  of  those  profligate 
Crcesi. 


GIANT  BAKING  POWDER. 
The  members  of  the  San  Francisco  Board  of  Health  concur  in  recommending  this 
favorite  brand  of  Baking  Powder  to  the  public.     It  is  manufactured  by  Bothin  Manu- 
facturing Company,  17  and  19  Main  street.    See  advertisement  in  Wasp. 


SILKS  AND  SATINS. 
Send  10  cents  for  sample  lot  and  descriptive  circular  of  Silks,  Satins,  etc..  for 
Crazy  Work.     Large  lots  for  50  cents  and  §1.00.     Freestone  Silk  Supply  Co.,  Chas. 
H.  Edwards,  pm.,  manager,  Portland,  Connecticut. 


CAPTAIN  CANTUS'S  SCHUETZEN  PARK,   ALAMEDA. 

This  favorite  park  is  now  open  for  the  season.  On  next  Sunday  the  Eighth  An- 
nual Picnic  of  the  Independent  Rifles,  Captain  George  Cantus  commanding,  will  take 
place.     A  good  time  is  anticipated. 

THE  BEST  IN  THE  MARKET. 
Messrs.  Curtis,  Dixon  &  Co.,  309  Clay  St,,  manufacture  the  celebrated  Ambrosia 
Cigar.     Ask  for  them— they  are  fine. ^_^_ 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm,  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 

SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

"ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 
Ask  for  Wells's  "Rough  on  Corns."    15c.      Quick,  complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions. 

A  GOOD  TONIC. 
If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  Stomach  Bitters.    Ask  for  it. 
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HER  PLEASURE. 

Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  Ajii  erica, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50  upwards. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 
A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal. 


BETHESDA  WATER. 

It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it, 

"BUCHU-PAIBA." 

Quick,  complete  cure,  all  annoying  Kidney,  Bladder  and  Urinary  Diseases.     SI. 
Druggists. 

The  most  popular  nervine  tonic  in  the  world  is  Dr.  Richmond's  Samaritan  Nerv- 
ine.    SI.  50. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 

It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  SI.  10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 


38  Cough  Mixture  is  sure  and  safe. 
38      "  "        cannot  be  excelled. 

38      "  "        is  pleasant  to  take. 

38      "  "        is  the  Remedy  for  children. 

38      "  "        is  the  Remedy  for  adults. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal, 


READ  THIS. 

Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  itSTno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish- 
ment. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883. )      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S   ABLETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call 


MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,   harmless,  cathartic;   for  feverishness,   restlessness,  worms, 
constipation.     25c. 

"  Fits  rendered  my  daughter  deaf,  dumb  and  paralyzed,  Samaritan  Ne;vine  cured 
her."    Peter  Ross,  Springwater,  Wis.     At  Druggists. 


i^A CHANCE  OF  A  LIFETIME! 

This  Offer  HOLDS  COOD  UNTIL  JUNE  lOth  ONLY. 


$40 


nnn  in  presents,  given  away. 

iUUU   EVERY  SUBSCRIBER  GETS  A  PRESENT. 

The  proprietors  of  the  well-known  and  popular  weekly  paper,  THE  (10LDEN  ARGOSY,  being  desirous 
of  introducing  their  paper  into  every  home  where  it  is  not  now  taken,  have  organized  a.  stoe  k  company  with 
an  AUTHORIZE©  CAPITAL  OP  $300,000  for  the  purpose  of  pushing  the  Argosy  extensively,  and  have 
decided  togive  away  to  all  who  subscribe  before  June  10th.  1884,  #40, 000  in  presents.   Read  our  Great  Offer. 

T'OH.   ONLY   lE^I^TY    CXiNTS 

We  will  enter  your  name  on  our  subseriptiou  books  and  mail  THE  COL  DEN  ARGOSY  regularly  for 
Three  Months,  (thir  een  numbers),  and  immediately  send  a  receipt,  which  will  entitle  the  holder  to  one  of 
the  following  BZ^&.G-PO'XFXGXlZa'rF  X^JR.DQSZEIlVI'S  = 

PARTIAL  LIST  OF  PRESENTS  TO  BE  GIVEN  AWAY: 


"WORK  AND   WIN." 

A  NEW  STORY  BY  HORATIO  ALGER,  Jr.        \^ 

Commences  next  week  In  the  ARGOSY.    It  Is  om 

Of  the  very  best  this  Popular  Author  ever  wrote. 

It  1h  fascinating,  Instructive  and  helpful,  ana  will 

Inspire  courage,  dignity,  and  noble  resolutions. 

EVERY  ONE  SHOULD  READ  IT. 


10  Elegant  Bicycler  #Sr>  each »  8GO 

5  Sliver  Tea  Sets.  $100  each 500 

5  Sets  Parlor  Furniture,  #100  each...  500 
10  Elegant  Boys'  Suits,  to  order,  $20....  300 
10  Girls*  Outside  Garments.  815  each...      150 

50  Gold  Pens  and  Holders,  $8  each 100 

500  Extension  Gold  Pencils,  SI  each 600 

500  Pair  Mekel-Plated  Skates.  S2  each.  1,000 
500  Large  Photograph  Albums,  S3  each.  1,000 

500  Pair  Roller  Skates,  $2  each 1,000 

500  Two-Dollar  Greenbacks 1,000 

500  One-Dollar  Greenbacks 600 

500  Music  Lanterns,  $1  each 600 

500  Boys'  Pocket  Knives,  $1  each 600 

500  Ladles'  Pocket  Knives,  $1  each 600 

1000  Oil  Pictures,  SI  each 1,000 

500  Solid  Gold  Rings,  S2  eaeh 1,000 

1000  Autograph  Albums,  #1  each 1,000 


e  Cash  Presents  of  81,000  each 85.000 

6  Cash  Presents  of  S500  each 2,501) 

10  Cash  Presents  of  $200  each 2,000 

10  Cash  Presents  of  SI  00  each 1.000 

10  Cash  Presents  of  $50  each 600 

6  Elegant  Upright  Pianos,  $800  eaeh.       900 
5  Elegant  Cabinet  Organs,  SIOO  each.       600 

25  Sewing  Machines,  $80  each 750 

20  Gents'  Solid  Gold  Watches,  $40  ea..  800 
80  Ladles'  Solid  Gold  Watches,  825  ea.  750 
£0  Beautiful  Diamond  Kings,  $80  ea  .  -  600 
30  Gents*  ^olld  Silver  Watches,  $15  ea.  800 
25  Ladles'  Chatelaine  Watches,  $10  ea-       250 

80  Hoys'  Silver  Wr  at  dies,  $10  eaeh 800 

400  Wn'terbury  Watehes,  88.50  each....  850 
90  Gents'  Solid  Gold  Chains,  $20  each..  400 
SO  Ladles'  Gold  Neck  Chains,  315  each.       fiOO 

20  Solid  Gold  Bracelets,  $.5  each 800 

And  92,582  OTilEil  USEFUL  AND  VALUABLE  PRESENTS,  RANGING  IN  VALUE  PROM 
TWEN TY-F1VE  CENTS  TO  ONE  DOLLAR,  making  a  grand  total  of  100  000  presents  to  be  given  to 
the  first  one  hundred  thousand  subscribers  received.  Every  one  gets  a  Present.  All  of  the  above  presents 
will  be  awarded  in  n  t'ulr  and  Impartial  manner,  full  particulars  of  which  will  be  given  hereafter.  Among 
the  last  92T;i32  presents  are  50,00 J  ot  one  article,  which  we  manufacture  and  own  the  patent,  and  that  retails  at 
One  D  >ll;u-  the  world  over  and  newr  sold  for  less;  it  is  something  needed  in  every  home,  and  Is  well  worth 
Five  Dollars  In  any  Family;  millions  have  been  sold  at  One  Dollar  each.  Being  owners  and  manufacturers 
we  can  afford  to  give  50,000  to  our  subscribers,  believing  that  you  will  be  so  well  pleased  that  you  will  always 
be  patrons  of  the  Araosy;— besides  all  this  you  may  get  one  oi'  the  most  valuable  presents  offered  in  our  list. 
THE  AWARD  OF  PRESENTS  will  positively  take  place  June  10th,  1884. 

""  IS  A  WEEKLY  PAPER  fir  the  Father,  the 
Mother,  the  Bovs  and  the  Cirls.  Itisthenvst 
BEAUTIFUL,  USEFUL,  ENTERTAINING, 
"  **  It  has  the  best  corps  of  first-class 
ALGER,  Jr.,  EDWARD  B.  ELL .8, 
r  .TERSE,  Rev.  EDWARD  EVERETT 
ALE,  and  a  host  of  others  too  numerous  to  mention.  It  is  Beautifully  Illustrated,  and  its  reading 
matter  is  a'l  original  from  the  pens  of  noted  authors.  Its  regular  subscription  price  is  50  cents  for  Three 
Months;  81.00  for  Six  Month.*;  91.75  for  Twelve  Months;  without  present  or  premium;  butin order 
tosecure  100,000  subscribers  at  once,  we  make  the  FOLLOWING  LIBERAL  OFFER; 

DF'OH.JSO  CJE33>Q"T7S  as&jttS&l&KSE: 

and  one  receipt,  good  for  one  present.  FOR  8  1 .00  we  will  send  THE  GOLDEN  ARGOSY,  weekly. 
Ax  months,  ana  two  receipts,  good  for  two  presents.  FOR  31.75  we  will  send  THE  GOLDEN 
VUGOSY,  weekly,  for  one  year,  and  four  receipts,  good  for  four  presents. 

A  FREE  SUBSCRIPTION  TO  IfflL  agwSE fliffi 

neqmiintaiMMJBinMlTuiignM  send  us  82.50,  we 


i  nt  avvaku  ur  nttoLin  ■  a  win  positively  i 

THE  SOLDEN  ARGOSY  fo... 

INSTRUCTIVE  AND  POPULAR  WEEKLY  published.  It  1 
authors  >*»  the  United  States,  including  such  as  HORATIO  Al 
OLIVER  OPTIC,  HARRY  CASTLEMON,  FRANK  H.  CONTE 


send  you  your  subscription  free,  and  one  receipt;  get  ten  to  subscribe  and  we  will  send  you  two  receipts  and 
the  ARGOSY  for  six  months;  pet  twenty  to  subscribe  for  three  months  and  we  will  send  you  the  ARGOSy 
one  year,  and  four  receipts,  pood  for  four  presents.  A  few  hours' work  will  (rive  you  a  subscription 
free,  and  a  prospect  to  win  one  of  the  most  valuable  presents.  SAMPLE  COPIES  FREE. 
TUP  ftOT  .TVF'N'  A  H  ftO^lV  is  a  well-cstahliBhed  weekly  paper,  and  is  backed  by  AMPLE 
XJTX.EJ  UUlJjLF.Eil'l  -AILw/QX  CAPITAL  so  that  every  subscriber  may  be  sure  of  getting 
just  what  we  promise.  Hut  of  the  Award*  will  be  forwarded  to  all  subscribers  immediately  after  June  10. 
HOW  TO  SEND  MONEY.  Send  small  sums,  from  50  cents  to  Ono  or  Two  Dollars,  by  Postal  Note, 
Cash  or  Stamps:  larger  sums  should  be  sent  by  registerci?  mallorpoBt  office  order.  Address  all  orders  to 
THE  ARGOSY  PUBLISHING  CO     81  WARREN  STREET,  NEW  YORK. 

«EMEMBERi  the  above  Presents  are  given  absolutely  free  to  our  Subscribers. 
OUTTHIS  OUT  and  show  It  to  your  friends,  neighbors  and  acquaintances.  - 

BTIT  WILL  NOT  APPEAR  ACAiH.,^1   ACEHTS  WANTED^EVERYWHERE. 


WHAT  SUBSCRIBERS  SAY. 

I  cannot  speak  too  highly  of  the  Argosy;  my  boys 
think  they  could  never  do  without  It. 

MBS.  M.  E.  Axtell,  West  Richfield,  Ohio. 
The  Argosy  has  been  no  good  this  year  I  must  have 
it  another;  euclosed  is  $1,75. 

Dan.  W.  Huntington,  Boston. 
I  hare  taken  a  number  of  papers,  but  I  never  had  one 
I  like  ns  well  as  The  Argosy.  To  sit  before  the  fire 
these  cold  evenings  and  read  it  Is  the  bout,  enjoyment 
I  know  of.  To-night  I  am  reading  my  old  papers  over 
again.  W.  S.  Knowlton,  Portland,  Me. 

I  should  take  the  Argosy  another  year  If  I  had  to  nit 
up  nliruta  to  earn  the  money  to  pay  for  It;  enclosed 
is  $L75.  En.  L.  Pemberton,  Ansonia,  Conn. 

I  am  so  deeply  Interested  in  the  Argosy  I  should 
ho  lost  without  It;  please  extend  my  subscription 
another  year.  Winnie  3.  Moore,  Audubon,  la. 

I  have  been  a  reader  of  the  Argosy  the  last  year,  and 
cannot  now  do  without  It,  let  It  cost  what  It  will. 
D.  E.  Brothwell,  Wakefield,  Kan. 
The  Argosy  is  the  very  best  paper  of  the  kind  pub- 
lished.   I  would  not  do  without  it  for  twice  $1.75. 

Frank  G.  Johnson.  Painesville,  O. 
I  prize  the  Argosy  above  all  youth's  papers.    Its 
high  moral  tone  and  instructive  reading  is  sure  to  leave 
a  lasting  Impression  with  Its  readers. 

Mrs.  Ida  Austin,  Fort  Halleck,  Wy. 
I  have  read  the  Golden  Days,  Youth's  Companion,  and. 
Wide-Awake,  for  boysand  girls,  but  give  me  the  Argosy. 
I  would  nut  give  It  for  an  v  other  paper  I  ever  saw. 
AL  B.  Willis,  Brooklyn,  Ilk 

-  NOTICES  FROM  THE  PRESS, 

THB  Golden  Argosy  is  handsomely  printed  on  tinted 
paper,  and  is  freighted  with  reading  matter  that  can  be 
safely  placed  in  the  hands  of  our  youth.— Herald,  Nor- 
ristown,  Pa. 

It  i3  sparkling  and  pure,  interesting  and  high-toned. 
The  best  authors  in  America  contribute  to  its  columns.— 
Journal,  Lewiatown,  Me. 

Parents  and  guardians  who  would  place  fascinating, 
as  well  a3  instructive,  reading  before  their  children, 
would  do  well  to  subscribe  to  it.— Church  Union,  N.  Y. 

Full  of  life  and  vim,  it  commends  itself  to  those  desir- 
ing to  be  entertained  and  instructed.  The  illustration* 
are  superb.  We  commend  it  to  the  reading  public— 
Vanity  Fair,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

It  has  taken  a  lending  place  among  the  best  papers  of 
its  class.  The  publisher  evidently  understands  boya' 
tastes.— Times,  Indianapolis.  Ind. 

The  Golden  Argosy  is  a  bright,  sparkling  paper  for 
boysand  girls:  neither  sensational  on  the  one  hand 
nor  dull  on  the  other. — Press,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

The  Golden  Argosy  is  a  youths'  paper,  and  contains 
more  Interesting  reading  matter  than  any  other 
simi  ar  publication  in  the  country.  —  Telegraph,  Du- 
buque, Iowa. 

It  is  n  first-class  paper,  fully  equalling  the  Youth's 
Companion,  and,  being  once  introduced  into  the  home, 
will  be  sure  to  remain.— Herald,  Camden,  Me. 

The  Golder  Abgosy  is  ns  far  removed  from  the 
prosy  Inanity  of  Sunday-school  literature  ns  It  Is 
from  the  d  em  orallzlng^  en  nationalism  of  the  hull'- 
dlmo  dreadfuls.— N.  Y.  World. 

The  Golden  Argosy  is  not  only  beautiful  In  appear. 
ance,  but  every  way  commendable  In  tho  character 
of  its  contents.    It  Is  one  of  tho  few  papers  for  young 

— '3  that  Judicious  fathers  and  mothers  care  to  put 
hands  of  their  children.— Detroit  Free  Press, 
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THE   BRIDAL  GARTERS, 


It  is  customary  at  royal  weddings  in  Germany  for  the  mistress  of  cere- 
monies to  cut  up  one  of  the  bride's  garter's  in  small  pieces,  which  are  dis- 
tributed to  those  who  have  taken  part  in  the  festivities  of  the  day.  If 
German  hospitality  is  at  all  on  a  par  with  California  celebrations  of  a  similar 
character  the  bride  must  be  blessed  with  phenomenal  legs  to  make  the  garter 
go  around.  What  virtue  lies  in  those  bride's  garters  is  not  stated,  nor  can 
we  see  why  they  should  be  one  particle  better  than  the  garters  of  the  bride's 
maids.  Of  late  there  has  been  a  great  deal  of  attention  paid  by  the  fair  sex 
to  this  matter  of  garters,  and  handsome  and  expensive  are  the  circlets  that 
now  sustain  the  stockings  of  beauty,  for  it  is  only  a  beauty  who  would  take 
so  much  trouble  about  her  stockings.  There  is  something  that  appeals  di- 
rectly to  the  heart  in  the  sight  of  a  neat  garter — of  course  we  mean  a  disen- 
gaged garter,  a  garter  oft'  duty  lying  on  the  dressing-table  of  a  belle's  boudoir. 
But  it  must  be  a  garter  of  experience,  one  that  has  seen  some  service.  For 
the  gaudy  green  and  perfectly  new  garter  in  the  shop  windows  we  have  no 
words  of  admiration.  If  it  be  the  garter  of  the  beloved  one,  this  feeling  of 
adoration  is  intensified,  although  even  the  simple  garter  of  a  casual  fair  ac- 
quaintance has  the  same  talismanic  force,  though  in  a  lesser  degree.  There 
it  lies,  unclasped  but  five  minutes  before  from  its  highly  comfortable  position 
as  an  important  part  of  Julia's  toilette.  It  has  exercised  a  certain  control 
over  the  fair  owner's  circulation.  It  has  accompanied  her  to  the  theater 
and  to  the  ball ;  has  rested  with  her  in  the  supper-room  and  the  conserva- 
tory, and  has  assisted  her  in  kicking  her  rouge  pot  hastily  under  the  lounge 
when  her  mother  entered  her  bedroom,  without  knocking,  to  know  if  she 
were  ready.  But  it  is  a  voiceless  though  charming  reminiscence.  If  inter- 
rogated about  the  truth  or  delusion  of  Julia's  anatomy  it  remains  silent.  If 
it  haB  anything  to  give  away  in  the  sawdust  or  cotton  line  it  keeps  it  to 
itself.  It  might  tell  lots  of  annoying  stories  about  its  beautiful  mistress,  but 
it  can't,  and  if  it  could,  in  all  probability  its  position  as  a  garter  would  im- 
mediately be  declared  vacant.  We  have  heard  it  rumored  that  on  bridal 
tours  the  proud  and  happy  husband  considers  it  a  sacred  privilege  to  be  al- 
lowed to  lace  his  bride's  bootB  and  clasp  and  unclasp  her  garters.  Alas,  how 
brief  the  period  during  which  he  is  proud  to  avail  himself  of  this  delicious 
graciousneSB  !  He  soon  abandons  the  boot  lacing  as  a  job  quite  unworthy 
his  manhood,  but  he  never  loses  his  interest  in  garters.  The  truth  is,  how- 
ever, that  they  must  be  the  property  of  others  in  order  to  win  his  attention, 
and  here  he  differs  from  the  bachelor,  to  whom  all  garters  are  equally  dear 
and  awe-inspiring.  Still,  it  is  proof  that  the  garter  has  a  powerful  hold 
upon  the  human  mind,  excepting,  of  course,  among  savage  tribeB,  and  their 
indifference  may  easily  be  attributed  to  the  historical  fact  that  their  women 
do  not  wear  stockings. 

A  woman  always  carries  her  purse  in  her  hand,  so  that  other  women 
will  see  it ;  a  man  carries  his  in  his  inBide  pocket  so  that  his  wife  won't  see 
it. — Deuel  County  (Dak.)  Advocate. 


$  $  4  4  ffffff 

The  MostPopular  Med- 
icine Extant. 

ALLEN'S  LUNG  BALSAM ! 

A  REMEDY  THAT  WILL  CURE 

Consumption,  Coughs, 

Colds,  Asthma, 

Croup, 

ALL     DISEASES     OF     THE     THROAT 
LUNGS  AND  1'l.l.woNAKV  ORGANS. 


THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

'  Has  cured  Consumption  when  other  remedies 
and  physiciaas  have  failed  to  effect  a  cure. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

I  Containa  no  Opium  in  any  form. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

I  Is  strictly  pure  and  harmless  to  the  moat 
delicate  person. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 
Is  recommended  by  Physicians,  Ministers  and 
Nurses. 
THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

■  For    Croup    is    a    safe    and    sure    Remedy. 
Mothers,  try  it. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

■  Should  be  used  at  the  first  manifestations  of 
a  Cold  or  Cough. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 
As  an  Expectorant  has  no  equal, 

CAUTION.  —  Be    not    deceived.      Call    for 
AIjLKVS     Lung    Balsam,    and    take    no 

other.     JSTDirections  accompany  each  bottle. 

For  Sale  toy 

REDINGTON  &  CO San  Francisco 

LANGLEY  &  MICHAELS " 

J.  J.  MACK  &  CO " 

KIRK,  GEAR*  &  00 Sacramento 

HODOE,  DAVIS  &  CO Portland,  Oregon 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   213  3ANS0ME  ST.,    SAM  FRANOISOO 


Liebig    Company  s    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  FINEST  AND  CHEAPEST 
MEAT  FLAVORING  STOCK  FORSOUPS, 
MADE  DISHES  AND  SAUCES. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  and  palatable 
tonic  in  all  cases  of  weak  digestion  and 
debility.  "Is  a  success  and  a  boon  for 
which  nations  should  feel  grateful."— See 
"Medical  Press,"  " Lancet,"  "  British 
Medical  Journal,"  etc. 

CAUTION.— Genuine  only  with  the  fac- 
simile of  Baron  Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue 
Ink  across  the  Label.  This  caution  is 
necessary,  owing  to  the  various  cheap  and 
inferior  substitutes  being  in  the  Market. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.     To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 

Grocers  and  Chemists.    Sole  Agents  for  the 

United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 

Co. ,  9  Fenchurch  avcnue.London, England 

Sold    wholesale    toy    RICHARDS    A 

HARRISON,    San    Francisco. 


THE    PACIFIC    ASYLUM, 

STOCKTON. 

£3T  This  Private  Asylum  oi  tat,  care  and 
treatment  of  mental  and  nervous  diseases  is 
where  the  insane  of  the  State  of  Nevada  have 
been  kept  for  several  years,  the  patients  being 
lately  removed  to  Reno.  The  buildings,  grounds 
and  accommodations  are  large  and  its  advantages 
superior.  For  terms,  apply  to  the  proprietor, 
Dr.  Asa  Clark,  Stockton.  References,  Dr.  L.  C. 
Lane,  San  Francisco,  and  Dr.  G.  A.  Shurtleff, 
Superintendent  State  Insane  Asylum,  Napa. 


SAN  TINE  LI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  di 

Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  S1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fnlr- 
iii.mnl  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A.         - 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  boxof  goods  which 
will  help  all, of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  Trub  &  Co.,  Au- 
gust', Maine. 


A  PRIZE.; 


THE  BICCEST  THINC  OUT 

IHustrat.d  Book  Sent  Free. 
(new)E.  NASON  &  CO.  ,120  Fulton  St.  .NewYork 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  1  I   KEARNY   ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Dlseiuies 

YOUNG    111  V 

The  following  nymptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forcheid,  Unreireshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
attar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  §500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  9IEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  S5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  HEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Excesses,  Nervous  and  Physical  De- 
bility, etc.  Remember  I  have  a  vegetable 
compound,  the  rcsultof  many  years  of  special 
practice  and  hard  study,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  neves;  failkd  of  succebs  in  the  cure 
of  their  Complaints. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  socbssfol  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thoroughly  informed  in  my 
specialty— 

Diseases   of  Han. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints— no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  §1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26J  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/->00  KKAR- 
0<-WO  NY  St., 
San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  1861  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  nick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
jsto  call  upon  him. 
.™J§Tli©  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in*  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  thoBe  In  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no  charge  un- 
less he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a  distance 
may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charge  resonable. 
Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON, 
Box  1957,  San  Francisco.    Mention  the  WASP. 


&sr  Dr.  Kicord's  Restoralive  Pills. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine.  A  specifl  c  for  ex 
hausted  vitality,  physical  debility,  wasted  forces, 
etc.  Approved  by  the  Academy  of  Medicine  of 
Paris  and  by  the  medical  celebrities  of  the  world. 
Agents  for  California  and  the  Pacific  States  :  J. 
G.  STEELE  &  CO.,  635  Market  street  (Palace 
Hotel),  S.  F.  Sent  by  mail  or  express  to  any 
part  of  the  country.  Pricks  Rkduckd.  Box  of 
60  pills,  §1.26;  of  100  pills,  $2.00;  of  200  pills, 
$3.60;  of  400  pills,  S0.00.  Preparatory  Pills, 
$2.00.    Send  for  Circular, 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale, 


AMUSEMENTS, 


German    Theater. 
California  Theater. 

Murmurs S.  Hiaeoil    and    E.  Bo.ioor. 

SUNDAY,   MARCH  2.1,  1884, 

In  Freud,   und   Leid. 

Farce  with  Songs  in  1  Acts  by  WlLKBN. 
Music  by  MiciiAELis. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  op  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
J  a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joyB  over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteleBS  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO.. 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Slaimfacturcrs  of  all  classes  of  Rcnned 

Hugars,  Including  Loaf  Hugnr 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

_  AGENT8. 

Office,  208  California  St. 


THE 

WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 

Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 
Proprietress. 


H.   G.    PARSONS. 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532   CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Letter  Beads,  BUI  Beads,  Programmes, 

Circulars,  Books  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 


19   and    31    Post    Street. 


Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 


FREE  GALLERY. 
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THE    WASP. 


AN  INSUPERABLE  BARRIER. 


I  weep  and  I  wail  in  my  wild  despair ; 

Ah,  me  !  but  my  heart  is  sore  ; 
I  pull  out  the  locks  of  my  raven  hair, 

And  thirst|for  some  red-hot  gore. 
Why? 
The  land  of  the  West  holds  a  maiden  sweet, 

And  the  fairest  face  has  she; 
But,  oh  !  she  has  also  Chicago  feet, 

And  that's  what  besorrows  me.  — Life. 


Love-lorn  youth  hoping  to  excite  sympathy  in 
the  bosom  of  his  ado.ed  Arabella  : 

"  Do  you  know,  my  angel,  that  I  cannot  bear  the 
slightest  excitement,  not  even  to  be  spoken  harshly 
to,  for  I  am  subject  to  heart  disease,  and  might 
drop  dead  at  a  moment's  notice." 

Adored  Arabella : 

"Oh!  dear,  dear!  Mr.  Caramel,  please  go  away, 
now,  right  off ;  .go  home,  or  out  in  the  street.  It 
would  be  so  inconvenient  to  have  you  die  here. 
Do  go,  or  I'll  be  obliged  to  call  rna." 

Rapid  exit  of  Caramel. 


A  tall  clerical-looking  man  walked  into  Brad 
Adams's  store  yesterday  and  inquired  : 

"  Have  you  got  a  accordeon  of  the  Bible  1  " 

"  A  what  ?  "  inquired  the  clerk. 

"  A  accordeon  of  the  Bible,"  responded  the  man. 

The  clerk  rummaged  over  a  pile  of  French  novels, 
scratched  hiB  head,  and  then,  as  an  idea  collided 
with  him,  he  fished  out  Pniden's  Concordance  of  the 
Bible  and  handed  it  to  the  man. 

"  How  much  is  this  accordeon  ?  "  inquired  the 
purchaser. 

"Tune  a  half,"  replied  the  clerk. 

Then  the  tall  clerical-looking  gentleman  handed 
over  the  lucre  and  departed  with  his  soul's  desire 
wrapped  up  in  brown  paper. — Tlie  Hatchet, 


"How  do  you  preserve  your  health  in  a  life  of 
such  constant  exposure  ? "  the  young  man  asked 
the  old  sailor. 

"  In  alcohol,  young  man,  in  alcohol,"  replied  the 
horny-handed  old  son  of  the  restless  sea,  and  a 
calm,  benignant  light  overspread  his  rugged  feat- 
ures as  he  waited  to  be  asked  up. 

But  the  young  man  being  merely  a  tract  dis- 
tributor, and  not  a  ubiquitous  reporter,  only  said  : 

"  How  strange  ! "  and  passed  on. — Judge. 


Impecunious  Debtor  :  I've  been  haunted  by 
ghosts  all  day  (as  Robinson  enters  with  his  little  bill); 
and  here  comes  another  spectre. 

Robinson  :  There's  where  you're  mistaken,  my 
boy,  I'm  an  expector. 


"See  What  Cuticura  Does  for  Me!" 
JNFANTILE  and  Birth  Humors,  Milk  Crust,  Scaled 
Head,  Eczemas,  and  every  form  of  Itching,  Scaly, 
Pimply,  Scrofuluous  and  Inherited  Diseases  of  the  Blood, 
Skin  and  Scalp,  with  Loss  of  Hair,  cured  by  the  Cuti- 
cura Remedies.  Absolutely  pure  and  safe.  Cuticura,  the 
great  Skin  Cure,  50  cents ;  Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite 
Skin  Beautifier  and  only  Medicinal  Baby  Soap,  25  cents, 
and  Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  Blood  Purifier,  SI,  are 
sold  by  druggists.  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co. ,  Bos- 
ton.    Send  for  "  How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


RUPTURE 


gPnsitively    cured  in  60  days  bv 
ffl>r.   Home's  Elcctpo.M»e:nctlo 
Kelt-Triiw*,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
J~  generating  a  continuous  Elect ric &  Mag- 
letic  Current.   Scientific,  Powerful,  Durable, 
Comfortable  and   Effective  in  euj-Ing  Run. 

hire.  Price  P.rd il.  Mineim-iliri  S3.  Send  for  pamnhlet 

ELECTKO-MAGNKTIO  TRUSS  COI\UMSy. 
70*  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


IT  IS  NOT  DE  RIGEUR. 


To  make  a  fool  of  yourself — if  you  can  help  it. 
The  habit  is  not  countenanced  in  England,  except 
among  professional  beauties. 

Or  to  enter  a  drawing-room  with  your  vest  un- 
buttoned, trying  thereby  to  give  the  impression 
that  you  have  dined  well.  This  habit  is  as  old  as 
the  English  language,  but  is  not  considered  dis- 
tingue by  most  epicures. 

Or  to  drop  the  gravy  in  your  neighbor's  lap.  If 
you  have  so  deposited  it,  don't  look  self-conscious, 
and  above  all,  don't  snicker  or  make  remarks  about 
it. 

Or  to  stand  with  your  mouth  open.  It  will  make 
you  look  like  a  fool,  and  you'll  catch  flies. 

Or  to  ask  a  young  lady  to  meet  you  at  135th 
street,  and  then  fail  to  go  there.  It  shows  a  lack 
of  sincerity.  You  may  feel  all  right,  but  she  feels 
left. 

Or  to  eat  cloves.  It  gives  the  impression  that 
you've  been  drinking.  Eat  onions.  Then  there 
will  be  no  mistake  about  it. 

Or  to  put  your  hand  in  another  man's  pockets 
when  reaching  for  a  nickel  in  a  street-car.  Under 
some  circumstances  explanations  are  awkward. 

Or  to  hit  your  wife  on  the  head,  either  with 
your  cane  or  umbrella  because  she  talks  too  loud. 
Practice  economy.  Use  a  steel  poker,  and  she 
won't  talk  again. 

Or  to  say  "turble"  for  "terrible",  or  "spurted" 
for  "spirited",  and  remember  never  to  say  "  I  be" 
for  "I  am",  or  "umfit"  for  " they  fought ",  or 
"um  gummed  it  mighty"  for  "they  were  very 
affectionate",  or  "he  busted  him  in  the  smeller  " 
or  similar  expressions  which  are  not  used  in  Eng- 
land. 

Or  to  Bay  "  ding  it  "or  "  dot  dern  it "  when  you 
mean  ' '  dash  it. " 

Or  to  sit  more  than  four  in  a  hammock — it  might 
break  down  and  spoil  the  fun. 

Or  to  wish  a  bride  ' '  many  happy  returns  "  on 
her  wedding  day.     Just  kiss  her.     That's  enough. 

Or  to  ask  which  end  is  his  head  when  holding  a 
lady's  poodle.  Pick  him  up  gently  but  firmly  by 
either  end.  This  gives  the  lady  an  opportunity  to 
open  the  conversation. 

Or  to  write  love  letters  on  postal  cards. 

Or  to  sit  with  your  foot  on  the  table  and  play 
with  the  mustard. 

Or  to  eat  soup  with  a  fork.  It  is  more  elegant 
to  use  a  spoon,  and  you  get  more  soup. 

Or  to  eat  peas  with  a  knife,  as  it  has  been  tried 
for  centuries  in  Germany  and  been  found  to  injure 
the  back  teeth. 

Or  to  drop  your  fork  at  table.  If  you  do,  quickly 
secure  it  by  placing  your  foot  on  it,  thus  hindering 
all  others  from  getting  ahead  of  you. 

Or  to  come  to  breakfast  in  your  night-cap — es- 
pecially if  you  have  invited  friends. 

Or  to  wear  evening  dress  in  morning — and  never 
wear  morning  in  the  evening. 

Or  to  wear  your  right  eye  cocked  over  your  hat. 

Or  to  wear  bangles,  ear-rings  or  artificial  flowers 
during  business  hours. 

Or  to  read  a  friend's  private  correspondence  be- 
cause he  leaves  you  alone  for  five  minutes  in  his 
library.  It  has  a  bad  effect  on  your  nose  when  the 
friend  gets  back. — Life. 


At  a  certain  hotel  in  Peoria,  where  the  meals 
were  not  always  what  they  should  be,  a  merchant 
traveler  one  day  sat  down  to  the  table.  He  put 
a  dollar  under  a  tumbler  and,  calling  a  waiter, 
said  : 

"  Do  you  see  that  dollar,  Jim  1 " 

"  Yes,  sah,"  replied  Jim,  with  a  grin. 

' '  Well,  now,  Jim,  I  want  you  to  get  me  a  real 
good,  first-class  dinner.     You  understand  1 " 

"  Yes,  sah,"  and  Jim  set  out  about  furnishing  a 
feast  fit  for  a  king.  He  had  no  time  to  see  to  any- 
body else.  He  hunted  up  new  dishes,  put  extra 
touches  on  everything  and  kept  his  eye  on  the 
dollar.  Finally  the  M.  T.  finished  and,  wiping  his 
mouth,  he  winked  at  Jim. 

"  Yes,  sah,"  grinned  the  darky  in  anticipation. 

"  Jim,  do  you  see  that  dollar  1 "  putting  his  hand 
on  it  in  a  generous  way. 

"  Yes,  sah." 

"  Well,  you  will  never  see  it  again,"  and  it  went 
into  his  pocket  and  out  of  the  dining-room,  while 
Jim  indignantly  remarked  :  "  Fo'  de  Lawd,  who 
turn  dat  hog  loose  in  heah  ?  " — Merchant  Traveler. 

Soliloquy  of  a  thief,  professionally  occupied : 
"My  pals  have  called  me  a  bird.  So  I  am,  I'm  a 
robin." 


HV      CELEBRATED  ^M^ 


|^fc  STOMACH—^ 

8|TtEBS 


The  want  of  a  reliable 
diuretic  which,  while  acting 
as  a  stimulant  of  the  kidneys, 
neither  excites  nor  irritates 
them,  was  long  since  supplied 
by  Hostetter's  Stomach  Bit- 
ters. This  fine  medicine  ex- 
erts the  requisite  degree  of 
stimulation  upon  these  or- 
gans, without  producing  irri- 
tation, and  is,  therefore,  far 
better  adapted  forthe  purpose 
than  unmedicated  excitants 
often  resorted  to.  Dyspepsia, 
fever  and  ague,  and  kindred 
diseases  are  all  cured  by  it. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


IS  UHFA1LINO 
ASP    INFALLIBLE 

IN  OTTRINO 


Epileptic  Fits, 
Spasm,    Falling 
Sickness,    Convul- 
sions,   St.    Vitus    Dance,  Alcoholism, 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
t^^To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  blood,  stomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stimulent,  Samaritan  Ner- 
vine  is  invaluable. 


THEIGREJJtl 


E3f~Thou sands  | 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful     Invigor- 
ant  that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system. 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.S.A.  RICHMOND,- 
MEDICAL  CO.,  SolePro-[ 
prietors,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


C|N|E|R|VJEp 
[CONQUEROR.! 


HALL'S     PULMONARY     BALSAM 

THE    BEST    REMEDY   FOR 
Asthma,  Coughs,  Colds,  Cronp,  Influenza,  Bronchitis, 
Catarrh,  Loss  of  Voice,  Incipient  Consump- 
tion, and  all  Throat  and  Lung  Troubles. 

CAUTION. 

We  earnestly  urge  buyers  to  examine  each  bottle,  and  take  none 
that  do  not  have  the  fac-simile  signature  of  R.  HALL  &  CO.,  on 
the  label  of  each  bottle.    Ask  for  the 

CALIFORNIA  HALL'S  PULMONARY  BALSAM 

And  Take  No  Otiibr.       Price,  60  Cents. 

J.  IC.  Gales  «t  Co.,  Proprietors,  41:  Snnsome  St.,  s.i'. 

30  DAYS  TRIAL. 


To  Toung,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  Bexes,— stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  is 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  it  is  Dis- 

\  ease  and  Death.    Thousands 

^^^JyShzr       s*  testily  to  its  priceless  value. 
'  '  '  ' A~'~ f      80,000  cures  reported  In  1883, 

Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt.  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Fains  in  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  <.eneral  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alvsis.  Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma.  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Ki'vsipelas,  Indigestion.  Rup- 
ture. Catarrh,  Piles,  Knflensv.  Atiuc.  Dlaheh-H.  Send  stamp 

tor  Pamphlet.  W.  J.  HOME,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


CONSUMPTION 


a'edy  i 
above  dleeast;  by 
_  ItB  use  thousands 
or  cases  oftho  worst  kind  and  of  long  standing  have  been  cured.  Indeed, 
bo  strong  is  my  faith  In  its  efficacy,  that  I  wlllsend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
together  with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease, to  any  sufferer. 
Give  Eipreie  and  P.  O.  addreBB  DR.  T.  A.  SLOCDM,  lai  Pearl  St.,  N.  T. 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 

■  nail   (rein  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  for  porta  in  California, 

■  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
Iowa  : 

California    Southern    Const    Route. - 

Steamcre  will  sail  about  every  Becond  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  port?  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz :  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
oeme,  Son  Pedro  Loa  Angeles  aNd  San  Diego. 

British  1'olaniMa  ami  Alaska  Route. 

—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  f>th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
eend  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Tlctorla  anil  l*uget   Sound   Route.— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  a.  h.,  on  March  3d, 
11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every  eighth  day  there- 
after for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilaeoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  March  2d,  10th,  ISth,  26th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  M.  on  March  3d,  11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamehips 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— March  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th, 
25th,  30th,  April  4th,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  llumboldt  Ray  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route. — 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  FranciBco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   214   Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  %ie  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

.EASTWARD. 


Ib  The  Old  Favorite  and  Phinoipal 
LntE  Feom 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITY,     ATCHISON 
and    ST.    JOSEM1 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOSTON, 
And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rate3  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    XOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Qen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 

T    D.  McKAY GeneralAgent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  leave  Station,  foot  of  Market 
street,  South  Side  at 

8«Qfl  ^-  ^-'  daily,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
■  OU  terville,  Alviso,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSE,  Loa  Gatos,  Wrights,  Glen  wood,  Felton, 
Big  Tree?,  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2,Qn  p-  JI-  (exeept  Sunday),  Express :  Mt. 
■  OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agncws,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
GatOB  and  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4, Aft  P.  M.,  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
■  Oil  and  intermediate  points. 

mr  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U>0  $3.50  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAYS 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
clusive. 


TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6.00,  §6.30,  £7.00,  7.30,  8.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.80, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  11.30  A.  M.  1|12.00,  12.30, 
111.00,  1.30,  *[2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30,  4  00,  4.30,  5.00 
6.30,  6  00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.30,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland— S5.30,  =50.00,  §0.30,  7.0U,  7.30,8.00, 
8.30,  9.00,  9.30,  10.00,  10.30,  "111. 00,  11.30  A.  M. 
112.00,  12.30,  1[1.00,  1.30,  2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.30,11.45  P.M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda- §5. 10,  §5.46, 
§6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  7.46,  8.16,  8.40.  9.10.  9.46, 
10.16,  1T10.46,  11-16,  lfll.46  A.  M.  12.16,  1fl2.46, 
1.16,  1.46,  2.16,  2.46,  3.16,  3.46,  4  16,  4.46,  5.10, 
5.46,  6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  9.16,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.     U  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  233 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 

L.  FILLMORE,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Superintendent.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 
Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  §10.  Pent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  Bex 
and  age.     Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

UNION     BLOCK. 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


A  CENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  8. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  Sl  Son's  Salt. 


ABSBTB. 
Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Lonis,    ■  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  PIttsbnrg,  ■      413,40S 

Farragnt  Ins.  Co., N.  If 436,991 

Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,339 
Mecuanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Pittsl>nrg,30O,24G 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

MetropoUtan  Plate  class  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,     ■    Capital    100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


DR.    ROWAS'S 

FAMOUS    REMEDY 

FOR 

SEA   SICKNESS. 


D?  THOMAS  HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
.Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

itSTForeale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


DIE.  LIEBIG'S 

WONDER  F  U  L 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  SI, 000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEEIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  changes  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  irom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

g3t  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M!  erchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Sprcckels*  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
g.  S.  Hepwortli's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Becd's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 

P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

SOLS  AOKSTS   FOR  TUB  ONLY  GKNIUNB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elcganl  Stock  or  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SI  X  T  H  . 

Prices   20    per    cent.  Lower  Hutu    any 

other   House  on   I  lie  Coast. 

$3T    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "^ 


i3T  Cures    with 

UNFAILING        CER- 
TAINTY      Nerroua 
and  Physical  De- 
bility,   Vital    Ex- 
hauslion,     Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  resulta'of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.    It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y   all    weakening 
_    drains    upon     the 
the  system.      Permanent  i>dreb    Guaranteed. 
Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE. 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  hia  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

Yon  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

MM.    T.    COLEMAN    A    CO. 

Sole   Agents 

Opera  Glasses 

the  Latest  just  received. 

1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1884 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

138  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 
Near  Bush. 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


THE    WASP. 


EASY        LESSONS 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  Sail  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


tO 
«S 

O 
O 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE  &  GO. 

HANI  factihix; 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Ortlern    by    .Mall    Mill    receive   Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  <;oo<ls  sent 

to  any  part  of  the  Slate  or 

Territories. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 

IMPORTERS  CF 

zDi-^iMionsriDs 

AND 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,      Etc. 

Any  Article  or  IIIDIO.VD  <ir  oilier  Jewelry  Mode  lo  Order,  at  Close  Prices. 
no    MoMi.uMi  i;\    street. 

^SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.   I).  SPRECKELS  &  ISKO'S, 
327    Market    Street, 

0WNEK3    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paekages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Rrannan  Streets. 


OLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN    FRANCISCO  WIRE    WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

CG9  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.    THIKD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 


MODEL  MUSIC  ©TORE 
ost  IwIarked    vuccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MAUEETsifiEJ.Tj|A!"„s.i^S 


gSTBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


ALFRED  tfRtiEMBAUM  &  CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE  GOULET  &  CO.  CHAMPAGNE, 

Reims,  France. 

The  Phoenix  Bottling  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEER 

NEW    TOltK. 

No.     123    CALIFORNIA    STREET.    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

101   STOCKTON  ST,  Cor.  O'FARRELL,  fl  I  *  II  f\  Q 

Henry  F.  Millerj^Hemme  &  Long" f AllUO. 

A.    WALDTEUFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF   THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 


NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


I0-O  l,D       KENTUCKY       "WIIISSTvEY.-^a 


L.  D.  STONE  &.  CO., 

(Successors  t3  R.  Stone,) 

MANLFACIT'RKRS   AND   1MP0RTBR8  OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  kinds  op  Harness  &  Patent  Leathers, 
422  A  421  Battery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 


Patent   and   Trade-Mark    Law  a 
Specialty. 

BOONE  &SCRIVNER 

Attomeys-at-Law, 

320   CALIFORNIA  ST.,   ROOMS    :    A    S, 

Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


BS-DEPOT,  429  AND  431  BATTERY  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO.  "®a 


BETH  ESO  A For  Kidney  ComPlaint 
WATER  A       And  Diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

soli:  .\t.  in  is  POB 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &c    CO'S 

BATED 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
No.  13  Suiisome  Street,  H.  F. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.   Market    :ni<l    Main    streets, 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 


CEORCE  MORROW  &  CO  , 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Ciay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  1 19  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


kolll  lit  A  CHASE,  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Airents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMERSON  PlanoB. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 
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CHAS.    DIETLE, 

Prize  Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET. 

(Occidental  Hotel,,  San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 

Work  neatly  executed. 

repairing  done  at  short  notice. 

H.  R.  Williar,  Jr.  A.  Carlisle. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 
Commercial  Stationers 

226  CALIFORNIA  STKEET, 

San    Francisco, 


XjllClWGiSGF  only  at  1  ilG      ■LOITVTG,  Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 

SMOKE  £  AMBROSIA  CICAR.  Ef.ffi&  "r'0UHT,fi  D,XON  ^co-30901^ 


FOR 
PRICE 
LIST. 


Cigar  Manufacturers. 


Germea  for  Breakfast.  detlr?i(?tus    John^Outtiag&  Co., 


Coal.  »arJ.  MACPffflOTTfirH  &  CO..  41  MARKET  STREEl'.-^a  OoaL 


f&~  -    .: 
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POST 


ST. 


}  PACIFIC  BUSINESS  COLLEGE. 


Send  for 
Circular. 


POST 

ST. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS, $1,500,000 

Home  Office :  S.  W.  cor.  Cal.  &  Sansome. 
SAN    FRANCISCO,     -    CAL. 


D.  J.  Staples,  Pres. 
Wm.  J.  Dotton,  Sec 


Alphbus  Bull,  Vice-Pres. 
E.W.  Carpenter,  Ass'tSec. 


0.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  K.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sis. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,   Oapt.   A.   M.    Burns,  Marine 
Surveyor. 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.  Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


PACIFIC  SAW  M'F'C  CO. 

17  and  19  Fremont  St. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 
Address:  PaS^ Feb^iss. it  has  no  equal. 

VALENTINE    HASSHER,    933  M  nsUlngton  St:,  cor.  Powell,  8.  F. 


PBICE   $1.50  E.M'II,  WITH  EXTRA 
QUALITY   BLADE. 


Bay  City  Market 

"Good  food  essential  to  long  life,  health  and 
prosperity." 

MARK  STROUSE   &   CO. 

Fatten  their  own  Beef  from  herds  of  30,000  cattle 
in  Nevada.  They  can  supply  20,000  tbs.  of  the 
choicest  COOL,  FRESH  and  FAT  Beef,  daily,  to 
all  parts  of  the  city  CHEAPER  than  any  Market 
in  the  World.  They  are  large  Importers  of 
Prime  Eastern  Bacon,  Hams,  J_ard,  etc. 

1138—1146    MARKET    STREET. 


(closed.) 


(OPEN.) 


THE  BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDING   BED 

IS  THE 

Only  Successful  Folding  Bed  Made. 

It  successfully  solves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  sleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
styles.    Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741,  743  A  J45  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  Bed  Department. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118    SUTTER    STREET, San  Francisco,  Cal. 


HEALD'S  B»  24  P 


lOST 

STREET. 


zl^ 


Washington  st  s.f.  cal. 


£3T  Don't  «all  for  "California  Champagne" 
merely,  but  state  the  Brand  (ECLIPSE)  or  firm 
name.  We  are  the  only  producers  of  NATURAL 
SPARKLING  WINES  on  this  coast. 


Mathushek  Piano  Mfg.  Co. 

NEW    HAVEN,    CONN.  ^<\ 


Clearness  of  tone  and  keep- 
ing in  tune  place  it  without  a 
rival.  We  speak  from  personal 
experience,  having  used  one  for 
15  years. — Record. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FO II1VDR1        4M> 

CUMBERLAND  COAL. 

AGENT    PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
120  BEALE  STREET. 


UPRIGHT  &  CRAND 
ZPI^ZLSTOS- 


GEO.    F.    WELLS,    General    Agent, 

1420    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


Will  remain  in  tnne  F1YE  TIMES  LONGER  THAN  AMY  OTHER. 


OYSTERS. 


FOR   THE    CHOICEST    BRANDS    OF    OYSTERS 

—AT — 

BEDROCK      PRICES 

— GO    TO  — 

HUE.   IB.   II^OIR^G-IHI^ILSrS, 

68    &    69    CALIFORNIA    MARKET. 
Sole  Importers  of  BOOTHS  Celebrated  FROZEN  OYSTERS. 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

230  CALIFORNIA  STREET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y-  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Boxi  2036. 


ARION  HALL, 


BOHEMIAN 
HEADQUARTERS, 


HARRY  GRIMM,  PROP., 


N.E.  cor.  Sutter 
and  Kearny  Sts. 


Rupture 


POSITIVELY  (Guaranteed  to  Retain  any  Case. 

CURED.         1  PACIFIC    ELECTRIC    COMPANY. 


CALL  OR  SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR. 


330 


STTTTIEIR 

STREET,    S.    F. 


■s^  Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Furnfs'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


PRTJlsriOTT  HnUSE.g.y..yr.Kearnygt-yjyon*g°.'?.!1?^.iT.¥.  Becker.  Proti'r 


t 


t 
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VOLUME    XII. 


NUMBER    IS.. 


Price  } 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    MARCH    29,    1884. 


10  Cents. 


HERRMANNS  HATS 

ARE   THE   BEST! 

Try  One,  and  You  Will  Wear  No  Others. 

336  KEARNY  STREET, 


Bet.  Bi'SH  and  Pine  Sts 


S.\N   Frani  isco. 


DR.  ZEILE'S  INSTITUTE, 

Established  1852.     Acknowledged  by  all  the  Largest,  Airiest 

BATHS 

On  the  Pacific  Coast.  Turkish.  Russian,  Steam,  Sulphur  or 
other  Medicated  Baths,  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen.  All  on  the 
ground  floor  (no  basement), 

Nos.  522,  524,  526  and  528  Pacific  Street. 

THF.  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Geldekman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  Wane,  7>«  See.  J"*^  ~d%^ 

Cabinet  Green  Seal JIn   Basket^  Quarts  and 


ffarb   Wines                        1  * In  tases  fr<»n  G.M.Pabst- 

noi.K  wines  . j       mann  &ohn>  Mainz, 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

of  san  francisco. 
Capital  paid  up,      ...      $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street . 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFEDEPOSITITRUSTCO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST..  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.'Thompson  (late  of  Union/Trust  Co., 

N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  CilNMINGHAM,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,         -  $025,000 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security,) 

Directors  :  J.  D.  Fry,  C.  F.  MacDermot.  Jas.  H.  Goodman, 
F.  H.  Wood,  Peter  Dean,  Henry  Wadsworth,  Sam'l  Davis,  G. 
L.  Bradley,  Chas.  Main,  I.  G.  Wickersham,  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  P-  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


BEAMISH'S  SHIRTS 

EXCEL  ALL  OTHERS. 
QUALITY !  LOW  PRICES!  PERFECT  FIT! 

NUCLEUS  BUILDING, 
MARKET  STREET,  CORNER  THIRD. 

PRIZE 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 

326  Bush  Street,  San  Francisco. 

BURR   &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Mci^i  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 
The  Best  Modebatb  Priced  Piano  in  America! 

THE  GUILD  PIANO 

Ok  BOSTON. 

Over    19,000   now   in    use.       Cull   and  see   them,   or  send   for 

Catalogues. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

23  and  25  Fifth  Street,  Oi-positf.  U.  S.  Mint. 

THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION  MARKET  and  POWLLL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

iMPOjrmr.s  .',:,]:  W'hmlesw.k  Liquor  Dealers, 


'  ARGONAUT." 


F.   CUTTER"   aid   "MILLER'S  EXTRA' 


Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
40S   FRONT  STREET,   SAN   FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  !  "  "  EXCELSIOR  U! 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elepnant  lollanl  Gin,  Freud  Braniies,  Port,  Sfierry,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  ok  Dutv  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

31S  FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE 

Colton  Dental  Association, 

PHELAN'S  BUILDING,  Rooms  6-7-8-a-io  (806  Market 
St.),  Gas  Specialists.  Positively  extract  teeth  wiihout  pain. 
Over  13,000  references.  Established  in  1863.  Also  perform  all 
operations  in  dentistry. 

DR    CHARLES  W.  DECKER. 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y. 


CALIFORNIA  WIRE  WORKS, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

OFFICE   AND   SALESROOM  : 

No.  -  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 


Sole  Ace 


Pa<_ii--!C  Coast 


WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.    LOUIS,    MO. 
No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Slock  ot    Beer  in  Bulk  and   Bottles  always  on  hand. 

H3TORDERS   FROM    DEALERS    PROMPTLY  ATTENDED   TO.TE& 


O— *■ 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  N-a^B]££s^SKMERY 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALL   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATES  $1  00 

Dr.  ST  ARSON, 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  &  13  DUPONT, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  ban  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REIISCIIE. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALERS   IN 

Wines,    Liquors,    GrocerL  s, 

27  and  29  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drumm,  Sak  Frakcisco. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

C  H  A  M«P  A  G  N  E  . 

QCARTS    AND   PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

439  .1  431  BATTERY  STi,  S.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tie  Greatest 
Heffine 
Knowa. 


BEEF 
IRON 


(Hemps  Extract), 

tie  WoiierM  Nitrtflye 

and  iiYiporatoi. 


(Pyioplosjliato), 

Tonic  tor  tie  Blood,  aid 

Food  lor  tie  Bran. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.-  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  .is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  pessess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken" down  .constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  bbth  mind  and  -body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  .GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and'  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TTJTHILL',,   COX.  ,&    CO., 

537  Clay  Street,  San  Fraticlsco. 


Lick    House  ! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.     The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Wm.     F.   IIAKRISOX.    Manager. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 


GO   AND   LEARN   HOW   TO 
k  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St..  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


QAN  CRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 

p   p   J5    *   J5    J5    ?5 

OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


QTOCK    DREWERY, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IK  BULK  OB  BOTTLE. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


[MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO-, 

417  and  419 

[arket  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


€.  Dewecae,   Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

II.    Moore. 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

,  is.  Hum, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    O  L.D..WI  N  ES. 

(UNSURPASSED-DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.)  '  •    '     ' 

"Wine  "Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 


«8» 


Champagne  xg>.~  ^ 

FROM  FRANCE,       >§^,^/so] 

■N  QUARTS   /^^^X  by  all 
<V''  T     ~S     DEALERS, 


PINTS. 


& 


JOBBERS 
And  GROCERS. 


^"Private  Cuvee 

Shield-Premiere  Qualite. 


Beware  of  Imitatioias. 


DRINK 


FALK'g 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER , 

S  Montgomery   Street,   San   Francisco. 


NAGLEE  BRANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

11C  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  1". 


Wolters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS  AND   DEALERS  IN 

WINES    AND     LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1852. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J,  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

!•->!>  to  437  JACKSON  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Hall's  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

211  .V-  213  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


POWDER 


THE     STRONGEST    AND     BEST  I 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Frakcisco,  September  24,  1883. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  M'f 'g  Co. : 

DEAR  Sir — After  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D., )  Members  of  San 

W.  A.  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,    [  Francisco  Board 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D.,  J  of  Health. 

Manufactured  by 
BOTHIN     M'F'G     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 
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OUT        OF        THE        DEPTHS. 


THE    WASP. 


A   SONNET  ON  A   BONNET, 


A  film  of  lace  and  a  droop  of  feather, 

With  sky-blue  ribbons  to  knot  them  together ; 

A  facing  (at  times)  of  bronze-brown  tresses, 

Into  whose  splendor  each  furbelow  presses ; 

Two  strings  of  blue  to  fall  in  a  tangle, 

And  chain  of  pink  chin  in  decorous  angle ; 

The  tip  of  the  plume  right  artfully  twining 

Where  a  firm  neck  steals  under  the  lining ; 

And  the  curls  and  braids,  the  plume  and  the  laces, 

Circle  about  the  shyest  of  faces, 

Bonnet  there  is  not  frames  dimples  sweeter  ! 

Bonnet  there  is  not  that  shades  eyes  completer  ! 

Fated  is  he  that  but  glances  upon  it, 

Sighing  to  dream  of  that  face  in  the  bonnet. 

—  Win&ifrcd  Wise  Jenks. 

ANDY  MAKES  AN  APPEARANCE, 


When  I  came  home  the  other  night  from  a  visit  to  the  hospital  I  found 
a  scrawl-ornamented  piece  of  grocery-store  brown  paper  beneath  my  door. 
The  scrawl  read  as  follows  : 

"  Misterr  Bowers  thare  is  akount  of  ate  dolers  an  thurty  sents  for  corfey 
an  donots.     If  you  pay  not  get  truble.     Hans  Bunjerker." 

That  coffee  man  around  the  corner.  The  pup ;  to  dare  put  such  an 
epistle  where  my  none  too  amiable  landlady  might  have  hooked  on  to  it,  and 
I  owing  her,  on  account  of  the  recent  depression  in  stocks,  and  consequent 
scarcity  of  ready  money,  some  three  months'  rent.  My  most  malignant 
enemy  could  not  have  conceived  a  plot  more  fiendish  than  this.  Wasn't  I 
aware  of  the  solemn  fact  that  I  owed  him  "  ate  dolers  an  thurty  sents." 
The  illiterate  vagabond.  Who  in  this  world  doesn't  owe  anything  ?  Hasn't 
owning  been  one  of  the  blessed  prerogatives  of  life  since  the  days  of  the 
Patriarchs  ?  Do  not  all  we  good  Christians  pray  to  be  forgiven  our  debts  ? 
Yet,  for  all,  it  is  enough  for  each  creditor  to  be  aware  of  the  exact  amount 
of  his  own  bill  and  no  more.  Landladies  especially  should  not  be  made 
confidants  of  regarding  their  lodgers'  outside  debts.  It  disturbs  the  equa- 
nimity of  their  ethereal  nature. 

My  first  impulse  was  to  hurry  around  the  corner  and  impress  the  sneak- 
ing Hans  with  a  sense  of  the  heinousness  of  his  offense.  Then  I  decided  to 
place  him  last  on  my  long  list  of  creditors  to  be  paid  when  my  stock  divi- 
dends came  in  and  I  also  receive  remuneration  for  the  advance  sheets  of  my 
Researches. 

After  disposing  of  his  case  in  this  satisfactory  manner  I  lit  up  my  ada- 
mantine jet,  chased  several  rats  to  their  holes  with  my  trusty  gas-pipe  and 
seated  myself  to  indulge  in  a  soliloquy. 

The  head  of  "Bully  Injun  Not  Afraid  of  the  Government"  came  up- 
permost and  voted  to  postpone  further  writing  until  authentic  literary  ma- 
terial should  be  obtained.  This  settled,  my  thoughts  turned  to  my  late 
spiritual  visitor,  Mr.  Jefferson.  I  longed  for  him  to  "  wander  back  again" 
with  more  of  that  whisky  and  some  of  those  devilish  good  cigars.  He  was 
a  sociable  man,  and  had  given  me  quite  a  new  impression  of  ghosts.  Why 
should  people  be  afraid  of  them?  In  the  midst  of  my  musings,  and  as  if 
obedient  to  my  wish,  the  door  opened,  and  the  urbane -Jeff  in  person  smiled 
upon  me.  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  another  form  behind  him.  I  felt  sure  that 
was  Andy. 

"  Welcome  !  "  I  cried,  heartily,  advancing  toward  them.  Jeff  returned 
my  greeting  socially  and  shook  hands. 

"  This,  Andy  old  boy,"  he  said  to  his  companion,  "is  Mr.  Bowers.  Mr. 
Bowers,  allow  me  to  present  you  to  the  illustrious  Mr.  Jackson." 

Mr.  Jackson  simply  bowed ;  not  a  muscle  of  his  austere  face  moved. 
At  a  glance  I  saw  that  he  had  not  changed  a  bit  since  his  last  earthly  portrait 
had  been  taken.  His  gray  hair  stoodup  all  around  to  a  height  of  six  inches, 
making  him  resemble  an  automaton  with  a  head  of  electric  hair.  He  was 
attired  in  the  costume  of  his  day.  Evidently  he  seemed  to  change  it  for 
modern  "  togs  ".  I  drew  my  little  table  and  two  chairs  beside  the  bed,  that 
I  might  utilize  it  as  a  seat  while  my  visitors  occupied  the  chair. 

"  What  kind  of  a  den  d'ye  call  this,  Jeff?"  growled  Andy,  ignoring  me 
altogether,  and  glaring  around  my  unpretentious  apartment. 

My  blood  warmed  at  his  coarse  remark.  Jeff  noticed  the  flush  of  in- 
jured pride  mantling  my  cheeks,  and  turning  to  Andy  said  meekly  : 

' '  Ah,  Mr.  Bowers  is  eccentric,  Andy.     Genius  always  is  ;  he  has  taken  a 

notion  to " 

"  Ah  ! — eccentric  ?  That's  all  right ;  I'm  eccentric  myself.  I  thought  he 
was  poor  and  couldn't  afford  better,"  and  the  grimness  of  Andy's  visage  relaxed. 
My  choler  subsided.  I  appreciated  Jeff's  wink  ;  it  said  Andy  was 
grumpy  and  required  humoring.  I  hastened  to  assure  Andy  that  I  was  a 
retired  capitalist.  I  mentioned  that  I  owned  a  controlling  interest  in  a 
transportation  company  known  as  the  Shank's  Elevator  Organization.  As 
he  did  not  inquire  into  particulars,  I  did  not  inform  him  that  the  running 
gear  of  the  company  consisted  of  three  flights  of  creaky  stairs,  connecting  the 
door  of  my  bower  with  the  portal  opening  on  the  street.  Particulars  aB  well 
as  comparisons  are  odious.  Mauger  what  I  said  Andy  seemed  suspicious. 
' '  Why  don't  you  offer  to  treat,  then  ? "  he  grumbled. 

Again  Jeff  came  to  my  rescue  with  a  spirit  worthy  of  his  genial  soul. 
"  Come,  Andy,  old  boy,  don't  be  unsociable.     Bowers  is  a  right  up  and 
down  brick  ;  he  treated  me  the  other  night,  bo  it  is  my  treat  to-night,"  and 
Jeff  produced  a  bottle  of  the  same  brand  as  before  and  a  bundle  of  choice 
cigars. 

"  You  didn't  tell  me,  then,  he  treated,"  said  Andy,  eyeing  his  friend  re- 
proachfully. 

"  Well,  I  waB  interested  in  your  account  of  knocking  the  brewery  man 
out,  and  I  forgot  it, "  replied  Jeff,  extracting  the  cork  and  passing  the  bottle 
to  Andy. 

"  That's  another  thing,  then.  If  he  is  eccentric  and  he  treated  he  is  one 
of  us,"  cried  Andy  graciously,  as  he  tilted  the  bottle  and  nodded  to  me. 


Releasing  the  bottle  with  a  prolonged  "a-ah"  of  gratification,  he  proceeded 
to  give  me  a  graphic  account  of  how  he  paralyzed  the  brewer. 

"  If  I'd  have  struck  him  once  more  I  would  have  killed  him,"  he  chuckled. 
"  He  ought  to  have  been  killed,"  I  coincided,  helping  myself  to  a  mod- 
erate dose  and  taking  up  three  cigars,  two  of  which  I  transferred  to  my  vest 
pocket. 

Andy  was  on  the  point  of  becoming  extremely  confidential,  when  he 
stopped  of  a  sudden  and  eyed  me  dubiously. 
"  What  party  d'ye  vote  with  1 "  he  asked. 

"  I  vote  for  the  man  I  think  most  likely  to  get  it,"  I  replied  cautiously,  as 
I  slyly  threw  the  cork  of  the  bottle  at  a  cockroach  which  at  that  moment  I 
perceived  venturing  forth  from  a  crack  in  my  esthetically  broken  wall.  I 
was  in  hopes  of  intimidating  it  from  putting  itself  into  prominence,  as  I 
feared  the  effect  it  might  have  upon  the  irascible  Andy. 

"  Who  d'ye  think  most  likely  to  corral  the  Presidential  chair  this  year  ?  " 
pursued  Andy,  following  the  cork  with  his  eagle  eye,  but  not  descrying  the 
cockroach,  it  having  withdrawn  in  haste  at  my  offensive  movement. 

"  Mr.  Jackson,"  I  responded,  with  all  the  vigor  I  could  command,  and 
trusting  to  strike  home,  "  a  man  who  can  split  a  barrel  of  money  so  that  an 
equal  half  will  fall  on  the  side  of  the  tariff  question  gets  my  vote  and  the 
chair." 

"  Sensible,  by  the  Eternal !"  cried  Andy  enthusiastically,  as  he  reached 
for  the  bottle. 

I  breathed  easier.  - 
"  Mr.  Bowers,"  he  continued,  smacking  his  lips,  "  I  can  perceive  you  are 
honest ;  you  tell  the  truth.  I  thought  you  would  endeavor  to  give  me  taffy 
and  say  you  were  a  Democrat,  knowing  me  to  be  one.  But  I  see  you  are  not 
ashamed  to  come  out  and  say  you  vote  with  the  moneyed  side.  That's  the 
ticket.  Jeff  and  I  are  ashamed  of  the  Democratic  party  of  to-day.  It's 
composed  of  a  ragged  gang  of  bummers.  On  the  other  hand  " — and  here 
Andy's  eyes  blazed,  and  he  hammered  on  my  table  till  it  groaned  in  all  its 
mended  joints — "  the  Republican  party  is  an  abomination  ;  it  is  composed 
of  a  horde  of  thieves.  You're  on  the  right  track,  Bowers.  Vote  with  the 
moneyed  party.  That's  the  party  of  the  future.  Be  neither  a  Republican 
nor  a  Democrat ;  where  you  see  an  office  and  a  sack  glistening,  there  hurl 
your  weight — hey,  Jeff!" 

Jeff,  who  had  been  blowing  smoke  rings   during  Andy's   peroration, 
nodded  assent  as  he  watched  a  particularly  round  ring  floating  ceilingward. 
Andy  took  breath  and  another  swig.     He  and  I  became  great  friends. 
A  general  conversation  ensued. 

Andy  and  Jeff  related  many  pleasing  reminiscences  of  their  times.  I 
inquired  after  the  most  prominent  of  their  contemporaries.  I  learned  that 
Washington,  Burr,  Hamilton,  Franklin  and  the  rest  were  all  enjoying  good 
spiritual  health. 

"  Ah  !  I  tell  you,"  said  Jeff  knowingly,  "there's  millions  of  us,  but  we 
all  know  each  other." 

"  Many  down  below?"  I  asked,  holding  a  ball  of  paper  in  readiness  to 
hurl  at  the  cockroach  should  he  peep  out  again. 

Jeff  laughed  loudly.     Andy  had  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  wall  back  of  me, 
as  though  he  were  making  a  calculation. 
"  In  hell  you  mean?"  queried  Jeff. 

"  Yes,"  I  replied,  anxious  to  turn  around  and  see  what  engrossed  Andy'B 
attention.  The  suspicion  that  it  was  another  meandering  cockroach  was 
strong  upon  me. 

"  Bowers,  there  is  no  more  hell  than  there  are  jokes  in  my  Declaration. 
Bob  Ingersoll  is  right  there.  But  Andy  and  I  prompted  him  to  say  it.  You 
know  we  used  to  call  on  him,  as  we  do  on  you.  We  gave  him  a  lot  of  in- 
formation about  our  place,  and  on  what  we  told  him  he  based  his  lecture 
and  shattered  the  hell  notion.  But  he  wouldn't  stick  to  the  truth.  He 
brought  his  imagination  to  bear  on  what  we  told  him,  and  at  last  went  so  far 
as  to  say  there  was  no  heaven  either.  That  was  as  much  as  telling  us  we 
were  homeless  vagabonds.  We  couldn't  stand  it,  you  know.  I  remon- 
strated with  him,  but  he  was  bigoted  ;  said  if  we  had  a  home  we  wouldn't 
come  loafing  around  the  earth  the  way  we  did.  That  made  Andy  mad,  and 
he  thumped  him." 

"  The  bald-headed  old  sot,"  growled  Andy,  taking  a  plug  of  twist  from 
his  pocket  and  biting  off  a  chaw,  but  not  removing  his  stare  from  the  wall ; 
"he  said  I  was  a  coward  to  hide  behind  cotton  bales  at  New  Orleans  instead 
of  boldly  dashing  at  the  foe,  as  he  did  in  all  the  battles  of  the  rebellion. 
The  whelp!"  and  Andy  rumbled  like  a  corked  up  volcano.  "Well,  we 
shook  him  after  that,  and  since  he  hasn't  had  an  original  idea." 
At  this  juncture  Andy  erupted. 
"  Say,  Jeff,  let's  dig,"  he  cried,  rising,  and  jamming  an  old  slouch  hat  on 
his  head. 

"  Perhaps  we  had  better  go  and  see  if  Noah  is  waiting  for  us,"  said  Jeff, 
also  rising  and  following  Andy.      "  You  see,"  he  explained  to  me,  "we've 
got  an  appoint  with  Noah  in  the  square  to-night." 
"  Noah  of  the  flood  !  "  I  cried  in  amazement. 

"  That's  him — a  downright  good  fellow  he  is,  too.  The  three  of  us  are 
on  a  racket  to-night.  Goiug  through  a  bank.  Cashier  will  be  blamed,  you 
know,  and  will  have  to  abscond.     You  read  of  them  in  the  papers." 

"  Oh,  yes,"  I  assented,  keeping  an  eye  on  Andy  as  he  edged  away  from 
the  table  in  the  direction  of  the  door,  still  scrutinizing  the  wall  behind  me. 
"  We  fellows  do  it  all,"  added  Jeff,  candidly.     "  Cashiers  are  all  innocent ; 
they  never  steal. " 

' '  What  do  you  do  with  the  money  ?  "  I  inquired,  a  wild  hope  animating  me. 
' '  Take  it  up  above   and  play  '  crusoe '  and  '  pinky  for  the  line. '     I  got 

busted  last  week ;  was  playing'  with  Mart  Luther,  and  he " 

"  Come  on  Jeff,"  roared  Andy,  making  a  dash  for  the  door.  In  two  sec- 
onds he  was  half  way  down  stairs.     Jeff  was  at  his  heels. 

I  turned  to  see  what  the  deuce  was  on  that  wall.  There  was  a  mammoth 
roach — the  twin  brother  of  the  one  I  had  been  besieging — airing  himself. 

I  took  a  drink  from  the  bottle,  which  they  had  left  with  the  cigars  in 

their  hurry,  and  revolved  the  question  :     Had  Andy  observed  that  cockroach 

making  for  him  and  been  frightened  off?    I  salivated  Mr.  Cockroach  and  his 

brother  immediately.     Then  I  lit  another  cigar  with  Hans  Bunjerker's  note. 

San  Francisco,  March,  1881,.  Busted  Bohemian. 
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UN  BESO, 


"  The  picnic's  all  behind  as,  Jean, 
'Twill  take  them  long  to  find  ua,  Jean  ; 
There's  a  world  of  bliss  in  a  harmless  kiss, 
And  no  one's  near  to  mind  us  Jean." 

Her  sweet  face  took  a  ruddier  hue, 
A  hasty  backward  glance  she  threw ; 
She  did  not  speak,  but  on  her  cheek 
The  crimson  tint  still  richer  grew. 

There,  mute,  she  stood,  with  downcast  eyes, 
As  fair  as  nymph  in  maiden  guise, 
With  just  an  air  of  "don't  you  dare  " 
To  tempt  my  lips  to  win  the  prize. 

I  stole  a  kiss  before  she  could 
Prevent  me,  even  if  she  would. 
"  Oh,  Rob  !— you  take — how  could  you  take 
Such  liberties— here  in  the  wood  ? 

"  It's  quite  too  bad  !  besides,  how  queer 
That  we're  alone  together  here  ; 
Come,  let  us  go ;  right  well  you  know 
I'd  rather  have  the  others  near." 

A  glance  gleamed  from  her  bonny  eye 
That  tempered  well  the  curt  reply  ; 
With  gentle  haste,  about  her  waist, 
My  arm  erept  eagerly,  but  shy. 

"  Don't,  Robert,  dear!  "  'twas  soft  and  clear, 
But  how  it  thrilled  my  heart  to  hear  : 
"  Oh,  Robert,  don't !  "     "  No,  Jean,  I  won't." 
Alas !  but  yet  I  did,  I  fear. 

Then  all  her  form  grew  love-possessed, 
And  closer  to  my  heart  she  pressed  ; 
With  blushing  face  and  free  embrace 

She  clasped  me  to  her  heaving  breast. 
Marysvffle,  March  20,  JSS/,. 


0.  M.  G. 


PUBLIC   OPINION. 


Will  or  Will  Not  the  Coming  Man  Have  a  Bracket  in  His 


It  is  safe  to  say  that  the  Sharon  case  has  given  rise  to  one  of  the  most 
important  controversies  of  the  age— will  or  will  not  the  coming  man  have  a 
bracket  in  his  room  ?  We  might  discuss  this  question  to  an  unlimited  ex- 
tent, but  as  it  is  ono  of  public  opinion,  pure  and  simple,  we  prefer  to  let  the 
citizens  of  this  metropolis  have  themselves  the  arbitration  of  this  most 
serious  matter.  We  have  therefore  Beleoted  from  each  profession  some  of  its 
most  prominent  members,  and  to  each  individual  have  dispatched  an  embas- 
sador, with  the  following  formula  : 

I. 
What  is  your  opinion  of  brackets  in  general  ? 


Have  you  a  bracket  in  your  room  ? 


II. 
III. 


_     If  you  had  a  son  starting  forth  into  this  great  world,  what  advice  would  you  give 
him  on  the  subject  of  brackets  ? 

The  result  of  a  week's  earnest  and  most  impartial  investigation  has  pro- 
duced the  annexed  mass  of  testimony.  So  that  it  may  be  clear  as  possible, 
conciBe  and  to  the  point,  we  present  it  in  a  classified  form  : 

THE  LAW. 

Judge  Hoffman  :  I  have  a  most  decided  opinion  on  brackets.  I  do 
not  believe  in  them  as  an  article  of  bedroom  furniture.  They  may  be  tole- 
rated in  a  dining-room — but  understand  me,  at  a  bachelor's  party,  and  no 
other. 

I  have  one  bracket  in  my  room.     I  use  it  for  ice  water  exclusively. 

I  am  unmarried,  but  were  I  a  father  of  a  family  of  boys  I  should  say, 
from  the  result  of  my  judicial  experience,  past  and  present,  away  with 
brackets  ;  keep  your  ice-pitcher  on  the  table. 

Judge  Boalt  :  I  am  fond  of  brackets  in  a  general  sense  ;  they  are 
pretty,  unique  and  convenient.  Mine  are  loaded  with  bric-a-brac.  They 
are  innocent  brackets ;  they  are  above  guile ;  they  do  not  know  the  nature 
of  an  oath. 

With  my  experience  of  the  world,  I  have  no  aversion  to  brackets. 

Up  to  forty-five  I  might  caution  my  sons  against  them.  If  they  had  not 
sense  at  that  age  then  damphoolery  would  be  their  own  look  out. 

Judge  McAllister  :  To  the  guilty  soul  the  bracket  in  the  room  may 
be  regarded  in  the  sense  of  a  silent  monitor.  I  keep  my  Bible  on  one.  The 
poor  traveler  laughs  at  the  highwayman,  so  the  conscientious  Christian  sneers 
at  the  bracket.     This  article  of  furniture  has  no  terrors  for  me. 

;  Judge  Tyler  :  I  have  several  brackets  in  my  room.  I  am  a  thorough 
believer  in  the  bracket.  Without  brackets  domestic  life  would  be  a  void  and 
divorce  suits  a  waste  of  rhetoric  and  energy.  My  client,  Sarah,  had  a 
bracket  in  her  room.  It  is  the  strongest  bracket  I  have  ever  seen.  Meta- 
phorically speaking,  it  crushed  the  defendant  Sharon,  falling  on  him  from 
the  witness  stand. 

My  son,  ah  !  yes,  George  Junior,  is  a  stickler  for  brackets — in  fact,  he 
is  having  it  worked  into  the  new  Tyler  coat  of  arms. 

Judge  W.  H.  L.  Barnes  :     My  opinion  of  brackets  is  unfit  for  publica- 


tion.    I  wouldn't  have  one  in  my  room— no,  sir— not  for  a  million  dollars. 
My  Book  of  Common  Prayer  I  keep  in  the  top  shelf  of  my  closet. 

Judge  Hoge  :  I  believe  in  brackets,  sir.  When  I  was  a  younger  man 
I  would  as  soon  think  of  dispensing  with  a  bed  in  my  sleeping  room  as  with 
a  bracket. 

I  am  slightly  on  in  years'now,  but  my  admiration  for  brackets  has  not 
diminished. 

_  After  the  age  of  fourteen  boys  may  be  permitted  the  use  of  brackets  in 
their  rooms. 

Crittenden  Thornton,  Esq.  :    I  am  positive  on  the  subject  of  brackets. 

Eutropius  says  :  Labor  ipse  vohqiias  et  lima  labor  et  mora,  which,  if  you 
understand  Latin,  will  explain  my  sentiments,  and  if  you  don't  I  have  no 
time  to  spare  to  a  translation. 

I  found  many  brackets  in  the  course  of  my  Eastern  travels,  some  re- 
minding me  of  discoveries  made  by  me  in  Southern  California  and  some  sui 
generis— peculiar  to  transcontinental  countries.  I  can  write  bracket  in  four 
languages. 

If  I  had  a  son  starting  forth  in  the  great  world  I  would  advise  him  to 
try  and  know  as  much  as  his  father.  He  would  have  to  look  out  for  the 
bracket  business  himself. 

W.  W.  Foote  :  I  have  not  thought  much  about  brackets.  Years  ago, 
before  I  started  the  on  trail  to  Washington,  I  paid  some  attention  to  them. 

I  don't  think  Charley  Crocker  would  look  well  on  a  bracket.  I  have 
seen  Mr.  Crockett  on  a  racket.  He  did  not  look  well,  but  still  presented, 
I  think,  a  better  appearance  than  if  on  a  bracket. 

I  have  one  bracket  in  my  room  ;  there  is  a  bust  on  it,  in  marble.  It  is 
Huntington's. 

Judge  John  Chretien  :  I  have  several  brackets  in  my  room.  I  keep 
rolls  of  dramatic  criticisms  upon  them,  interspersed  with  complimentary 
letters  from  the  leading  actors  and  actresseB  in  the  world. 

I  have  no  opinion  on  the  influence  brackets  exercise  on  young  men. 
the  clergy. 

Bishop  Kip  :  There  is  no  mention  of  brackets  in  the  scriptures  or  in 
the  records  of  the  Kip  family.  Being  omitted  from  the  Bible  and  the  records 
of  the  Kip  family,  of  course  I  would  not  keep  them  in  the  houBe.  It  would 
not  take  much  of  a  bracket  to  hold  all  the  contributions  I  have  received 
from  my  congregation  within  the  past  year.  A  paper  bracket  might  be 
strong  enough.     I  think  it  would. 

Dr.  Jewell  :  .1  am  writing  a  sermon  on  brackets.  It  is  a  strong  ser- 
mon.  In  it  I  have  proved  that  King  Solomon  had  a  bracket  in  his  room  on 
the  occasion  of  that  little  affair  of  his  with  Beersheba.  It  will  please  my 
congregation.     It  is  a  tobasco  sermon— strong  as  I  could  make  it. 

Dr.  Dille  :  Brackets  are  sinful.  They  are  a  greater  curse  than  picnics 
and  almost  as  bad  aB  round  dances.  I  leaned  my  elbow  on  a  bracket  once 
in  a  public  hall,  and  a  sinful  thrill  permeated  my  arm.  I  found  upon  ex- 
amination that  my  coat-sleeve  had  come  into  involuntary  contact  with  the 
portrait  of  a  variety  actress.  It  taught  me  a  fearful  leBson  ;  I  have  shunned 
brackets  since. 

journalism. 

Loring  Pickering,  Esq.  :  There  are  two  sides  to  a  bracket—  the  top 
side  and  the  bottom  side.  A  bracket  may  or  may  not  be  ornamental,  de- 
pending altogether  on  the  side  you  examine. 

I  can  give  you  no  more  positive  opinion.  Why  1  Because  it  would  hurt 
a  reputation  which  has  taken  years  to  establish. 

I  have  never  caved  down  a  bracket.  I  have  caved  down  a  bank.  It  was 
nice.     No,  it  did  not  hurt  a  bit. 

Frank  Pixley,  Esq.  :  I  like  brackets.  I  like  them  because  Stanford 
&  Co.  like  them.  They  are  useful  in  my  business.  For  example,  when 
something  nice  goes  in  about  the  monopoly  the  figures  which  accompany 
my  paper  are  put  in  brackets.  You  may  or  may  not  look  upon  this  as  a 
joke.     It  is  fun  for  me,  but  I  can't  say  how  the  railroad  people  enjoy  it. 

Clarence  Greathouse,  Esq.  :  I  am  an  earnest  believer  in  brackets. 
I  keep  several  in  the  Examiner  office.  They  are  all  labeled.  The  Buckley 
bracket  is  where  I  file  all  communications  from  that  statesman.  On  the 
Hearst  bracket  I  keep  the  bills  payable  for  my  friend  George. 

No,  I  don't  think  Mr.  Hearst  likes  brackets.  At  least  not  the  bracket 
I  reserve  for  him. 

Jerome  Hart,  Esq.  :  I  am  still  young  enough  to  like  brackets.  They 
remind  me  of  something  chaste  and  good.  Yes,  I  am  the  author  of  that 
joke  about  a  bracket  in  one's  room.     I  made  it  after  dinner. 

I  have  no  son,  being  a  bachelor.  If  I  am  ever  forced — I  mean  induced 
— to  marry,  and  am  blessed  with  offspring,  I  don't  know  what  I  shall  tell 
my  boys  about  brackets.  The  subject  is  a  distasteful  one — I  mean  the  con- 
templation of  myself  as  a  father. 

I  have  heard  Mr.  Pixley  was  quite  gay  when  a  youth.  We  have  never 
conversed  about  brackets.  I  am  still  impressionable  and  therefore  careful 
about  receiving  the  confidences  of  elderly  gentlemen  who  have  been  gay  in 
their  youth. 

From  this  mixed  mass  of  testimony  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  ' { general  " 
will  be  able  to  form  an  idea  of  the  opinion  of  the  community  on  brackets. 
Senator  Sharon's  opinion  we  have  reserved  for  the  last.     Here  it  is  : 

Senator  Sharon  :      Brackets,   G h  —  b—  G h  —  b  —  G  — 

brackets. 

GERSTER   AND    PATTI, 


Madame  Gerster  has  been  warmly  received  by  the  best  people  in  the 
city,  who  have  taken  keen  pleasure  in  showering  hospitalities  on  the  talented 
singer.  The  attentions  Madame  Patti  received  from  Mike  de  Young  have  left 
her  no  social  resource  but  the  De  Young  circle,  though  it  would  be  an  in- 
justice to  some  of  those  who  have  met  her  there  to  confound  them  with  that 
peculiar  strata  of  society.  Madame  Patti  could  not  have  chosen  a  more  un- 
fortunate method  of  becoming  acquainted  with  San  Franciscans  in  a  non- 
professional capacity.  She  has  paid  the  penalty  of  her  mistake,  for  while 
the  ladies  and  gentlemen  of  San  Francisco  are  delightedly  cultivating 
Madame  Gerster,  they  avoid  the  De  Young  upas  tree  under  which  Patti 
has,  perhaps  unknowingly,  taken  Bhelter. 
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So  questionable  advertisements  will  be  inserted  in  this  journal  on  any  terms. 

The  newspaper  reports  of  the  Sharon-Hill  case  have  been  so  unutterably 
vile — so  straightforwardly  nasty — that  even  the  Chronicle  felt  it  necessary 
to  apologize  to  an  insulted  community  and  attempt  a  justification.  But 
what  a  justification!  "It  is  all,"  it  says,  "a  matter  of  taste"  whether 
full — that  is  to  say,  indecent — reports  of  indecent  court  proceedings  be  pub- 
lished or  not.  Nevertheless,  "  so  long  as  men  will  commit  murder  and  rob- 
"  bery  and  deeds  of  wrong  a  journal  must  chronicle  them,  or  cease  to  be 
"  what  every  leading  journal  aims  to  be — a  faithful  record  of  the  events  of 
"  the  day  before  the  one  on  which  it  is  published ;  "  in  other  words  you  are 
justified  in  being  the  particular  kind  of  blackguard  that  you  choose  to  aim 
to  be,  lest  you  fail  in  your  aim.  The  Chronicle  admits  that  the  moralist 
objects  to  such  publications  as  itself  on  the  ground  that  they  familiarize  the 
young  with  crime,  but  adds,  triumphantly  :  "  The  philosopher  " — Mr.  Mike 
de  Young — "reasons  that  the  dread  of  publicity  will  often  deter  a  man  from 
"  crime  when  all  the  laws  in  the  world  would  be  powerless."  Did  the  dread 
of  publicity  deter  William  Neilson  and  Miss  Hill  from  stirring  up  the  foul 
pool  of  Mr.  Sharon's  private  life  1  Is  not  the  hope,  the  assurance,  of  pub- 
licity the  one  thing  upon  which  the  professional  blackmailer  relies  to  enforce 
his  demands?  "The  dread  of  publicity"  affects  the  person  accused  of  a 
crime  that  he  has  not  committed,  and  in  nine  instances  in  ten  makes  him 
submit  to  extortion.  "  The  dread  of  publicity  "  is  the  very  thing  that  gives 
the  villain  his  power.  It  enables  rascality  to  set  its  dirty  foot  upon  the 
neck  of  respectability.  It  is  the  bludgeon  that  the  hardy  blackmailer  flour- 
ishes in  terrorem  over  the  heads  of  the  guilty  and  the  innocent  alike.  It 
deters  no  one  from  a  profligate  life,  but  it  levies  an  unjust  exaction  upon  all, 
compelling  the  vicious  to  divide  the  profits  of  their  vice  and  the  virtuous  to 
surrender  their  honest  gains.  Had  it  not  been  for  "the  dread  of  publicity  " 
Mr.  Mike  de  Young  could  never  have  stalked  through  ruined  homes  and 
desolated  lives — over  the  bleeding  hearts  of  women  and  children — into  a  fine 
house  whose  windows  he  is  by  nature  unworthy  to  wash,  whose  floors  by 
education  he  is  unfitted  to  scrub. 


"  An  editor,"  says  the  Chronicle,  "  who  undertakes  to  select  from  the  news 
'  of  the  day  such  matters  as  he  deems  most  suitable  for  public  reading  eni- 
"  barks  in  a  most  dangerous  enterprise;  for  editors,  like  other  men,  are 
"  falliable."  If  this  is  not  idiocy  at  bay  we  mistake  the  character  of  the 
phenomenon.  The  function  which  this  writer  calls  a  "  dangerous  "  one  is 
the  sole  function  demanded  of  a  news  editor ;  it  is  to  exercise  it  that  he  ex- 
ists. Does  not  even  the  editor  of  the  Chronicle  "  draw  the  line  somewhere  ? " 
Does  he  give  us  all?  Are  there  no  details  that  even  he  suppresses?  Bah  ! 
the  scoundrel  publishes  dirt  partly  because  he  loves  dirt  and  partly  because 
the  publication  of  dirt  is  profitable.  And  in  his  justification  he  has  not  even 
the  common  sense  to  conceal  his  sordid  motive.  ' '  The  paper  which  has  the 
"  fullest  reports,"  he  ingenuously  remarks,  "  has  its  sales  doubled."  Hav- 
ing given  that  sufficient  reason  for  his  action,  he  might  have  spared  us  the 
other  ninety-nine.  We  have  not  done  with  him  yet.  He  says  a  leading 
newspaper  has  a  tacit  contract  "  with  the  public,  by  which  it  covenants  to 
"  furnish  all  the  news  of  the  day  ;  not  part,  but  all."  It  does  not  furnish 
all,  and  has  no  tacit  contract  to  furnish  any.  We  know  something  of  the 
newspaper  business  :  a  newspaper  does  not  covenant  to  do  anything.  No- 
body has  a  right  to  expect  anything  of  it.  A  subscription  for  it  is  a  gamble  ; 
the  purchase  of  a  single  number  is  a  prize-package  investment.     The  pub- 


lisher does  not  in  either  case  guarantee  the  quality  of  the  goods  he  sells. 
Some  journals  give  one  kind  of  news ;  some  another ;  some  none.  Each 
editor  exercises  the  right  of  private  judgment  as  to  what  he  will,  or  will  not, 
publish.  The  purchaser  of  his  wares  has  no  redress  if  dissatisfied,  except  to 
cease  buying  what  he  doe3  not  want.  He  needs  no  other.  There  is  no  con- 
tract, tacit  or  other.  Mike  de  Young's  newspaper  is  a  dirty  newspaper  be- 
cause Mike  de  Young  is  a  dirty  man  with  a  dirty  run  of  customers.  His 
salaried  apologist  has  the  added  distinction  of  being  a  fool. 


It  is  too  soon  to  forecast  the  result  of  the  extra  session.  Happily  it  is 
not  necessary;  the  business  of  predicting  the  future  (though  Buckle  calls  it 
the  highest  and  ripest  result  of  human  wisdom)  is  beset  with  too  many  dis- 
abilities to  make  it  an  industry  profitable  to  the  public.  In  the  conduct  of 
our  own  small  affairs  we  have  commonly  found  leisure  to  await  the  event. 
It  is  not  prediction,  however,  to  affirm  that  there  is  going  to  be  trouble  in 
the  Senate ;  the  voting  on  the  various  "railroad  bills"  of  the  last  session 
affords  a  firm  basis  of  fact  upon  which  to  rear  the  statement — which,  more- 
over, is  confirmed  by  the  utterances  of  several  of  Mr.  Crocker's  pocket  states- 
men belonging  to  the  honorable  body  mentioned.  From  the  lower  levels  of 
the  Crocker  pantaloons  Mr.  Clay  Taylor  has  uttered  himself  as  having  ex- 
perienced no  change  of  heart.  Mr.  Cross  has  given  token  of  a  similar, 
though  superior,  impenitence  from  the  other  pocket.  He  speaks  with  ap- 
parent feeling,  because  his  voice  is  choked  with  debris,  which  is  mistaken 
for  emotion.  Other  and  minor  lights  of  that  crowd  have  come  boldly  out 
from  under  their  various  bushels  to  shine  with  insolent  effulgence.  They  do 
not  say,  these  all-rail  statesmen,  that  they  are  for  Mr.  Stow  first,  last  and 
all  the  time ;  they  are  only  surprised  and  pained  that  the  Governor  should 
have  thought  there  was  an  extraordinary  occasion  for  doing  his  duty ;  that 
he  should  have  believed  that  by  calling  an  extra  session  he  could  do  any 
good — themselves  being  all  that  prevents.  By  whomsoever  used,  the  words, 
"  The  extra  session  is  a  mistake,"  must  be  accepted  not  as  the  record  of  an 
opinion,  but  as  the  expression  of  a  hope.  They  define  a  position  and  declare 
a  policy — the  position  of  an  obstructionist,  a  policy  of  malevolence.  We 
have  not  heard  such  Senators  as  Messrs.  Lynch  and  Sullivan  deprecating 
the  Governor's  fatuity.  Senator  Del  Valle  does  not  appear  to  be  concerned 
about  its  effect  upon  the  presidential  election.  Senator  Filcher  is  compara- 
tively cheerful.  In  short,  those  men  consider  the  extra  session  a  mistake 
whom  it  is  going  to  compel  to  "  show  their  hands." 

Of  the  Assembly  there  needs  be,  we  think,  no  fear :  a  clean  majority — 
we  use  the  word  clean  in  a  double  sense — has  proved  itself  faithful  and  in- 
telligent. The  Barry  bill — killed  in  committee  last  session — has  been  re- 
vived and  finds  favor.  If  it  had  been  passed  when  submitted  there  would 
have  been  no  extra  session,  for  there  would  have  been  no  need  of  one.  It 
would  have  brought  the  whole  raBcalry  of  the  rail  to  their  knees.  It  will 
now  be  necessary  to  supplement  it  with  other  legislation.  The  constitu- 
tional amendments  suggested  by  the  Governor  will  apparently  have  to  be 
given  up  ;  two-thirds  of  this  Legislature  are  not  honest  men.  This  needs 
not  discourage,  for  we  can  rein-in  the  railroad  horse  with  the  appliances  that 
we  have.  If  the  state  constitution  as  it  is  were  enforced  there  would  be  no 
difficulty  in  dealing  with  such  fellows  as  Crocker  and  his  accomplices,  for  it 
prohibits  lobbying  ;  and  if  there  were  no  Bill  Stows  there  would  be  no  Dave 
McClures.  The  constitution  is  not  worth  patching,  anyhow.  The  best 
amendment  would  be  abrogation. 


We  do  not  favor  Representative  Budd's  bill  to  suppress  the  opium  trade. 
Opium  produces  a  drunk  that  is  every  way  superior  to  the  drunk  that  whisky 
produces.  Having  tried  both,  we  know  about  this  thing.  The  death  that 
it  begets  is  also  a  better  kind  of  death.  The  man  that  opium  kills  is  a 
deader  man  than  the  man  killed  by  the  other  sportsman.  Furthermore,  it 
is  not  so  long  getting  in  its  work.  The  circumstance  that  fifty  per  cent, 
of  our  Chinese  population  commits  excesses  on  opium,  whereas  only  forty- 
nine  per  cent,  of  ourselves  are  addicted  to  whisky,  is  entirely  conclusive 
against  the  wisdom  of  Mr.  Budd's  bill.  We  need  something  more  effective 
than  the  small  boy  with  a  dog  to  repress  Mongolian  exuberance.  Opium 
appears  to  have  the  merit  of  doing  it  with  neatness  and  dispatch.  Sub- 
cutaneous injections  of  thunder-and-lightning,  though  more  immediately 
fatal,  require  a  manual  dexterity  which  Chinamen  exhibit  only  in  evil  works. 
They  can't  be  taught  it.  They  do  not  like  chloral  hydrate ;  besides,  the 
supply  of  chloral  is  insufficient ;  many,  even  of  the  whites,  are  compelled  to 
murder  themselves  otherwise.  They  do  it  with  whisky.  In  point  of  cruelty 
the  exclusion  of  opium  from  our  ports  appears  to  be  unobjectionable  ;  it 
would  make  the  heathen  suffer  an  exquisite  discomfort  at  once  gratifying 
and  picturesque.  But  in  putting  out  the  Chinaman's  pipe  we  should  upset 
our  own  goblet.  No  more  opium,  no  more  laudanum  and  no  more  morphine. 
We  cannot  consent  to  deprive  American  women  of  their  regular  hypodermic 
injection.  Let  the  pagan  burn  his  particular  weed.  If  Mr.  Budd  wants  to 
confer  a  boon  on  anybody  he  should  promote  the  manufacture  and  sale  of 
tobacco  and — as  a  matter  of  course — whisky. 


THE    WASP. 


P  RATTLE, 


I  am  asked  if  I  wrote  the  verses  on  Patti  in  last  week's  Wasp.  I  cer- 
tainly did,  and  I  succeeded  in  getting  into  thein  about  one  one-hundredth 
part  of  the  disrespect  that  I  feel  for  those  who  rave  about  her.  What  it  is 
the  fashion  for  all  to  admire  is  sometimes,  though  rarely,  admirable ;  so  I 
am  willing  to  concede  Patti's  greatness  as  an  artist,  having  never  taken  the 
trouble  to  hear  her  and  lacking  the  capacity  to  understand.  Concerning 
even  this  matter,  however,  I  know  well  enough  that  not  one  in  a  thousand 
of  her  admirers  comprehend  the  excellence  of  her  singing,  or  get  any  more 
pleasure  from  it  than  they  do  from  that  of  a  Becond-rate  Bquealer  in  a  dive. 


In  any  art,  the  difference  between  good  work  and  great  work,  though 
inexpressibly  important  to  the  cultivated  few,  is  blankly  imperceptible  to  all 
others  ;  it  is  too  fine  for  their  dull  senses  and  untaught  understandings. 
At  the  degree  of  excellence  where  the  pleasure  of  the  untrained  intelligence 
culminates  that  of  the  trained  intelligence  begins.  There  are  not  in  San 
FranciBco  a  dozen  people  in  whom  an  uncommon  desire  to  hear  Patti  is  any- 
thing more  than  a  ludicrous  and  discreditable  affectation.  It  would  be  such 
in  me,  and  it  is  such  in  all  but  one  of  the  people  whom  it  is  my  high  privi- 
lege to  know  about.     That  one,  gentle  reader,  is  yourself. 


But  this  Patti  craze  has  a  more  serious  aspect.  Second  only  to  this 
woman's  fame  as  a  singer  is  her  fame  as  an  adulteress.  Heaven  forbid  that 
I  should  set  myself  up  as  a  censor  of  any  adulteresses  save  those  who  have 
the  hardihood  to  continue  famous  ;  I  only  beg  to  point  out  that  when  Christ 
shielded  "  the  woman  taken  in  adultery  "  he  did  not  tell  her  that  if  she  was 
a  good  singer  she  might  go  her  way  and  sin  some  more.  That  is  how  I  an- 
swer the  ever-ready  sneer  about  "  casting  the  first  stone  ".  That  is  how  I 
cast  it.  If  the  Magdalen,  finding  herself  possessed  of  a  single  talent,  had 
gone  iDto  business  as  a  show  without  reforming  her  private  morals,  Christ 
would  not  have  been  found  standing  all  night  in  line  to  buy  tickets  for  him- 
self and  the  Blessed  Virgin. 


We  are  all  familiar  with  the  hoary  old  dictum  that  the  public  has  no 
concern  with  the  private  lives  of  the  show  folk.  I  must  ask  leave  to  differ. 
I  must  insist  that  the  public  has  a  most  serious  interest  in  the  chastity  of 
girls  and  the  fidelity  of  wives.  It  is  not  good  for  the  public  that  its  women 
be  taught  by  conspicuous  example  that  to  her  who  possesses  a  single  talent, 
or  any  number  of  talents,  a  life  of  shame  is  no  bar  to  public  adulation  and 
social  preferment.  Every  young  and  inexperienced  woman  believes  herself 
to  have  some  commanding  quality  which  properly  fostered  would  bring  her 
fame.  If  she  knows  that  she  can  do  nothing  else,  she  thinks  she  can  write 
poetry.  Is  not  the  father  mad  who  shows  his  ambitious  daughter  how  little 
men  really  care  for  virtue — how  tolerant  they  are  of  vice  if  it  be  gilded  with 
genius  ?  Worse  and  most  shameful  of  all,  women  who  clutch  away  their 
ekirts  from  contact  with  some  poor  devil  of  a  girl  who  having  soiled  herself 
iB  unable  to  sing  herself  out  of  the  mire,  will  take  their  pure  young  girls  to 
see  the  world  worshiping  at  the  feet  of  a  wanton  and  her  paramour  because, 
forsooth,  both  are  gifted  and  one  is  beautiful.  Let  these  tender  younglings 
lay  well  to  heart  the  lesson  in  charity.  Let  them  not  forget  that  in  their 
parents'  judgment  an  uncommon  physical  formation,  joined  with  an  excep- 
tional talent,  excuses  and  glorifies  an  immoral  life. 


Talent  ?  Beauty  alone  is  all-sufficient.  I3  not  the  whole  eastern  half 
of  this  continent  still  overhung  with  clouda  of  incense  burned  at  the  shrine 
of  St.  Langtry  i  Is  not  the  western  half  waiting  to  give  her  hospitable  wel- 
come and  set  the  wreath  upon  a  brow  still  reeking  of  a  drunken  lecher's 
royal  kisses  and  the  later  salutes  of  a  dirty  little  gambler  1  She  is  not  even 
an  actress — she  can  play  nothing  but  the  devil. 


On  further  study  of  Langtry's  photograph  I  find  she  is  not  uncommonly 
beautiful.  The  foundation  of  her  fame  and  fortune  is  adultery — adultery 
lacking  excuse  of  love.  She  had  the  sagacity  to  boast  of  a  distinction  that 
she  enjoys  in  common  with  a  hundred  less  thrifty  dames  of  "the  Prince  of 
Wales's  set ".  She  knew  the  shortest  cut  to  the  American  heart  and  pocket. 
She  knew  that  American  society  was  the  most  vicious  and  shameless  that 
the  world  has  ever  seen  ;  that  the  public  conscience  was  incredibly  de- 
bauched ;  that  the  whole  land  was  a  desolation  of  immorality,  where  teacher 
and  censor  alike  are  isolated  voices  crying  unheeded  in  the  desert.  She 
knew  that  American  fathers,  husbands,  brothers,  sons  and  lovers  would  be 
base  enough  to  come  and  bring  her  gold,  and  that  American  mothers,  wives, 
sisters,  daughters  and  sweethearts  would  be  base  enough  to  accompany  them, 
to  gaze  without  a  blush  at  the  posings  of  a  prostitute  recommended  by  a 


prince.  She  gathered  her  sheaves  and  went  away.  She  has  come  back  to 
the  re-ripening  harvest,  hoping  that  God  will  postpone  the  destruction  of  a 
corrupt  land  until  she  can  again  get  out  of  it.     I  hope  that  He  will  not. 


These  be  plain  words,  my  masters ;  but  shall  I  eat  the  bread  of  syco- 
phancy by  flattering  vice  ?  Shall  I  in  sober  earnest  imitate  the  ponderous 
jest  of  Erasmus,  setting  my  pen  to  the  praise  of  fools  1  Not  for  a  kingly 
crown— may  the  devil  hot-pitch  me  when  I  do.  Sin  in  your  own  way  while 
I  sin  in  mine,  but  when  I  justify  either  your  vices  or  my  own  may  my  pen 
fall  from  a  lifeless  hand.  Serve  ye  what  ye  will,  I  am  for  the  truth.  I  am 
for  preserving  the  ancient,  primitive  distinction  between  right  and  wrong. 
Follow  the  Prince  of  Wales  who  will— the  virtues  of  Socrates,  the  wisdom 
of  Aristotle,  the  example  of  Marcus  Aurelius  and  Jesus  Christ  are  good 
enough  for  me.  They  engage  my  admiration  and  rebuke  my  life.  From  my 
fog-scourged  and  plague-smitten  morass  I  lift  reverent  eyes  to  the  shining 
summits  of  eternal  truth,  where  they  stand  ;  I  strain  my  senseB  to  catch  the 
words  of  the  law  that  they  deliver — go  ye  to  the  Grand  Opera  House  and 
weep  at  the  squalling  of  a  singed  cat. 

I  am  no  laudator  ttmporis  acti — in  every  age  and  clime  vice  and  folly 
have  shared  the  throne  of  a  double  dominance,  dictating  customs  and 
fashions.  At  no  time  has  the  devil  been  idle,  but  his  freshest  work  few  eyes 
are  gifted  with  the  faculty  to  discover.  We  trace  him  where  the  centuries 
have  hardened  his  tracks  into  history,  but  round  about  us  his  noiseless  foot- 
falls awaken  no  suspicion  of  his  near  activity.  Yet  Homo  Nevadensis  never 
made  so  monstrous  impressions  as  those  that  I  find  every  morning  renewed 
beneath  our  noses.  It  is  useless  to  tell  me  they  are  made  by  Mike  de 
Young. 


The  subject  is  too  serious  to  be  humorously  discussed.  This  glorifica- 
tion of  the  world's  whole  harlotage  is  one  of  the  great  continental  facts  that 
no  ingenuity,  no  casuistry,  no  sophistry,  no  sublimity  of  lying  can  circum- 
navigate. It  marks  a  civilization  that  is  ripe  and  rotten.  It  characterizes 
an  age  that  has  lost  the  landmarks  of  right  reason.  These  actors  and  act- 
resses— they  reek  audibly.  We  should  not  speak  of  going  to  see  them ;  "I 
am  going  to  smell  Miss  Molocha  Montfiummery  in  *  Juliet '  " — that  would 
adequately  describe  the  moral  situation.  Brains  and  hearts  these  people 
have  none  ;  they  are  destitute  of  manners,  modesty  and  sense.  The  right 
of  their  painted  faces,  the  memory  of  their  horrible  slang,  their  simian 
cleverness,  their  vulgar  "  aliases  ",  their  dissolute  lives,  half  emotion  and 
half  beer — these  are  a  sickness  to  any  cleanly  soul.  The  profession  of  the 
actor  is  one  that  ought  not  to  exist.  I  am  but  indifferently  enamored  of  the 
clergy,  but  I  strike  hands  with  them  here.  Speaking  from  a  fulness  of  ob- 
servation and  experience  to  which  they  lay  no  claim,  I  assure  them  that  in 
their  denunciation  of  the  stage  they  are  altogether  right.  Its  work  upon 
human  life  ia  unthinkably  depraving. 


Of  what  bigotry  one  is  permitted  to  be  capable  ;  to  what  a  disagreeable 
extreme  it  is  given  to  man  to  go.  Here  I  advance  the  belief  that  any  wo- 
man who  publicly,  for  gain  or  glory,  charity  or  caprice,  displays  any  talent 
or  grace  that  she  may  happen  to  have  maculates  the  chastity  of  her  woman- 
hood and  is  thenceforth  unworthy  of  a  manly  love.  No  man  of  sensibility 
but  feels  a  twinge  on  reading  his  wife's,  or  hia  sister's,  or  his  daughter's 
name  in  print ;  none  but  trembles  to  hear  it  upon  the  lips  of  strangers. 
You  may  right  easily  prove  the  absurdity  of  this  feeling ;  but  she  is  the 
wisest,  and  cleanest,  and  sweetest,  and  best  beloved  woman  who  is  not  at 
the  pains  to  disregard  it.  Gentlemen,  charge  your  glasses — here's  a  health 
to  the  woman  who  is  not  a  show.     And  so,  i'  faith,  I've  done. 


There  is  a  horrible  rumor  current  in  hotel  circles  that  Signor  Nicolini 
is  an  Englishman,  born  in  Birmingham  ;  that  he  drops  his  "  hs  ",  and  only 
puts  on  the  "  ini  "  to  Nichols,  his  true  name,  when  going  on  the  stage  or  to 
receptions.  This  dispels  the  delightful  illusion  that  Nicholini  was  an  Italian 
Count,  had  a  castle  on  the  Arno  and  kept  a  dagger  in  a  glass  case — a  relic  of 
his  maternal  grandmother,  a  Borghese. 


Colonel  Mapleson  ia  delighted  with  the  musical  culture  he  found  in  San 
Francisco.  This  won't  do.  Maple  taffy  is  ineffectual  to  heal  the  financial 
wounds  this  wary  old  showman  haa  made  in  the  pocketa  of  the  public.  The 
latter  don't  feel  their  bruiBes  much  just  now,  but  when  the  delinquent  tax 
list  descends  upon  them  they  will  wish  that  Mapleson  and  his  musical 
marionettes  had  kept  on  their  own  side  of  the  continent. 


Reuben  Lloyd,  Esq. ,  has  come  out  of  the  furnace  of  the  Sharon-Hill 
cross-examination  unBcathed.  Of  course  Mr.  Lloyd  was  not  on  the  stand 
himself,  but  Mrs.  Hardenbergh  told  Mr.  Tyler  that  Sarah  Althea  told  her 
that  Mr.  Lloyd  waa.too  sweet  for  any  one  but  herself.  There  never  has  been 
any  doubt  in  the  community  about  Mr.  Lloyd's  sweetness.  It  needed  no 
confirmation  in  a  court  of  justice,  with  all  the  solemnity  of  an  oath  at- 
tached. 
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THE    WASP. 


THE  SOCIAL  EMBASSADOR. 


Ho  !  little  sunbrowned  rustic, 
Picking  wild  flowers  in  the  dell, 

Know  you  in  yonder  village 
A  lady— Miss  Flora  Bell  ? 

Two  months  agone  she  left  us, 
With  the  death-mark  on  her  face — 

The  first  stage  in  her  journey, 
For  the  last,  sad  resting  place. 

Opera,  waltz  and  supper, 
Waltz  and  supper  and  street, 

Dancing  far  into  the  morning — 
Those  tireless,  dainty  feet 

Danced  Flo  toward  the  graveyard, 
And  behold  me,  ordered  down, 

To  bear  Flo's  dying  wishes 
To  her  kettledrum  .friends  in  town. 

"  Yis,  mister,  in  mother's  cottage, 
On  the  other  side  of  the  dell, 
Is  the  city  lady — a  nice  'un, 
Whom  mammy  calls  Miss  BelL" 

Alas  !  alas  for  Flora, 
I  could  sit  me  down  and  cry, 

To  think  that  she,  so  lovely, 
And  who  waltzed  so  well,  should  die. 

Perhaps  I  shall  find  her  weeping, 
While  her  sad  eyes  wander  down 

From  those  rugged  hills  to  the  smoke  wreaths 
Hanging  over  her  well-loved  town. 

Alas  !  alas  for  Flora, 
Ripe  for  the  reaper's  knife ; 

Help  !  help  !  oh,  kind,  good  robber, 
Take  my  watch,  but  spare  my  life  ! 

Don't  squeeze  my  temples — don't  blind  me — 
My  neck  is  sprained,  I  know  ; 

I'm  murdered — he  stole  up  behind  me 
To  garrote  me — great  Lord— Flo  ! 

Grown  so  shockingly  stout — so  brawny — 
So  muscular,  freckled  and  brown, 

With  a  grip  like  a  blacksmith's — gracious  ! 
What  will  they  say  in  town  ? 

You  call  this  country  jesting  ; 

Keep  off  —don't  touch  me  again, 
Why,  now  I  ache  all  over 

And  my  temples  throb  with  pain. 

And  I've  split  my  brand  new  ulster  ; 

Oh  !  thank  you  for  that  smile ; 
To  use  a  man  so  roughly 

Perhaps  is  country  style. 

Of  course  I'm  not  offended, 
Good  by — don't  knock  me  down; 

I  came  to  see  you  dying, 
Now  I  wish — I  had  stayed  in  town. 
San  Francisco,  March,  1SS4, 


D.  O'C. 


THE   SOCIAL  WORLD, 


The  hard  work  imposed  upon  society  people  by  the  Sharon-Hill  trial 
during  the  past  few  weeks  has  induced  so  much  fatigue  as  seriously  to  in- 
terfere with  the  gaiety  boom.  Below  will  be  found  the  record  of  such  events 
as  are  esteemed  sufficiently  brilliant  to  justify  remark. 

Mr.  Jean  Jacques  Owen,  the  Fleet  Captain  of  the  San  Jose  Mercury, 
was  married  the  other  day  to  a  woman  and  immediately  skipped  the  state. 
During  his  absence,  which  we  hope  will  be  a  long  and  happy  one,  he  will 
support  himself  by  delivering  his  famous  lecture  "  How  to  Make  the  Office 
of  Census  Marshal  a  Sinecure." 

The  relations  between  Mr.  Mike  de  Young  and  Colonel  Mapleson  are 
somewhat  "strained".  The  trouble,  it  is  reported,  grew  out  of  a  disagree- 
ment as  to  the  interpretation  of  the  contract  under  which  Mdme.  Patti  ap- 
peared at  the  De  Young  residence  at  a  reception  in  her  honor.  The  sum  in 
dispute  is  only  one  thousand  dollars,  but  the  great  journalist's  blood  is  up 
and  he  says  that  rather  than  be  swindled  out  of  even  a  trifling  sum  he  will 
refuse  to  pay  the  amount  that  is  not  in  dispute. 

The  leap  year  party  at  Rattlesnake  Bar,  Placer  county,  was  the  most 
brilliant  social  event  that  ever  occurred.  The  gathering  was  held  in  the 
district  school-house,  and  the  evening  being  cold,  a  roaring  fire  was  main- 
tained in  the  old-fashioned  box-stove.  This  was  unfortunate,  for  the 
temptation  to  spit  on  the  stove  "  to  hear  it  sizzle  "  proved  irresistible  to  two 
or  three  gentlemen  from  Jackass  Rabbit  Palls,  unaccustomed  to  a  civilization 
based  upon  cuspidores  ;  and  they  were  shot  with  less  ceremony  than  com- 


monly marks  the  social  intercourse  of  wellbred  men  and  women.     With  this 
trifling  exception  everything  went  merry  as  a  married  belle. 

Mrs.  Lieutenant-Colonel  of  the  Twelfth  Regiment  of  Roman-Candeliers 
Muggins  will  give  a  brilliant  series  of  entertainments,  reaching  from  Lent  to 
breakfast.  None  but  the  e'lite  of  the  militia  will  receive  invitations,  except 
General  Turnbull  and  staff.     There  will  be  cake. 

At  the  De  Young  reception  to  Patti  one  of  the  lady  guests,  Mrs.  Pecunia 
Slumsprung,  kindly  volunteered  to  sing  "  Listen  to  the  Mocking-Bird  ".  At 
the  close  of  the  performance  she  took  a  seat  near  Patti,  who  complimented 
her  on  her  execution.  "Yes,  your — your  honor,"  said  the  pleased  but 
somewhat  embarrassed  ornament  of  the  De  Young  circle,  "I  done  that 
pretty  good,  I  guess,  but  it's  somebody  else's  turn  now.  Do  you  ever 
sing  ? " 

MisB  Rosa  Blumenthal  has  returned  from  a  visit  to  Miss  L.  Hechheimer, 
of  San  Rafael,  the  daughter  of  the  well-known  butcher  of  that  village,  who 
has  made  an  enviable  reputation  by  keeping  none  but  the  best  meats  and 
defying  competition.     M23tf. 

Miss  Bridget  Maloney  will  visit  the  interior  of  Calaveras  county  if  ne- 
gotiations now  pending  through  the  female  employment  agency  of  Moses 
Gougemstein  are  carried  to  a  successful  issue. 

A  gentleman  from  San  Francisco  was  in  Oakland  on  Monday  of  this 
week. 

Mr.  Collyhogle  of  the  firm  of  Collyhogle  &  Mackledupper  will  start  for 
Chicago  next  Tuesday  to  purchase  goods. 

At  the  De  Young  reception  to  Patti  everybody  being  afraid  to  talk  to 
the  distinguished  lady,  she  was  having  a  rather  lonely  time  of  it.  Observ- 
ing this,  Mr.  Ned  Fry,  with  his  customary  thoughtfulness,  pulled  the  stool 
from  beneath  the  piano  with  his  foot,  stood  up  a  piece  of  music  on  the  rack 
and  said,  cheerfully  :  "  Come  here,  Patti,  and  sing  this  little  thing  by 
Hector  Stuart — 'The  darksome  grave  is  gaping  for  the  dead.'  It  will  put 
you  in  good  spirits. "  Patti  explained  that  she  had  a  horrid  cold  and  couldn't 
sing  a  note,  but  Ned  got  the  sweetest  smile  of  the  evening  for  his  consider- 
ate attention. 

Mr.  Percy  Jacobus  was  visited  last  week  by  a  well-known  director  of  a 
mining  company,  and  the  festivities  were  prolonged  to  a  late  hour  of  the 
afternoon. 

Miss  .Knameline  Squinny  requests  us  to  state  that  the  engagement  here- 
tofore existing  between  herself  and  Mr.  Jacy  Ragtag  is  off,  and  all  the  kiss- 
ing is  to  be  considered  as  never  having  occurred.  By  this  announcement 
Miss  Squinny  not  only  frees  herself  from  an  entangling  alliance  and  puts 
herself  again  in  the  market,  but  lays  the  press  under  a  lasting  obligation  by 
enlarging  its  usefulness. 

The  lady  guests  at  the  De  Young  reception  to  Patti  were  not  subjected 
to  the  inconvenience  of  describing  their  toilets  to  incompetent  reporters,  for 
the  distinguished  host,  pencil  and  note-book  in  hand,  went  among  them  and 
knocked  off  the  happiest  descriptions  of  each  outer  woman,  with  the  sure 
touch  of  an  old  hand  at  the  business.  His  account  in  his  own  paper  of  the 
costume  of  his  own  wife  as  "elegant "  was  at  once  graphic  and  in  good  taste. 
It  is  said  that  after  he  had  concluded  taking  his  notes  he  walked  to  the  door 
and  from  mere  force  of  habit  absently  parted  his  coat-tails  and  waited  to  be 
"shown  out." 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sporter  Pashe  are  expected  home  from  Europe  soon.  In 
the  meantime  arrangements  are  being  quietly  made  by  the  railroad  authori- 
ties to  tender  him  a  grand  smash-up,  attended  with  a  fearful  loss  of  life  to 
all  except  those  passengers  (designated  by  suitable  badges)  that  Mr.  Pashe 
is  to  rescue.  Neither  he  nor  Mrs.  Pashe  is  to  be  actually  on  the  train,  but 
are  to  be  conveniently  stationed  near  the  spot  selected  for  the  disaster. 
Dummies  stuffed  with  straw  will  represent  them  on  the  train,  and  each 
dummy  being  charged  with  dynamite  will  at  the  first  shock  utterly  betake 
itself  thence  in  a  cloud  of  blue  ruin.  Then  the  Great  North  American 
Rescuer  will  get  in  his  work. 

Mrs.  Squob  has  abandoned  her  projected  tour  around  the  world  and 
will  go  to  Sausalito  for  a  week  instead. 

The  Count  Bojeska  Mozenta  recently  Bold  some  pigs  from  his  California 
ranch  and  bought  his  distinguished  wife  a  necklace  for  her  left  ankle.  It  is 
the  fashion  in  her  native  country  to  wear  sich. 

At  the  De  Young  reception  to  Patti  one  of  the  lady  guests  (a  leader  of 
the  "circle"  in  which  the  De  Youngs  deign  to  "move")  addressed  "the 
diva"  as  "Mrs.  Niccolini".  "My  name  is  Patti,  madame,"  said  the  great 
one,  coldly,  with  a  slight  inclination  of  the  head.  "La  me!"  exclaimed 
the  blundering  dame,  "ain't  him  and  you  married?"  "Only  by  God, 
madame,"  said  the  songstress,  turning  her  back.  The  lady  Baid  simply  :  "I 
guess  that  ain't  good  in  San  Francisco,"  and  went  out  and  stood  on  the 
sidewalk  till  her  carriage  came  and  whirled  her  virtuously  away — the  only 
"lady"  who  at  that  gathering  maintained  the  dignity  of  womanhood. 

The  midnight  receptions  of  Miss  Sarah  Althea  will  be  via  the  back  stairs 
during  the  pendency  of  the  present  litigation,  it  not  being  deemed  advisable 
that  hoodoos  and  astrologers  be  seen  visiting  her.  Mr.  Neilson  may  go  in 
the  front  way  when  he  is  clean. 

MrB.  Silquemop's  effort  to  find  a  name  for  her  pet  terrier  have  been 
rewarded  with  success.  By  an  inspiration  from  heaven  she  hit  upon 
"  Inamoratter  "  and  ia  happy. 

At  the  De  Young  reception  to  Patti 

To  be  Continued. 


"  What  does  the  word  'pedigree'  mean,  John?"  "It  means  'descent.'" 
"Write  a  sentence  on  the  board  containing  the  word."  John  went  up  and 
chalked  off  the  following  :  "  We  pedigreed  down  the  hill." 


THE    WASP. 


STYLISH,    BUT   0   MY. 


Adolphua  wore  his  breeches  tight ; 

Of  this  he  did  not  think 
When  he  put  on  the  roller  skates 

To  show  off  at  the  rink. 
His  first  adventure  was  the  last, 

He'll  put  on  skates  no  more  ; 
He  tried  to  kick  the  roof  all  in, 

And  sat  down  on  the  floor. 

When  Dolphy  dropped  the  girls  all  laughed — 

It  was  an  awful  fall — 
And  when  they  had  their  backs  all  turned 

He  backed  up  'gainst  the  wall ; 
He  called  a  friend,  took  off  the  skates, 

And  giving  him  the  wink, 
Said,  "Jim,  lend  me  that  long-tailed  coat, 

I  want  to  leave  the  rink."  — XT.  Y.  World. 


A  WOMAN'S  JOURNAL. 


XXXV. 

Friday,  March  21st. 
There  is  a  well-worn  family  joke  in  the  domestic  recesses  of  the  fire- 
side of  my  friend  Mary,  that  in  her  infancy  she  was  known  as  "  the  even- 
tempered  child — always  cross."  Considering  how  many  little  things,  bores 
too  petty  and  sordid  even  to  be  put  into  words,  stick  into  the  majority  of 
ordinary  mortals  stumping  along  life's  highway,  so  dull  and  dusty,  it  seems 
most  creditable  to  human  nature  and  endurance  that  they  bravely  pucker  up 
their  faces  into  a  simper,  and  even  do  kind  things  and  say  kind  words  and 
contrive  to  appear  full  of  repose  and  cheerfulness  most  of  the  time,  or  at 
least  much  more  of  the  time  than  they  appear  cross.  A  real  serenity  that 
does  not  feel  it  a  tax  to  simper  at  a  fellow-worm  is  a  gift  the  niggardly  gods 
rarely  bestow  more  than  once  in  a  score  of  times ;  there  is  generally  one 
serene  highness  in  every  little  clique.  A  droll  counterfeit  is  the  being  full 
of  a  sort  of  sparkling  malice,  yet  possessed  of  an  appreciation  of  the  value 
of  suavity,  which  acts  as  a  restraining  influence  on  what  might  otherwise  be 
positive  spiteful  bitterness.  The  little  stings  and  flings  of  which  such  a  one 
delivers  itself,  followed  by  a  little  flurry  of  self -approval,  mingled  with  a 
little  fear  of  how  far  the  victim  will  resent  or  retaliate,  is  an  odd  study  in 
the  less  important  gyrations  through  which  we  prance.  Character  is  per- 
fected in  the  world  and  talent  in  solitude,  some  Frenchman  said  ;  but  soli- 
tude is  a  costly  luxury,  bought  at  the  expense  of  knowledge  of  the  world 
and  warmth  of  sympathy,  and  some  of  the  birds  that  come  and  perch  on  our 
dungeon  walls,  the  world  being  a  goodly  prison,  sing  very  sweetly  some- 
times, and  if  we  sought  a  greater  solitude  they  might  never  fly  our  way. 

Saturday,  22d. 

The  North  family  is  fortunate  in  a  houseful  of  children  and  a  large 
circle  of  friends,  the  latter  bestowing  gifts  upon  the  former  whenever  the 
many  anniversaries  of  a  large  family  and  the  feasts  and  fasts  of  the  world 
afford  an  opportunity.  Those  presents  the  young  Norths  call  by  the  names 
of  those  who  give  them.  Not  bearing  this  in  mind,  it  is  sometimes  surpris- 
ng  to  hear,  "Please  take  care,  you're  sitting  on  Miss  Smith " — a  hand 
painted  sachet  made  by  that  devoted  woman  —  or,  ( '  There  goes  Mrs. 
Wigsby,"  as  a  banner  screen  detaches  itself  from  under  a  picture  and  slides 
down  the  wall,  or,  "  You'll  break  Mr.  Rock/'  if  your  movements  threaten  a 
vase. 

Sunday,  2Sd. 

In  many  homes  a  decided  step  has  been  adopted  to  resist  the  opera 
mania.  A  fine  is  rigorously  imposed,  without  regard  to  age  or  sex,  upon  any 
one  mentioning  anything  remotedly  connected  with  the  terribly  exciting 
subject.  In  this  way  it  is  hoped  a  few  minds  may  be  saved,  but  the  ever 
present  thought  is  indicated  by  the  attention  bestowed  for  a  moment  on  any 
one  alluding  to  Maple-trees  or  patty-pans  or  even  scarcity,  which  muttered 
at  a  distance  produces  the  effect  of  the  name  of  "  the  other  one  ".  There 
are  worse  things  than  the  opera,  though.  Going  to  call  upon  a  dear  Christian 
friend,  with  a  view  to  being  stimulated  and  sustained  by  the  amenities  of 
cultivated  conversation,  I  was  first  informed  by  her  that  Mr.  Somebody  was 
dead,  Mrs.  Somebody  else  not  expected  to  live,  the  helpless  destitution  of  a 
whole  family,  and  as  I  wildly  turned  the  talk  toward  the  Egyptian  wander- 
ings of  a  common  acquaintance,  the  pyramids  brought  her  dismally  by  a  too 
easy  transition  to  the  details  of  the  embalming  of  one  recently  gone  to  join 
the  great  majority.  It  is  ill  to  jest  of  death,  but  since  the  subject  iB  at 
hand,  it  must  be  illustrated  just  this  once.  Mrs.  Blank  was  a  warm-hearted 
woman,  who  married  a  cold-hearted  but  well-bred  man.  The  children  in- 
herited their  sire's  smoothness  and  frigidity.  Mrs.  Blank  died,  and  one  of 
her  many  and  much-attached  friends  was  crying  bitterly  at  the  funeral,  when 
the  eldest  Blank  boy  approached  with  a  composed  but  compassionate  coun- 
tenance and  murmured  sympathetically,   "  Try  to  bear  it,  Miss  Mary." 

Monday,  24th. 

Paulette  is  a  charming  child,  who  has  been  ill  a  great  deal  and  talks 
■  knowingly  of  her  ailments.  She  whispers  her  questions  and  comments  in 
an  awestruck  way  when  she  wishes  for  information.  I  placed  a  blotting 
paper  under  her  hand  as  she  was  writing,  and  she  asked  me  why.  "  The  in- 
sensible perspiration  will  glaze  the  page  and  make  it  bad  to  write  on,"  quoth 
I.  "  Do  I  have  that  t "  she  whispered;  "  do  all  children  have  it?"  "Of 
course,"  said  I.  She  thought  a  minute  and  then  breathed  out,  "  Shall  I  ever 
get  over  it?"  "Not  while  your  skin  is  as  pretty  as  it  is  now,"  said  I,  willing 
to  mystify  her.  She  ran  to  the  glass,  and  then  looked  at  me.  "Do  you 
have  it  ?  "  she  inquired,  respectfully.  A  short  lecture  on  physiology  was  in 
order. 

Tuesday,  25th. 

A  problem  :  A  squirrel  is  clinging  to  a  tree-trunk  ;  a  man  points  a 
pistol  at  that  sqirrel's  back;  the  squirrel  begins  to  go  round  and  round  the 


tree,  so  likewise  the  man  always  covering  the  squirrel  with  his  pistol.  Does 
the  man  ever  circumscribe  the  squirrel?  Some  said  hastily,  "Yes,"  calling 
it  a  question  of  concentric  circles,  and  arguing  that  if  the  man  went  round 
the  tree  he  also  went  round  the  squirrel ;  others  said  that  as  the  tree  would 
always  be  between  the  man  and  the  squirrel's  breast,  the  man  might  circum- 
scribe the  tree  btit  could  not  be  said  to  have  circumscribed  the  squirrel.  A 
last  expounder  believed  that  it  was  a  question  of  parallels,  that  the  circles 
were  indeed  about  a  common  centre — the  tree — but  the  moving  of  the 
squirrel  kept  the  man  forever  in  the  same  relation  to  him  and  the  man  no 
more  circumscribed  the  squirrel  than  if  they  were  moving  together  oil 
straight  parallel  lines.  To  picture  the  scene  and  think  about  it  is  a  good 
puzzle  to  go  to  sleep  on. 

Wednesday,  26th. 
The  Shelley  children,  watching  the  first  independent  movements  of  their 
infant  brother,  have  invented  the  word  "craddle"  to  signify  creeping  and 
crawling  combined,  also  intimating  that  it  is  done  in  an  ungainly  way. 

Thursday,  27th. 
I  cannot  stop  him,  he  will  do  it,  our  dearly  beloved  old  family  friend 
Dr.  Horace  will  tell  his  anecdote  of  Napoleon  and  he  is  as  pitiless  as  any 
other  man  with  a  story.  Once  I  did  not  know  Dr.  Horace's  anecdote  of 
Napoleon,  then  I  was  eight  years  old,  I  received  it  with  plaudits.  That  was 
many,  many  years  ago,  to  use  Mr.  Pecksniff's  unpopular  phrase  in  recalling 
the  infancy  of  Mb  daughter  Charity.  Now  I  do  know  the  story  of  Napoleon 
and  I  ponder  how  I  can  bluff  the  good  man  off.  He  pushes  up  his  spectacles, 
closes  his  eyes,  cocks  his  chin  in  the  air,  joins  the  tips  of  his  fingers  and  be- 
gins always  in  the  same  language,  and  with  a  sing-song  as  if  he  were  scanning, 
"  Wasn't  it  Marshal  Ney,  my  dear,  who,  when  Napoleon  saw  that  all  was 
loBt  and  was  about  to  spur  his  horse  into  the  thickest  of  the  battle-field  at 
Waterloo,  laid  his  hand  on  his  bridle  and  said,  '  Sire,  they'll  not  kill  you, 
they'll  take  you  prisoner.'  "  Since  he  begins  with  a  question  I  have  fre- 
quently said  briskly,  "  Yes,  sir,  it  was  he,  it  was  the  Marshal,  and  a  very 
far-Bighted  remark  it  was  too."  Then  the  doctor  snorts,  opens  his  eyes, 
looks  round  hurriedly,  relapses  into  the  former  attitude,  and  re-commences, 
"Wasn't  it  Marshal  Ney,  my  dear,"  and  willy-nilly  I  must  hear  it  all.  At 
the  end  the  doctor  closes  his  mouth  with  a  snap,  leaps  into  an  upright  pos- 
ture and  looks  smiling  at  me  to  sympathize  with  my  appreciation  of  Ney's 
deepness  as  opposed  to  Napoleon's  headlong  despair.  I  must  beam  in  silence, 
I  don't  see  any  help  for  myself,  except  to  vigorously  hunt  up  the  anecdote 
and  establish  that  it  was  not  Ney  but  another,  and  meet  the  next  "Wasn't 
it  Marshal  Ney,  my  dear,"  with  a  prompt  "  No,  sir,  that  was  Soult,"  or  "Mar- 
shall Kellerman  made  that  speech  about  the  English  taking  Napoleon  pris- 
oner, doctor."  Jael  Denoe. 

BLEEDING  WITH  A  BLOODHOUND. 


As  the  last  boat  was  loading  cotton-meal  at  Natchez  we  saw  a  big  blood- 
hound come  down  the  street,  walk  aboard  the  wharf  boat  and  stretch  out  in 
the  sun  for  a  nap.  The  talk  at  once  turned  upon  dogs  and  then  upon  this 
one  in  particular. 

"  That  dog,"  said  one  of  the  passengers,  "  would  no  doubt  kill  any  man 
whom  he  attacked." 

This  was  followed  by  various  yarns  in  regard  to  the  strength  and  fe- 
rocity of  bloodhounds,  and  then  another  passenger  put  in  : 

"  I'll  give  any  man  a  dozen  good  cigars  who  will  go  out  there  and  wake 
that  dog  up  and  pat  him  on  the  head." 

"  A  dozen  cigars  !  "  echoed  another,  ( '  why,  man,  I  wouldn't  go  out  there 
and  rouse  him  up  for  a  $10  bill." 

"  Humph  ! "  sneered  a  man  who  sat  with  his  feet  on  the  rail  a  little  way 
off,  and  who  had  come  aboard  as  we  landed. 

"  Maybe  you  want  to  wake  up  that  dog  !  "  hotly  remarked  the  $10  man. 

"  I  think  I  could." 

"  You  do,  eh?  " 

"  I'll  bet  you  $20  I  dare  fling  him  into  the  river  !  " 

"  Done  !  Done  quicker  than  greased  lightning  !  "  shouted  the  other  as  he 
felt  for  his  cash,  and  in  a  minute  or  two  the  money  was  up. 

"  Now,  then,  you  are  to  walk  down  there,  seize  him  by  the  collar  and  fling 
him  into  the  river." 

"  Exactly." 

And  he  walked.  Without  betraying  the  least  hesitation  he  went  down 
the  plank,  marched  up  to  the  dog,  and  taking  him  by  the  collar  drew  him  to 
the  edge  and  dumped  him  off.  The  dog  made  no  resistance,  and  speedily 
swam  around  to  the  bank  and  trotted  off  up  the  street. 

We  all  felt  completely  flattened  out,  and  after  the  stakes  were  given  up 
and  the  winner  had  disappeared  I  went  over  to  the  pilot,  whose  face  wore  a 
broad  grin,  and  asked  : 

"Did  you  see  it?" 

"Yes." 

"  Didn't  the  dog  have  any  grit  ?  " 

"  Heaps  of  it;  but  if  you  had  owned  him  for  Ave  years,  and  had  played 
this  same  game  fifty  times  on  greenhorns,  he  wouldn't  bite  you  either  !" — 
Detroit  Free  Press.  

"  What  is  the  infinity  of  silence  ?  "  asked  a  philosopher  of  a  married  man. 
"  I  don't  know,  but  I  think  it  would  be  what  a  man  had  to  say  to  his  wife 
when  she  caught  him  trying  to  kiss  the  hired  girl." 


Doesn't  it  sound  a  trifle  ambiguous  when  a  physician  gravely  shakes  his 
sapient  head  over  a  dying  patient  and  says,  "You  have  got  to  go  to  a 
warmer  climate." — Deuel  County  (Dak.)  Advocate. 


"  Are  you  going  skating  to-day  ? "  asked  a  young  lady  of  her  friend. 
"No,  not  to-day,"  was  the  reply.  All  my  best  stockings  are  in  the  wash."  — 
Philadelphia  Chronicle.    

"  A  popular  writer  laments  the  fact  that  American  poets  are  declining." 
It  is  different  with  the  American  poets  themselves.  They  lament  the  fact 
the  editors  of  magazines  and  newspapers  are  declining. — NorHsiown  Herald. 
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THE    WASP. 


IN  MEMORIAM, 


San  Francisco,  March,  1884. 


At  Baldwin's,  it  was  at  the  opera  there, 

I  sat  in  a  front-row  seat  that  night, 
With  roses  on  bosom  and  roses  in  hair 

And  a  dress  that  was  horribly  tight. 

Oh !  the  music's  strain  and  the  strain  on  the  goods 

Sent  surging  ideas  into  my  head  ; 
And  I  felt  in  one  of  my  loomiest  moods 

And  I  knew  that  my  nose  would  get  red. 

And  I  feared  that  my  eyes  would  bulge  out  of  my  head 
With  the  pressure  that  never  relaxed  from  my  heart ; 

When  sudden  a  note  from  the  orchestra,  wed 
To  a  mellow  voice,  caused  me  to  start. 

I  felt  it  was  one  of  those  moments  in  life 
When  something  is  going  to  happen,  just  like 

A  small  chunk  of  ice  or  a  cold  steely  knife 
Had  been  slipped  down  my  back  to  strike 

Bight  over  my  spinal  marrow.     And  then 
I  shifted  my  gaze  from  the  house  so  gay, 

With  its  beauty  and  shoddy  and  wealthy  old  men, 
To  the  stage  and  the  King  for  a  Day. 

By  the  blue  canvas  wave  on  the  property  shore, 
While  the  buxom  old  girls  in  the  chorus  gave  way, 

Mid  tinsel  and  splendor  and  pageant  galore 
He  came — king  for  alway, 

Oh  that  old  gold  robe  and  that  stately  tread 
And  the  striped  sash  and  the  spangles  and  things, 

And  the  royal  poise  of  that  handsome  head 
That  made  him  a  king  of  kings  ! 

Oh  !  the  mocking  smile,  that  did  the  harm  ! 

Along  with  the  accent  of  "  soft  bastard  Latin "", 
And  the  oriental  olive  charm 

Of  grease  paint  smooth  as  satin. 

And  the  wave  of  his  hand  and  the  cut  of  his  shoe, 
And  the  gypsy  black  of  his  velvet  eyes, 

And  the  thrill  in  his  voice  !    Ah  !  'tis  true, 
To  speak  of  these  is  not  wise. 

For  I  think  in  the  lives  of  most  women  and  men 
There's  a  time  when  they  certainly  would  get  left, 

If  only  the  fiend  could  find  out  when 
They  are  of  all  wisdom  bereft. 

But  oh  !  for  a  seat  on  that  paste-board  throne — 
For  a  seat  by  him,  the  make-believe  king — 

On  that  scenic  throne  that  should  be  my  own, 
With  a  chorus  on  hand  to  sing. 

To  sing  and  to  bow  and  to  say  their  say, 
While  in  spite  of  fate  I  should  be  in  a  way 

Queen  of  his  heart  for  a  very  cold  day — 
Queen  of  his  heart  for  a  day. 


Polly  Hopkins. 


ASSISTED  WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Onrs. 

Sniffem  :  My  good  woman,  why  do  people  pitch  all  their  refuge  into 
the  streets  ? 

Mrs.  McCartt  :     To  feed  the  dawgs. 

S.  :     But  why  do  you  let  so  many  dogs  run  about  ? 

Mrs.  M.  :     To  ate  the  gawbage. 

S.  :    Then  what  do  the  street-cleaners  do  1 

Mrs.  M.  :  Phwat  does  they  do,  is  it  ?  Faith,  an'  don't  they .  sthand 
around  an'  blow  fur  the  boss. 


The  baker's  song  :    I  knead  thee  every  hour. 


It  is  stated  on  competent  French  authority  that  Irish  women  have  the 
most  beautiful  hands  in  the  world.  We  don't  know  about  this.  The  gamb- 
ling editor  says  that  the  most  beautiful  hand  he  ever  saw  was  four  aces. 


A  debating  society  in  the  West  is  discussing  the  question  :  "  Does  an 
upright  saw  stop  while  in  motion  ? " — Washington  Hatchet.  We  don't  know 
how  it  is  in  the  West,  but  up  here  in  our  lumber  mills  an  upright  saw  stops 
while  in  motion  only  when  they  feed  in  a  fresh  poet.  They  keep  sawing  on 
pretty  steady,  otherwise. 


Let  those  who  are  never  known  to  miss  mass, 
For  Lord's  sake  come  to  church  on  Christmas  J 
Yes,  let  them  come  from  cape  and  isthmus  ; 
To  "stay  in"  with  the  boys  on  Christmas. 


"  I  was  chopping  in  the  woods  one  day  last  winter,"  said  he,  "  when  my 
dog,  a  healthy  terrier,  crawled  into  a  hollow  log  and  found  a  coon.  He  took 
Mr.  Coon  by  the  nose  and  pulled  him  out  into  my  presence.  When  the  coon 
saw  how  I  was  situated,  with  a  big  axe  and  a  yearning  look,  he  yanked  the 


dog  back  into  the  hole  in  the  log.  The  dog  was  a  light  weight,  but  his  stay- 
ing qualities  were  something  to  contemplate.  He  had  the  coon  firmly 
clinched,  and  to  that  influence  he  yielded  frequently,  but  as  often  withdrew 
from  the  cold  world,  taking  the  ambitious  purp  with  him.  They  kept  saw- 
ing it  off  this  way  for  nearly  an  hour,  and  it  began  to  look  as  though  the 
coon  was  going  to  win  the  rubber,  when  an  idea  struck  me.  When  the  dog 
pulled  the  coon  out  to  view  I  aimed  my  axe  and  struck  a  terrific  blow  at  the 
coon's  neck.  Ju3t  then  he  gave  a  jerk  and  pulled  the  dog's  head  to  the 
spot  where  his  should  have  been. 

"  That  dog  don't  know  to  this  day  but  that  it  was  the  coon  that  killed 
him." 


It  was  a  dinner  party,  and  they  were  criticising  Mr.  Brown. 


"  But,  pa,"  said  little  Johnny,  "  Mr. 

"What  makes  you  think   so,  son?' 
serenely  at  his  guests. 

"  Oh,  I  heard  him  say  bo  himself." 
At  this  there  was  a  general  laugh. 

"  You  heard  him  say  so  himself,  eh  ? 

"  He  said  he  had  a  great  mind  to  sue  you  if  you  didn't  settle  that  bill  you 
owe  him." 


Brown  has  a  great  mind." 
asked  the   father,  looking  around 


Come,  tell  us  what  he  said." 


There  was  a  canaler  named  Leary 
Got  beery  one  time  on  the  Erie, 

And  till  eighteen  o'clock 

Had  to  wait  in  a  lock, 
This  drunken  canaler  named  Leary. 


Jumbo  eats  onions,  drinks  whisky  and  chews  tobacco.  It  is  but  justice 
to  him,  however,  to  remember  that  he  doesn't  further  complicate  his  breath 
by  chewing  cloves. 


One  of  the  pretty  customs  brought  to  this  country  from  the  Old  World 
is  that  of  setting  out  a  sheaf  of  grain  on  the  top  of  a  long  pole  as  a  holiday 
offering  to  the  birds.  A  Minnesota  newspaper  says  that  this  custom  is  quite 
generally  observed  throughout  the  western  part  of  that  state,  which  is 
settled  by  immigrants  who  came  from  the  northern  countries  of  Europe. 


The  poet  who  can  put  eighteen  o'clock  into  rhyme  should  have  a  laurel 
wreath. 


No  matter  how  reckless  a  poet  may  be  in  point  of  rhyme,  he  will  not 
attempt  to  coin  a  rhyme  for  "  Christmas."  It  is  one  of  those  things  that  are 
too  good  to  use  in  that  manner. 


A  LEAP-YEAR   EPISODE, 


There  was  a  party  across  the  river  the  other  night.     Toward  the  close 
she  slipped  to  his  side  and  sweetly  asked  : 

"  Going  home  by  yourself,  Charlie  ? " 

"  Guess  so,"  he  replied. 

' '  Would  you  like  some  one  to  see  you  home  1 " 

"  Depends  on  who  it  is."  His  answers  were  short  and  crusty.  Many  a 
one  would  have  been  disheartened,  but  Lucy  was  not  of  that  kind.  She  still 
persevered : 

"  Some  young  lady,  I  mean  1 " 

"  Depends  on  who  the  young  lady  is,"  said  the  brute. 

"  Some  one  about  my  size,"  persisted  the  angel 

"  There  are  several  here  about  your  size." 

"  There's  only  one  exactly  my  size." 

"See  here,  Lucy,"  said  Charlie,  "if  you  want  to  take  me  home  you 
may." 

"  Oh  ! "  she  replied,  "  I've  no  particular  desire  to  take  you  home,  but  as  I 

was  going  your  way  I  thought " 

He  interrupted  her  with  an  "  All  right ! "  and  together  they  left. 
He  was  leaning  on  her  arm,  and  silently  they  meandered  over  the  frozen 
streets.     They  stopped  at  his  door.     He  invited  her  in. 

"  No,  Charlie,  I  won't  go  in,  but  I  want  to  tell  you  something." 
By  the  light  of  the  street  lamp  on  the  corner,  Charlie's  face  was  seen  to 
grow  pale  as  she  continued  : 

"  I  am  abundantly  able  to  support  a  husband.     I  have  a  bank  account  0 
a  good  size.     I  love  you,  Charlie,  and  can  give  you  a  good  home.     Will  you 
be  mine,  dearest  1 " 
'   "  Lucy,"  gasped  the  brute,  "you've  no  idea  what  it  takes  to  support  a 

husband " 

She  interrupted  him. 

"  Darling,  if  it  should  be  necessary,  I  would  work  from  morning  unti 
night,  and  even  take  in  washing  and  sewing  ;  you  shall  want  for  nothing. 
Only  say  you  will  be  mine. " 

"  No,  Lucy,  it  cannot  be.  I  shall  always  love  you  as  a  brother,  watch 
over  your  pathway  through  life,  and  should  you  stand  in  need  of  assistance 
or  advice,  you  can  rely  on  my  willingness  to  assist  you  ;  but  I  can  never 
marry  you. " 

"  Then  you  refuse  me  ? " 

"Yes." 

"  Base  wretch  !  '■>  she  exclaimed;  "you  will  live  to  repeat  your  hasty  de- 
cision, for  to-morrow  my  dead  body  will  be  found  in  the  cold  waters  of  the 
river."  And,  clasping  him  in  her  arms  in  one  convulsive  embrace,  she  fled 
into  the  outer  darkness. 


The  number  of  people  who  pick  their  teeth  at  the  table  is  rapidly  in- 
creasing, and  the  custom — doubtless  first  introduced  by  that  class  of  folks 
who  got  rich  rapidly  and  in  their  early  days  were  accustomed  to  the  "big 
butch,  little  butch,  grauny's  knife  "  style  of  table  furniture — is  even  becom- 
ing fashionable  !  If  you  must  clean  your  teeth  at  the  table,  take  them  out 
if  they  are  of  the  transient  kind — and  rinse  them  in  the  finger  glasses,  but 
spare  us  the  infliction  of  hoeing  them  out  to  make  room  for  the  different 
courses.     It  don't  look  nice. 


THE    WASP. 
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THE   BELMONT   BRAKEMAN. 


Notes  of  the  Patti  Excursion  from  the  Platform. 


On  the  Road. 
I  send  you  this  interview  in  the  direst  haste.     I  wrote  it  down  in  the 
cab.     Fix  up  the  spelling  to  suit  yourself.     I  ain't  straight  on  the  grammar, 
I  know  I  ain't,  but  you'll  square  it.  Belmont  Brakeman. 

The  day  was  real  fine  when  we  left  Fourth  and  Townsend  streets.  I 
saw  Mrs.  Patti,  and  Mike  de  Young,  and  any  number  of  the  Youngs — Elvira 
de  Young,  Sophonisba  de  Young,  four  cousins  of  Mike  de  Young,  three  male 
connections  uf  De  Young,  and  a  lot  more  of  his  relatives,  march  into  the  car. 
I  was  talking  to  the  cook.  He  got  pale,  and  said  something  in  French  about 
the  provisions  not  holding  out.  Then  I  left  him  and  hung  on  to  my  brakes. 
As  soon  as  we  got  beyond  the  Mission,  Mike  pulled  a  zither  from  under  his 
coat,  and  the  fun  began. 

Mike  :  Now  we'll  make  a  day  of  it,  Mrs.  Patti.  I  understand  every- 
thing is  free  on  this  trip. 

Patti  :  You  are  vara  funni,  Monsieur  Mike.  But  I  hev  ze  crow  to 
pluck  wiz  you.  What  for  you  say  in  your  papair  zat  I  zing  "Home,  Sweet 
Home  "  at  ze  reception  I 

(This  staggered  Mike.  I  saw  the  lady  was  real  mail,  and  kept  my  ear  to 
the  window). 

Mike  :  'Twas  all  a  mistake.  We  had  it  ready  to  put  in  the  paper,  and 
when  you  did  not  sing,  I  telephoned  them,  but  they  didn't  change  it. 

Patti  (gettin'  angry) :  Vat  vas  ze  mattair  wiz  ze  telephone  ?  You  mek 
ze  trouble  for  me,  Mistair  Mike.     I  nevair  zing  only  for  ze  public. 

Mike  :    There  was  a  cork  in   the  telephone,   and  I — I — sent   for  a 

plumber  to — to  clear  it  but 

Patti  (Jtushin'  up  kind  of) :  Ze  plumair.  Ah  !  zat  is  strange.  You  gif 
me  plenty  notiz  in  your  papair,  Mistair  Mike,  but  I  gif  you  ze  Bos  A.     And 

now  you  tell  me  about  ze  plumair  and  ze  cork  in  ze  telephone 

(I  could  not  hear  any  more,  for  Mike,  seeing  Mr.  Nichols  and  the  rest  of 
the  crowd  pushin'  up,  clawed  away  at  the  zither,  and  kind  of  drowned  the  fuss. 
At  Sa)t  Miguel  things  got  quiet  again  and  harmonious). 

Patti  :  Nichols,  tell  Mistair  Mike  to  throw  dat  zither  abominable  out 
of  ze  window  and  come  and  talk  wiz  me. 

(I  saw  Nichols  tap  Mike  on  the  shoulder  and  make  believe  he  was  going  to 
kick  the  zither.     Mike  gave  it  to  one  of  the  other  De  Youngs  and  followed  him). 
Patti  :     What  for  you  go  to  ze  Belmont,  Mistair  Mike  ?     Why  you  pass 
all  zose  fine  houses  1    Why  not  see  ze  people ! 

Mike  :  There's  an  awful  big  dog  at  that  house  we  just  passed,  Mrs. 
Patti.  He  wouldn't  leave  a  pound  of  meat  on  the  bones  of  this  party  if  we 
came  near  him. 

Patti  :  Ah,  now  ze  big  dog,  before  ze  cork  in  ze  telephone.  You  mek 
ze  romance.  Does  not  dat  wicked  old  man,  Sharon,  lif  at  Belmont  ?  It  is 
not  ze  place  for  ze  peoples  of  respectability,  MiBtair  De  Young. 

(This  hit  Mike  hard.  The  diwy  gef  it  to  him,  and  I  wondered  liow  he 
would  get  out  of  it). 

Mike  :  There's  sickness  all  along  the  road,  Mrs.  Patti,  contagious  dis- 
eases, and  we  dasn't  call.     Here  you  quit  fooling  with  that  zither,  hi !  hi  ! 

(This  was  real  smart  in  Mike  and  got  him  out  of  the  fire,  but  it  made  Patti 
awful  suspieious.  She  turned  to  look  out  the  window  and  caught  my  eye). 
"  Is  zere  pig  dogs  and  ze  disease  on  ze  road  1 "  said  she. 
"  Why  bless  you,"  said  I,  "  'tis  Mike  that's  made  all  the  trouble.  H  you 
hadn't  been  with  him  you  could  have  seen  lots  of  nice  places.  But  when 
they  know  he's  around  they  loose  the  dogs,  and,  anyhow,  there's  no  place  in 
the  county  but  Belmont  where  he'd  venture  to  go." 

When  I  saw  how  she  maddened  up  I  felt  sort  of  sorry  for  Mike,  who 
was  tumming  away  on  his  zither,  as  innocent  as  a  babe,  at  the  other  end  of 
the  car.  I  guess  they  must  have  had  a  tough  old  time  of  it  for  the  divvy 
looked  as  sour  as  cranberries. 

Fourth  and  Townsend. 
If  you  read  in  the  Clironicle  that  there  was  a  lot  of  hilarity,  don't  take 
no  stock  in  it.  Patti  got  the  sulks  and  the  excursion  broke  up  in  a  row. 
The  divvy  walked  home  between  Mr.  Nichols  and  myself,  declaring  that  she 
would  not  ride  in  Mike's  carriage  because  riding  "hurt  her  feet".  Mike 
was  furious  and  forgot  his  zither.  I've  got  it  and  am  going  to  take  music 
lessons  next  week.  Belmont  Brakehait. 

THE   CONVERSATION  OF  THREE  MEN. 


We  were  walking  together,  night  before  last,  Bitron,  Trigoce  and  my- 
self. It  was  late  and  cold.  The  theaters  were  closing.  Bitron,  my  friend, 
is  a  modest  clerk.  Trigoce,  friend  of  Bitron,  is  a  lyric  poet — I  ought  rather 
to  say  that  he  was  a  lyric  poet,  for  Trigoce,  friend  of  Bitron  and  of  mine, 
haB  recently  retired  from  poetry,  having  come  into  his  fortune. 

As  we  talked  about  women  and  other  men,  Trigoce,  friend  of  Bitron, 
pointed  out  to  us  a  common-looking  fellow,  who  evidently  had  money — a 
man  who  walked  in  front  of  us,  covered  by  a  fur  coat  of  fabulous  richness, 
and  he  said  to  us  with  the  greatest  assurance,  "  Gentlemen,  before  the  next 
new  moon  your  friend  will  present  himself  with  a  wrap  of  that  kind.  My 
means  will  allow  it  and  it  is  my  dream." 

Upon  hearing  these  simple  words,  Bitron  visibly  turned  pale  and 
staggered.  Afraid  of  soon  reading  the  obituary  of  my  friend  Bitron,  dying 
on  the  bare  sidewalk,  I  hastened  to  lavish  attentions  on  him.  Trigoce  joined 
me.  Our  affectionate  care  was  crowned  with  success.  Bitron,  friend  of 
Trigoce  and  of  myself,  recovered  his  senses. 

But  what  ailed  you  ?  "  we  inquired. 
"  A  horrible  remembrance  crossed  my  mind,"  responded  Bitron.      "That 
man's  fur  coat  Trigoce  yearns  for  recalled  to  me  my  own  sealskin  overcoat 
and  the  adventures  which  befell  me  in  that  garment. " 
"  Bah  !    Tell  us  about  it,  then." 

"  Willingly.     But  in  the  name  of  Heaven !  "  continued  Bitron,    "  swear 
to  me,  Trigoce,  never  to  buy  one  like  it. " 

Trigoce  swore.     His  means  allowed  him  to  do  so. 


"This  is  the  history,"  Bitron  went  on.  "One  might  entitle  it:  Too 
much  fur  ! — too  much  fur  ! " 

"  Let  us  hear,"  said  Trigoce,  friend  of  Bitron  and  of  mine. 

11  A  godfather  that  I  have — he  still  lives,  the  monster  ! — made  me  a 
present  of  an  overcoat,  lined  with  fur — a  marvelous  coat,  such  as  one  sel- 
dom sees.  One  spoke  nothing  but  Russian  to  only  look  at  it.  Fur  !  Ah  ! 
my  friends,  it  would  have  made  an  animal  jealous.  What  a  greatcoat,  and 
warm  !  It  is  incredible — a  regular  hot-air  stove  !  The  first  time  I  put  it  on 
to  go  to  my  office,  some  fresh  eggs  I  had  intended  for  my  breakfast  were 
forgotten  in  the  pockets,  and  I  found  one-half  of  them  hard,  only  awaiting 
the  lettuce,  and  the  other  three  had  become  newly-hatched  chicks." 

"  Hum!" 

"  It  was  so.  You  shake  your  heads.  It  was  so,  and  if  I  had  not  taken 
the  little  chickens  out  of  my  pocket  one  hour  later  they  would  evidently 
have  been  transformed  to  roast  fowls  stuffed  with  ruffles." 

"  This  is  tough.     But  go  on,  Bitron." 

"  The  second  time  that  I  wore  my  godfather's  coat  the  warmth  was  so 
great  that  I  caught  an  inflammation  of  the  chest  by  imprudently  taking  it 
off.  I  was  in  bed  six  months,  and  that  cost  me  160  francs  for  a  doctor's 
bill." 

"  Good  gracious  ! " 

"  The  third  time — I  don't  invent  anything — the  third  time  that  I  put  on 
my  coat  I  was  insulted  by  an  old  soldier  who  had  contracted  the  rheumatism 
in  Russia.  That  remnant  of  the  Grand  Army  cried  to  all  the  world  that  I 
set  fire  to  Kremlin.  A  crowd  gathered  round  us.  A  policeman  arrived.  I 
was  carried  oil'  to  the  station-house,  where  I  passed  the  night.  My  em- 
ployer reclaimed  me,  but  struck  my  name  from  the  list  for  perquisites.  That 
cost  me  150  francs." 

"  Oh  !  oh  !     Too  much  sealskin — really  too  much  sealskin  !  " 

' '  Each  time  that  I  put  on  that  miserable  coat,  much  too  luxurious  for  a 
clerk  of  my  sort — damnable  godfather  ! — every  time,  I  say,  I  paid  for  my 
meals,  my  drinks,  three  times  what  was  paid  by  those  who  had  no  sealskin 
coat." 

"  Poor  Bitron  !  " 

' '  I  was  insulted  in  every  way.  One  day  it  was  a  gentleman  in  a  public 
garden  who  offered  me  some  rye  bread  and  said  :  '  Ah  !  pardon  me,  I  was 
mistaken ;  I  thought  I  saw  a  bear. '  Another  day,  as  I  was  getting  up,  a 
squad  of  men  with  big  whiskers,  scented  with  paint  and  varnish,  entered 
my  room.  They  came  to  offer  to  me,  as  to  a  Russian  prince,  the  sleighs  out 
of  use  which  encumbered  their  warehouses.  Too  much  fur  ! — always  too 
much  fur  !  One  night  I  waited  for  an  omnibus  near  a  row  of  gentlemen's 
carriages.  Some  one  approached  me  and  muttered  these  .words  in  my  ear  : 
'  Say,  my  good  fellow,  while  your  patron  is  at  the  party  up  there,  will  you 
gain  a  fare  1     Then,  take  me  in  your  carriage.'  " 

"  Bitron,  we  pity  you." 

lf  Finally,  gentlemen,  I  was  followed  for  three  days  by  an  evil-looking  in- 
dividual. The  night  of  the  fourth  day  I  unfortunately  crossed  the  Champ 
de  Mars  alone,  at  ten  o'clock.  My  man  still  followed  me.  He  came  up  to 
me,  began  by  striking  me  a  blow  with  his  fist,  and  cried  :  '  You  are 
Mourauieff,  I  am  a  Pole.  You  have  destroyed  my  country  ;  I  will  finish 
you. '  He  hit  me  a  second  time  with  his  fist.  I  fell.  He  thought  I  was 
dead  and  fled.  Poland  was  avenged.  When  I  came  to  myself  I  was  in  a 
drug  store.  They  carried  me  home  in  a  hack  and  I  took  to  my  bed.  That 
cost  me  another  150  francs.  0  my  friends  !  0  Trigoce  !  Never  buy  a  seal- 
skin overcoat.     Too  much  fur  ! — too  much  fur!" 

Having  finished  his  story,  Bitron  became  dejected.     What  became  of 
his  fur  coat  we  never  knew. 

— Translated  from  tlie  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


A  FEAT  IN  PHOTOGRAPHY, 


Taber,  the  photographer,  whose  name  has  been  a  household  word  on  the 
Pacific  coast  whenever  the  photographic  art  is  mentioned,  has  completed 
some  really  admirable  portraits  of  Patti  and  Gerster.  They  are  clear, 
artistic  and  life-like,  and  the  pose  is  excellent.  Indeed,  the  above  features 
are  characteristic  of  all  Taber's  work  ;  but  an  astonishing  incident  in  con- 
nection with  those  pictures  is  that  eighteen  negatives  were  taken  in  twenty 
minutes  !     Here  is  something  for  the  earlier  photographers  to  ponder  on. 


When  the  city  recovers  from  opera,  wrestling  matches,  slogging  matches 
and  the  Sharon  divorce  case,  it  will  probably  take  some  interest  in  the  extra 
session  at  Sacramento.  As  it  is,  our  giddy  people  have  no  care  for  any- 
thing but  the  foregoing  distractions. 

It  is  said  that  Waterville,  County  Kerry,  Ireland,  is  to  be  the  European 
terminus  of  the  Mackay-Bennett  Atlantic  cable.  The  chosen  site  is  notfar 
distant  from  the  station  of  the  existing  cable  on  the  Island  of  Valentia. 
Bishop  Moriarty  once  described  the  island  as  "  the  next  parish  to  America," 
and  the  choice  for  cable  service  was  a  judicious  one,  as,  beyond  the  geo- 
graphical advantage  of  distance  to  Newfoundland,  the  bed  of  the  Atlantic 
from  this  point — according  to  Maury's  charts — presents  all  the  way  a  favor- 
able rest  for  the  wires.     

A  professor  was  expostulating  with  a  student  for  idleness,  when  the 
latter  said  :  "  It's  no  use ;  I  was  cut  out  for  a  loafer."  "  Well,"  declared 
the  professor,  "  whoever  cut  you  out  understood  his  business. " 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  ROUTE. 
Travel  has  greatly  increased  per  steamer  route  to  Los  Angeles,  San  Diego  and 
southern  ports.    The  steamers  have  fine  accommodations  ;  fares  are  more  than  half 
less  than  per  rail,  and  the  trip  is  a  delightful  one.     Information  in  regard  to  the  days 
of  sailing  can  be  had  by  referring  to  their  advertisement  in  another  column. 


LEMP'S  ST.  LOUIS  LAGER  BEER. 
Mr.  Otto  Norman,  411  Bush  street,  sole  agent  for  this  favorite  beer,  has  just  re- 
ceived three  carloads,  direct  from  St.  Louis.    It  is  fresh  on  tap  at  his  saloon. 
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SHOW  NOTES. 


In  this  last  week  of  the  reign  of  the  rival  pi^ime  donne,  who  have  been  charming 
our  American  gold  into  the  British  breeches  pockets  of  her  Majesty's  Colonel  Maple- 
son,  the  partisan  warfare  has  in  no  wise  abated.  Orispinc  unsettled  for  a  moment 
some  less  devoted  Gerster-ites,  and  the  repetition  of  Sonnambula  wrung  reluctant 
praises  from  the  Patti-ites,  but  there  have  been  no  sweeping  conversions.  It  has 
hardened  into  a  mere  matter  of  prejudice.  San  Francisco  is  always  a  partisan  of  the 
deepest  dye.  In  the  days  of  the  Parepa-Rosa  season,  long  ago,  it  selected  an  unim- 
portant but  charming  little  contralto  for  its  favorite  and  showered  applause  and 
bouquets  on  her,  taking  a  malicious  pleasure  in  the  occasional  exhibitions  of  jealousy 
on  the  part  of  the  slighted  soprano.  Later,  Cary  and  Kellogg  were  not  to  be  men- 
tioned in  the  same  breath,  the  contralto,  as  before,  carrying  the  popular  vote,  while  the 
devotees  of  New  York's  quondam  darling  spoke  in  disparagement  of  Miss  Cary's 
"  penny  whistle  ".  At  present,  to  say  "  Patti "  to  a  Gerster-ite  is  to  call  down  upon 
your  devoted  head  an  avalanche  of  dogmatic  assertions  as  to  the  purity,  cultivation, 
sympathy,  sweetness,  etc.,  of  the  Hungarian's  voice.  Your  feeble  protest  is  over- 
ridden by  the  scornful  sarcasm  that  if  you  spoke  your  mind  you  would  declare  for  their 
side  too,  but  the  knowledge  that  all  Paris,  London,  Milan  and  Vienna  have  lain  pros- 
trate for  years  in  admiration  of  Patti's  voice  and  method  has  made  you  afraid  to  go 
against  that  verdict.  The  press  is  partly  to  blame  for  this.  Many  of  our  dramatic 
critics  here,  while  competent  in  all  that  concerns  the  stage,  unfortunately  are  not 
adequately  educated  in  musical  criticism,  and  their  opinions  are  more  the  result  of  per- 
sonal feeling  than  of  genuine  technical  discrimination. 

The  tenderness  and  sympathy  which  make  so  much  of  Gerster's  charm  were  heard 
to  their  fullest  advantage  in  Faust.  In  the  third  and  fourth  acts  especially  her  singing 
and  acting  left  little  to  be  desired,  but  still  a  little.  Her  voice  is  somewhat  too  light 
for  the  concerted  parts,  and  her  love  of  fiorUura  is  stronger  than  her  artistic  taste, 
which  should  warn  her  that  the  grupctto,  so  telling  in  the  florid  Italian  music  dear  to 
her  heart,  is  out  of  place  in  the  melodious  simplicity  of  "  Marguerite's  "  tender  love- 
music.  It  seemed  a  pity  to  cut  so  much  of  the  garden  scene  and  the  prison  duet  as 
well,  but  perhaps  Signor  Bello,  who  depended  rather  too  audibly  on  the  prompter,  as 
it  was,  found  it  impossible  to  struggle  with  the  part  complete.  In  the  church  scene 
she  showed  a  sb'ght  tendency  to  overact,  while  the  prison  scene  was  disappointingly 
tame.  It  is  here  that  Mme.  Gerster  shows  her  weakness.  She  is  sweet,  charming, 
tender,  but  she  is  not  dramatic  ;  she  lacks  fire  ;  she  never  can  rise  to  tragic  height ;  it 
seems  completely  foreign  to  her  voice  and  the  constitution  of  her  mind.  The  simple, 
loving  German  maiden  she  embodies  completely,  but  that  maiden  developed  through 
suffering  and  crime  into  a  woman  appealing  with  the  passion  of  desperation  to  her  God 
for  forgiveness  and  help  to  withstand  the  temptation  of  her  lover  and  Satan,  she  can 
neither  portray  nor  apparently  conceive. 

It  is  here  that  Patti  is  incomparably  her  superior.  She  is  essentially  dramatic.  She 
is  "  Violetta,"  "Leonora,"  "  Annetta,"  and  never  drops  out  of  thecharactermtoAdelina 
Patti  the  singer.  As  an  actress  she  has  evidently  been  trained  in  the  French  school, 
which  requires  the  artist's  attention  to  be  concentrated  on  the  stage,  and  does  not  per- 
mit the  illusion  to  be  destroyed  by  appeals  to  the  audience.  It  stands  to  reason  that 
this  is  better  art  than  taking  the  audience  into  one's  confidence,  yet  it  is  by  this  latter 
means  that  Mme.  Gerster  has  won  half  her  popularity.  Patti's  voice  is  full,  resonant, 
brilliant,  with  a  clang  tint  peculiar  to  itself,  and  withal  such  a  variety  of  timbre  that  if 
you  Bhut  your  eyes  the  quality  of  the  sound  would  tell  you  what  she  meant  to  express 
without  the  assistance  of  her  vivid  acting.  It  is  this  capacity  for  expressing  in  her 
voice  the  emotion  she  wishes  to  represent  that  makes  Patti  the  artist  she  is.  No 
stronger  contrast  could  be  imagined  than  the  broken-hearted  pathos  of  her  farewell  to 
"  Alfredo  "  in  the  second  act  of  La  Traviata,  with  the  kittenish  grace  and  pettishness 
of  her  quarrel  with  "  Crispino  ",  expressed  quite  as  much  by  the  tones  of  her  voice  as 
by  the  bewitching  gestures  and  moues  with  which  she  accompanied  the  music  of 
"Annetta",  considered  by  many  critics  her  finest  r6le.  Nor  should  one  crowning 
triumph  of  training  and  artistic  feeling  in  the  great  little  diva  be  forgotten — absolute 
fidelity  to  the  score.  She  never  neglects  a  rest  or  a  slur,  or  puts  one  where  it  is  not, 
and  every  note  has  its  full  value,  and  neither  more  nor  less.  Musicians  only  can  ap- 
preciate this  carefulness  to  its  widest  extent.  It  seems  as  if  Heaven  had  done  too 
much  in  giving  to  one  woman  a  charming,  mobile  face,  perfect  figure,  perpetual  youth, 
and  a  voice  which,  aside  from  the  qualities  already  touched  upon,  possesses  an  ease 
and  astonishing  brilliancy  of  execution  that  mark  her  the  last  and  greatest  exponent 
of  a  waning  school. 

At  the  California  Theater  the  baby  bicyclist  has  been  twirling  her  Japanese 
umbrella  and  waving  her  fan.  The  Leavitt  combination  succeeded  the  Lights  o'  Lon- 
don for  a  week.  It  is  one  of  the  brightest  and  most  varied  specialty  companies  that 
we  have  had  for  a  long  time.  Harrington  and  Johnson  have  something  new  in  the 
minstrel  line,  and  the  Nickle-plated  Starboard  Watch  always  makes  the  irresistible  impres- 
sion of  the  unexpected.  The  Kiralfys  present  their  great  ballet-besprinkled,  spectacular 
allegorical  Excelsior,  illustrating  the  opening  of  the  Mont  Cenis  Tunnel,  next  week. 
It  is  to  be  real  ballet,  the  like  of  which  we  have  never  seen  and  may  never  see  again, 
say  the  advertisements,  and  the  few,  the  very  few,  who  may  have  found  the  high  art  at 
the  Grand  Opera  a  little  protracted,  will  have  an  opportunity  to  revel  in  tights  and 
short  skirts,  accessories  to  the  drama  as  alluring,  through  the  feeling  that  it  is  a  little 
naughty  to  admire,  as  high  art  is  repellant  to  the  untutored,  from  the  understanding 
that  it  is  obligatory  to  admire — a  trait  of  waywardness  in  human  nature  calculated  to 
draw  tears  from  the  eyes  of  "Mr.  Chadband." 

At  the  Baldwin  Miss  Jewett  and  her  company  continued  Her  Sacrifice  for  the 
first  three  days  of  the  week.  It  is  too  slight  and  too  sensational  to  be  worthy  of  Miss 
Jewett,  who,  while  she  of  course  does  well  anything  which  she  undertakes,  is  exceed- 
ingly misplaced  in  the  lurid  atmosphere  and  thick-crowding  mysteries  of  Her  Sacrifice. 

The  Hoop  of  Gold  rolled  through  another  successful  week  at  the  Bush-street 
Theater.  We  are  advised  that  the  management  has  The  Wages  of  Sin  in  preparation. 
It  is  enough  to  make  one's  flesh  creep.  A.  L. 


A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms. 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2.60 
upwards. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 

A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Eestorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  Sfc. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  S1.10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 


38  Cough  Mixture  is  sure  and  safe. 
38      "  "        cannot  be  excelled. 

38      "  "        is  pleasant  to  take. 

38      "  "        is  the  Remedy  for  children. 

38      "  "        is  the  Remedy  for  adults. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


READ  THIS. 

Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  dSTno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish- 
ment. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


"  My  child  is  rosy  cheeked  and  cured;   Samaritan  Nervine  did  it.' 
Schelpeper,  Nichols,  Iowa,     SI. 50  at  Druggists. 


Mrs.  Wm. 


SKINNY  MEN. 
"Wells's  Health  Reuewer"  restores  health  and  vigor,  cures  dyspepsia,   nervous 
weakness  and  general  debility.     SI.   ^_^ 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

This  popular  firm.  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

"ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 

Ask  for  Wells's  "Rough  on  Corns."    15c.     Quick,  complete,  permanent  oure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions. 


BETHESDA  WATER. 

It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it. 

DON'T  MISS  IT! 

Wells's  "  Rough  on  Rats  "  Almanac,  at  druggists,  or  mailed  for  2c.  stamp.     E.  S. 
Wells,  Jersey  City. 


A  GOOD  TONIC. 

If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  Stomach  Bitters.     Ask  for  it. 


Skepticism  was  routed  when  the  people  knew  the  virtues  "of  St   i-.ritan  Nervine. 
No  cure  no  pay. 


THE    WASP. 
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BELMONT. 


San  Francisco's  first  families  are  to  be  congratulated  that,  through 
the  combined  efforts  of  modest  Mike  and  pretty  Patti,  dear  old  Bel- 
mont has  at  last  been  socially  rehabilitated,  and  its  portals  made  once 
again  objective  points  toward  which  those  struggling  for  social  recognition 
should  direct  their  most  earnest  attention.  It  iB  pleasant  to  know  that 
after  its  temporary  retirement  from  good  society,  Belmont  has  once  again 
been  thus  prominently  brought  forward,  as  was  done  by  modest  Mike  and 
pretty  Patti  on  last  Sunday.  Although  in  reporting  in  his  own  paper  the 
Belmont  excursion,  Mr.  De  Young,  with  that  characteristic  modesty  which 
has  gained  for  him  the  title  "Modest  Mike,"  spoke  of  Belmont  a  a  the 
"  Ralston  Mansion,"  still  society  recognized  at  once  that  it  was  Belmont  that 
was  meant.  And  indeed  society  rejoiced — rejoiced  exceeding — that  the 
dear  old  music  rooms,  hallowed  by  those  touching  episodes  in  the  lives  of 
Althea,  her  "  dear  Sen."  and  "Feddy"  Burchard,  should  now  be  re- 
opened, and  appropriately  so,  by  modest  Mike  and  pretty  Patti.  That  our 
readers  may  understand  the  magnitude  of  the  social  revolution  accomplished 
by  modest  Mike  and  pretty  Patti,  we  quote  from  an  evidently  well-informed 
San  Francisco  correspondent  of  the  Stockton  Mail : 

<  Poor  old  Belmont !  The  scene  of  the  most  wildly  extravagant,  generous,  brilliant 
social  events  in  the  history  of  California ;  the  scene,  alas !  also  of  the  maddest  de- 
bauches of  sin  and  excess.  What  a  history  the  place  has  had  since  the  time  of  Ral- 
ston's  dazzling  receptions  to  wealth  and  nobility,  down  to  the  last  grandest  social  affair 
within  its  walls,  the  marriage  of  Flora  Sharon  to  Sir  Thomas  Hesketh !  Of  course, 
every  one  has  known  for  the  past  several  years  for  what  unspeakable  purposes  old 
Sharon  had  used  Belmont,  but  the  incidents  of  the  rank  history  he  was  making  for  the 
place  were  winked  at,  as  they  were  supposed  to  be  carried  on  under  the  rose,  though, 
in  fact,  openly  enough.  California  society,  as  a  rule,  does  not  examine  too  closely  the 
private  life  and  doings  of  those  who  entertain  it.  If  its  hosts  fed,  wined  and  enter- 
tained them  magnificently,  that  was  enough ;  but  even  California  society  draws  the 
line  somewhere,  and  since  the  developments  of  the  Hill-Sharon  scandals  it  has  drawn 
the  line  at  Belmont.  This  was  made  unmistakable  enough,  as  follows:  The  Gwins, 
social  leaders,  were  camped  at  Belmont  last  summer  and  entertained  constantly,  though 
quietly,  in  a  manner  to  maintain  a  good  name  for  the  lovely  old  place.  About  the 
time  Allie  Hill  brought  her  divorce  suit,  it  was  thought  an  effort  should  be  made  to 
show  that  society  stood  up  for  Sharon,  and  this  was  to  be  done  by  giving  one  of  the 
old-time  receptions  at  Belmont.  The  Gwins  were  to  engineer  the  affair.  They  heard 
rumors,  however,  which  prompted  them  to  cautiously  feel  the  social  pulse,  and  as  a  re- 
sult the  reception  was  quietly,  but  emphatically,  dropped.  They  were  too  wise  to  in- 
vite what  would  surely  have  followed  :  "  society"  would  have  refused  to  be  seen  again 
in  Belmont. 

The  Gwins,  social  leaders  !  Who  are  they  that  thus  should  declare  Belmont 
tabooed  when  Mike  de  Young  has  declared  it  free  and  open  social  ground  ? 


~  $  $  $  $  f  (f  ff  (f  (T 

The  MostPopular  Med- 
icine Extant. 

ALLEN'S  LUNG  BALSAM ! 

A  REMEDY  THAT  WILL  CUBE 

Consumption,  Coughs, 

Colds,  Asthma, 

Croup, 

.ILL     DISEASES    OF   'THE     T1IKOAT 
Lr.VCS  AND  PULMONARY  OIM.VNS. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

'  Has  cured  Consumption  when  other  remedies 
and  physicians  have  failed  to  effect  a  cure. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

■  Contains  no  Opium  in  any  form. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

'  Is  strictly  pure  and  harmless  to  the  most 
delicate  person. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 
Is  recommended  by  Physicians,  Ministers  and 

Nurses. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

■  For    Croup    is    a    safe    and    sure    Remedy. 
Mothers,  try  it. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 
Should  be  uacd  at  the  first  manifestations  of 
a  Cold  or  Cough. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

■  As  an  Expectorant  has  no  equal. 

CAUTION.  —  Be    not    deceived.      Call    for 
ALLEN'S     Lung    BnLsani,  ,  and    take    no 

other,     £3TDirections  accompany  each  bottle. 

For  Sale  by 

REDINGTON  &,  CO San  Francisco 

LANGLEY  &  MICHAELS " 

J.  J.  MACK  &  CO " 

KIRK,  GEARY  &  00 Sacramento 

HODGE,  DAVIS  &  CO Portland,  Oregon 

THE  SOUTH  BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALL1NGHAM  &  CO., 

No     91 S    SAWaOMW    ST..    SAW    'PTlA'Nri-»TKnn 


Liebig    Company  s    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  FINEST  AND  CHEAPEST 
MEAT  FLAVORING  STOCK  FOR  SOUPS, 
MADE  DISHES  AND  SAUCES. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OP  MEAT.  An  invaluable  and  palatable 
tonic  in  all  cases  of  weak  digestion  and 
debility.  "Is  a  success  and  a  boon  for 
which  nations  should  feel  grateful." — See 
'" Medical  Press,"  " Lancet,"  "British 
Medical  Journal,"  etc. 

CAUTION.— Genuine  only  with  the  fac- 
simile of  Baron  Liebig'a  Signature  in  Blue 
Ink  across  the  Label.  This  caution  is 
necessary,  owing  to  the  various  cheap  and 
inferior  substitutes  being  in  the  Market. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.     To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 

Grocers  and  Chemists.    Sole  Agents  for  the 

United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 

Co.,  9  Fenchureh  avenue,London,EngIand 

Sold    wholesale     by    RICHARDS     A 

HARRISON,    San    Francisco. 


THE    PACIFIC    ASYLUM, 

STOCKTON. 

&ST  This  Private  Asylum  oi  tfl«,  care  and 
treatment  of  mental  and  nervous  diseases  is 
where  the  insane  of  the  State  of  Nevada  have 
been  kept  for  several  years,  the  patients  being 
lately  removed  to  Reno.  The  buildings,  grounds 
and  accommodations  arc  large  and  its  advantages 
superior.  For  terms,  apply  to  the  proprietor, 
Dr.  Asa  Clark,  Stockton.  References,  Dr.  L.  C. 
Lane,  San  Francisco,  and  Dr.  G.  A.  Shurtleff, 
Superintendent  State  Insane  Asylum,  Napa. 


SANTINELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  SL.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mennt  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. , 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costl  y  box  of  goods  which 
—  -  willhelpall,ofeithersex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gustft,  Maine. 


A  PRIZE.; 


r*F\  T*  I"        A  lady's  fancy  box   with    26 

IILL     articles  and  60  page  book  illus- 

|    ||  p  trating  games,  tricks,  &c.    Send 

I    llbb*  ioc.  to  help  pay  postage. 

E.  ft'ASON  &  CO..  120  Fulton  St.,  NewYork. 


When  I  ony  euro,  I  do  not  raonr 
merely  to  btup  them  for  u  tlroo  and 
then  huve  thorn  riturn  again.  I 
__  i  arwHcalcure.  1  have  made 
t"e"  disease  "FITS,  "EPILEPSY  or  FALLING  SICKNESS  a  life-long 
Btudy.  I  warrant  my  remedy  to  cure  the  worst  cases, 
have  failed  Is 


I  CURE  FITS 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  1  1  KEARNY  ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Disease  s 

YOUNG   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrcfreahing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appctiie,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  tho  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  tho  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  tho 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR,  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  ho  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE- ACER   MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a, 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.    Sundays, 
from  10  to  tl  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
oxamination  and  advice  §5.     Call  or  addresB. 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26£  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast.  . 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Excesses,  Nervous  and  Physical  De- 
bility, etc.  Remember  I  have  a  vegetable 
compound,  the  resultof  many  years  of  special 
practice  and  hard  study,  which  under  my  special 
advice  uas  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure 
of  their  Complaints. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  socebsful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  tiiobouqhly  informed  in  my 
specialty— 

Disease*   of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  §1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26J  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


German    Theater. 
California   Theater. 

Managers 8.  HiRBcn    and    R.  Bo.ioor. 

SUNDAY,   MARCH  SO,  1884, 

Der    Stoerenfried. 

Comedy  in  4  Acts  by  R.  Bbnedix. 
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lo   the   Unfortunate  I 

Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

KEAR- 
NY St., 
San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently cured. 
The  Blck  and  afflict- 
ed Bhould  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
...^  The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  fn  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
1b  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
bis  services.  The  Doctor  cures  whenmOthcrs 
fail.  DR.  GIBBON  Will  make  no  charge  un- 
Iobb  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a  distance 
may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charge  resonable. 
Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F-  GIBBON, 
Box  1957,  San  Francisco.    Mention  the  WASP. 


ssr  Dr.  Ricord's  Restorative  Pills. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine.  A  specif!  c  for  ex 
hauBted  vitality,  physical uebility,  wasted  forces, 
etc.  Approved  by  the  Academy  of  Medicine  of 
Paris  and  by  tho  medical  celebrities  of  the  world. 
Agents  for  California  and  the  Pacific  States  :  J. 
G.  STEELE  &  CO.,  1535  Market  street  (Palace 
Hotel),  S.  F.  Sent  by  mail  or  express  to  any 
part  of  the  country.  Pricks  Reduced.  Box  of 
60  pills,  81.25;  of  100  pills,  82.00;  of  200  pills, 
$3.50;  of  400  pills,  86.00.  Preparatory  Pills, 
$2.00.    Send  for  Circular. 


Because  others 
o  id  no  reason  for"  not  now  receiving  a  cure.  Send  at  onco 
for  a  treatise  and  a  Free  Bottle  of  ray  Infallible  remedy.  Give  Eipresy 
and  Post  Office.  It  costs  you  nothing  for  a  trial,  and  I  wUl  cur©  you. 
Address  Dr.  H.  G,  ROOT.  188  Pearl  Street.  New  York, 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FKANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


WHOLE8AL 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  _  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  By  All  Dbuogists. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Suitiii's,  including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents. 

Office,  208  California  St. 


THE 


WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 
Proprietress. 


H.    G.    PARSONS, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532   CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FKAMOISOO. 


Letter  Heads,  Kill  Hcn<I§,  Programmes, 

Circulars,  Books  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 
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THE    WASP. 


THE  SOLDIER'S  GRAVE. 


It  was  long,  long  since  that  the  soldier  died, 

'Way  back  in  the  early  days, 
When  with  red,  red  coats  as  proud  as  goats 

The  land  was  all  in  a  blaze. 

But  they  dug  him  a  grave,  and  they  dug  it  deep, 

And  they  dug  it  long  and  wide ; 
And  they  put  thereon  a  good  gravestone 

To  tell  the  date  he  died. 

They  passed  away  with  the  sound  of  drums, 
And  flags  that  did  flaunt  and  wave ; 

Into  other  hands  went  aL  those  lands, 
And  with  them  the  soldier's  grave. 

And  a  squatter  he  was  who  got  those  lands, 

And  little  he  got  them  for  j 
And  the  sheep  did  chew  the  grass  that  grew 

Over  the  wolf  of  war. 

But  the  squatter  he  fenced  the  grave  around, 

All  to  show  the  dead  respect, 
Though  like  Sir  John  Moore,  who  had  died  before, 

But  little  the  soldier  recked. 

It  was  right,  right  early  the  squatter  rose — 
He's  dead  now,  the  Lord  him  save  ! — 

And  his  stride  was  grand  on  his  own  good  land 
Till  he  stopped  at  the  soldier's  grave. 

He  stopped  and  he  stared,  and  rubbed  his  eyes, 
And  said  but  the  one  word  "  H 1"  ! 

For  the  gravestone  there  had  a  circle  fair, 
Marked  out  by  a  cold  chisel. 

Then  he  set  a  watch,  and  a  good,  good  watch, 

Who  slept  with  one  eye  alone, 
Till  he  found  the  man  who  made  the  plan 

Of  the  circle  on  the  stone.  • 

'  Now,  God  you  save,  my  good,  good  man,"! 

He  said  to  the  wight  so  free — 
(  But  what  the  h 1  do  you  do  here,  tell — 

Confound  you,  tell  to  me." 

'  What  am  I  doin\  you  want  to  know?" 

The  wight  replied  with  a  leer — 
'  Well,  I'm  making,  I  own,  a  good  grindstone 

From  this  old  gravestone  here." 

— Sydney  Bulletin. 


(uticura 


POSITIVE  CURE 

for  every  form  of 

SKLN  &  BLOOD 
DISEASE. 

FROM 

PIMPLES  to  SCROFULA 

TTCHING,  Scaly,  Pimply,  Scrofulous,  Inherited,  Contagious  and 
-*-  Copper  Colored  Diseases  of  the  Blood,  Skin  and  Scalp,  with 
loss  of  Hair,  are  positively  cured  by  the  Cuticura  Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  re- 
moves the  cause. 

Ci'iicor*,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair.  * 

Cuticdra  Soap,  an  ecquieite  Skin  Beiutifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cdticvra,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price— Cuticura,  50  cents ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  SI.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 

£3T  Send  for  "How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


30  DATS'  TRIAL 


(BEFORE.) 


(AFTER.) 


Appliances  are  sent  on  SO  Days'  Trial  TO 
MEN  ONLY,  YOUNG  OR  OLD,  who  are  suffer- 
ing from  Nervous  Debility,  Lost  VrrALiTT, 
Wasting  Weaknesses,  and  all  those  diseases  of  a 
Personal  Nature,  resulting  from  Abuses  and 
Other  Causes.  Speedy  relief  and  complete 
restoration  to  Health.  Vigor  and  Manhood 
Guaranteed.  Send  at  once  for  Illustrated 
Pamphlet  free.    Address 

Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  Marshall,  Mich. 


,^ff^  RUPTURE 

v'Yv  //^-^-W'"*itive!y    cured  in  60  days  by 
-~*yilr.   llornc'H  Electro-Muicnctio 
Helt-Tm«t»,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
J~Ereneratinga  continuous  Electric  A  Mag- 
"yietic  cttn-ent.   Scientitlc,  Powerful, Durable, 
Comfortable  and   Effective  In  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price  Reduced.  500euredin&3.  Sendforpampblet 
ELECTRO-MAGNETIC  TRUSS  COJvfPAOT- 
70S  Market  street,  San  1'uanciscu. 


CLEVER   MEN'S  WIVES, 


"  I  like  the  society  of  clever  men,"  said  a  lady 
of  fashion  in  my  hearing  the  other  day — "  literary 
men  and  that  sort,  you  know,  but  their  wivea  are 
horrid. " 

This  is,  no  doubt,  comforting  to  literary  men 
and  others  whom  it  may  concern.  That  the  private 
support  and  helpmeet  should  be  the  public  drag 
and  marplot  is,  no  doubt,  a  pity,  but  that  in  some 
cases  it  is  so,  many  a  struggling  and  ambitious  man 
has  reason  to  know.  I  am  not  going  to  reconstitute 
society  in  these  few  paragraphs.  I  don't  quite  see 
my  way  to  it.  But  I  have  often  thought  of  this 
question — what  is  to  be  done  with  clever  men's 
wives  ?  I  have  met  a  good  many  of  them — seen  at 
home  and  abroad — come  to  certain  conclusions 
about  them  generally. 

If  you  marry  a  woman,  depend  upon  it,  she  will 
take  her  place  by  your  side  instead  of  at  your  foot- 
stool. When  you  rise  she  will  rise.  But  if  you 
marry  a  mere  drudge — a  pink-and-white  mother 
with  her  head  wholly  in  the  kitchen  and  heart 
wholly  in  the  nursery — why,  by-and-by,  when  the 
pink-and-white  is  whity-brown,  and  she  comes  up 
to  town  with  half  a  dozen  children  under  twelve, 
and  untidy  gloves  can  you  be  surprised  at  Lady 
Swellington,  who  likes  your  good  stories,  saying, 
with  little  fear  of  contradiction:  "Your  wives 
are  horrid  ! " 

The  fact  is,  her  ladyship  is  in  the  right ;  you 
have  been  to  blame,  with  your  prospects  and  ambi- 
tions, for  marrying  a  mere  drudge — and  the  good- 
hearted  Polly  is  to  blame,  poor  soul,  for  being 
simply  herself. 

If,  on  the  other  hand,  a  presentable  wife  is  not 
presented,  it  is  her  husband's  own  fault.  With  a 
brilliant  wife  you  can  always  force  the  hand  of  the 
"  upper  ten  ",  if  you  think  it  worth  forcing.  You 
can  always  make  her  way  as  well  as  your  own,  and 
in  society  no  man  can  be  called  thoroughly  success- 
ful who  does  not,  sooner  or  later,  obtain  the  usual 
forms  of  social  acceptance  for  his  wife  as  well  as 
himself. 

The  sooner  it  is  understood  that  people's  little 
games  are  to  a  great  extent  in  their  own  hands,  the 
sooner  they  will  get  what  they  want,  or  reconcile 
themselves,  without  undignified  grumbling,  to  fail- 
ure. 

Husbands  are  more  sensible  about  this  than  their 
wives.  They  will  not,  as  a  rule,  force  the  partner 
of  their  joys  upon  circles  which  she  is  not  calculated 
to  adorn.  A  tacit  sense  of  the  fitness  of  things 
should  rule  clever  men's  wives  as  well  as  clever 
men,  and  if  this  were  so  there  would  be  less  grum- 
bling at  home,  less  rudeness  abroad  and  few  ques- 
tions in  the  Swellington  boudoir  of  how  to  treat  the 
female  Turnuptop  or  what  to  do  with  women  who 
stand  upon  rights  which  really  do  not  belong  to 
them. 


The  world-wide  nature  of  a  certain  popular 
aversion  is  illustrated  among  the  Caribs  of  British 
Guiana,  who,  according  to  a  recent  traveler,  give 
the  name  " mother-in-law  of  scorpions"  to  a  par- 
ticularly venomous  spider  of  that  region. 


The  new  phrase  for  wiping  the  floor  with  a  man 
is  :  "I  will  deterge,  scour  and  cleanse  the  area  of 
this  chamber  with  the  collective  mass  of  your  igno- 
minious person." 


GIVEN  AWAYj 

[Thleis  a  beautiful  solid  wctidinfrringmadJ 


a  befltt  tifuls  olid  weddin 

Wot  Heavy  Rolled  Gold  plate.    Each 

"  ring  w.-uran ted.  Wo  irant  to  introduce  our 
new  and  beautiful  Catalogues  of  Clock', 
relry,  Watches,  Silverware,  4c.  at  once.  SPE-. 
€IAI>  Offer:  Send  ns  SSe.  In  stamps  and  we  will/ 
send  von  this  elegant  ring.  We  will  aha  tend  youtt 
FREE,  as  a  present,  the*' Little  Wonder"  x 

TIMEKEEPER, 

just  as  shown  in  cut.  A  thoroughly 
reliable  teller  of  the  time  of  day  in 
a  handsome  Silver  Nickel  Hunting 
Case     Cut  one-third  eize.  Address 


BABCOCK 


,  COM. 


This  elegant  solid    plain   ring,  made  ol 
iEeSTy  18  K.  1  tolled  Gold,  packed  In 
aVelvct  Casket?  warranted  5  yearn, 
"post-paid,  45e.,  S  for  #1.25.     SO 
-t'nr.lr-,  "Beauties,"  a11  Gold,  Sil- 
ver, Roaem  lilies,  Mottoem  Ac,  "-ith  name  oa,  10c,  11 

poeliB  #1.00  bill,  and  this  Gold  Rlne  Free.  

U.  S.  CARD  CO..  CENT-EBBROOK,  CONTf 


-    BIRCKS^     ,         KtV 

WILLW1ND  ■• ..J  ANYWA 


AND  NOT 
WEAR  OUT 

by  watchmakers.  bymall25c.  Circulars; 


SOLD  free.  J.  S.  Bmck  &  Co..*B8  De'y  St.,  N.  V 


If"      CELEBRATED       1^ 


The  want  of  a  reliable 
diuretic  which,  while  acting 
as  a  stimulant  of  the  kidneys, 
neither  excites  nor  irritates 
them,  was  long  since  supplied 
by  Hostetter's  Stomach  Bit- 
ters. This  fine  medicine  ex- 
erts the  requisite  degree  of 
stimulation  upon  these  or- 
gans, without  producing  irri- 
tation, and  is,  therefore,  far 
better  adapted  forthe  purpose 
than  unmedicated  excitants 
often  resorted  to.  Dyspepsia, 
fever  and  ague,  and  kindred 
diseases  are  all  cured  by  it. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


ftTHEGREflTfl 


INERVE 


A  SPECIFIC  FOR 

Epilepsy, 
Spasms,  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sickness,  S-  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
Opium  Eat- 
ing* 

Scrofula,     Kings 
Evil,  Ugly  Blood 
Diseases,  Dyspep- 
sia, Nervousness, 
c  k    Headache^ 
eumatism, 
Nervous  Weakness,  Brain  "Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities,    $1. 50. 
.    Sample  Testimonials. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doine  wonders." 

Dr.  J.  O.  MrLemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
UI  feel  it  my  duty  to  recommend  it." 

Dr.  B.  F.  Langhlin.  Clyde,  Kansas. 
"It  cured  where  physicians  failed." 

Rev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

AS- Correspondence  freely  answered.  *"©& 

The  Dr.  S.  A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo, 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  Bend  Btamp.    (7) 

At  Druggists.    C.  N.  Crittonton,  Agent,  N.  Y. 


(ClO|N|Q|U|E|R|0|R);;,; 


HALL'S     PULMONARY     BALSAM 

THE   BEST    REMEDY   FOR 
AM h ma.  Coughs,  Colds,  Croup,  Inu  uenza.  Bronchitis, 
Catarrh,  Loss  of  Voice,  Incipient  Consump- 
tion, and  all  Throat  and  Lnng  Troubles. 

CAUTION. 

We  earnestly  urge  buyers  to  examineeach  bottle,  and  take  none 
that  do  not  have  the  f  ac-simile  signature  of  R.  HALL  &  CO.,  on 
the  label  of  each  bottle.    Ask  for  the 

CALIFORNIA  HALL'S   PULMONARY  BALSAM 

And  Tare  No  Otubr.        Prior,  50  Cents. 

J.  It.  Gates  A  Co.,  Proprietors,  41?  Sunsome  St.,  S.F. 

30  days;  trial. 

To  Young,  old.  rich  or  poor, 


both  sexes, — stop  drugging 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 


Electric  Eelt.  Electricity  la 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  It  Is  Dis- 
ease and  Death .  Thousands 
testify  to  Its  priceless  value. 

— — ; ■        *       80,000  cures  reported  in  1883, 

Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt-  Cures  without  nfedl- 
cme.  Pains  In  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysia,  Nenr;Llgi;i,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
■  ture.  Catarrh.  Pill-,  Kpilcp^v.  A  Lrue,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 
for  Pamphlet.  W.  J.  HOME,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manulacturer. 


CONSUMPTION 


tho 
above  disease :  by 
_...._  Its  ose  thousands 
of  case*  of  the  worst  kind  and  of  long  standing  have  been  cured.  Indeed, 
BOBtronglsmy  falthlu  its  efficacy,  that  I  wlllsend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
together  with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease,  to  any  sufferer. 
Give  Expreia  and  P.  O.  address  DR.  T.  A.  SLOOTJM,  lei  Pearl  St.,  «,  Y. 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  thig  Company  will 
bsftll  (rem  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  forporte'in  California, 
■  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

California    Southern    Coast    Ronte.- 

8teamers  will  sail  about  every  second  day  a.  m. 
(or  tli-_-  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  filth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  Sun  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
neme,  Son  Pedro  Los  Angeles  axd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Route. 

—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  I".  S.  Mails,  sails 
(rom  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
semi  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  Son  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Puget    sou  ml   Route.— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mailB,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  a.  h.,  on  March  3d, 
11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every*  eighth  day  there- 
after (or  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
8eattle,  Tacoma,  Steilasoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  (or 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  March  '.id,  10th,  18th,  26th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  March  3d,  11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  (rom 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days-March  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th, 
25th,  30th,  April  4th,  and  every  following-  fifth 
day  for  Portland  and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 
Steamer  .CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  (rom  San 
Francisco  (or  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route. — 

Steamer  YAQU1NA  sails  (rom  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  h.  every  Monday 
(or  Point  Arenas,  Cufley'a  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Rubs  House) 

GO0DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 

No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favoeite  and  Principal 
Line  Fbom 

omaha,   kansas   city,    atchison 

and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  Eaat  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  •  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  His. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 

T    D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  leave  Station,  foot  of  Market 
street,  South  Side  at 

8,0 ft  A.  M.,  daily,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
■OU  terville,  Alviso.  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSE,  Los  Gatos,  Wrights,  Glenwood,  Felton, 
Big  Tree?,  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2tOrt  P.  M.  (except  Sunday),  Express:  Mt. 
■  Oil  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Oontervillc, 
Alviso.  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4,QA  P.  M.,  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
*VV  and  intermediate  points. 

tfjr  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U)0  #3.50  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAYS 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 

elusive. 


TO    OAKLAXD    AXD    ALAMEDA. 

§6.00,  §6.30,  §7.00,  7.30,  8.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  11.30  A.  M.  1112.00,  12.30, 
•11.00,  1.30,  112.00,2.80,3.00,  3.30,4  00,4.30,  5.00 
5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.30,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets 
Oakland— §5.80,  §6.00,  §6.30,  7.00,  7.30,8.00, 
S.30,  9.00,  0.30,  10.00,  10.30,  fU.OO,  u-30  A-  M- 
T[12.00,  12.30,  «jl.00,  1.30,  2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.30,  11.45  P.  M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5.16,  §5.46, 
§6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  7.46,  8.16,  8.46,  9.16.  9.46, 
10.16,  110.46,  11.16,  H11.46  A.  M.  12.16,  H12.46, 
1.16,  1.46,  2.16,  2.46,  3.16,  3.46,  4  16,  4.46,  5.16, 
5.46,  6.16,  6.4G,  7.16,  9.16,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.     II  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 

L.  FILLMORE,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Superintendent  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 
Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  §1.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  §5.  t-entto  anv  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S 1MPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age      Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market   and   Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis.  ■  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co..  N.  ¥.,  -  -  ■  430,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,379 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Pitt9l>nrg,30»,24G 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,     -    Capital    100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


DR.    ROWAS'S 

FAMOUS   REMEDY 

FOB 

SEA  SICKNESS. 


D?  THOMAS  HALL'S 

FfEP 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  syst*m,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

/STForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drugstore,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


Dlt.   LIKltU.S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIG0RAT0R. 

The  greatefct  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re* 
suits  of  iEdiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEEIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  -2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEEIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaiges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have.been  lost  for  the  want  of  projer  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thouEands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  irom  its 
effects,  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

CaU  or  address  DR.  LLEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

B3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.SPREGKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Merchants. 

AGENTS    FOK 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Paekets, 

S.  S.  Hepworth's  Centrifugal  Ha* 

chines,  Beed's  Patent  Pipe 

and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

80LK   AOBN1B   FOE  TIIK  OKLT  OEKCINB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Slock  of  Billiard  and 

Fool  Tables  on  (he  Pacific  t  oast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SI  X  T  H  . 

Prices   20    per    rent.   Lower  than   any 

other  House  on  the  Coast. 

t&    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    ^» 


tar  Cores    with 

UKPA11.IKG        CIB- 
tai.vtt       Nervous 
and  Physical  De- 
bility,   Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of   Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results' of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.    It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y   all    weakening 
_   drains   upon    the 
the  system.      Permanent  »-ures    Guarantrbd. 
trice  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  Ban  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


The    Cocoa   Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

Yon  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

•mi.    T.     COLEMAN    A    CO. 

Sole   Agents 


Opera  Glasses 

THE    LiTEST    JUST    RECEIVED. 

1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1884 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  ISiish. 

Orders  by  Hail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound  Astiqmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  tiro  hours  notiee. 


THE    WASP. 


TALE        OF        THE        OPERA 


D,  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.  VANDERSUCE  &  CO. 

11  IM  FACT!  BING 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136     SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Order*    liy    Mall    will   receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  Good**  sent 

to  any  part  of  (be  State  or 

Territories. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 


J.  D.  SPBECKELS  &  BRO'S, 


sn    Market    Street, 


owners  op 


Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 


Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry  and    Silver    Ware. 


PRECIOUS     STONES, 


IMPORTERS  CF 

MON"DS 

AND 

WATCHES,     CLOCKS,      Etc. 


Any  Article  or  DIAMOND  or  other  Jewelry  Made  to  Order,  at  <  lose  Prices. 
no   no\  r<imi  in    stkkkt. 


U^-SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  QTORE 
ost  Barked     Vuccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


735  MARKET  25- 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


gSTBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


ALFRED  GRhiEMBAUM  &  CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE  GOULET  &  OO.  CHAMPAGNE, 

Reims,  France. 

The  Phoenix   Bottling  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEER 

SEW     YOltH. 

No.     123    CALIFORNIA    STREET,    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

101   STOCKTON  ST,  Cor.  O'FABRELL, 


OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
Bennery,  Eighth  and  Brannan  Streets. 


OLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-PreBident 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

'  'sAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE    WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

669  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.   THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 


L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

UASDFAOIDRBRS  AND  IMPORTERS  OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  kinds  op  Harness  &  Patent  Leathers, 
432  .1  431  Battery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 


Patent   and  Trade-Mark    Law  a 
Specialty. 

BOONE  &SCRIVNER 

Attomeys-at-Law, 

330  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  BOOMS  7   A   S, 
Over  Wells,  Farga  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


Henry  F.  Miller_?55dHemme  &  Long 


PIANOS. 


J±.    WA.LDTETTF'ET.,, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOR  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

—AND"— =  ' 

FIRST.  STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 


NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


Ig-QLP       KENTUCKY       WHISKEY.'ai 


Ug-QIlVEMOiyD'S 


1JIIIIM11II 


NABOB 


THE  BEST  ^ 
In  the  World. 

I  ask:  your 
Druggist  or  Grocer  for  it. 


I^DEPOT,  429  AND  431  BATTERY  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. "«* 


BE  T  H  E  S  D  A For  Kidney  ComPlaint 
WATER  A       ^  diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


W.   G.   Badger, 

80LK  AGENTS  FOR 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
No.  13  SuiiMiuie  Street,  s.  r. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  . 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.  Market   and    Malu   streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


CEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     OBDEBS     A     SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


DANIGHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


ROM  I  I  It  A  CHASE,  13]  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMEKSON  Pianos. 

Caeh  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


„•&■» 


fi. 


CHAS.    DIETLE, 

Prize   Boot    Maker, 

.    235    BUSH    STREET.' 

(Occidental  Hotel),  San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
1  Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING   DONE  AT  SD0RT   NOTICE. 


H.  R.  WILLIAR,  JR.  A.  Carliblb. 

A  CARLISLE  &  CO. 
Commercial  Stationers 

226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Franoisoo, 


Budweiser  ""onW"  The  Louvre, 
SMOKE  p  AMBROSIA  CIGAR. 


JULIUS   GRUEN, 

Phelan  Block,  cor. 


Proprietor, 
Dupont  St. 


The  Best  in 
the  Market. 


SEND 
FOR 
PRICE 
LIST. 


CURTIS,  DIXON  &.  CO.,  309  Clay, 
Cigar  Manufacturers. 


Germea  for  Breakfast, 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY    IT. 


John  T.  Cutting  &  Co., 


-SOLE    AGENTS. 


CD 

a" 
o 
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Coal,  mar  J.  MAODONOTJGH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREETS®  Coal. 


320 


POST 


ST. 


}  PACIFIC  BUSINESS  COLLEGE. 


Send  for 
Circular. 


320 


POST 

ST. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS,     ........     $1,500,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cos:  Cat.  &  Sansome. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    -    CAL. 


D.  J.  Staples,  Pres. 
Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Sec. 


Alphbos  Bull,  Vice-Pres. 
E.W.  Carpenter,  Ass'tSec. 


0.  I.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansonie  Sis. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED ,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,  Oapt.  A.  M.  Bnrns,  Marine 
Surveyor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 


PACIFIC  SAW  M'F'C  CO. 

17  and  19  Fremont  St. 


PRICE   $1.50  EACIJ,  WITH  EXTRA 
QUALITY   BLADE. 


Bay  City  Market 

"Good  food  essential  to  long  life,  health  and 
prosperity." 

MARK  STROUSE   &   CO. 

Fatten  their  own  Beef  from  herds  of  30,000  cattle 
in  Nevada,  They  can  supply  20,000  lbs.  of  the 
choicest  C  10L,  FRESH  and  FAT  Beef,  daily,  to 
all  parts  of  the  city  CHEAPER  than  any  Market 
in  the  World.  They  are  large  Importers  of 
Prime  Eastern  Bacon,  Hams,  j-ard,  etc. 

1138-1146    MARKET    STREET. 


(closed.) 


(OPEN.) 


THE   BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDING   BED 

IS  THE 

Only  Successful  Folding  Bed  Made- 
it  successfully  solves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  sleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
styles.     Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741,  743  A  745  Market  St.,  S.  F. 
H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  Bid  Department. 


^.sk 


.A.sk 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.  Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 

'  Whooping  Coughs  and 

all    Throat  affections 


Address:  p.^ fa£J%. it  has  no  equal. 

VALENTINE    HASSIMER.    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


UNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

IIS    SUTTER    STREET, San  Frnnclaeo,  Cal. 


HEALD'S  Km8  24  P 


IOST 

STREET. 


Mathushek  Piano  Mfg.  Co. 

NEW    HAVEN,    CONN. 


m 


m 


Clearness  of  tone  and  keep- 
ing in  tune  place  it  without  a 
rival.  We  speak  from  personal 
experience,  having  used  one  for 
15  years. — Jlecwd. 


UPRIGHT  &  CRAND 


GEO.    F.    WELLS,    General    Agent, 

1420    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


Will  remain  in  tunc  FIVE  TIMES  LONGER  THAN  ANY  OTHER. 


OYSTERS. 


For  the   Choicest  Brands  of  Oysters  at  Bedrock  Prices 

—GO    TO — 

ZMI.    IB.    ^HOH^^GrS^^IsrS, 

68   &   69    CALIFORNIA    MARKET. 


Sole  Importers  of  HOOTIIS  Celebrated   FROZEN  OYSTERS. 


DON'T  BUY 
a  MUBD-UP 

I M  P O  RTKH 

Ham  e  a  s, 
when  you  can 
purchase  ma- 
ilable home- 
niat'ehirness 
fur  laism  n- 
ey.  For  it 
good,  cheap 
7tf86&&*  harness,  ask 
3taB«a#^sV-«3tf»ww'  for    No',     15; 

E rice,  §20  per  set.  Am  now  making  of  this  Burn- 
er 75  set  p_r  month.  Our  No.  20  is  waved  traces, 
scalloped  lays,  a  reliable  gouil  style  business  har- 
ness; price  per  set,  $30.  Now  making  of  this  num- 
ber 40  sets  perm  >nth.  Don't  buy  until  yon  exam- 
ine our  line  of  work.  Prices  range  from  £10  to  §90 
for  single,  ami  §20  to  §200  for  double  harness. 

W.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street. 

SEND   FUR  CATALOGUE. 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 


jt3T  Don't  call  for  "California  Champagne" 
merely,  but  state  the  Brand  (ECLIPSE)  or  firm 
name.  We  are  the  only  producers  of  NATURAL 
SPARKLING  WINES  on  this  ceast. 


EXTRA     .11     SIPERIOR 

TR-iobber     Hose 

Belting  and  Packing.  Suction,  Steam  and  Oil 
Hose  ;  Rubber-lined  Cotton  Hose.  We  make  to 
order,  at  a  few  hours  noth  e,  in  our  Rubber  Fac- 
torv.Hard  and  Soft  Valves,  Gaskets,  Car  Springs, 
J  etc.  R.  11.   TEASE.  Jr.  )  *„ouis 

S.  M.  RUNYON,        j  »»tu,>' 

577  &  579  MARKET  STREET. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,         STEAM.        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL. 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
ISO  BEAXE  STREET. 


ARION  HALL,  headquarters, 


HARRY  GRIMM,  PROP., 


N.E.  cor.  Sutter 
and  Kearny  Sts. 


Rupt 


11MA  POSITIVELY  fGuaranteed  to  Retain  any  Case, 

III    K  OURED  \  PAOIFiC    ELECTRIC    COMPANY. 

w^ni_i^.  ^  CALL  OR  SENB  FOR  CIRCULAR. 
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STJTTBB 

STREET,    S.    F. 


*2^2£" 


Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

■  AND 

Fumls'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


PRESOOTT  HOUSE,  t™-™;,^ZV£.  ISSSStS  J.  W.  Becker,  Prop'r. 
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|  lO    CENTS. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

are  the  best! 

Try  One,  and  You  Will  Wear  No  Others. 

336  KEARNY  STREET, 


Bet.  Bush  and  Pine  Sts. 


San  Francisco. 


DR.  ZEILE'S  INSTITUTE, 

Established  1852.     Acknowledged  by  all  the  Largest,  Airiest 

BATHS 

On  the  Pacific  Coast.  Turkish,  Russian,  Steam,  Sulphur  or 
other  Medicated  Baths,  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen.  All  on  the 
ground  floor  (no  basement), 

Nos.  522.  524,  526  and  528  Pacific  Street. 

THE    CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  Tre&c.^^^g^^: 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE    NEVADA   BANK 

of  san  francisco. 
Capital  paid  up,      ...      $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 

Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.  Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 

N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wn.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,         -  $925,000 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer ;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security  ,\ 

Directors  :  J.  D.  Fry,  C.  F.  MacDermot.  Jas.  H.  Goodman, 
F.  H.  Wood,  Peter  Dean,  Henry  Wadsworth,  Sam'l  Davis,  G. 
L.  Bradley,  Chas.  Main,  I.  G.  Wickersham,  Gen'I  W.  L.  Elliott. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'I  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  P..  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


BEAMISH'S  SHIRTS 

EXCEL  ALL  OTHERS. 
QUALITY !  LOW  PRICK!  PERFECT  FIT! 

NUCLEUS  BUILDING, 
MARKET   STREET,  CORNER  THIRD. 

PRIZE 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR.  &  FINK, 

> 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance 


Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 
The  Best  Moderate  Priced  Piano  in  America  ! 

THE  GUILD  PIANO 

Ok  BOSTON. 
Over    19,000   now   in    use.      Call   and  see   them,   or  send   for 

Catalogues. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

23  AND  25  Fifth  Street,  Opposite  U.  S.  Mint. 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION  MARKET  and  POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

'' ARGONAUT,"    I.   F.   CUTTER"   and   "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourdon  Whiskies,         .     . 
40S  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  !  "  "  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Halt  Holland.  Gin,  Frencn  Brandies,  Fort,  Slerry,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE 

Colton  Dental  Association, 

PHELAN'S  BUILDING,  Rooms  6-7-8-9-10  (S06  Market 
St.),  Gas  Specialists.  Positively  extract  teeth  without  pain. 
Over  13,000  references.  Established  in  1863.  Also  perform  all 
operations  in  dentistry. 

DR.  CHARLES  W.  DECKER. 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y. 


CALIFORNIA  WIRE  WORKS, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

OFFICE  AND   SALESROOM  : 

No.  6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 

LEMP'S 
ST.    LOUIS    BEER. 

OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.    LOUIS,    MO. 

No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  ol    Beer  in  Bulk  and   Bottles  always  on  hand. 
JETorders  from  dealers  promptly  attended  to,"®1 


-<►— *■ 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. NEC^uo4s^inAdRS?Ns7r?e?MERY 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND  ALL   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1  00 

Or.  STARSON, 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  &  13  DUPONT, 

SAN  PRANCIt  CO 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  tan  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REITSCHE. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 


DEALEES   IN 


Wines,    Liquors,    Groceri  s, 

27  ana  29  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet  Davis  and  Drumm,  San  Francisco. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW    LABEL) 

CHAMiPAGNE. 

QUARTS  A\D  PINT?. 

A.   VIGNIERTsole   Agent, 

429  *  t31  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tie  Breatest 
Nervine 
ehowe. 


BEEF 


(LieWg's  Extract), 

tie  Vomeral  Nutritive 

ail  Imrlgorator. 


(PyrojnospliatB), 

Tonic  lor  tie  Blooi,  arm 

Food  for  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre-, 
paved  and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
bively  used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  pcssess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS,  NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 
537  Clay  Street,  San  Fraaclseo. 


Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Win.    F.   HARBISON.   Manager. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  S  Anatomy 

751  market  St. 

GO   AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
,  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Cenry  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St  ■  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


CAN  CRANCISCO  CTOCK    DEEWERI, 

_     .._.,.           j^yla^      Corner  of  Powell 
Capital    Stock,      /^^^§iW^^\  MI) 

iW  /'J^i^^^^S^X  Francisco  Streets 

©200,000./      Jil^^n^      \     Telephone  9oi2. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 
OUR      LA8ER     BEER    IS  ' 

BREWED  BY   THE    NEW 

METHOD     AND     WAR 

RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 

ANY  OLIMATR. 

"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUAUTY 


DRINK 


MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

S  Montgomery   Street,  San   Francisco. 

NAGLEEJJRANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

116   MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 

Wolters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS   AND    DEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND     LIQUORS; 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1852. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J,  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

429  to  437  .1  U  KSON  STREET, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


J.  fJUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED-DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

Ill   A  213  <\l.ll  OltM  I   St.,  S.F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


Iwl 

GIANT 
BAKING 

POWDER 

THE     STRONGEST    AND     BEST  I 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24,  1S83. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  MTg  Co.: 

Dear  Sir— After  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powdfr, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  aa 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers'. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D.,  )  Members  of  San 

W.  A.  DOLGLASS,  M.  D.,     \  Francisco  Board 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D.,  )  of  Health. 

Manufactured  by 
BOTHIN     M'f'G     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


S; 


TRADE 


MARK. 


->-  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  .?•  °2?JL*  "?"■ 


415     MARKET    STREET, 


SAN      FRANCISCO,      SATURDAY.      APRIL      5,      1884. 


P  A  T  T  I        AND        H  E=R        PUPS 


THE    WASP. 


LONG   AGO, 


I  sit  beside  the  sinking  fire, 
Watch  the  weird  faces  in  its  glow ; 

All  through  the  night  I  should  not  tire- 
But  they  have  faded  long  ago. 

Ah — dust  to  dust — the  last  repose — 

Ashes  to  ashes — well  I  know 
How  surely  this  has  been  with  those, 

Those  whom  I  loved,  so  long  ago. 

How  surely  this  with  me  will  be  ! 

From  every  petty  joy  and  woe, 
From  fancied  slight,  from  jealousy 

Made  free  and  safe — ah  !  long  ago. 

And  yet  may  some  things  with  us  stay — 

As,  on  the  waters,  lillies  blow 
In  white  and  green — just  as  they  lay 

In  white  and  green,  so  long  ago. 

'Tis  pleasant  now  to  think — "  Perhaps 
In  Memory's  light  one's  face  may  glow  ;  " 

"  Out  upon  Time  !  " — for  all  things  lapse 
In  that  sad,  dreary,  long  ago. 

But  when  I'm  dead,  don't  thou  forget — 
Thou  whom  I  used  to  treasure  so ; 

Yet  may  one  tear  thine  eyelid  wet, 
Because  I  loved  thee — long  ago  ! 


—  Unknown  Pott. 


TWO  SIDES   OF  A   PICTURE. 


Two  elderly  gentlemen  of  means  and  leisure  stood  conversing  one  even- 
ing, of  late,  at  the  junction  of  Kearny  and  California  streets.  The  one  was 
George  Innes,  a  visitor  from  New  York,  the  other  Harry  Swineford,  a  broker 
of  San  Francisco.  Mr.  Innes  was  tall  and  still  stately  and,  like  some  ancient 
pine,  seemed  to  defy  the  vicissitudes  of  time,  while  the  white  flowing  beard 
which  adorned  his  face  and  gave  dignity  to  its  expression  was  an  index,  you 
would  have  thought,  to  the  unselfishness  of  hiB  nature. 

His  companion,  the  broker,  was  of  a  somewhat  dissimilar  mould.  Mr. 
Swineford  was  short  and  stubby,  a  curt  and  gnarled  beard  of  iron  gray 
bristled  in  dense  stuble  on  his  chin  and  but  partially  concealed  his  thin  lips, 
which  were  glued  to  his  teeth  which,  again,  were  marshaled  in  solid  phalanx 
and  were  rivetttd  in  his  cast-iron  jaws.  A  pAderous  chain  of  California 
gold  stretched  along  the  whole  hemisphere  of  the  vast  rotundity  of  his  ab- 
domen, diamonds  sparkled  on  his  immaculate  linen  and  his  hand  were  buried 
in  his  trousers's  pockets.  He  was  well  fixed,  was  Mr.  Swineford.  He  had 
a  wife  and  a  mansion  upon  Nob  Hill,  had  no  children,  his  horseB  and  equi- 
page were  the  admiration  of  the  town  and  his  coachman  was  always  in  reg- 
ulation livery. 

"Nothing,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Innes,  "that  I  have  either  read  or  heard  of 
your  noble  city  comes  up  to  the  reality.  I  am  simply  amazed  at  all  the 
evidences  of  its  wealth  and  progress." 

"  Considering,"  returned  Mr.  Swineford,  almost  overwhelmed  by  the 
compliment  which,  as  he  was  a  pioneer,  he  appropriated  altogether,  of  course, 
to  himself,  "considering  our  city  is  not  yet  forty  years  old  we  have  done 

pretty  well,  I  think.     I  remember " 

Here  Mr.  Swineford  gave  a  topographical  history  of  every  street  from 
Kearny  to  the  water  front.  How  he  saw  Montgomery  street  under  salt 
water  and  boats  sailing  up  to  the  Plaza.  But  as  the  reader,  if  ever  he 
struck  any  of  the  fossilized  remains  of  Forty-nine,  must  have  heard  the 
story  two  thousand  times,  it  is  unnecessary  to  quote  further  from  the  topo- 
graphical record. 

"  You  astonish  me  !  "  exclaimed  Mr.  Innes.  "  What's  more,  the  beauty 
and  fashion  I  see  around  me  are  not  surpassed  by  even  New  York. " 

"  As  to  the  beauty  part,"  elegantly  returned  the  broker,  "the  climate  is 
to  blame  for  most  of  it.      We  have  the  finest  climate  in  the  world." 

"  Surely.  Of  course.  To  be  sure  !  "  assented  Mr.  Innes,  who  was  of  a 
peaceable  disposition  and  didn't  wish  to  get  up  a  controversy  or  create  a 
scene  on  the  street. 

"And  as  to  fashion,"  continued  the  excellent  Mr.  Swineford,  "wealth, 
you  know,  has  its  duties  as  well  as  its  prerogatives.  We  must  set  an  ex- 
ample to  the  masses  of  culture  and  refinement,  and  hence  we  spare  no  ex- 
pense in  fine  clothes  and  costly  jewelry." 

"  Hum,  hum  !     Exactly  !     Of  course  !  " 

"  We  are  resolved  that  San  Francisco  shall  be  to  the  states  of  the  Pacific 
what  New  York  is  to  the  civilized  world— the  center  of  fashion." 

"  So,  so  !" 

"  You  bet !  "  ejaculated  the  broker. 

"  And  poverty,"  observed  Mr.  Innes.  "  I  see  no  indication  whatever  of 
poverty. 

"  Poverty  !  "  iterated  the  broker,  with  a  commisserating  smile  at  the  in- 
congruousness  of  naming  poverty  in  connection  with  San  Francisco.  "  Pov- 
erty has  not  yet  invaded  this  here  city  and  state,  and  never  shall,  for  we  are 
a  rustling,  enterprising  people." 

"  And  yet,"  promptly  observed  Mr.  Inness,  as  they  passed  the  California- 
street  Market,  "that  poor  woman  and  her  babe  look  thin  and  pale  and 
hunger-stricken." 

"  I  didn't  observe  the  woman,"  said  Mr.  Swineford,  "but  wherever  you 
notice  anything  of  that  sort,  be  assured  it  is  attributable  to  drink  and  to 
drink  alone— to  beer  and  nothing  but  beer.  Drink,  drink— the  cursed  beer 
is  the  ruin  of  our  working  people.  Our  ministers  and  best  citizens,  espe- 
cially our  fellow-citizens  from  Massachusetts,  have  been  fighting  the  demon 


for  years,  but  all  to  no  purpose.    Our  work  people  will  have  their  beer  !    We 
all  drink  a  little,  to  be  Bure,  but  only  the  working  classes  drink  to  excess." 

'  To  be  sure,  sir — to  be  sure  ! "  assented  the  pacific  New  Yorker,  not 
wishing  to  be  contentious. 

"  By  the  way,  Mr.  Innes,  come  and  let  us  smile.  Here  we  shall  get 
something  good, " 

And  Mr.  S  wineford  led  the  way  to  a  saloon  on  California  street. 
The  saloon  was  crowded.  Some  were  drinking  at  the  bar  and  some  were 
munching  at  the  lunch  table,  and  they  were  all  elderly  respectable  gentle- 
men, who  looked  like  preachers  of  the  gospel.  I  do  not  say  they  were  all 
preachers  of  the  gospel  but  only  that  they  looked  venerable  not  more  by 
their  age  than  from  the  massiveness  of  their  gold  chains  and  the  size  of  their 
gold  watches. 

Of  their  respectability  there  was,  of  course,  no  room  to  doubt,  for  I  pro- 
test in  the  face  of  all  men'that  not  one  of  them  all  but  would  recoil  at  the 
baseness  of  a  five-cent  glass  of  beer. 

"  Mine  is  whisky  punch,"  said  Mr.  Swineford,  as  he  elbowed  his  way  to 
the  bar.  "I  like  it  stiff,"  he  added  in  a  low  tone.  The  waiter  nodded. 
' '  What's  your,  Mr.  Innes  ? " 

"  A  little  sherry — I'll  take  a  little  sherry,"  replied  that  modest  gentle- 
man. 

And  the  gentlemen  smiled,  adjourned  to  the  lunch  table  and  walked 
out. 

"  At  five  this  evening,  then,  I  will  expect  you  to  dinner,  Mr.  Innes,"  said 
Mr.  Swineford. 

"  At  five  I  shall  have  the  great  pleasure. " 

' '  Till  then,  adieu,  as  the  Germans  say,  "and  Mr.  Swineford  walked  away 
to  his  office. 

Mr.  Innes  turned  towards  Kearny  street,  and,  when  in  front  of  the 
California-street  Market,  walked  in  to  view  the  display  of  meats  and  vegeta- 
bles. At  the  further  end  of  the  market  he  espied  the  woman  with  the  baby, 
whom  he  had  previously  noticed,  standing  in  front  of  a  meat  stall,  and  he 
carelessly  approached  within  earshot. 

"  Give  me,"  he  heard  the  woman  say,  "  five  cents'  worth,"  pointing  to  a 
piece  of  beef. 

"  We  never  make  five  cents,  madame.  Nothing  less  than  ten,"  replied  the 
butcher. 

The  woman  shrunk  back,  as  a  snail  pricked  with  a  thorn  shrinks  into 
its  shell. 

"  Ho,  baby  !  "  exclaimed  an  elderly  gentleman  in  a  jovial  voice. 
The  mother  glanced  shyly  at  the  gentleman  and  reddened,  for  was  it 
not  possible  he  had  overheard  her  asking  for  five  cents'  worth  of  meat  1 

' '  What  an  interesting  little  fellow,  to  be  sure  !  "  continued  the  old  gentle- 
man.     "  What  age  is  the  baby,  madame  ?  " 
"  Six  months,  sir." 

"  Dear  me  !  what  an  intelligent  little  fellow  !     Boy  or  girl  ? " 
"  A  little  girl,  sir." 

"  Nice  little  girl !     Mamy,  Nellie,  Dotty— what  1 " 
"  Katie,  sir.     Her  name  is  Katie." 

"  Hah  !  Katie,  Katie  !  You  blessed  little  rogue  !"  and  he  took  baby's 
thin  hand  and  petted  baby's  wan  cheeks  and  toyed  and  played  with  her  so 
that  Katie  was  induced  to  reward  him  with  a  smile. 

"  You're  a  good  little  Katie  and  must  have  candies,"  and  Mr.  Innes 
slipped  a  five-dollar  gold  piece  into  Katie's  tiny  little  hand. 

And  then  Mr.  Innes,  with  characteristic  indiscretion,  burst  forth  in  loud 
and  voluble  praise  of  our  products.  Such  beef  and  mutton  ? — such  veget- 
ables ! — such  poultry  and  (Heaven  forgive  him)  such  butter  ! 

And  while  Mr.  Innes  was  airing  his  eloquence  in  this  ridiculous  fashion, 
the  mother  of  Katie  was  tidying  baby's  things,  pulling  and  tucking  at  baby's 
frock  and  fixing  baby  generally,  so  that  by  the  time  Mr.  Innes  had  about  ex- 
hausted himself  in  praising  our  meat  and  cabbages,  the  mother  of  Katie  had 
succeeded  in  mastering  her  emotion  and  stemming  the  flood  of  her  grateful 
tears. 

Five  dollars  !  What  a  sum  of  money  !  She  now  could  buy,  not  five 
cents,  but  twenty-five  cents'  worth  of  meat  to  make  beeftea  for  her  husband, 
who  was  so  sick — so  sick  !  She  could  buy  soap,  too,  to  wash  baby's  things, 
and  tea  and  sugar  and  coal  and  other  innumerable  luxuries.  How  prosperity 
does  tempt,  to  be  sure,  to  extravagance  ! 

' '  And  your  husband,  madame  1  "  queried  the  good  New  Yorker. 

"  He's  a  carpenter,  Bir — out  of  employment  for  seven  long  months 

"  Ah,  I  see  ! — the  drink,  the  drink  !  "  thought  Mr.  Innes,  aloud. 
"  My  husband  never  tasted  liquor  in  all  his  life,  sir.  He  left  a  good  sit- 
uation in  the  East  to  come  to  California,  for  they  talked  so  much  back  East 
about  high  wages  and  plenty  of  work  on  the  Pacific  coast.  When  we  came 
to  San  Francisco  he  could  get  no  work,  for  the  city  is  overrun  with  me- 
chanics, and  we  are  almoBt  famished.  Oh,  they  do  talk  so  much  about  Cali- 
fornia ! " 

He  gave  the  woman  his  card  and  told  her  to  call  and  see  him,  and  that 
he  might  be  able  to  devise  some  plan  by  which  she  and  her  husband  could 
return  to  their  friends  in  the  East. 

"  Egad  !  "  thought  Mr.  Innes,  as  he  walked  away,  "  all  Swineford's  talk 
about  the  prosperity  of  California  might  be  a  trap  to  get  me  to  invest  in 
stocks,  but  I  guess  it  won't  do."  John  Manning. 


It  is  evident  that  the  avenging  angel  is  on  the  warpath  after  the  scalps 
of  baggage  smashers.  Last  week  the  baggage  man  at  Racine  threw  a  satchel 
on  the  platform  and  was  shot  in  the  leg  by  a  pistol  concealed  in  the  satchel. 
This  incident  and  the  late  dynamite  explosion  in  London  ought  to  be  a 
warning  to  those  who  handle  baggage  ;  for  what  satchel  or  trunk  and  in 
what  hour  ye  know  not  they  wDl  explode.  It  is  a  hard  thing  to  tell  which 
piece  of  baggage  is  loaded. 

Oscar  Wilde  Bays  that  "everything  in  America  is  twice  as  large  as  it 
should  be. "  The  gentle  Oscar  can  thank  his  lucky  stars  that  such  is  the 
case.  If  it  had  been  just  half  the  size  that  it  is  it  would  have  been  too 
small  for  him.  The  airs  that  that  dude  put  on  would  have  made  a  less  quiet 
country  than  America  get  up  and  kick  its  own  father. 


THE    WASP. 
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ELECTRIC  LIGHT, 


While  in  San  Francisco  we  have  progressed  in  many  things — widened 
uur  streets,  put  up  beautiful  stores  and  hotels,  made  parks  and  street  rail- 
roads—in the  matter  of  lighting  the  city  we  are  yet  far  behind.  The  town 
at  night  presents  a  dingy,  gloomy  appearance,  save  in  those  blocks  where 
the  electric  light  is  used.  In  those  places  the  beautiful  cheery  oasis  seems 
a  slice  cut  out  of  the  surrounding  darkness.  The  electric  light  is  mellow 
and  pleasing.  In  its  extreme  brightness  there  is  no  glare  ;  it  has  the 
tender  softness  of  moonlight,  but  it  has  this  advantage  over  the  pale  queen 
of  the  night — that  while  clouds  and  fogs  occasionally  obscure  her  rays  (alas 
in  summer  time  more  than  occasionally),  the  electric  light  ever  burns 
brightly,  and,  in  spite  of  all  the  poets,  it  is  quite  as  handsome  as  the  moon- 
light. 

But  however  we  regard  the  electric  light,  whether  as  a  rival  to  the  moon 
in  the  poetic  sense,  or  as  the  steady,  bright  rays  which  light  the  prosaic 
citizen  to  his  home,  the  time  is  certainly  coming  when  the  gaslight  must 
give  way  to  it.  Apart  altogether  from  the  eternally  recurring  well-grounded 
complaints  of  the  gas  used  on  our  streets,  which  we  believe,  while  purport- 
ing to  be  14-candle  gas,  is  hardly  ever  stronger  than  7-candle,  the  necessities 
of  the  times  demand  the  electric  light. 

The  contract  at  present  existing  between  the  San  Francisco  Gaslight 
Company  and  the  city  will  shortly  expire.  The  company  will  of  course  ap- 
ply for  its  renewal.  It  is  generally  understood  that  the  electric  light  com- 
pany will  also  bid  for  the  lighting  of  the  city,  and  thus  put  itself  into  com- 
petition with  the  gas  company,  which  has  for  so  many  years  monopolized 
that  contract.  Now,  it  is  a  question  if  the  electric  light  company  can  afford 
to  light  the  same  area,  during  the  same  hours,  at  the  same  figures  as  the 
gas  company. 

But  the  electric  light  people  should  not  be  expected  to  compete  in  price 
for  a  light  furnished  all  night,  or  about  4,000  hours  a  year,  against  the  gas- 
light company,  which  is  so  notoriously  fond  of  running  a  moonlight  schedule, 
or  2,300  hours  a  year.  On  an  equal  basis  they  will  probably  be  able  to  fur- 
nish an  equal  light  with  the  gas  company  for  equal  money,  and  in  case  they 
Bucceed  in  doing  the  lighting  for  the  city,  we  may  be  able  to  bid  adieu  to 
that  great  inconvenience  known  as  the  Corporation  Moonlight. 

If  the  electric  light  company  can  do  all  this  there  should  be  no  hesita- 
tion in  awarding  them  the  contract.  They  should  not  be  expected  to  light 
any  more  or  any  less,  but  the  city  will  certainly  be  largely  the  gainer  if 
electric  light  on  its  streets  is  substituted  for  gas. 

Again  speaking  of  hours  of  lighting,  the  moonlight  schedule  that  has 
been  heretofore  imposed  upon  us  is  a  delusion  and  a  snare.  In  winter  it  is 
generally  cloudy,  and  in  summer  foggy.  When  the  moon  is  advertised  to 
shine  we  have  to  wait  in  vain  for  the  lighting  of  the  streets.  The  gas  com- 
pany seem  to  think  it  is  not  responsible  for  the  non-appearance  of  the  moon, 
and  if  she  does  not  appear  San  Francisco  must  get  along  as  best  it  can  in 
the  dark. 

As  far  as  comfort  for  night  travel  and  actual  safety  are  concerned,  there 
is  no  comparison  between  electric  light  and  gas.  The  one  makes  the  sur- 
roundings as  clear  as  a  bright  moonlight,  and  is  not  so  susceptible  to  dense 
fogs. 

The  traffic  on  the  leading  thoroughfares  of  San  Francisco  has  increased 
to  an  extraordinary  extent  during  the  past  two  years.  This  is  particularly 
noticeable  on  Market  street,  where  the  cable  cars  have  been  added  to  the 
lines  of  horse  railroads  which  traverse  or  cross  it  at  certain  points.  Now, 
risky  as  the  passage  of  the  Btreet  is  during  the  day,  on  a  dark  night  it  is  ex- 
tremely perilous.  One  will  notice  here  the  great  difference  between  the  gas 
and  the  electric  light.  Along  the  Phelan  block  and  in  the  neighborhood  of 
the  Baldwin  the  whole  street  is  brilliantly  lighted  by  electricity,  and  the 
street-crossings  is  comparatively  easy.  But  further  east,  where  only  gas  is 
used,  the  pedestrian  takes  big  chances. 

It  seems  a  waBte  of  space  presenting  a  comparison  between  the  light 
from  gas  and  the  light  from  electricity.  Every  citizen  but  those  directly  in- 
terested in  the  gas  company's  contract  with  the  city  would  like  to  see  San 
Francisco  streets  illuminated  by  the  electric  light.  It  is  only  on  the  ground 
of  economy  that  any  objections  could  be  found.  Now,  if  the  electric  light 
company  can  honestly  carry  out  their  contract  of  lighting  the  city  at  the 
same  figures  we  now  pay  for  gas,  there  is  no  one  who  would  not  hail  the 
change  with  satisfaction.  The  problem  of  lighting  houses  by  electricity  has 
not  yet  been  solved.  In  the  beginning  much  difficulty  attended  elec- 
tric street-lights,  but  as  the  latter  has  been  brought  to  a  successful  solution 
after  long  and  laborious  experiments,  so,  in  the  course  of  time  we  shall  find 
the  electric  light  in  houses  as  cheap,  as  convenient  and  as  safe  as  gas. 

In  gas  there  is  always  a  strong  element  of  danger.  The  number  of  as- 
phyxiations  that  have  occurred  in  this  state  within  the  year  are  surprising, 
and  one  is  astounded  at  the  ignorance  of  those  people  which  leads  to  the 
"  blowing  out  the  gas".  But  in  electricity  danger  of  this  nature  could  not 
exist,  while  the  other  dangers  which  might  attend  its  use  in  houses  could  be 
easily  guarded  against.  But  this  iB  a  premature  consideration.  The  topic 
we  are  now  discussing  is  the  advisability  of  awarding  the  city  contract  to  the 
electric  light  company,  providing  the  electric  light  company  can  compete  in 
price  with  the  gas  company. 

A  LUCKY  BRAKEMAN. 


long  talk  with  old  Mapleson  about  social  culture, 
crowd. 


I  tell  you  we  are  a  gay 


The  Belmont  Mechanic  Gets  in  with  the  Swell  Crowd. 


Car  La  Traviata. 
The  divvy  has  done  the  business  for  me.     I  am  booked  for  the  round 
trip.     Mike  and  me  and  Mapleson  are  all  of  us  in  for  a  good  time,  and 
money  is  no  object.     Me  and  Zacheroff  have   already  become  fast  friends. 
I  will  let  you  have  all  the  news.  Belmont  Bkakeman. 

Oakland. 

An  ovation  !      The  natives   wanted  to  take  the   engine   away   from 

Traviata  and  pull  the  car  themselves.     When  Mike  swarmed  out  on  the 

platform  to  return  thanks  they  took  him  for  Nicholini  and  cheered.     I  tell 

you  it  flattered  Mike.     He  has  put  more  wax  on  his  mustaches,  and  had  a 


Berkeley. 

Wine  is  more  plentiful  than  water  with  this  gang.  Mike  has  a  cork- 
screw behind  his  ear,  and  is  the  life  and  soul  of  the  party.  The  divvy  thinks 
all  the  world  of  him  and  Mapleson  sets  them  up  every  time  Mike  winks.  I 
am  gettin'  a  little  soft  on  Dotti  myself,  but  Mapleson  don't  suBpect  anything 
We  are  to  give  a  performance  in  Salt  Lake,  and  Mike  goes  on  as  a  supe  in 
La  Sonnambula.  The  divvy  is  just  chock  full  of  fun.  The  Lord  knows 
when  the  end  of  this  Pommery  Sec  racket  will  be.  TMb  is  the  wettest  asso- 
ciation I've  struck  since  I've  been  on  the  road. 

Sacramento. 

Mapleson  and  meself  have  had  to  put  Mike  to  bed.  He's  used  himself 
up  returning  thanks  and  drinking  everybody's  health.  He  swore  he  wasn't 
goin  to  stop  until  he  got  clean  to  Wales,  and  located  himself  in  a  room  with 
a  southern  exposure  in  Patti's  castle.  I've  got  a  pimple  on  my  nose  and  am 
not  feeling  as  well  as  when  I  started.     Nieholls  is  one  of  the  best  in  the 

crowd,  but  he  is  changing  his  opinion  of  Mike.     I'm .     (Here 

the  MSS.  of  the  brakeman  grows  painfully  illegible.  We  can  only  conclude  tliat 
La  Traviata  approached  another  town  a-nd  his  duties  called  him  from  his  literary 
work. — Ed.  Wasp.) 

THE  PALACE  HOTEL, 


As  a  building,  the  Palace  Hotel  is  an  institution  of  which  San  Francisco 
has  had  good  reason  to  be  proud.  As  a  place  where  ladies  and  gentlemen 
should  expect  cleanly  association,  the  Palace  Hotel  has  not  enjoyed  good 
repute.  This  is  largely  due  to  the  character  of  its  proprietor.  Among  the 
abominations  of  the  trial  now  in  progress,  we  read  of  doings  at  this  hotel 
which  are  an  insult  to  its  inmates  and  a  shameful  reflection  upon  the  reck- 
less libertinism  of  the  person  who  invites  the  public  to  make  it  their  home. 
When  Senator  Sharon  found  that  advancing  years  but  promoted  a  growing 
taste  for  immorality  in  him,  he  should  have  retired  from  the  Palace  and 
kept  his  unholy  orgies  under  some  other  roof.  He  would  have  had  a  prece- 
dent for  this  decency.  When  Mr.  Pearson  leased  the  Baldwin  Hotel  from  Mr. 
Baldwin,  an  individual  who  suffers  from  Mr.  Sharon's  disease — he  insisted 
that  the  Baldwin  amourettes  should  be  carried  on  elBewhere.  Baldwin  was 
sensible  enough  to  see  the  force  of  Mr.  Pearson's  arguments,  and  the  blue 
domino  business  with  which  he  had  filled  in  his  leisure  hours  became  a  thing 
of  the  past  in  the  hotel  which  bears  his  name.  The  result  is  that  the  Bald- 
win is  now  a  respectable  family  hotel,  that  the  billing  and  cooing  and  rear- 
entrance  flirtations  have  ceased  and  that  ladies  can  cross  its  portals  without 
scandal. 

We  repeat  again  that  it  is  a  crying  shame  that  the  Palace  Hotel  should 
not  be  kept  on  an  equally  respectable  basis.  It  is  an  injustice  to  the  many 
good  people  who  have  made  it  their  home  that  this  fine  and  convenient 
place  Bhould  be  made  a  monument  to  the  vices  of  a  profligate  and  shameless 
old  man.  The  atmosphere  of  the  establishment  is  redolent  of  scandal.  The 
management  should  see  to  the  purification  of  the  Palace.  It  is  a  preten- 
tious houBe,  but  its  claims  to  being  carefully  and  scrupulously  regardful  of 
the  exclusion  of  all  improper  characters  are  not  well  sustained.  Let  it 
begin  with  insisting  upon  the  retirement  of  its  proprietor,  who  is  the 
weightiest  scandal  it  has  to  carry. 

We  sincerely  hope  that  the  combined  opinion  of  its  respectable  inmates 
will  insist  that  the  house  be  kept  as  a  decent  hotel — that  those  practices 
which  have  made  it  notorious  shall  cease,  that  its  corridors  shall  be  purified 
from  the  vice,  open  and  flagrant,  which  has  made  itself  manifest  to  even  the 
casual  guest,  and  that  it  shall  be  a  credit  and  not  a  reproach  to  the  city  of 
San  Francisco.  

MIKE  AND  THE  ALBUM. 


It  was  an  impressive  scene.  Mike  de  Young  having  accomplished  the 
physical  feat  of  drawing  himself  to  the  full  height  of  his  commanding  figure, 
stood  leaning  on  Patti's  album.  The  veins  on  the  brow  of  the  great  journal- 
ist loomed  out  like  knotted  cords.  It  was  a  critical  period  in  Mike's  literary 
career,  and  he  knew  it.  He  was  about  to  write  in  Patti's  album.  The 
name  of  Mike  de  Young  was  to  go  booming  down  the  ages  side  by  side  with 
Tennyson  and  the  Prince  of  Wales.  It  was  the  effort  of  Mike's  life,  and  he 
knew  it. 

"  Vill  you  hef  ze  rouge  or  ze  violet  ink,  Mr.  Mike?"  asked  the  diva, 
noticing  the  beads  of  perspiration  that  covered  the  broad  forehead  of  the 
mighty  journalist. 

"  Neither,  thanks,"  said  Mike  courteously  ;  "  having  been  an  advertising 
solicitor  in  my  youth,  I  prefer  the  blue  pencil.  Where  will  I  put  my  tribute 
to  genius  ? "  and  Mike  bowed  low. 

"  Vere  you  blease,  Mistaire  Mike,"  said  the  diva,  and  Mike,  squaring  his 
elbows  and  allowing  hiB  tongue  to  protrude  nonchalantly  from  his  full  and 
classical  lips,  inscribed  the  following  : 

"  When  Patti,  dear,  these  lines  you  view, 
Remember  Mike  de  Young,  who  ever  fondly  thinks  of  you  ; 
Who  wishes  that  every  succeeding  night  and  day 
Might  see  him,  the  writer,  seated  in  Box  A  ; 
His  floral  contribution  among  the  other  bouquets  flung— 
Here  the  muse  fails  me— yours,  respectfully,  Mike  de  Young." 

These  affecting  lines  afforded  the  author  so  much  satisfaction  that  he 
read,  or  rather  declaimed,  them  to  the  diva. 

"  Ah,  zey  are  magnifique  !  "  cried  Patti  ;  "  you  have  ze  true  fire, 
Monsieur  Mike.  You  are,  indeed,  ze  bard  of  the  west,"  and  the  gifted 
singer  inclined  her  beautiful  head  to  the  inspired  journalist. 

Mr.  De  Young  left  -the  apartment  with  a  proud  and  confident  air,  to 
prepare  a  description  of  the  interesting  incident  for  his  own  newspaper. 

Our  cartoon  of  the  Palace  Hotel  this  week  is  prophetic.  It  indicates 
what  the  big  lodging  and  boarding-house  of  San  Francisco  is  coming  to  unless 
a  large  supply  of  moral  carbolic  acid  be  used  for  its  purification.  We  see  no 
objection  to  the  men  and  women  of  this  city  loving  each  other,  but  this 
hotel  should  certainly  not  be  allowed  to  drift  into  a  first-class  dive. 
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So  questionable  advertisements  will  be  inserted  in  this  journal  on  any  terms. 

TO  THE  PUBLIC, 
Last  Saturday's  edition  of  the  Wasp  was  exhausted  early  in  the  afternoon. 
It  was  a  matter  of  regret  to  the  publishers  that  they  could  not  strike  of  a  second 
edition  to  meet  tlie  public  demand,  bid  where  lithography  is  xised  this  is  impos- 
sible. However,  all  our  subscribers  who  look  to  this  office  and  its  direct  agents 
for  their  paper  were  taken  care  of,  no  omissions  being  made  in  any  instance. 
Others  who  do  not  depend  upon  these  sources  for  their  Wasp  were  disappointed. 
The  present  edition  is  much  in  excess  of  the  last,  because  we  have  endeavored,  to 
meet  the  very  large  and  remarkably  growing  demand  for  this  paper. 

Now  that  there  is  no  more  Patti,  public  attention  begins  to  pull  itself 
together,  knuckle  its  eyes  and  "  take  notice ''.  It  is  seen  that  the  extra  ses- 
sion of  the  Legislature  is  a  phenomenon  not  altogether  unworthy  of  atten- 
tion, and  the  passing  of  Supervisor  Shirley's  water  order  almost  as  interest- 
ing in  its  rascally  way  as  Nicolini  was  in  his.  We  do  not  propose  here  to 
show  cause  why  this  order  should  not  have  passed  over  the  Mayor's  veto ;  to 
do  so  we  should  have  only  to  republish  the  veto  message.  The  purpose  of 
this  article  is  to  direct  public  attention  to  two  circumstances  which  seem  to 
us  of  no  mean  importance  in  their  relation  to  the  city's  welfare.  In  the 
first  place  the  Spring  Valley  people  have  resumed  their  course  of  bribery  and 
corruption.  They  declared  that  they  had  gone  out  of  politics  and  litigation. 
They  gave  us  to  understand  that  their  influence  would  be  felt  no  more  in 
nominating  conventions,  primary  and  other  elections,  the  ' '  hauls  of  legisla- 
tion ",  state  or  municipal,  the  newspapers  and  the  courts.  As  nearly  as  it 
could  be  done  without  a  written  agreement,  they  made  this  pledge  one  of 
the  conditions  to  a  compromise  and  settlement  involving  hundreds  of  thou- 
sands of  dollars.  On  this  understanding — moved  by  what  additional  con- 
siderations we  know  not — even  the  Bulletin  called  off  its  dogs,  and  Mr. 
Strother  almost  consented  to  be  born  again  out  of  the  shadow  of  the  capitol 
at  Washington  and  with  powers  of  mischief  thereby  sensibly  abated.  Having 
by  this  and  other  means  succeeded  in  effecting  a  compromise  whereby  they 
received  twice  as  much  as  they  were  entitled  to,  and  released  the  city  from 
a  part  of  the  debt  that  it  did  not  owe,  they  washed  off  their  war-paint  and 
buried  the  hatchet.  Unfortunately  they  buried  it  in  the  public  skull.  When 
such  a  measure  as  the  Shirley  order  is  passed  by  the  votes  of  such  men  as 
Supervisors  Sullivan,  Reichenbach,  Smith,  Griffin,  Lewis,  Burton,  Shirley, 
Ranken  and  Ashworth,  over  the  veto  of  such  a  man  as  Mayor  Bartlett,  de- 
spite so  convincing  a  protest  as  his  message,  and  when  nearly  all  of  the 
immortal  nine  feel  it  necessary  to  "explain  their  votes",  we  submit  that 
corruption  is  obvious,  even  without  the  evidence  supplied  by  Mr.  Morris's 
elaborate  figuring.  That  figuring  constitutes  the  second  count  in  our  present 
indictment  of  this  rascally  corporation. 


Apart  from  any  mischief  they  may  have  accomplished  in  misleading 
idiots  and  justifying  the  votes  of  rogues,  Mr.  Norris's  feats  of  arithmetic 
constitute  a  crime  against  morals.  He  has  branded  every  one  of  the  nine 
significant  figures  of  the  Arabic  notation  as  a  willing  liar ;  and  the  cipher  he 
has  pilloried  forever  in  public  disesteem  as  a  convicted  felon.  Each  several 
statement  in  the  multiplication  table  will  hereafter  be  accepted  with  a 
mental  reservation,  and  the  sum  of  a  thrice-added  column  be  open  to  the 
gravest  suspicion.  Subtraction  must  henceforth  be  performed  with  a  guilty 
conscience  as  a  secret  vice,  and  a  man  detected  in  dividing  one  amount  by 
another  will  protest  his  innocence  of  criminal  design,  plead  the  necessities 
of  his  wife  and  ten  babies  and  apologize  for  his  quotient.  Mr.  Norris  has 
imparted  an  added  vulgarity  to  fractions.  Another  effort  like  his  recent 
communication  to  the  Board  of  Supervisors,  and  we  must  invent  a  new  nota- 


tion or  reestablish  the  Roman  method  by  which  (for  example)  the  number 
of  thieves  in  one  hundred  and  ten  directors  of  a  water  company  would  be 
misleadingly  under  stated  as  CIX.  On  the  whole,  we  think  Mr.  Charles 
Webb  Howard  had  better  resume  the  mathematical  helm.  His  figuring 
never  deceived  anybody,  for  he  never  could  bring  himself  to  set  down  any- 
thing less  than  a  million  ;  and  when  enlightening  the  Board  as  to  the  cost 
of  a  single  hydrant,  this  childlike  disability  took  all  the  mischief  out  of  his 
statements  and  estimates  by  investing  them  with  a  kind  of  sacred  irrelevance 
which  excluded  them  from  secular  consideration — as  in  oriental  countries 
the  vagaries  of  a  madman  are  devoutly  regarded  as  divine  revelations  which 
it  would  be  equally  profane  either  to  accept  or  reject.  Only  one  man — an 
ambitious  Philadelphia  lawyer — ever  had  the  hardihood  to  analyze  Mr. 
Howard's  figures,  and  he  broke  the  neck  of  his  understanding  in  the  en- 
deavor to  comprehend  how  in  subtracting  1,500,000  cubic  yards  of  intention 
to  build  a  reservoir  from  90,000,000  measured  gallons  of  dead  cat  there  could 
remain  $2,500,000  of  public  indebtedness  to  the  company  for  expenses  of 
running  a  steam  engine. 

It  would  be  interesting  to  know  the  exact  state  of  mind  now  afflicting 
Railroad  Commissioners  Carpenter  and  Humphreys.  DoubtleBS,  like  the 
impenitent  sinner  whom  Noah  refused  to  take  into  the  ark  they  are  publicly 
averring  their  belief  that  it  is  not  going  to  be  much  of  a  shower  anyhow  ; 
but  it  looks,  as  we  write,  as  if  it  would  rain  cats  and  dogs,  with  an  occasional 
dash  of  pitchforks.  These  two  gentlemen  might  think  us  lacking  in  consid- 
eration for  their  feelings  if  we  now  failed  to  remind  them  of  our  work  as  a 
weather  prophet.  Por  Borne  months,  they  will  please  have  the  goodness  to 
recollect,  we  predicted  the  storm  and  tried  to  persuade  them  to  seek  shelter 
by  resigning.  Unluckily  their  coarse  understandings  did  not  clearly  appre- 
hend the  delicate  distinction  that  we  always  strive  to  make  between  our  en- 
treaties and  our  threats ;  they  refused  to  abdicate  on  compulsion.  This  was 
a  natural  but  most  unfortunate  mistake  which,  no  doubt,  they  now  regret. 
Nevertheless,  it  seems  right  that  having  sinned  they  shall  perish,  and  we 
note  with  pain  a  disposition  to  mercy ;  certain  legislators,  imperfectly  devel- 
oped in  respect  of  Draconian  sternness  and  afflicted  with  flabby  degeneration 
of  the  heart,  have  shown  a  most  reprehensible  willingness  to  "let  them 
down  easily  "  by  merely  "  legislating  them  out  of  office  ".  This  ought  not  to 
be  so.  They  were  not  legislated  into  office,  but  put  in  by  popular  favor ;  it 
is  proper  and  advisable  that  the  people's  revulsion  of  feeling  with  regard  to 
them  find  expression  in  some  act  that  shall  mark  in  a  signal  way  and  with  a 
lasting  effect  the  scorn  in  which  they  are  now  justly  held  by  those  who 
(against  the  earnest  protestations  of  this  journal)  insisted  on  entrusting 
them  with  the  high  functions  that  they  have  shamelessly  declined  to  per- 
form. What  do  such  sordid  wretches  as  they  care  for  being  legislated  out  of 
office  with  their  pockets  full  of  dishonest  gold  ?  When  a  burglar  has  loaded 
himself  with  plate,  jewelry  and  cash  it  is  no  hardship  for  him  to  be  ordered 
out  of  the  house.  There  appears  to  be  a  singular  obscurity  in  the  political 
mind  as  to  what  constitutes  a  "  day  of  reckoning  ".  With  all  due  humility 
we  venture  to  think  that  a  day  of  desisting  is  not  accurately  identical  in 
point  of  discomfort  to  the  actual,  and  terror  to  the  potential,  malefactor. 
Let  the  lash  of  a  whole  people's  hatred  cut  into  the  skins  of  this  brace  of 
disreputables.  Let  the  difference  between  their  treatment  and  that  of  Com- 
missioner Poote  be  adequately  expressive  of  the  difference  in  conduct. 
There  is  another  reason  for  severity  :  we  elected  them  knowing  them  to  be 
rogues — let  us  mark  our  penitence  in  such  a  way  that  in  the  contemplation 
of  their  punishment  we  may  forget  our  sin. 

The  Sacramento  correspondent  of  the  Call  has  a  cheek  so  much  colder 
than  ice  that  a  block  of  the  latter  may  be  advantageously  used  for  heating  a 
room.  His  account  of  a  secret  agreement  between  the  all-rail  and  the  decent 
members  of  the  state  Senate  (or  as  Mr.  Crocker's  pencubines  dishonestly  call 
them,  the  "conservative"  and  "  radical "  elements)  whereby  a  "  cinching  " 
policy  that  nobody  has  ever  favored  is  abandoned  in  consideration  of  sup- 
port for  Mr.  Hearst  as  United  States  Senator  and  Mr.  Foote  for  Governor, 
is  a  performance  arctic  in  character  and  cosmic  in  scope.  This  correspond- 
ent asks  the  public  to  believe  on  the  authority  of  an  unnamed  person  whose 
trustworthiness  is  vouched  for  by  himself,  himself  anonymous,  that  such  a 
corrupt  bargain  was  made  at  a  meeting  from  which  he  was  by  unanimous 
consent  excluded.  It  was  hardly  worth  while  for  Senator  Spencer  to  remind 
the  Senate  that  the  fellow  was  a  liar ;  it  is  hardly  worth  while  for  us  to 
inform  the  public.  The  fellow  himself  has,  of  course,  known  it  all  his  life. 
The  truth  of  the  legislative  situation  seems  to  be  that  a  strong  minority, 
made  up  of  small-souled  Republicans  and  corrupt  Democrats,  is  doing  all  it 
knows  how  to  prevent  any  action  whatever — though  Mr.  Knight's  resolution 
protesting  against  a  reduction  in  the  duty  on  wool  appears  to  have  arouBed 
in  this  element  something  like  enthusiasm.  It  is  not  yet  certain  that  these 
obstructives  are  strong  enough  even  to  prevent  constitutional  amending,  and 
it  is  almost  beyond  dispute  that  they  can  be  voted  down  and  out  in  other 
matters.  The  mill  is  grinding  slowly,  but  we  expect  to  note  in  the  meal  a 
distinct  savor  of  these  chaps'  bones. 
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A  friend  in  Honolulu  sends  me  a  printed  address  delivered  before  the 
Workinginen's  Union  of  that  city  by  a  statesman  named  Z.  Y.  Squires,  who 
appears  to  be  an  insular  Dennis  Kearney.  Mr.  Squires  is  of  the  opinion 
that  the  Chinese  must  go,  and  to  that  end  endeavors  tu  make  life  in  Hawaii 
insupportable  to  them  by  his  poetry.  With  a  truly  regal  scorn  of  the  tram- 
mels of  prosody,  Mr.  Squires  has  coldly  refused  to  make  his  poetry  conform 
to  effete  models  of  conventional  rhymsters  :  it  is  not  iambic ;  it  is  not 
trochaic,  anapiestic  dactylic — it  is  scorbutic.  It  is  the  very  scurviest  poetry 
over  printed  without  the  name  of  a  California  newspaper  man  attached.  If 
Mr.  Squires  do  not  soon  adopt  a  dietetic  policy  of  lime-juice  he  will  some 
day  throw  off  the  top  of  his  head  to  sing  and  surprise  himself  by  pouring 
uut  a  cascade  of  mingled  poesy  and  teeth. 


Following  is  a  sample  of  Mr.    Squires's  criminal  familiarity  with  the 
Kanaka  muse  : 

The  Chinese  race  is  pressing  on 

In  every  land  and  every  clime  ; 

In  every  nation  and  every  place 

You  can  6nd  the  Chinese  race. 

But,  alas  !  mankind  could  not  but  weep 

To  view  their  offsprings  on  the  street, 

Their  fathers  roving  from  place  to  place, 

The  vilest  of  a  nation's  race. 
If  Mr.  Paul  Neumann,  as  head  of  the  Department  of  Justice  in  Hawaii, 
is  going  to  let  the  kingdom  become  a  hog-wallow  for  political  poets  I  must 
remind  him  that  his  leaving  San  Francisco  was  a  needless  cruelty  to  his 
many  friends,  for  he  might  just  as  easily  have  been  superfluous  here  as 
there. 


"  Round  many  a  western  island  have  I  been 
Which  bards  in  fealty  to  Apollo  hold," 

wrote  Keats  in  one  of  the  noblest  sonnets  ever  penned.  I  canDot  help 
thinking  that  he  ought  to  have  been  shown  round  the  Hawaiian  group  by 
Mr.  Ralph  Smith,  whose  dainty  verses  used  sometimes  to  mitigate  the 
severity  of  this  journal's  seriousness,  and  who  is  now  industriously  assisting 
Mr.  Charles  Warren  Stoddard  to  grow  the  bread-fruit  of  idleness  in  Hono- 
lulu. If  Keats  and  Smith  could  have  circumnavigated  the  Kalakauan  arch- 
ipelago and  seen  Bard  Squires  holding  it  in  fealty  to  Apollo,  they  would 

have 

"  Looked  at  each  other  with  a  wild  surmise," 

softly  blaspheming  in  the  artless  and  reverent  manner  that  marks  the  true 

poet  and  distinguishes  him  from  the  mate  of  a  steamboat.     "  O,  I  aay,  neow, 

bai  Jeove,  ol'  fellah,"  Keats  would  have  remarked,  his  fine  face  all  aglow 

with  poetic  fire,   "  cont  ye  show  a  better  poet  than  this  beastly  cad,  ye 

know  ?  "     And  Smith,  training  his  dreamy  orbs  upon  the  master's  face  with 

a  look  warranted  to  draw  tears  from  a  last  year's  bird's-nest,  would  have 

murmured  :     "  He  be  jammed  to  blazes  !  " 


arose  in  his  wrath  and  claimed  St.  Patrick  (who  died  a  thousand  yearB  before 
Luther  was  born)  as  a  "Protestant." 


In  writing  of  poets,  one's  thoughts  naturally  shoulder  their  way  back- 
ward through  the  horrible  disorders  of  the  Patti  craze,  skim  lightly  over  the 
reeking  pool  of  the  Sharon-Hill  litigation  and  throw  themselves  reverently 
at  the  feet  of  the  great  M.  F.  O'Donoghue,  poet  of  last  St.  Patrick's  day. 
This  illustrious  bard's  noble  poem  began  with  the  following  exalted  strain  : 

A  nation  lay  in  thraldom, 
Our  Ireland  slept  supine, 

That  noble  race  in  bondage 
In  spite  of  God's  design. 
From  which  it  appears  that  God  is  not  so  omnipotent  as  He  has  been 
cracked  up  to  be,  the  British  Government  having  easily  thwarted  His  plans. 
I  must  be  permitted  to  say  that  in  my  judgment  the  presence  of  so  many 
O'Donoghues  among  the  "  noble  race  "  makes  the  policy  of  the  British  Gov- 
ernment superior  in  some  respects  to  the  other  as  a  practical  working 
design. 


The  O'Donoghue's  immortal  poem  was  a  lyric,  evidently  written  to  the 
popular  air  of  Babies  in  Our  Block,  in  which  the  passage  beginning  "  There's 
the  Whalens  and  the  Phalens",  etc.,  commended  itself  to  the  O'Donoghue 
intelligence  as  worthy  of  imitation,  as  may  be  seen  from  the  following 
stanza  in  the  work  of  the  later  bard  : 

There's  Davitt,  Dillon,  Healey, 

McCarthy  and  his  son, 
O'Connor  and  the  Redmonds 
Stride  forward,  one  by  one ; 
The  brave  O'Gorman  Mahon 

And  Sheridan  as  well, 
The  Sullivans  and  Brennan 
All  cluster  round  Parnell. 


Considering  this  provocation,  it  is  hardly  surprising  that  Mr.  Pixley 


Two  local  scribes— one  Hackett  hight, 
Girvin  the  name  of  t'other  wight  - 
Have  writ  a  book  designed  to  teach 
The  principles  of  English  speech  ; 
At  least  they  say  so,  and  its  name  — 
Pure  Englixhseems  to  say  the  same. 
They  threaten  they  will  print  it,  too, 
Unless  Death  stop  them— Death,  pray  do  ! 
Small  care  have  they,  I  ween,  to  show 
How  language  should  or  shouldn't  flow, 
Or  mend  the  precepts  that  they  trample 
Beneath  the  hoofs  of  their  example, 

A  countess  (so  tbey  tell  the  tale) 
Who  dwelt  of  old  in  Arao's  vale, 
Where  ladies,  even  of  high  degree, 
Know  more  of  love  than  of  A  B  C, 
Came  once  with  a  prodigious  bribe 
Unto  the  learned  village  scribe, 
That  most  discreet  and  honest  man 
Who  wrote  for  all  the  lover  clan, 
Nor  e'er  a  secret  had  betrayed 
Save  when  inadequately  paid. 

'  Write  me,"  she  sobbed—"  I  pray  thee  do — 
A  book  about  the  Prince  di  Giu — 
A  book  of  poetry  in  praise 
Of  all  his  works  and  all  his  ways  : 
The  godlike  grace  of  his  address, 
His  more  than  woman's  tenderness. 
His  courage  stern  and  lack  of  guile, 
The  loves  that  wantoned  in  his  smile. 
So  great  he  was,  so  rich  and  kind, 
I'll  not  within  a  fortnight  find 
His  equal  as  a  lover.     0 
My  God  !    I'm  drowned  in  sorrow — 0  !  " 

'  What!    Prince  di  Giu  has  died!  "  exclaimed 
The  honest  man  for  letters  famed, 
The  while  he  pocketed  her  gold  ; 

;'  Of  what? — if  I  may  be  so  bold." 
Fresh  storms  of  tears  the  lady  shed : 

■'  I  stabbed  him  fifty  times,"  she  said. 

I  know  not  if  this  sad  narration 

Has  any  local  application, 

But  Hackett  you,  and  Girvin  too, 

May  see  that  people  sometimes  do 

The  excellences  celebrate 

Of  those  whom  they  assassinate  ; 

And  the  Queen's  English,  I  infer, 

Seems  noble  to  its  murderer. 


I  wouldn't  tell  a  lie  for  anything,  but  one  Saturday  afternoou  Hugh 
Burke  and  Jerome  Hart  met  Harry  Dam,  who  was  curiously  scanning  the 
faces  of  all  the  ladies  coming  from  a  matine'e.  "  Hello,  Harry ! "  said 
Hart— (<  admiring  the  women,  as  usual."  "I  am  not  admiring  the  women," 
retorted  Dam,  righteously  resenting  this  attempt  to  reverse  the  natural 
order  of  things— "  I  am  looking  for  a  particular  woman."  He  passed  on, 
and  a  few  moments  later  Burke  said,  softly  and  thoughtfully  :  "I  wonder 
what  Harry  can  want  with  a  woman  who  is  particular." 


There  was  a  suit  in  the  Justices'  Court  the  other  day  (since  compro- 
mised) in  which  a  man  undertook  to  make  Sarah  Althea  pay  for  his  services 
in  protecting  the  person  of  Neilson.  In  common  decency  the  State  of  Cali- 
fornia ought  to  assume  that  debt,  for  if  anybody  should  murder  Neilson  we 
Bhould  be  compelled  by  an  ill-considered  law  to  hang  a  good  man. 


Madame  Patti  :  "  The  people  of  San  Francisco  have  a  matchless 
knowledge  of  music.  Their  taste  in  dress  is  faultless.  Their  climate  is 
divine.  Their  city  is  more  beautiful  than  any  other.  Their  public  park 
is  without  a  rival."  Gerstek  :  "Their  knowledge  of  music  is  a  little  less 
matchless.  Their  taste  in  dress  is,  in  one  or  two  directions,  deficient.  Their 
climate  has  an  occasional  fog.  Their  city  is  nearly,  but  not  quite,  the  most 
beautiful  in  the  world.  There  is  one  other  public  park  worthy  of  compari- 
son with  theirs.  In  all  these  particulars  I  observe  the  germs  of  improve- 
ment, which  Patti's  death  would  do  much  to  develop."  Dotti  :  "  Make  a 
horizontal  reduction  of  twenty  per  cent,  on  Gerster's  estimate  and  you  will 
have  mine— subject  to  revision  when  I  shall  have  improved  my  voice  by 
singing  glees  over  her  grave  and  that  of  the  other  person."  The  Pctblic  : 
"  Patti  and  ourselves  forever  ! "     The  Devil  :     "  Yes,  mine  forever." 


Mr.  Cosgrave,  of  the  Stockton  Mail,  who  writes  poetry,  sings  "Oh 
sweetly  sweetest  of  the  sweet."  He  must  have  had  Reuben  Lloyd  in  his 
mind. 


6  THE    WASP. 


GERMBA 

FOR     BREAKFAST 


TRADE    MARK    REGISTERED. 


Pi  ERMEA  ia  Manufactured  from  the  choicest  California  White  Wheat  by  a  recently  patented  process  through 
^  which  the  germ  is  extracted  from  Wheat,  forming  one  of  the  best,  most  economical,  nutritious  and 
healthful  foods  known.  It  is  entirely  free  from  all  impurities ;  containing  none  of  the  woody  or  indigestible 
matter  so  common  in  other  cereal  foods. 

The  Manufacturers  of  GrERMEA  believe  they  cannot  say  too  much  in  its  favor,  or  commend  it  too 
highly.     It  is  endorsed  and  recommended  by  all  physicians  who  have  tested  it. 

Thomas  Price,  the  eminent  Analytical  Chemist  of  San  Francisco,  after  a  careful  analysis  of  GrERMEA 
says:  "  I  find  it  to  be  a  remarkably  pure  article.  It  is  free  from  all  adulterations  and  injurious  ingredients,  and 
I  can  safely  recommend  it  as  a  very  nutritious  article  of  food,  and  well  prepared  for  its  purposes. " 

Every  intelligent  farmer  has  learned  to  give  careful  attention  to  scientific  laws  in  the  feeding  and  care 
of  his  domestic  animals,  to  secure  the  qualities  which  are  most  highly  valued.  How  much  more  important  that 
Nature's  laws  should  be  observed  with  reference  to  the  more  delicately  organized  human  family,  in  order  to 
reach  that  mental  and  physical  development  so  essential  to  health  and  happiness.  In  the  search  for  knowledge, 
shall  more  thought  be  given  to  cattle,  horses  and  lands  than  to  our  children  1  The  importance  of  proper  selection 
of  diet  for  themselves  and  families  is  a  matter  which  thinking  men  are  beginning  to  realize,  and  therefore  regard 
most  favorably  each  step  forward  towards  the  discovery  of  a  perfect  food. 

The  following  extract  from  "  The  Roller  Mill",  published  in  Buffalo,  New  York,  referring  to  the  germ  as 
a  possible  food  for  mankind,  says  :  "  We  believe  the  time  is  not  far  distant  when  the  germ  of  wheat  will 
furnish  an  excellent  and  quite  new  article  of  diet.  We  think  that  this  will  probably  cause  the  germs  to  be 
carefully  extracted,  and  run  into  a  separate  receptacle,  and  this  wheat  germ  will  form  a  staple  article  of  sale. 
It  would  seem  that  amid  all  the  preparations  for  the  stomach,  sick  or  well,  from  puling  infancy  to  tottering  old 
age,  a  superior  article  of  diet  might  be  extracted  from  the  germ  of  wheat.  Germ  cannot  long  escape  attention, 
and  he  who  will  first  give  to  the  world  an  article  of  food  endorsed  by  doctors  as  nourishing,  by  consumers  as 
palatable  and  economical,  will  have  a  fortune  in  his  grasp." 

Messrs.  Sperry  &  Co.  have  discovered  the  secret  of  utilizing  this  valuable  product,  and  as  a  result  have 
placed  on  the  market  this  perfection  of  food,  the  GrERMEA,  the  cost  of  which  is  no  moke  than  the 
ordinary  cereals.  It  has  this  important  advantage  over  other  cereal  preparations-:  While  it  requires  from 
one-half  to  three-quarters  of  an  hour  to  prepare  ordinary  Oat  Meal  for  the  table,  fifteen  minutes  cooking  is 
sufficient  to  prepare  GrERMEA.  It  is  put  up  in  sealed  paper  packages  containing  four  pounds  each,  twenty 
packages  in  a  case.  It  has  the  endorsement  of  thousands  who  have  used  it,  as  the  best  of  cereal  food 
products. 

DIRECTIONS    FOR    USE    ON    EVERY    PACKAGE. 


Manufactured    by    Messrs.    SPERRY   &   CO.,   STOCKTON,    CAL.,   and 

for  Sale  by  all  Grocers. 


JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents,    No.    116   FRONT   STREET,  San  Francisco,  California. 


THE     WASP. 


THE   VIOLIN. 


Oh,  fair  to  see  ! 
Fashioned  in  witchery ! 
With  purified  corves  outlining 

Thine  airy  form  soft  Bhining. 
Formed  like  a  ripening  maiden, 
Budding  and  beauty-laden  ; 
Thou'rt  naught  but  wood  and  string, 

Crowned  with  a  carven  scroll, 
Yet  when  we  hear  thee  sing 

We  deem  thou  bast  a  soul. 

In  some  old  tree 
Was  born  th}*  melody- 
Its  boughs  with  breezes  playing, 
Its  trunk  no  tempests  swaying, 
Carol  of  wild  birds  singing, 
The  woodman's  axe  loud  ringing  ; 
Light  arch  of  forest  limb 

Curving  thine  every  line, 
Tones  of  the  forest  hymn 

Grown  ripe  in  thee  like  wine. 

Lightly  the  bow, 
As  if  with  life  aglow, 
Thy  mystic  grace  revealing, 
Shall  set  the  witches  dancing ; 
With  classic  notes  entrancing, 
And  touch  the  chords  of  feeling. 
Thy  secret  caves  resound, 
As  were  enchanting  elves. 
Flinging  the  echoes  'round, 
Blithely  disport  themselves. 

How  wild  th}r  glee  ! 
How  sweet  thy  harmony  ! 
Murmur  of  light  heart  dreaming. 
Voice  of  the  valkyr  screaming, 
Song  of  the  cascade's  dashings, 
Dance  of  auroral  flashings  ! 
O  weird  and  wondrous  thing, 

Whate'er  thy  mood  of  art, 
To  wail,  or  laugh,  or  sing, 

Thou'rt  monarch  of  the  heart ! 


— From  the  Continent. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


XXXVI. 

Friday,  March  28th. 
The  very  ecstasy  of  partisanship  in  the  matter  of  the  two  singers  in  her 
Majesty's  late  Opera  Company  was  reached  by  a  fair  lady  during  one  of  the 
eut?  actes  of  Fatist.  She  rapturously  asked  her  companions  if  they  had 
noticed  Madame  Gerster's  ample  waist :  "Did  you  see  how  much  room  she 
has  down  here?"  was  the  way  she  phrased  it,  illustrating  by  nearly  span- 
ning her  own  little  girdle  with  her  hands.  Yes,  her  friends  said  sadly ; 
they  had  noticed  the  generous  proportions  of  "Marguerite  " — they  had  even 
ventured  to  regret  them.  "  Do  you  know  why  that  is  ?  "  pursued  the  zealous 
little  champion;  "  that's  because  she  won't  wear  tight  belts  and  haul  in  on 
her  corsets.  If  she'd  consent  to  do  that  she'd  have  as  small  a  waist  as 
Patti."  The  companions  maintained  a  respectful  silence  for  about  a  minute, 
but  then  nature  reasserted  itself,  and  they  exploded  with  laughter.  How 
near  ideality  and  idolatry  really  are  was  more  strikingly  illustrated  by  a  pic- 
ture dealer,  who  told  me  that  the  two  cherubs  at  the  foot  of  the  Sistine 
Madonna — "  one  full  of  reasoning  and  the  other  of  unreasoning  adoration," 
as  Miss  Yonge  hath  it — were  painted  by  Raphael  from  his  little  nephews, 
who  leaned  in  those  positions  as  they  watched  him  work.  t(  He  idolized 
them,  of  course,"  said  the  expounder.  "  I  should  think  he  would  if  they 
looked  like  that,"  said  I,  amiably.  "  I  mean  he  idolized  their  faces — made 
'em  look  more  like  angels  and  less  like  little  boys,"  said  the  poor  man,  be- 
ginning to  mop  hiB  forehead.     I  saw,  understood  and  desisted. 

Saturday,  29th. 

Robert  scorns  the  introduction  of  French  words  and  phrases  into  Eng- 
lish conversation  with  an  ardor  born  of  a  bad  accent  and  a  horror  of  affect- 
ation. He  appeared  after  the  second  act  of  Orispino  this  afternoon. 
"Where  have  you  been,  my  friend?"  I  permitted  myself  to  ask,  indis- 
creetly.     "  In   the  hearth,"  replied  the  severe  one.     "  In  the ? "     "  In 

the  hearth — walking  in  the  hearth,"  he  reiterated  with  unmoved  counte- 
nance.    The  man  meant  foyer. 

Sunday,  30th. 

And  now  the  Alaska  incident.  Resolutions  on  a  furrin  complication, 
likely  to  be  as  annoying  to  Senator  Miller  as  the  first  one  to  Prince  Bis- 
marck. 'Tis  a  weak  diversion,  this  punning.  I  have  even  heard  the  Forrest 
Commission's  letter  called  a  Fir-lined  Circular,  and  it  has  been  suggested 
that  a  certain  reverend  father  is  a  hyacinth  in  bad  odor  with  the  Church. 

Monday,  31st. 
I  am  delighted  with  Pussy.  Her  French  teacher  tells  me  that  when  she 
was  asked  why  the  noun  "garcon  "  is  masculine,  she  replied  with  the  firm- 
ness of  conviction,  "Because  it  says  so  in  the  book."  I  have  endeavored  to 
awaken  a  love  of  poetry  in  her  mind  by  giving  her  rousing  masterpieces  to 
read,  and  her  modern  and  practical  views  sometimes  stand  in  the  way  of  her 


perfect  apprehension.     She  was  shivering  over  Eugene   Aram  this  morning 
till  she  reached  the  liDe  : 

"  The  fearful  boy  looked  up  and  saw  huge  drops  upon  hifl  brow," 

when  Bhe  asked  gravely,  "  What  was  the  matter  with  the  boy  i     Why  doe3 
it  call  him  a  fearful  boy  ?     I  think  he  was  a  nice  boy." 

Tuesday,  April  l.tt. 
Poor  Dash  Blank  is  very  ill — dying,  they  say.     I  ventured  to  ask  Frank 
what  was  the  fell  disease  that  attacked  so  fatally  one  bo  young.     "  Dissipa- 
tion, brought  on  by  consumption,"  quoth  the  youth,  succinctly. 

Wednesday,  2d. 
At  heart  I  am  a  bumpkin — a  hayseed — a  milkmaid — a  contemplative 
mooning  idiot.  I  wear  paper  soles  and  tiy  to  gossip  about  my  neighbors, 
but  I  like  brogans  and  the  voice  of  the  tree-frog  ;  and  my  taate  in  country 
is  so  low,  so  little  fastidious,  that  Alameda  itself  will  do  if  the  grass  is  long 
and  green  and  the  cherry  trees  in  blossom,  with  their  white  branches,  like 
plumes.  Some  Alameda-ites,  picturesque  by  accident,  have  planted  avenues 
of  cherry  treeB  leading  to  their  cottage  doors.  I  mind  me  of  a  little 
scrubbed  boy,  mounted  on  a  little  donkey,  sputted  brown  and  white,  the 
whole  outfit  not  as  large  as  a  candle-stand,  planted  at  right  angles  with  the 
train  as  we  halted,  come  down  to  see  the  cars  go  off.  It  was  not  of  woman 
but  of  the  donkey  that  Leigh  Hunt  wrote,  "  Loveliest  weight  on  lighteBt 
foot,"  for  the  Chicago  girl  forbids  the  universal  application  of  the  line  to 
the  whole  of  the  fair  sex  ;  but  anything  neater,  sweeter  or  completer  than  a 
donkey's  feet — than  the  feet  of  all  donkey's — nature  hath  yet  to  devise. 
Three  small  boys  hanging  on  the  platform  called  out  derisively,  "  Why  don't 
you  race  ?  "     Nor  would  that  have  been  the  first  race  between  a  donkey  and 


a  locomotive. 


Jael  Dence. 


FANATICISM   AND   THE  CUR   DOG. 


A  pious  Brahmin,  it  is  written,  made  a  vow  that  on  a  certain  day  he 
would  sacrifice  a  sheep,  and  on  the  appointed  moroing  he  went  forth  to  buy 
one.  There  lived  in  his  neighborhood  three  rogues  who  knew  of  his  vow 
and  laid  a  scheme  for  profiting  by  it.  The  first  said,  "  Oh,  Brahmin  !  wilt 
thou  buy  a  sheep?  I  have  one  fit  for  sacrifice."  "  It  is  for  that  very  pur- 
pose," said  the  holy  man,   "  that  I  came  forth  this  day." 

Then  the  impostor  opened  a  bag  and  brought  out  of  it  an  unclean  beast 
— an  ugly  dog,  lame  and  blind.  Thereon  the  Brahmin  cried  out,  "  Wretch  ! 
who  touchest  things  impure  and  utterest  things  untrue,  calling  thou  that  cur 
a  sheep  ?  " 

"  Truly,"  answered  the  other,  "it  is  a  sheep  of  the  finest  fleece  and  of 
the  sweetest  flesh.  Oh,  Brahmin  !  it  will  be  an  offering  most  acceptable  to 
the  gods." 

"  Friend,"  said  the  Brahmin,   "  either  thou  or  I  must  be  blind." 

Just  then  one  of  the  accomplices  came  up.  "Praised  be  the  gods!" 
said  this  second  rogue,  "  that  I  have  been  saved  the  trouble  of  going  to  the 
market  for  a  sheep.  This  is  such  a  sheep  as  I  wanted.  For  how  much  wilt 
thou  sell  it  ?  " 

When  the  Brahmin  heard  this  his  mind  wavered  to  and  fro  like  one 
swinging  in  the  air  at  a  holy  festival.  "Sir,"  said  he  to  the  new  comer, 
"  take  heed  what  thou  dost ;  this  is  no  sheep,  but  an  unclean  cur." 

"  Oh,  Brahmin  !  "  said  the  new  comer,  "thou  art  drunk  or  mad."  At 
this  time  the  third  confederate  drew  near. 

"  Let  us  ask  this  man,"  said  the  Brahmin,  "what  the  creature  is  and  I  wiU 
stand  by  what  he  shall  say." 

To  this  the  others  agreed,  and  the  Brahmin  called  out,  "  Oh,  stranger! 
what  dost  thou  call  thiB  beast  ? " 

"  Surely,  oh  Brahmin,"  said  the  knave,   "it  is  a  fine  Bheep. " 

Then  the  Brahmin  said,  "  Surely  the  gods  have  taken  away  my  senses," 
and  he  asked  pardon  of  him  who  carried  the  dog  and  bought  it  for  a  meas- 
ure of  rice  and  a  pot  of  ghee  and  offered  it  up  to  the  gods,  who,  being  wrath 
at  this  unclean  sacrifice,  smote  him  with  a  sore  disease  in  all  his  joints. 

moral: 

Any  man  who  can  be  made  to  think  that  fanaticism,  either  in  politics 
or  religion,  accomplishes  any  good,  would  buy  a  cur  dog  for  a  sheep  any 
day.  

HER  POCKET-BOOK. 


How  amusing  to  notice  as  one  walks  the  crowded  streets  how  that 
nearly  every  lady  carries  her  pocket-book  in  her  hand.  But  for  the  well- 
known  fact  that  they  generally  have  very  little  money  in  them,  and  are 
mainly  stuffed  out  with  receipts  for  cake,  memoranda  of  articles  to  be  gotten 
while  shopping,  bits  of  poetry  cut  from  newspapers  and  such  trifles,  valuable 
only  to  the  owners,  we  can  think  of  no  greater  temptation  to  the  street- 
thief  than  to  snatch  from  their  slender  fingers  the  lightly  held  articles. 
Then,  as  though  women  hadn't  care  enough  about  their  clothes,  they  gen- 
erally carry  a  few  small  packages  besides.  It  is  almost  a  rarity  to  see  a 
man  go  along  the  Btreet  with  his  arms  fettered  with  bundles ;  it  is  almost  an 
equal  rarity  to  see  a  woman  entirely  free  from  them.  Hence  a  walk  usually 
invigorates  a  man  and  fatigues  a  woman.  The  main  difference  is  in  pockets. 
Every  possible  nook  and  corner  of  a  man's  suit  that  can  be  so  utilized  has  a 
neat,  safe,  substantial  pocket  in  it.  He  puts  his  watch,  his  money,  his 
handkerchief,  his  knife  and  all  other  little  pesonal  conveniences  Bafely  away 
in  these  ;  he  has  no  further  concern  for  their  safety.  He  is  not  constantly 
asking,  "  Did  I  lay  down  my  purse  here?"  or,  "  Have  you  Been  my  hand- 
kerchief ?  "     His  clothes  are  organized  just  like  his  work. — Boston  Globe. 


"  Hacked  to  death"  is  BuggesterJ  as  an  inscription  for  the  tombstoneB  of 
visitors  who  die  at  Niagara. — Oil  City  Blizzard. 


Some  men  are  born  poor,  some  have  poverty  thruBt  upon  them,  while 
others  are  professional  humorists.  —  Tonkers  Statesman. 
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THE    WASP. 


ASSISTED   WIT. 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 


You  want  to  know  how  they  water  stock  ?  All  right ;  we  well  tell  you. 
Thia  ia  the  way  they  water  stock.  The  hired  man  fills  a  pail  with  water, 
and  holds  the  same  under  each  animal's  head  until  he  or  she  has  his  or  her 
thirst  appeased. 


THE   THOUGHTFUL   THIEF. 

We  will  shed  a  little  slobber 

(For  as  Christian  men  we  should) 
O'er  the  modern  sort  of  robber, 

Who  is  thoughtful,  kind  and  good  ; 
The  gent  who  lives  by  thieving 

Has  been  doing  deeds  of  late 
Which  are  almost  past  believing, 

They  are  so  considerate. 

Now  the  pocket  which  he  rifles, 

When  the  light  is  growing  dim, 
Oft  contains  some  little  trifles 

That  are  useless  quite  to  him  ; 
But  instead  of  straightway  burning 

Any  refuse  of  his  "  find  "', 
He  has  taken  to  returning 

All  he  doesn't  want — how  kind  ! 

So,  in  awe  and  silent  wonder, 

We  this  modern  prig  will  toast, 
Who  returns  his  stolen  plunder 

Through  the  medium  of  the  post. 
What  we  specially  admire  is, 

That  he  does  his  good  by  stealth, 
And  our  very  best  desire  is 

He  may  long  enjoy  good  health. 


One  can't  be  too  careful  about  smoking  cigars  or  cigarettes ;  especially 
if  they  draw  hard.  A  Medina,  K.  Y.,  young  man,  who  has  been  industri- 
ously keeping  company  with  cigarettes  is  all  drawn  out  of  shape  by  over- 
indulging. When  you  feel  that  a  mustard  plaster  would  be  a  valuable  aid 
in  smoking,  don't  smoke. 


"  Don't  they  have  any  fire  in  this  car  ?  "  asked  a  passenger  of  a  drummer. 

"  They  never  do,"  replied  the  drummer. 

"How  is  that?" 

"  Why,  because  this  is  such  a  slow  road  that  when  a  man  feels  cold  he  is 
supposed  to  get  out  and  walk  along  beside  the  train  for  several  miles  to  get 
his  blood  in  circulation. " 


When  the  rose  is  sweetly  blowing, 

In  the  can  that's  new  no  more, 
On  the  window-sill,  the  shutter 

Knocks  it  in  upon  the  floor. 
When  the  winds  are  idly  dreaming, 

Then  the  tomcat,  with  a  bound, 
Plies  like  lightning  through  the  window', 
Knocks  the  rose  upon  the  ground. 
And  the  dainty  little  rose 
Softly  sinks  to  sweet  repose, 
While  the  tomcat  on  the  fence 
On  his  haunches  sadly  sits; 
And  his  sadness  is  intense, 
As  he  picks  the  little  bits 
Of  that  can  and  dirt  and  rose 
From  his  eyes  and  ears  and  nose. 


il  Pap,  is  it  a  sin  for  a  man  to  have  two  wives  ?  " 

"  Yes,  son." 

"  Well,  it  isn't  a  sin  in  Heaven  to  have  two  wives  there,  is  it  1 '' 

"  Yea,  I  suppose  so." 

"  Why,  old  Bloomer's  wife  what  died  yesterday  is  his  second  wife  what's 
dead  now,  and  if  he  goes  to  Heaven  when  he  dies,  he'll  have  two  wives 
there,  won't  he?" 

"Yes." 

"  Then  Heaven  must  be  a  sort  of  Mormon  place,  isn't  it  ?  " 

"That'll  do  now." 

"  Oh,  yes  ;  you  always  say  '  that'll  do  now  '  when  you  can't  answer  what 
I  ask  you." 


The  landlord  goes  around, 

And  smiles  from  ear  to  ear, 
And  with  great  pathos  says : 

"  The  wainscot  I'll  veneer; 
I'll  fix  the  kitchen  pump  ; 

I'll  fix  the  leaky  roof  ; 
I'll  paper  all  the  walls, 

And  make  you  burglar- proof. 
I'll  fix  the  whole  thing  up, 

Your  lives  with  joj"  to  cheer  ; 
That  is,  if  you  will  stay 

With  me  another  year." 

THE  CHILDREN'S   MIRACLE. 


On  the  gravel  pavement  of  the  military  road  at  the  gate  of  VanveB  I 
saw,  one  sunny  morning,  five  ladies  and  a  gentleman  (they  had  perhaps  ten 
years  among  the  six  of  them),  whose  respective  noses  had  urgent  need  of  the 
loving  aid  of  a  handkerchief.  But  they  needed  that  a  great  deal.  Those 
ladies  and  that  gentleman,  who  joined  to  the  absence  of  a  handkerchief  the 
presence  of  rudimentary  trousers,  were  prostrate,  with  field  flowers  in  their 
hands,  before  a  quadrilateral  of  small  fortifications  made  with  the  dust,  and 
here  and  there,  mud-pies,  Heaven  knows  how. 

In  the  centre  of  the  quadrilateral  rose  a  famulus  of  pebbles,  which  had 
been  licked  to  make  them  bright  and  attractive  to  the  sight,  or  because, 


after  liquorice,  nothing  is  sweeter  than  to  suck  pebbles.  Around  the 
tumulus  were  ranged  the  following  objects  :  A  bit  of  black  tulle,  two  yellow 
immortelle  flowers,  a  chromo-lithograph  (extremely  worn  by  much  looking  at, 
I  suppose),  a  watch-crystal  and  a  little  bottle  full  of  water. 

This  imposing  and  mysterious  array — this  tumulus,  these  ramparts— all 
this  attracted  my  earnest  attention.     I  paused— I  meditated. 

"  Oh,  sir,"  said  the  male  of  the  troop  (the  one  who  could  be  called  gen- 
eral-in-chief  of  the  dirty  noses  by  selection  and  by  seniority),  "  Sir,"  he  said 
to  me  in  a  penetrating  voice,  "  We  have  lost  our  butterfly  ! " 

I  at  once  comprehended  the  great  affliction  which  held  these  ladies  and 
this  gentleman  bowed  to  the  earth.     I  uncovered  my  head. 

"  He  is  there  !  "  said  a  little  girl,  showing  me  the  microscopic  tumulus. 
"  A  flower,  if  you  please,"  murmured  another  of  the  afflicted  persons. 

Emotion,  or  I  don't  know  what,  restrained  me  from  uttering  any  words 
of  condolence.  I  went  to  pluck  a  spray  of  wild  carrot  in  blossom  without 
speaking,  and  then  with  slow  steps,  and  noiselessly  as  a  spectre,  I  returned 
to  deposit  my  modest  offering  at  the  foot  of  the  monument  raised  to  the  late 
butterfly.- 

Never  was  a  butterfly  more  regretted. 

The  gravity  of  my  action  suddenly  gave,  in  the  children's  eyes,  an  un- 
heard-of importance  to  the  insect.  They  were  going  to  abandon  his  mortal 
remains  under  the  stones  of  his  rich  tomb,  but  when  they  saw  a  man  with  a 
long  beard  did  not  disdain  to  himself  throw  some  flowers  on  the  freshly- 
made  grave,  they  thought  they  had,  perhaps,  not  enough  appreciated  before 
his  decease  the  qualities  of  the  defunct,  and  behold  !  they  demolish  the 
tumulus  to  see  him  one  last  time. 

Ah  !  the  butterfly  becomes  a  new  Lazarus — he  flies,  crookedly,  as  if  he 
had  been  a  little  drunk  (one  would  say  the  soul  of  a  tipsy  man),  but  after  all 
he  flies.     0  wonder  ! 

But  then,  O  unmerited  fall  !  the  children  suddenly  draw  back  from  me 
with  distrustful  air.  I  have  resuscitated  a  dead  butterfly.  I  am  no  longer 
a  passer-by — I  am  a  magician  ! 

And  I  remain  alone  before  the  empty  tumulus,  unier  the  weight  of  the 
public  reprobation  of  the  six,  overwhelmed,  accursed. 

— Translated  from  the  French  bif  E.  F.  Dawson. 


ROLLER    SKATING   AT   MARINETTE. 


There  is  trouble  at  the  little  village  of  Marinette,  Wis.,  which  is  tearing 
things.  There  is  a  roller  skating  rink  there,  and  the  managers  wanted  to 
get  up  something  that  would  draw  the  better  element.  The  young  folks, 
and  the  working  people,  had  patronized  the  rink  pretty  well,  but  the  aristoc- 
racy had  not  turned  out  as  well  as  the  managers  had  expected,  so  they  pre- 
pared a  big  bill.  They  announced  that  the  managers  had  gone  to  great  ex- 
pense in  the  engagement  of  Miss  Lillie  Patterson,  the  champion  skater  of 
America,  only  sixteen  years  old,  who  would  give  an  exhibition  Saturday 
evening.  They  added  that  it  would  be  a  grand  event,  the  biggest  thing  on 
wheels,  with  a  cornet  band,  and  advised  that,  nobody  fail  to  see  Miss  Lillie. 
A  traveling  man  who  arrived  here  on  Tuesday,  said  he  thought  he  should 
die,  when  he  saw  Miss  Lillie.  He  says  the  manager  hired  a  kid  from 
Neenah,  a  boy  about  the  age  Lillie  was  represented  to  be,  and  dressed  him 
up  in  a  female  circus-rider  costume,  to  play  champion  female  skater.  It  is 
proper  to  state  that  the  managers  did  not  intend  to  have  the  exhibition 
turn  out  as  it  did.  They  intended,  of  course,  to  use  a  poetic  license,  and 
play  a  boy  on  the  good  people  for  a  girl,  but  they  did  not  intend  that  the 
alleged  girl  should  get  full  of  beer.  The  house  was  full  of  distinguished 
citizens  with  their  families,  who  had  come  to  see  the  greatest  event  of  the 
season,  and  they  saw  it.  During  the  afternoon  some  of  the  wicked  boys  had 
got  onto  the  racket,  as  the  saying  is,  and  had  taken  the  boy,  who  was  to 
skate  as  a  girl,  around  town,  extending  to  him  courtesies  in  the  way  of  beer 
and  other  fluids,  to  such  an  extent  that  when  he  came  to  dress  for  the  grand 
event,  it  took  four  men  to  dress  him.  They  had  to  stretch  his  tights  with  a 
glove  stretcher  and  fired  him  into  them  with  French  chalk.  They  put  his 
dress  on  hind  side  before,  and  laced  it  up  in  front  instead  of  in  the  back, 
and  put  on  his  hat  the  wrong  way.  Lillie  did  not  know  she  was  drunk, 
evidently,  and  when  she  slid  out  on  the  floor  in  the  center  of  the  room  and 
bowed,  the  audience  raised  up  and  applauded.  This  convinced  Lillie  that 
the  disguise  was  perfect,  and  she  went  in  to  do  her  best.  The  liquor  did  not 
seem  to  get  to  working  until  Lillie  had  skated  around  four  or  five  times,  and 
showed  a  few  neat  exercises  on  the  rollers,  but  all  of  a  sudden  she  jumped 
into  the  air  about  six  feet,  said  "whoopla",  and  came  down  with  a  dull 
thud,  flat  on  her  bustle.  Lillie  looked  somewhat  surprised,  but  the  audience 
thought  that  was  the  successful  accomplishment  of  a  difficult  feat,  and  they 
applauded  vociferously,  which  encouraged  Lillie,  and  she  got  up  with  some 
difficulty,  and  skated  around  a  few  times,  when  the  liquor  got  to  going  again, 
and  she  made  a  jump  into  the  air  and  came  down  on  the  back  of  her  head, 
with  her  legs  sticking  seventeen  ways  for  Saturday  night  or  Sunday.  The 
audience  murmured,  but  did  not  applaud,  and  Lillie  saw  that  she  must  do 
something  to  retrieve  herself.  So  she  jumped  up,  leaving  her  blonde  wig  on 
the  floor  with  her  hat,  and  went  skating  around  perfectly  wild.  She 
"  whooped",  and  jumped,  and  turned  flip-flaps,  until  the  audience  felt  that 
there  was  something  wrong,  and  gradually  the  people  got  out,  leaving  Lillie 
cantering  up  and  down  the  rink,  perspiration  oozing  from  every  pore,  her 
pink  stockings  dirty  and  torn  from  the  falls,  her  short  hair  sticking  up 
straight,  her  eyes  rolling,  and  the  short  circus  dress  looking  as  though  a  cow 
had  laid  down  on  it.  The  management  gently  led  Lillie  away  to  the  dress- 
ing-room, and  the  traveling  man  says  when  he  saw  her  last,  she  was  leaning 
against  a  barrel,  the  sea-sickest  alleged  female  champion  skater  that  ever 
was.  The  management  feel  hurted  at  the  wicked  boys  that  got  Lillie  full, 
while  the  better  element  who  turned  out  to  see  the  biggest  thing  on  wheels, 
feel  that  they  saw  altogether  more  than  they  should  have  done. 


Gets  very  hot-headed  when  it  is  scratched — a  match. 


If  the  backbone  of  winter  isn't  broken  it  must  be  terribly  water-soaked 
by  this  time. 


THE    WASP. 
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SHOW   NOTES. 


If  the  young  man  in  Longfellow's  poem  carried  his  banner  as  a  sort  of  pass  to  the 
Kiralfy  ballet  at  the  California  Theater,  it  is  no  wonder  that  he  refused  to  heed  the 
old  man's  warning  about  the  pine  tree,  nor  the  maiden's  invitation  to  rest.  Such  a 
gorgeous  combination  of  beautiful  dresses,  bewildering  motions,  pretty  coryphees,  me- 
chanical effects  and  electric  lights  as  Excelsior  displays  never  has  been  seen  in  the  city 
before.  In  it  the  ballet  has  spoken  its  last  word.  The  light  is  so  brilliant  that  it  be- 
comes a  haze  ;  the  colors  of  the  costumes  lose  their  individual  shades  and  blend  and 
melt  together  like  the  tints  of  the  rainbow  in  a  shimmering  braid  of  hues.  The  motive 
of  the  pantomime,  the  triumph  of  light  and  civilization  over  darkness  and  ignorance,  is 
on  a  higher  plane  than  is  usual  in  the  spectacular  line.  The  premise,  Miss  Albertine 
Flindt,  is  one  of  the  best  dancers  who  has  visited  us,  not,  perhaps,  as  far  as  grace  is 
concerned,  for  in  posturing,  the  Almeh,  M'lle  Spinaponti,  surpassed  her,  but  in  abso- 
lute certainty  and  precision  of  motion.  The  most  difficult  steps  were  taken  in  such 
perfect  time  with  the  music  that  one  lost  the  effect  of  strained  muscles  and  unnatural 
dress  generally  so  painfully  prominent  in  that  sort  of  performance.  But  the  glory  of 
Excelsior  is  in  the  excellent  rhythmic  accompaniment  of  legs  and  arms  to  the  solo 
dancing.  To  see  this  is  to  gain  a  new  sensation,  to  feel  that  combined  motion  has 
something  the  effect  of  a  full  chord  of  music.  Whatever  ballet  master  invented  the 
waving  of  the  bare  arms  of  the  whole  mass  of  dancers  on  the  stage  may  congratulate 
himself  on  bringing  into  existence  what  seems  to  be  a  host  of  strange,  beautiful  rep- 
tiles, flashing  and  turning  under  the  colored  lights.  Another  fine  effect  was  produced 
by  a  charge  from  the  back  of  the  Btage  made  by  a  glittering  wedge-shaped  band  of 
coryphees  through  lines  of  darkly-dressed  male  dancers  in  front.  This  was  invariably 
done  amid  involuntary,  prolonged  applause.  This  enthusiasm  made  all  the  more  re- 
markable the  chilling  silence  with  which  the  tableau  of  Lincoln  and  the  freed  slaves 
was  received.  Speaking  of  Liberty,  the  Bartholdi  statue  presented  rather  a  ludicrous 
appearance.  A  battered,  weather-beaten,  bronze  old  man,  rising  from  a  solid  wreath 
of  apple-green  clouds,  surrounded  by  hard  pink  angels  blooming  through  very  yellow 
horns,  was  the  Bcreen  let  down  for  our  entertainment.  As  an  allegory  of  the  progress 
or  powers  (see  programme)  of  civilization,  it  was  a  melancholy  jest,  the  very  apotheosis 
of  seediness,  only  tolerated  as  the  necessary  preparation  for  entrance  to  the  Palace  of 
Peace  and  Union  and  the  grand  concord  ballet.  While  the  picturesque  groupings  of 
the  telegraph  boys  were  absorbing  our  eyes,  our  minds  were  receiving  a  useful  lesson. 
We  learned  why  we  never  get  an  answer  to  our  district  box  under  two  hours,  and  why 
a  telegram  sent  at  10  a.  m.  reaches  us  at  7:15  p.  M.— Mr.  Kiralfy  informs  us  that  the 
messengers  are  dancing.  The  indifference  of  those  telegraph  boys  to  the  electric  bells 
ringing  during  the  dancing  was  highly  significant.  The  only  sound  from  the"  stage 
during  the  entire  performance  comes  as  a  unison  chorus  of  "  Ah,  ah,  ah  "  from  the 
little  negro  dancers,  uttered  in  time  to  the  rhythmic  posturing  of  the  Almeh.  How 
these  tots  ever  learned  their  perfect  lessons  is  a  secret  known  only  to  their  trainer. 
Excelsior,  we  hope,  will  be  seen  by  every  child  in  the  city,  even  if  some  of  the  bald 
heads  stay  at  home  to  give  them  their  treat. 

At  the  Baldwin  Claire  and  the  Forge  Master  is  a  good  play.  The  plot  is  conven- 
tional :  a  jilted  girl  marries  a  rich  man  out  of  pique.  The  rich  man,  entertaining  the 
preposterous  idea  that  he  was  "loved  for  .himself  alone,"  resents  the  explanation  of 
her  actions  and  feelings,  given  him  two  hours  after  the  wedding,  and  by  a  judicious 
(stage)  mixtureof  coldness  to  her  and  flirtation  with  the  wife  of  the  jilter,  "  Petrnchio  " 
tames  his  "Katherine  "  to  the  extent  of  getting  herself  shot  in  the  hand  by  his  oppo- 
nent in  a  duel.  One  cannot  help  feeling  how  Miss  Jewett  would  have  taken  advant- 
age of  many  strong  scenes  in  the  play,  with  her  quiet,  self-restrained  style  of  acting. 
The  unprejudiced  feel  that  she  has  been,  to  put  it  mildly,  unfairly  treated.  She  was 
forced  to  play  against  the  opera,  in  the  first  place.  Then  the  management  insisted  on 
bringing  out  this  new  play  on  Friday  night-  a  bad  opening  night  at  the  best  of  times, 
and  Gerster's  last  appearance  as  well.  Miss  Jewett,  feeling  slightly  indisposed,  asked 
for  one  day  more  to  study  her  part,  and  the  manager  calmly  told  her  that  her  illness 
canceled  the  contract,  and,  without  warning,  gave  the  part  to  Miss  Pomeroy.  By  this 
questionable  means  Miss  Jewett  is  deprived  of  the  opportunity  of  redeeming  the  suc- 
cess of  her  engagement,  which  began  so  unfortunately  through  no  fault  of  hers.  MiBS 
Pomeroy,  however,  does  very  well  with  the  part,  aside  from  an  apparently  unconquer- 
able propensity  to  settle  her  fine  joints  into  a  kneeling  posture  on  the  slightest  provo- 
cation. Six  times  at  least  in  the  course  of  the  play  she  "flopped,"  in  the  language  of 
Dickens's  "  Jury  Cranch,"  the  last  time  during  an  appeal  to  Heaven,  so  short  that 
her  salutations  to  newly  introduced  characters  were  elaborate  by  comparison.  The 
mistake  of  the  play  is  the  scene  between  "Claire"  and  the  "Duchesse  de  Bligny," 
where  "  Claire  "  appeals  to  her  rival  and  begs  her  to  give  back  the  master  of  the  forge 
to  his  legitimate  anvil,  so  to  speak — his  own  domestic  hearth.  A  woman  does  not  take 
precisely  those  methods  of  attaining  her  results.  Miss  Edna  Carey  did  well  as  the 
newly-made  Duchesse,  and  Miss  Lottie  Church  was  simply  delightful  as  the  wife  of 
the  butterfly-maniac.  Mr.  Harry  Allen  deserves  congratulation  on  his  make-up  a3  the 
rich  parvenu.  It  was  instantly  recognized  as  the  prototype  of  the  local  species  of  that 
genus  and  admirably  carried  out  by  his  acting.  Mr.  Forrest  plays  the  uncomfortable 
part  of  the  "  Due  de  Bligny  "  with  a  trifle  too  much  posing — perhaps  due  to  the  un- 
warrantable liberties  the  company  all  take  with  his  name.  Let  the  Baldwin  take  out 
a  patent  for  a  new  pronunciation  of  "  Marie,"  viz.  :  "  Morree,"  accent  on  the  first  syl- 
lable. Mr.  Lee  as  the  "  Forge  Master"  showed  us  what  he  can  do,  and  refreshed  our 
ears  with  an  occasional  correct  French  pronunciation. 

At  the  Bush-street  Theater  the  Maubury  and  Overton  Company  trundle  the  Hoop 
of  Gold  to  base  with  to-day's  matinee.  Its  circumference  has  taken  in  a  great  success 
as  well  as  its  own  melodramatic  adventures. 


A   CHAMBERMAID   CONVERSATION, 


Scene — Palace  Hotel.     Time — Evening. 

First  Chambermaid  :     Hast  thou  got  the  note  for  room ? 

Second  Chambermaid  :     Dost  thou  mean  the  perfumed  billet  for  the 

married  gentleman  in  room 1 

First  C.  :     No,  forsooth  !     For  the  married  lady  in  room . 

Second  C.  :    Indeed   I   have    quite   a  bundle  of   notes.      (Examine    \ 


documents.)     Here  is  one  for  the  little  clerk  in  room ;  another  for  the 

maiden  in   room ;  still  another  for  the   matron  in  room .     This 

heavy  note  goes  to  the  millionaire  in  room ;  this  next  envelope  to  the 

banker  in  room . 

First  C.  :     Will  it  be  moonlight  in  the  corridor  thiB  evening  i 

Second  C.  :     There  will  be  a  merry  time  ;  quite  a  chapter  from  the 

Decameron. 

First  C.  :     Let  us  look  out   for  our   own   sweethearts.       In   this  age 

of  loving  we  cannot  linger.      (Exit  intelhrtual   chimin- ma  id*.    sin<iii»f   the 

"Kiss  Waltz".)  

HER  PLEASURE. 

Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50  upwards. 

FOUND  AT  LAST. 

A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal. 

A  HEALTHY  DRINK  ANd"  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  §1.10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  AU  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.    Iry  the  Root  Beer. 

38  Cough  Mixture  is  sure  and  safe. 
38      "  "        cannot  be  excelled. 

38      "  is  pleasant  to  take. 

is  the  Remedy  for  children. 

is  the  Remedy  for  adults. 
.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


38      " 
38      " 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists. 


READ  THIS. 
Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  £3Tno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish- 
ment. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)     The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 

BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm,  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

BETHESDA  WATER. 
It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.    Ask  for  it. 

A  GOOD  TONIC. 
If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  Stomach  Bitters.    Ask  for  it. 


"  My  brother,  aged  19,  had  fits  from  bis  infancy.    Samaritan  Nervine  cured  him." 
A.  W.  Curtis,  Osakis,  Minn.    SI.  50  at  Druggists. 

C.  O.  Dean,  D.D.S.,  126  Kearny  street  (Thurlow  Block).     Gas  administered. 
Reasonable  prices.     Satisfaction  guaranteed. 


The  balsamic  healing  and  soothing  properties  of  Samaritan  Ncivine  are  something 
marvelous. 
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HORRORS, 


A  Nightmare  in  One  Act, 


Dramatis  Persons— Villiam,  a  Sen;  Needleson,  a  Sidniduc;  Srayler,  a  Shyster; 
Ki-Yi,  a  Trader ;  Grhnghast,  a  Spadesharp ;  Saralthia,  a  Love-lorn  Nymph  ; 
Nellibrac,  a  Sweetun;  A  Body;  A  Ghost;  An  Unmentionable  Thing;  Skulls; 
Hoodoos ;  etc. 

Scene— A  Cemetery,  at  Night. 

So  ralthia,  Nellibrac,  Grimghast. 
Saralthia  : 
The  red  half-moon  is  dipping  to  the  west, 
And  the  cold  fog  invades  the  sleeping  land. 
Lo !  how  the  grinning  skulls  in  the  level  light 
Litter  the  place !    Methinks  that  every  skull 
Is  a  most  lifelike  portrait  of  my  Sen, 
Drawn  by  the  hand  of  Death  ;  each  fleshless  pate, 
Cursed  with  a  ghastly  grin  to  eyeB  unrubbed 
With  Love's  magnetic  ointment,  seems  to  mine 
To  smile  an  amiable  smile  like  his 
Whose  amiable  smile  I— I  alone 
Am  able  to  distinguish  from  his  leer  ! 
See  how  the  gathering  coyotes  flit 
Through  the  lit  spaces,  or  with  burning  eyes 
Star  the  black  shadows  with  a  steadfast  gaze. 
About  my  feet  the  poddy  toads  at  play, 
Bulbously  comfortable,  try  to  hop, 
And  tumble  clumsily  with  all  tbeir  warts, 
While  pranking  lizards,  sliding  up  and  down 
My  limbs  as  they  were  public  roads,  impart 
A  singularly  interesting  chill. 
The  circumstance  and  passion  of  the  time, 
The  cast  and  manner  of  the  place — the  spirit 
Of  this  confederate  environment, 
Command  the  rites  we  come  to  celebrate 
Obedient  to  the  Inspired  Hag— 
The  seventh  daughter  of  the  seventh  daughter, 
Who  rules  all  destinies  from  Minna  street, 
Four  bits  per  destiny.     Here  at  this  grave, 
Which  for  my  purposes  thou,  Jack  of  Spades— 

(To  Grimghast.) 
Corrupter  than  the  thing  that  reeks  below — 
Hast  opened  secretly,  we'll  work  the  charm. 
Now  what's  the  hour? 

(Distant  clock  strikes  thirteen.) 

Enough — hale  forth  the  stiff ! 
(Grimghast  by  means  of  a  boat-hook  stands  the  coffin  on  end  in  the  excavation  ;  the  lid 
crumbles,  exposing  the  remains  of  a  man.) 

Ha !  Master  Mouldybones,  how  fare  you,  sir  ? 

The  Body  : 
Poorly,  I  thank  your  ladyship  ;  I  miss 
Some  certain  fingers  and  an  ear  or  two. 
There's  something,  too,  gone  wrong  with  my  inside, 
And  my  periphery's  not  what  it  was. 
How  can  we  serve  each  other,  you  and  I  ? 

Nellibrac  : 
O  what  a  personable  man  ! 
(Blushes  baskjidly,  drops  her  eyes  and  twists  the  comer  of  her  apron.) 

Saralthia : 

Yes,  dear, 
A  very  proper  and  alluring  male, 
And  quite  superior  to  Lubin  Rroyd, 
Who  has,  however,  this  distinct  advantage- 
He  is  alive. 

Grijighast  : 

Missus,  these  yer  remains 
Was  the  boss  singer  back  in  '72, 
And  used  to  allers  git  invites  to  go 
Down  to  Smellmont  and  sing  at  every  feed. 
In  t'other  Villiam's  time,  that  was,  afore 
The  gent  that  you've  hooked  onto  bought  the  place. 

The  Body  (singing): 
Down  among  the  sainted  dead 

Many  years  I  lay  ; 
Beetles  occupied  my  head, 

Moles  explored  my  clay. 

There  we  feasted  day  and  night— 

I  and  bug  and  beast ; 
They  provided  appetite 

And  I  supplied  the  feast. 

The  raven  is  a  dicky-bird, 
Saralthia  (singing): 
The  jackal  is  a  daisy, 


Nellibrac  (singing): 
The  mouse  in  the  wall's  a  worthy  third, 
A  spook  (singing)  : 
But  mortals  all  are  crazy. 

Chorus  of  Skulls  : 
0  mortals  all  are  crazy, 
Their  intellects  are  hazy ; 
In  the  growing  moon  they  shake  their  shoon 
And  trip  it  in  the  mazy. 

But  when  the  moon  is  waning, 
Their  sense  they  are  regaining  ; 
They  fall  to  prayer  and  from  their  hair 
Remove  the  straws  remaining. 

Saralthia  : 
That's  right,  Rogues  Gallery,  pray  keep  it  up  : 
Your  song  recalls  my  Villiam's  "  Auld  Lang  Syne  ", 
What  time  he  came  and  (like  an  amorous  bird 
That  struts  before  the  female  of  its  kind 
Warbling  to  cave  her  down  the  bank)  piped  high 
His  cracked  falsetto  out  of  reach.     Enough — 
Now  let's  to  business.    Nellibrac,  sweet  child, 
St.  Cloacina's  future  devotee, 
The  time  is  ripe  and  rotten— gut  the  grip ! 

(Nellibrac  brings  forward  a  valise  and  takes  from  it  five  articles  of  clothing,  which, 
one  by  one,  she  lays  upon  the  points  of  a  magic  pentagram  that  has  thoughtfully  inscribed 
itself  in  lines  of  light  on  the  wet  grass.     The  Body  holds  its  late  lamented  nose. ) 
Nellibrac  (singing): 
fragrant  socks,  by  Villiam's  toes 
Consecrated  to  the  nose ; 

Shirt  that  shows  the  well  worn  track 
Of  the  knuckles  of  his  back  ; 

Handkerchief  with  mottled  stains, 
Into  which  he  blew  his  brains; 

Collar  crying  out  for  soap- 
Forerunner  of  the  future  rope ; 

An  unmentionable  thing 
It  would  sicken  me  to  sing. 

Unmentionable  Thing  (aside): 
What !    /  unmentionable  ?    Just  you  wait : 
In  all  the  family  journals  of  the  state 
You'll  sometime  see  that  I'm  described  at  length, 
With  supereditorial  grace  and  strength. 

Saralthia  (singing) : 
Throw  them  in  the  open  tomb 
They  will  cause  his  love  to  bloom 
With  an  amatory  boom  ! 

Chorus  of  Invisible  Hoodoos  : 

Hoodoo,  hoodoo,  voudou-vet 

Villiam  struggles  in  the  net ! 

By  the  power  and  intent 

Of  the  charm  his  strength  ia  spent ; 

By  the  virtue  in  each  rag 

Blessed  by  the  Inspired  Hag 

He  will  be  a  willing  victim 

Limp  as  if  a  donkey  kicked  him  . 

By  this  awful  incantation 

We  decree  his  animation— 

By  the  magic  of  our  art 

Warm  the  cockles  of  his  heart, 

Villiam,  if  alive  or  dead, 

Thou  Saralthia  shall  wed ! 
(They  cost  the  garments  into  the  grave  and  push  over  the  coffin.    Grimghast  fills  up  the 
hole.    Hoodoos  gradually  become  apparent  in  a  phosphorescent  light  round  the  grave,  hold- 
ing one  another's  back-hair  and  dancing  in  a  circle.) 

Hoodoo  Song  and  Dance: 
0  we're  the  larrikin  hoodoos — 
The  chirmping,  lirmping  hoodoos  ! 
We  mix  things  up  that  the  Fates  ordain, 
Bring  back  the  past  and  the  present  detain, 
Postpone  the  future  and  sometimes  tether 
The  three  and  drive  them  abreast  together — 
We  rollicking,  frolicking  hoodoos  ! 

To  us  all  things  are  the  same  as  none 
And  nothing  is  that  is  under  the  sun  : 
Seven's  a  dozen  and  never  is  then, 
Whether  is  which  and  what  is  when, 
A  man  is  a  tree  and  a  cuckoo  a  cow 
For  gold  galore  and  silver  enow 
To  magical,  mystical  hoodoos ! 

Saralthia  : 
What  monstrous  shadow  darkens  all  the  place 
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Flung  like  a  doom  athwart— ha  !— thou? 
Portentioufl  presence,  art  thou  not  the  same 
That  stalks  with  aspect  horrible  among 
Small  youths  and  maidens,  baring  snaggy  teeth, 
Champing  their  tender  limbs  till  crimson  spume, 
Flung  from  thy  lips  in  cursing  God  and  man, 
Incarnadines  the  land? 

Smyler  : 

Thou  dammid  slut ! 
(Exit  Sin  titer.  J 
Nellibbao  : 
l)  what  a  pretty  man  ! 

SaRALTHIA  : 

Now  who  is  next? 
Of  tramps  and  casuals  this  graveyard  seems 
Prolific  tu  a  fault ! 

(Enter  Needleson,  exhaling,  prophetically,  an  odor  of  decayed  eggs  and  actually  one 
oj  unlaundried  linen.  He  darts  an  intense  regard  at  an  adjacent  marble  angel  and  places 
Am  "pen  hand  liehind  hisear.) 

Needleson  : 

Hay? 
(Exit  Needleson.  J 

Nellibbac  : 

Sweet,  sweet  male ! 
I  yearn  to  play  at  Copenhagen  with  him  ! 
[Blushes  diligently  and  energetically,) 

Chords  of  Skulls  : 
Hoodoos,  hoodoos,  disappear — 
Some  dread  deity  draws  near  ! 

{Exeunt  Hoodoos.) 
Smitten  with  a  sense  of  doom, 
The  dead  are  cowering  in  the  tomb, 
Seas  are  calling,  stars  are  falling 
And  appalling  is  the  gloom. 
Fragmentary  flames  are  flung 
Through  the  air  the  trees  among. 
Lo  !  each  hill  inclines  its  head — 
Earth  is  bending  'neath  his  tread  ! 
{On  Vie  contrary,  enter  VilUain  on  a  chip,  navigating  an  odor  of  mignonette.    &a- 
ralthia  spr-ings  foincard  to  put  him  in  her  pocket,  but  he  is  instantly  retracted  by  an  inirisi- 
Ue  string.     Ske  falls  headlong,  breaking  her  heart.     Reenter  ViUiam,  Needleson,  Smyler. 
All  gather  about  Saralthia,    who  loudly  laments  her  accident.     The  Spii-it  of  Tar-and- 
Feathers,  rising  like  a  black  smoke  in  their  midst,  executes  a  monstrous  wink  of  graphic 
and  vi>?id  significance,  then  contemplates  tliem  with  an  obvious  baptismal  intention.     The 
cross  on  Lone  Mountain  takesfire,  splendoring  the  Peninsula.     Tableau.     Curtain.) 


$  $  f  $  $  $  f  f  jr 

The  MostPopular  Med- 
icine Extant. 

ALLEN'S  LUNG  BALSAM ! 

A  REMEDY  THAT  WILL  CURE 

Consumption,  Coughs, 

Colds,  Asthma, 

Croup, 

ALL      DISEASES     OF    'THE      THROAT 

I.IVliS  AND  I'l  LtlllV-lCI    III!!.  INS. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

I  Hag  cured  Consumption  when  other  remedies 
and  physicians  have  failed  to  effect  a  cure. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 
Contains  no  Opium  in  any  form. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

I  Is  strictly  pure  and  harmless  to  the  most 
delicate  person. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 
Is  recommended  by  Physicians,  Ministers  and 
Nurses. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

I  For   Croup    is    a    safe    and    sure    Remedy, 
Mothers,  try  it. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

I  Should  he  used  at  the  first  manifestations  of 
a  Cold  or  Cough. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 
As  an  Expectorant  has  no  eijual. 

CAUTION.  —  Be  not  deceived.  Call  for 
ALLEN'S  Lung  Balsam,  and  take  no 
other.     *2TDirections  accompany  each  bottle. 

For  Sale  by 

REDINGTON  &  CO San  Francisco 

LANGLEY  &  MICHAELS 

J.  J.  MACK  &  CO " 

KIRK,  GEARY  &  CO Sacramento 

HODGE,  DAVIS  &  CO Portland,  Oregon 


Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  FINEST  AND  CHEAPEST 
MEAT  FLAVORING  STOCK  FOR  SOUPS, 
MADE  DISHES  AND  SAUCES. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  and  palatable 
tonic  in  all  cases  of  weak  digestion  and 
debility.  "Is  a  success  and  a  boon  for 
which  nations  should  feel  grateful." — See 
"Medical  Press,"  "Lancet,"  "British 
Medical  Journal,"  etc. 

CAUTION.— Genuine  only  with  the  fac- 
simile of  Baron  Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue 
Ink  across  the  Label.  This  caution  is 
necessary,  owing  to  the  various  cheap  and 
inferior  substitutes  being  in  the  Market. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.     To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 

Grocers  and  Chemists.    Sole  Agents  for  the 

United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 

Co.,9Fenchurch  avenue,London, England 

Sold    wholesale    by     Kit  HARDS     .V 

HABBISOX,     san     fc'raucisco. 


THE    PACIFIC    ASYLUM, 

STOCKTON. 

&3T  This  Private  Asylum  01  t/ic  care  and 
treatment  of  mental  and  nervous  diseases  is 
where  the  insane  of  the  State  of  Nevada  have 
been  kept  for  several  years,  the  patients  being 
lately  removed  to  Reno.  The  buildings,  grounds 
and  accommodations  are  large  and  its  advantages 
superior.  For  terms,  apply  to  the  proprietor, 
Dr.  Asa  Clark,  Stockton.  References,  Dr.  L.  C. 
Lane,  San  Francisco,  and  Dr.  G.  A.  Shurtleff, 
Superintendent  State  Insane  Asylum,  Napa. 


SANTINELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  $1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U, 
S.A. 


THE  BICCEST  THINC  OUT 

Illustrated  Book  Seat  Free. 
(new)E.  NASON  &  CO.,120 Fulton St.NewYo 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.    1  1    RKIKM    ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Disease* 

yoim;  men. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  o'n  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  In  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  aye  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26$  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  theScientiflc  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE    EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Excesses,  Nervous  and  Physical  De- 
bility, etc.  Remember  I  have  a  vegetable 
compound,  the  result  of  many  years  of  special 
practice  and  hard  study,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure 
of  their  Complaints. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  sucesspul  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thoroughly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases    or  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  31,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26j-  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the   Unfortunate! 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

£200  KEAE- 
O^O  NY  St., 
San  Francisco—  Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
£to  call  upon  him. 
m._SThe  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in"Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
Is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  DR.  GIBBON  will  mabe  no  charge  un- 
less he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a  distance 
may  be  OTJRED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charge  resonable. 
Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON, 
Box  1967,  San  Francisco.    Mention  the  WASP, 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA 


Wholesale 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

Nn     J18   SANSOME   ST..    8AN   FBAKOISOO 


A  PRIZE.: 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all, of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta,  Maine. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


German    Theater. 
California  Theater. 

Managers S.  Hirsch    and   B.  Bo-ioitk. 

SUNDAY,    APBIL  0,  18S^ 

GRAND    COMPLIMENTARY     BENEFIT    OF 
THE    MANAGERS, 

S.    HIRSCH    and    R.    BOJOCK, 

ULTIMO ; 

OR, 

Kaufmann     und     Professor. 

Comedy  in  5  Acts  by  G.  v.  Mo.ser. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty, 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
■^kT*^^  form,  put  up  in  pets; 

the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
fonnof  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TAHEANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars  Luclnding  Loaf  Sngnr 

for  Export* 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents 
Office,  208  California  St. 

THE 

WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 

Guests  visiting-  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 
Proprietress. 


H.    G.    PARSONS. 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532   CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Letter  Heads,  BUI  HeadB,  Programmes, 

Circulars,  Boohs  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 


19   and    31    Post    Street. 


Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 


FREE  GALLERY. 
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THE    WASP. 


A  PASTORAL  IN   MARCH. 


Crooneth  the  wind  in  the  pine-tree  branches? 

Hillioho,  oho ! 
Perhaps  you  may  call  that  a  gentle  croon, 
But  it  sounds  like  the  wail  of  a  lost  bassoon ; 

Hillioho,  oho  ! 

Springeth  the  grass  in  the  sweet  broad  meadow  ? 

Hillioho,  humph,  humph  ! 
The  grass  does  not  rend  the  dark  soil  asunder, 
For  last  year's  grass  has  been  just  plowed  under, 

Hillioho,  humph,  humph  ! 

Loweth  the  cow  in  the  verdant  pasture? 

Hillioho,  hi,  hi ! 
No,  for  the  pasture's  not  verdant  at  all, 
And  the  cow's  locked  up  in  a  small  box-stall ; 

Hillioho,  hi,  hi ! 

Singeth  the  farmer  abroad  at  the  dawning? 

Hillioho,  ha,  ha  ! 
No,  for  the  farmer  is  in  the  dumps, 
And  swearing  like— well,  he's  got  the  mumps  ; 

Hillioho,  ha,  ha ! 

—  W.  J.  Henderson. 


KURNEL   SMITH'S   HOSPITALITY, 


There  was  a  party  of  four  of  us  out  from  Cheney- 
ville,  La. ,  to  look  over  a  sugar  plantation,  and  we 
had  dismounted  by  the  roadside  to  drink  at  a  spring 
and  rest  a  bit  under  the  shade,  when  along  came  a 
native  od  a  mule.  As  he  drew  up  and  looked  us 
over  we  saw  that  he  was  armed  with  shotgun,  re- 
volver and  knife,  and  the  eyes  under  his  old  hat 
had  a  bad  expression. 

"I  reckon  you  gents  haint  bound  over  to  Kurnel 
Smith's  place  V  he  said  as  he  surveyed  us. 

"  Reckon  we  just  are  that,"  answered  our  spokes- 
man. 

' '  How  soon  ? " 

"Right  away." 

"Say,  eineral,  will  ye  do  me  a  favor V*. 

"I  reckon." 

"  Sot  her  fur  about  half  an  hour  and  then  don't 
hurry.  The  kurnel  and  I  have  had  a  leetle  furse 
and  I'm  going  to  git  the  drop  on  him.  Reckon  you 
don't  care  to  mix  in  ?  " 

"Reckon  not,  and  if  these  gents  is  agreed  we'll 
give  you  time." 

We  didn't  raise  any  particular  objection,  and  the 
wayfarer  passed  on  at  a  galop.  By-and-by  we  fol- 
lowed at  a  slow  pace,  but  made  no  discovery  until 
we  reached  Smith's  place.  The  kurnel  was  at  the 
gate  with  a  rifle  leaning  against  the  fence,  and  as 
he  came  out  and  shook  hands  our  guide  asked  : 

"  Been  any  furse  around  here,  kurnel  ?  " 

"  Nothin'  to  speak  of,  thank  ye." 

"  Didn't  see  a  fellow  on  a  mewl  come  this  way  ? " 

"Well,  somebody  did  come  along  an'  fill  that  're 
gate  post  full  of  buckshot,  an'  I  sent  a  bullet 
through  his  ole  hat  to  teach  him  not  to  be  so  keer- 
less  ;  but  git  off  yer  hosses  an'  come  in — come  right 
in  an1  make  yerselves  to  hum." — Detroit  Free  Press. 


"  I  owe,  my 

(Restoration 

to  Eeallh 

and  Beauty 

£^>     to  ITie 

^REMEDIES'' 

Testimonial  of  a 
Boston  Udy. 

"niSPIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating  Eruptions,  Itching  Tort- 
1  ures.  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum  and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by 
the  Cuticura  Remedies. 

'"uticura  Rrsolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  thus 
removes  the  Cause. 

Cimccnti,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching-  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,    Baby   Humors,    Skin    Blemishes,    Chapped    and    Oily 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price— Cuticura,  50  cents  ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  SI,  Prepared  bv  Potter  Drug  asd  Chemical  Co., 
Boston.  Mass. 


WORDS   OF  WISDOM, 


The  old  theatrical  manager  at  whose  feet  a  news- 
paper reporter  was  sitting  of  late  was  in  his  private 
office  when  the  inquisitive  scribe  called  yesterday. 
He  was  leaning  far  back  in  the  velvet  recesses  of 
an  ancient-looking  arm-chair.  His  feet  were  rest- 
ing upon  a  pile  of  suspicious  manuscripts  which  he 
was  gazing  at  with  a  sorrowful  countenance.  His 
face  wore  an  expression  of  deep  and  dismal  medi- 
tation. When  the  reporter  entered,  the  manager 
silently  motioned  to  an  empty  chair.  When  the 
visitor  had  seated  himself  the  manager  opened  his 
mouth  and  taught  him,  saying  : 

"My  son,  remember  this  thing  which  I  am  now 
going  to  tell  thee.  There  are  some  men  wander- 
ing about  this  great  revolving  earth  who  are  willing 
to  acknowledge  with  proper  humility  that  they  can- 
not keep  a  hotel.  There  are  some  who  will  con- 
fess that  they  were  not  born  to  manipulate  success- 
fully the  great,  great  grip  of  the  East  River  bridge. 
There  are  some  who  will  admit  with  sorrow  and 
shame  that  they  do  not  know  how  to  steer  a  fire 
engine  or  even  edit  a  daily  newspaper.  There  are 
several  men  in  the  world  who  do  not  think  they 
could  have  won  the  battle  of  Bull  Run  or  elected 
General  Grant  for  a  third  term.  There  are  a  few 
men  somewhere  who  will  allow  that  they  cannot 
manage  a  theater.  But  on  all  the  surface  of  this 
broad,  green  footstool,  with  its  sorrows  and  its 
cares  and  its  joys  and  its  steam-boiler  inspectors, 
there  is  not  a  human  being  that  is  willing  to  admit 
that  he  cannot  write  a  play. " 

The  reporter  was  becomingly  surprised  and  stated 
the  fact. 

"  Tell  me,  dear  boy,  said  the  manager,  "  did  you 
ever  try  to  write  a  play  ? " 

"  No,  he  never  had;  but  he  was  sure  he  could 
write  a  better  play  than  many  of  those  which  were 
produced. 

FANTASTIC   EFFECTS   OF   MUSIC. 


She  twankled  a  tune  on  her  light  guitar, 
A  low  sweet  jangle  of  tangled  sounds, 
As  blurred  as  the  voices  of  fairies  are, 
Dancing  in  the  noondawn  dales  and  downs  ; 
And  the  tinkling  dip  of  the  strange  refrain 
Ran  o'er  the  rim  of  my  soul  like  rain. 

The  great  blonde  moon  in  the  midnight  skies 

Paused  and  poised  o'er  the  trellis  eaves, 
And  the  stars  in  the  light  of  her  upturned  eyes 
Sifted  their  love  through  the  rifted  leaves — 
Glinted  and  splintered  in  crystal  mist 
Down  the  glittering  string  that  her  finger 

Oh,  the  melody  mad  !     Oh,  the  tinkle  and  thrill 

Of  the  ecstasy  of  the  exquisite  thing  ! 
The  red  rose  dropped  from  the  window-sill 
And  lay  in  a  long  Bwoon  quivering  ; 
While  the  dying  notes  of  the  strain  divine 
Rippled  in  glee  up  my  spell-bound  spine. 

—J.  W.  Riley. 

"  Papa,"  she  said,  as  the  old  man  sank  into  an 
easy  chair  after  a  hard  day's  work  at  his  office,  "  I 
noticed  in  the  evening  paper  that  sealskin  sacques 
are  advancing  in  price." 

"  So  they  are,  my  dear ;  so  they  are." 

"And  you  know  you  promised  to  buy  me  one 
this  winter." 

"I  know  I  did,"  he  replied,  "and  I  will  keep 
my  word.  But  with  the  increased  price  and  the 
scarcity  of  money  I  expect  it  will  cramp  me  some- 
what." 

"I  was  thinking,"  his  daughter  then  said,  as  she 
clasped  a  pair  of  soft  white  arms  about  his  neck, 
"if  it  would  not  be  better  to  wait  until  next 
winter.  My  old  cloak  will  do  very  well,  and  per- 
haps sealskin  sacques  will  be  cheaper  then." 

The  old  man  groaned  in  anguish  of  spirit  and 
murmured  to  himself,  "  My  worst  fears  are  real- 
ized." 

In  the  morning  the  young  woman  was  tenderly 
taken  to  an  insane  asylum,  where  it  is  believed 
that  with  proper  care  she  may  utimately  recover 
her  reason. — Philadelphia  Call. 


The  impecunious  artist  is  now  beginning  to  brace 
up  and  put  on  a  smile  of  prosperity  when  he  re- 
flects on  the  heavenly  fact  that  this  year  he  may 
get  lots  of  work  in  the  shape  of  painting  portraits 
of  the  Presidential  and  Vice -Presidential  candi- 
dates for  the  huge  banners  that  are  stretched  across 
every  thoroughfare. 


HW       CELEBRATED  ^M^ 


fcirffst5 


The  kidneys  act  as  purifiers 
of  the  blood,  and  when  their 
functions  are  interfered  with 
through  weakness,  they  need 
toning.  They  become  health- 
fully active  by  the  use  of 
Hostetter's  Stomach  Bitters, 
when  falling  short  of  relief 
from  other  sources.  This 
superb  stimulating  tonic  also 
prevents  and  arrests  fever 
and  ague,  constipation,  liver 
complaint,  dyspepsia,  rheu- 
matism and  other  ailments. 
Use  it  with  regularity. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


tfiftviK* 


IS  UNFAILING 
AND    INFALLIBLE 

IN  CD-RENO 


Epileptic  Fits, 
Spasm,  Tailing 
Sickness,  Convul- 
sions, St.  Vitus  Dance,  Alcoholism. 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
I^To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  blood,  stomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stimulent,  Samaritan  JVer- 
vine  is  invaluable.  "~~  ~~ 


^Thousands  | 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful     Invigor- 
ant  that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system. 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.  S.A.  RICHM0NDr 
MEDICALCO.,  SolePro-l 
prietors,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 
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(CONQUEROR.) 


VALUABLE 


Sent  Free. 


fSEETFi^ 


TX7E  want  50,000  new  subscriber;*,  at  once,  for  our  well- 
"  known  literary  and  family  paper,  BACKLOG 
RKETCIIES,  and  knowing  that  all  -who  once  read  it  will 

■■■■■■     1  become  regular  subscribers, 

I  we  make  tliis  great  offer ;  For 
1  only  56  cents  we  will  send 
I  Backlog-  Sketches  tw  trial 
I  three  months,  and  will  also 
I  send  free,  post-paid,  FOXHtt 
I  valuable  prem  ums  as  follows: 
|  1.  This  el  e  etui  t  18k.  Rolled 
I  Gold  Wedding  Kin-,  equal 
I  in  Hppearanco  to  a  SI0  Ting. 
I  Will  wear  for  y  ears  as  well  as 
I  a  solid  gold  ring1,  and  guar- 
.    _     _  _  ^J  anteed  to   give-  satisfaction. 

&  Ladles  Jtolicd  Gold  Pin,  an  elegant  ne.v  pattern, 
with  a  sparkling1  Parisian  Diamond  in  tlio  centre.  A  per- 
fect beauty.  3.  Ladles  Brill  nut  Ear  Jewels,  each, 
having  a  small  French  Diamond  in  tha  centre,  with  a. 
setting1  of  fine  Roman  Gold;  very  rich  and  elegant.  4. 
fcloLel  Silver  Sleeve  Button*.  Will  wear  for  yeara 
and  not  tarnish.  Very  fashionable  and  unique  designs, 
suitable  for  lady  or  gentleman,  and  sui-o  to  please.  Bear 
in  mind  we  send  the  four  premiums  named  above,  post- 
paid, and  Backlop  Sketches  threo  months,  for  only 
66  cts.  Backlog  Sketches  is  now  issued  every  tier  iccrls, 
is  filled  with  choicest  reading  matter  and  freely  illus- 
trated. Think  of  it!  A  large,  8-page,  semi-monthly, 
illustrated  paper  threo  mouths  and  four  valuable  pre- 
miums, for  only  56  cent**]  Either  of  tho  premiums  is 
worth  double  the  subscription  price.  For  $L0O  wo  send 
Backlog  Sketches  ay  ear  and  a  beautiful  ring .  warrant- 
ed Solid  Gold.  Sample  paper  for  stamp.  Agents. 
Wanted.  Address  Publish-  n,  EACK-XiOGr  i 
SivETCHES,  AUGUSTA,  MAIM:.  jj 

This  great  offer  Is  made  by  well-known,  reliable  I 
"■; Etllshers.     Ail  should  subscribe  at  once* 

30  DAYS"  TRIAL. 

To  Young,  old,  rich  orpoor, 
both  sexes, — stop  druggfnj 


:1  rugging, 
with  DR. 


t~''-~- 


HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  1b 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  It  Ib  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  in  1883, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  LimbB,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys.  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipalion,  Erysipelas.  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture. Catarrh,  Pili'-,  Kpilerj.>v.  Agar.  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

for  Pamphlet.    W.  J.  EOEHE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


RUPTURE 

{[Positively   cured  in  60  days  by 
/(►r.    Home's  Electro-Magnetic 
'Belt-Truss,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
"~  generating  a  continuous  Electric d£  Mag- 
'/he'tit'  current.    Seienti lie.  Powerful,  Durable, 
Comfortable  and   Effective  in  curing  Run. 
ture.  Price  Red  uei'd.  f>i>fieuredin83.  Sendforpniiiphlet 
EUECTRO-MAGNKTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY. 
70S  Mafkft  Sthi:et,  San  Francisco. 

Pfi&ICIIliDTinil  '     f°°°' "™ 

UUKidUiTir  I  lUn  ffsfas 

of  cases  of  the  worst  kind  and  oflong  standing  have  been  cured.  Indeed, 
60  strong  is  my  faith  In  ltsefflcacy.thatl  wlllsend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
togetherwlthaVAir/ABLE  TREATISE  on  tbls  disease,  to  any  aufleror. 
Give  Expre»B  and  P.  O.  addreBaDB.  T.  A.  SLOOUtt,  181  Pearl  St.,  N.  T. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP    COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  CompftXU  will 
■sail  frem  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  for  porta  in  California, 
^Oregon,  Washirufton  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

California  Southern  t'oa.nt  Knutr. 
8  team  era  will  sail  about  every  second  day  A.  m, 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucoa,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Oaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Huc- 
neme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

BritlMb  Columbia  and  Alaska  Koute. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  MailB,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangcl,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Maska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
Mod  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria   and  Paget    Souiitl    Route  - 

The  Steamers  GEO.  \V.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  ,\.  u.,  on  Mareh  3d, 
11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every  eighth  day  there- 
after for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townaend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila:oom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  illnes,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Vale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  March  2d,  10th,  ISth,  2lith,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  March  3d,  11th,  10th,  27th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— March  5th,  10th,  lath,  20th, 
25th,  30th,  April  4th,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  tnd  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route- 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

8teamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and   Principal 
Line  Fbom 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITY,     ATCHISON 
and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.   LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  EINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  Bale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agfc.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gon'l  Manager,  Chicago.  111b. 


T    D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32   Montgomery  Street. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

P0S6i     -'  r  Trains  leave  Station,  /out  ol   Mark)  I 

street,  South  Side  at 

8,Qfl  A.  M.,  daily,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
■OU  tervflle,  Alviso,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSE,  Loa  Gat03,  Wrights,  Glenwood,  Felton, 
Big  Tree-,  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2iQ0  ***  ^*  (except  Sunday),  Express:  Mt. 
.01)  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnuws,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Loa 
Gatoa  and  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4 .on  P.  M.,  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  G:\toa 
•OU  and  intermediate  points. 

m[-  EXCURSIONS  TO   SANTA    CRUZ  AND 
U)U  $2.50  to  SAN  JOSE,   on  SATURDAYS 

and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
elusive. 


TO     OAKLAND     AND     ALAMEDA. 

§0.00,  §6.30,  57.00,  7.30,  8.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  11.30  A.  il.  1112.00,  12.30, 
•[1.00,  1.30,  V.OO,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30,  4  00,  4.30,  5.00 
6.30,  0.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.30,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland— §5.30,  §6.00,  §0.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.00, 
8.30,  9.00,  9.30,  10.00,  10.30,  «jll.00.  11.30  A.  M. 
«[12.00,  12.30,  M-00,  1.80,  2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.IK),  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  0.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.30,  11.45  P.M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5.10,  §5.46, 
§6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  7.46,  8.16,  8.40.  9.10.  9.40, 
10.16,  TJ10.46,  11.16,  111.46  A.  M.  12.16,  If  12. 46, 
1.16,  1.46,  2.16,  2.46,  3.16,  3.40,  4  16,  4.46,  5.16, 
5.40,  0.16,  0.40,  7.10,  9.10,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted,     if  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 

L.  FILLMORE,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Superintendent.  G.  F.  &,  P.  Act. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
ia  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  81.60  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  §5.  t-enttoanv  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  iMPLE  ROTTLE,  FREK,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age     Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


"WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  g.  8. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  theGlasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


A88ET8. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Forragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  ¥.,---  430,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,379 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,43! 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,FIttsburg,3O0,246 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg 384,733 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219   Sansome    Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


DR.    ROWAS'S 

FAMOUS    REMEDY 

FOR — - 

SEA   SICKNESS. 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  bemfkial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£3TForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  FranciRco. 


int.  i  ii  i;h.  ^ 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
51  The  greate  t  remedy 
**  for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Phj'sical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  1  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  ii  discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  pernianectly  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
HstleEs  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  pro  er  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  from  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

£3r  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Me  rchants. 


AGENTS    FOR 

Spreckels*  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 

8,  S.  Hep  worth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 

chines,  Heed's  Patent  Pipe 

and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD.  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED     1859. 

80LK   AGK.NTH   FOR  TIIK   ONLY   GKM'INK 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  .lid*!  Elegant  Mock  or  Billiard  and 

Pool  Table*  011  the  Pacific  roust. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  I  X  T  H  . 

Price*    £0    per   cent.   Lower  llian   any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

££■    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    *ffiJi 


*3T  Curbs    with 

UNFAILING        C  KE- 
TAINTY         N*rVOUS 

and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions). It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all  weakening 
upon     the 


drain 


the  system.      Permanent  cures    Guakanthhd. 
1  rice  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only   of  DR.  C.  D.  SALF1ELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  ban  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  COS 

Chocolate 

Yon  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best 

Till.     T.    COLEMAN     .1     CO. 

Sole    Agent* 


Opera  Glasses 

THE  LITEST  JUST  RECEIVED. 

1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'MT.     1884 


>LEADlNfi  OPTICI/1 


PEBBLE      SPECTACLES ! 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 
Near  Hugo. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


THE    WASP. 


A        DELECTABLE        FAMILY        RESORT. 


D,  W,  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET, 


ta 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

MAM  FACTIIIIM: 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136     SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham  &  Elgin 

WATCHES, 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders    by    Mull    will  receive  rrompt 

mid  Careful  Attention,  <*oodn  sent 

to  any  part  of  the  Slate  or 

Territories. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OP 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 


IMPORTERS  C  F 

ZDI^ZMZOZlSTXDS 

AXD 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS, 


Etc. 


Any  Article  or  OIAMONO  or  oilier  Jewelry  Made  lo  Order,  at  Close  Prices. 
mi   MoxrtjoMKitv  street. 

^"SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  I).  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
32J     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


MODEL  MUS,C  CT0RE 
ost  IwIarked    Ouccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MAILKET 


STREET, 

S.  JE*. 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


USTBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COEY. 


OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Brannan  Streets. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

069  MISSION  STBEET, 

BET.   THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 


L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(SuecsBsors  ti  R.  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS   AXD   IMPORTERS   OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  rinds  of  Harness  &  Patent  Leathers, 
422  A  421  Battery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 


Patent    and   Trade-Mark    Law  a 
Specialty. 

BOONE  &SORIVNER 

Attorneys-at-Law, 

320  CALIFORNIA  ST.,   BOOMS   J  .1   8, 
Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's%ank,  S.  F. 


ALFRED  URbiEMBAUM  &  CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET   &   CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Reims,  France. 

The  Phoenix   Bottling  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEER 

NEW    YORK. 

No.     123    CALIFORNIA    STREET.    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

101   STOCKTON  ST,  Cor.  O'IMRICELL,  ft  I  A  II  ft  ft 

Henry  F.  Miller^LHemme  &.  Long  MnllUu. 
A,    WALDTETJFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

737    MARKET   STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 

NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


B-Ol.D       KENTTJCKT       WHISKEY."«I 


NABOB 


THE  BEST 

In  the  World. 

j  ask:  your. 
Druggist  or  Grocer  for  it. 


•"■DEPOT,  429  AND  431  BATTERY  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. ^ 


BE  T  H  E  S  D  & For  Kidne7  ComPlaint 
WATER  A       And  Diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  P. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

soi.i:   &OBNTS   FOB 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
No.  1:1  SaiiMome  Street,  S.  F. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  . 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.  Market    and    Main    streets 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     X     SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


hOIIl  I  It  »t  CII.ASE,  137  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

DeckerBro'sPiaao 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Mufllc 
House  on  the  Coast. 

BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


S4.4 


CHAS.    DIETLE, 

Prize  Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET. 

(Occidental  Hotel),   San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 

Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING  DONE  AT  SnORT  NOTICE. 


JjU.QWGiSGF  only  at  1  llG      JjQU.VFG?  Phelan  Block,  cor.  Dupont  St. 

SMOKE  p  AMBROSIA  CICAR.  ET.M  -° °"™s,  d,xon  * co, 3o9 0,ay, 


FOR 
PRICE 
LIST. 


GGraiGa  for  Breakfast, 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY    IT. 


Cigar  Manufacturers. 

John  T.  Cutting  &  Co., 


-SOLE    AGENTS.- 


Goal,  mari:  MA.0D0N0UGH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET. 


Goal. 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  N-LcasSRMN0vNsSMm 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND  ALL  K1SB8 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1  00 

Dr.  ST  ARSON, 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11&13DUPONT, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  ban  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  caies 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  RE1  s<  115", 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 


DEALERS   IX 


Wines,    Liquors,    Groceri.s, 

2J  and  29  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drnmm,  San  Francisco. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW    LABEL) 

C  H  A  M^P  A  G  N  E  . 

QL'ARTS   AND   PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTsole   Agent, 

4-.'!)  Jt  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


he  Greatest 
Nervine 
Known. 


BEEF 
IRON 


(LieMj's  Extract), 

tie  woEierroi  Wtnttvt 

and  flmpratoi. 


(Pyiojlosptetn), 

Tome  tor  tie  Blood,  and 

Fool  lor  tie  Braio. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERT,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP. 
LESSNESS,  NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TTJTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 
537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    Firat-clasa  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining:  Room 
in  the  world 

Win.    F.   HARBISON,    Manager. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
t  avoid  Diseases  and.  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St..  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


QAN  CRANCISCO  QTO OK    DR EWERY 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 


^   "    *   *   JS    p    * 

OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  OLIMATE. 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 
Superior    in 


QUALITY 


MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO., 

417  and  419 

Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.   Deweesc,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

C.  H.   Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 

Louisville,  Ky. 

H.  B.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 
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SOLD 

BY  ALL 


Champagne  x&. 

FROM  FRANCE,    /CfcSV&Vv 

IN  QUARTS    Slk??^  <■/ 

pints  y»^XDEALER: 

•    %&r<$?     /     JOBBERS 
\jr    *  &S     And  GROCERS 

Cr/^        4S"Private  Cuvee 

X  /        Shield-Premiere  Qualite. 


Beware  of  Imitations. 


DRINK 


FaTkIS 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

S  Montgomery   Street,  San   Francisco. 


NAGLEEJ3RANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

110   MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


Wolters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS   AND    DEALERS   IN 

WINES  'AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1852. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J,  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

429  to  437  JACKSON  STREET, 

BAN  FRA*NCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

211  A  213  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


*■ 


GIANT 


POWDER 


THE    STRONGEST    AND     BEST  I 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24,  1883. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  MTg  Co.: 

Dear  Sir — After  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  mid  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D., )  Members  of  San 

W.  A  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,     ^FranciscoBoard 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D.,  j  of  Health. 

Manufactured   by 
BOTHIN     M'F'G     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


/#■■■■ 


, TRADE 


->■  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  °-„°2°!L*~* 
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THE    WASP. 


AN  EPISODE, 


Kearny  street 
Near  to  Bush, 
Afternoon, 
Awful  crush, 

Giddy  dude 
Holding  up 
Corner  pole — 
Grinning  pup ! 

Cane  and  glass, 
Skinny  legs, 
Shoulders  sharp, 
Just  like  pegs. 

Maiden  fair 
Passes  by, 
Dude-y  stares, 
Winks  his  eye. 

Toddles  on 
In  her  wake, 
Her  "  acquaint" 
Thinks  to  make. 

Maiden  frowns, 
Bites  her  lip, 
Faster  then 
'Gins  to  skip. 

Dude  conies  near, 
Tips  his  hat, 
Frowning  maid 
Cuts  him  flat. 

Yet  he  asks : 
"  Going  far?" 
San  Francisco,  April,  1884. 


Angry  maid 
Hails  a  car. 

Kearny  street, 
'Nother  day, 
Dude  is  braced 
Same  old  way. 

Maiden  fair 
Passes  by. 
Dude  as  usual 
Winks  his  eye. 

Maiden  smiles — 
Gracious  Scott ! 
What  was  that 
Like  a  shot? 

Dude  is  knocked 
Off  his  feet, 
Falls  apart 
In  the  street. 

Pond'rous  feet, 
Brother  Jack, 
People  cheer 
At  the  crack. 

Bully  blow! 
Dude  is  slain, 
He  will  ne'er 
Wink  again. 

Verdict  just 
Given  back 
At  the  'quest : 
'  'Rah  for  Jack." 


Busted  Bohemian. 


MIKE   DE   YOUNG'S   KETTLEDRUM, 


The  Great  Reception  at  the  California-street  Mansion. 

[The  edition  of  March  S2d,  containing  a  descHption  of  Mike  dc  Young's  Kettledrum,  was 
exhausted  so  quickly  that  many  who  were  anxious  to  read  and  file  away  this  record  of 
a  remarkable  social  affair  were  disappointed.  Although  the  proceeding  is  most  un- 
usual, we  feel  tliat  we  are  complying  with  a  public  demand  by  its  republication.] 


The  social  fabric  of  San  Francisco  society  is  shaken  from  cope  to  foun- 
dation— Mike  de  Young  has  received  Patti.  In  the  Crocker  mansion  is 
woe,  and  the  sounds  of  subdued  but  agonized  wailing  has  been  heard  from 
the  Hopkins  monastery.  There  is  no  peace  in  the  breast  of  the  jeweled 
matrons,  and  the  girly-girls  lift  their  hands  in  shrill  remonstrance  and  bawl 
indignantly  "Mike",  careless  of  the  fact  that  it  is  that  gentleman's  pleasure 
to  be  known  as  Michael,  and  that  the  Ancient  Order  has  denounced  the 
practice  of  calling  him  Mike. 

But  all  this  is  digression.  The  bold,  bald  fact  remains  that  Mike  de 
Young  has  received  Patti.  How  this  great  social  triumph  was  accomplished 
is  not  known  to  this  journal.  But  the  fact  remains  branded  in  glowing  let- 
ters across  the  brows  of  abashed  San  Francisco  society — 

Mike  de  Young  has  received  Patti. 

During  the  past  week  we  have  thrown  out  spies  and  private  detectives 
in  all  directions  to  discover,  if  possible,  how  Mike  accomplished  the  invita- 
tion, but  all  in  vain.  The  social  sphynx  who  has  said  that  Mike,  in  his  gen- 
eration, will  not  be  admitted  to  communion  with  the  high  and  mighty  of  the 
city  is  baffled,  and  confesses  that  she  gives  up  the  conundrum  of  how  it  was 
that  Mike  de  Young  received  Patti. 

The  remarkable  event  occurred  on  Saturday  night.  On  Sunday  morn- 
ing the  sun  shone  warm  and  pleasant,  and  nothing  unusual  in  nature 
seemed  to  indicate  that  Mike  de  Young  had  received  Patti.  Perhaps,  with 
the  exception  of  a  gay-looking  but  slightly  demoralized  dude,  who  dropped 
into  the  Wasp  office  at  an  early  hour  Sunday  morning  and  left  his  notes 
with  the  society  editor,  the  world  jogged  on  as  before. 

These  were  fragmentary  to  a  degree,  much  stained  with  wine  and  per- 
fumed with  the  exquisite  but  indescribable  odor  of  the  Jerusalem  artichoke. 
After  hours  of  laborious  editing  we  are  enabled  to  present  them  in  a  par- 
tially intelligible  form.     They  were  entitled  : 

LEAVES  FKOM  A  DUDE'S   DIABY. 

"I  am  overcome  with  amazement.  The  events  of  last  evening  at  the 
Mike-deYoung-Patti  reception  have  been  too  much  for  me.  Let  me  collect 
my  thoughts  and  endeavor  to  chronicle  the  events  of  that  most  remarkable 
night. 

"  I  am  on  the  threshold  of  Mike  de  Young's  California-street  mansion.  I 
move  with  the  crowd  into  a  glittering  blaze  of  light.  I  am  confronted  by 
the  exquisite  picture  of  Mike  de  Young  in  his  swallow-tail. 

"  I  reflect  that  of  late  it  has  been  given  to  many  men  and  women  to  be- 
hold Mike  de  Young  in  a  swallow-tail.  The  resemblance  between  the  won- 
derful California  toad-stool  and  the  master  of  ceremonies  at  the  Seaside 
Gardens  is  Baid  to  be  remarkable.     I  recognize  it  at  a  glance. 

"  Mike  advances  and  bids  me  welcome.  His  mustaches  are  carefully 
waxed.  I  think  I  can  detect  the  odor  of  benzine  on  the  lavender  gloves, 
but  I  reject  the  suspicion.  His  wealth  and  position,  as  a  leader  of  San 
Francisco  society,  forbids  it. 


"  There  is  a  crash  of  music.  A  Scotch  laird,  the  Dundee  music  sharp  of 
the  Olironide,  enters.  He  wears  the  Highland  costume.  His  kilt  is  gorgeous. 
I  hear  comments  on  the  extreme  shormess  of  that  garment.  The  ladies 
whisper  it  is  too  decoletee,  but  the  bold  Scot  jingles  his  sporran,  sweeps  his 
claymore  out  of  the  way,  and  salutes  the  company.  He  says  :  ( I'm  vera 
glad  to  see  you.  The  weather  is  mickle  warm,  but  there's  na  use  in  flouting 
the  deil. '  He  has  made  a  hit.  Everybody  laughs  and  looks  out  for  the 
next  arrival. 

"  The  menial  announces  'Count  Snatchemoff1.  People  smile  at  the  low- 
bred rascal's  blunder  as  Count  Zacheroff,  who,  I  believe,  is  related  to  Mr. 
De  Young's  European  cousinB,  enters.  The  Count  is  gorgeous.  He  wears  a 
blazing  star  on  his  coat.  It  -is  the  Order  of  the  Jimmyoff,  but  the  legend 
'Deputy  Sheriff'  gives  it  a  Pacific-coast  familiarity.  The  Count  says,  laugh- 
ingly :  'Dose  beeples  hev  a  goot  time,  Mister  De  Young,  don't  dey?'  This 
amuses  society.  Next  to  being  Mike  de  Young,  I  should  wish  at  this  mo- 
ment to  be  the  Count. 

"  Another  crash  of  music,  and  another  guest.  I  recognize  the  acquiline 
nose  and  profusely  greased  curls.  It  is  Uncle  Harris.  Some  of  the  gentle- 
men turn  away,  and  seem  bashful  about  greeting  Harris.  Business  relations 
should  be  forgotten  in  these  social  reunions,  so  I  advance  and  greet  him 
effusively.  Mr.  Harris  confides  to  me  that  the  pearls  on  the  hilt  of  the 
laird's  dagger  are  not  genuine,  but  simply  made  by  a  cunning  artisan  from 
the  bottom  of  the  ordinary  soda  bottle.  He  also  makes  a  rough,  but  I  have 
no  doubt  accurate,  calculation  of  the  value  of  the  other  gems  in  sight,  re- 
garding them  in  the  sense  of  collateral. 

"  Again  the  music,  and  Patti  enters.  All  crush  forward  to  behold  the 
meeting  between  Mike  and  the  diva.  Let  me  reproduce  the  conversation 
from  memory  : 

"  Mike  :  This  is  the  happiest  moment  of  my  life.  Madame,  this  house 
and  all  it  contains  are  yours. 

1 '  The  Laxkd  (aside) :    Vera  genteel. 

((  Patti  :  Mon  Dien,  vot  a  pretty  hauB.  And  so  many  nice  people.  I 
gif  you  my  congratulations,  Monsieur  Mike,  on  your  taste.  Who  is  that  de- 
lightful Scotch  laird  chatting  wif  my  old  friend  Count  Zacheroff. 

"Mike:  My  musical  critic.  Of  noble  birth,  madame,  and  the  proud 
owner  of  hundreds  of  water-lots  on  the  Tweed. 

"  Patti  :  I  lof  the  Scotch.  But  what  pretty  paintings.  Parbleu,  Mon- 
sieur Mike,  dis  maison  must  hav  cost  you  a  fortune. 

"  Mike  (blushing):  Not  quite,  madame.  There  is  a  romantic  little  story 
connected  with  it.  A  bunch  of  letters,  and  a  conscience-stricken  million- 
aire. 

"  The  Laikd  :     Vera  genteel. 

"  Again  a  crash  of  music  announcing  the  entrance  of  Colonel  Mapleson, 
Louis  Nathal,  Sconchin  Maloney,  four  Rabbis  and  a  delegation  from  the 
congregation  of  the  Sutter-street  Synagogue. 

"  Mike  de  Young  presents  them.     The  company  enter  into  a  rigorous  dis- 
cussion as  to  the  market  value  of  Patti's  diamonds.     The  argument  grows 
hot.     Uncle  Harris  is  appealed  to,  and  tranquility  reigns  again. 
"  Patti  takes  Mike's  arm  and  promenades. 

' ' «Patti  :  Next  year  I  receive  ze  Prince  of  Wales,  ma  joi,  and  ze  Prin- 
cess. Do  you  know  them,  Monsieur  Mike  ?  Could  you  run  across  de  pond 
and  make  one  of  de  party  1 

' '  Mike  :     Only  so,  so.     I'll  try  to — hem — something  about  the  Princess  I 

like  so  much — but  Wales  is  awfully  jealous  and 

"  Patti  :     Ah,  I  see,  I  see ;  you  have  made  ze  flirtation  wid  de  Princess, 
you  wicked  man.     (Taps  Mike  with  Iter  fan.) 
"  The  Laird  :     Vera  genteel 

"  Another  crash  of  music,  announcing  the  entrance  of  Professor  Cohen 
the  astrologer,  Uncle  Bill,  Nicolini,  Dr.  Crisis,  Dr.  Li-Po-Tai  and  others. 

"  Patti  is  presented  to  all.  The  diva  is  sweetness  itself.  Mike  takes  her 
for  a  waltz.  I  notice  a  scowl  on  Nicolini's  brow.  Should  Mike  and  Nicolini 
come  to  blows,  the  consequences  will  be  fearful.  Crisis  explains  to  the 
company  that  there  is  no  God,  no  hell,  no  heaven  and  no  soul. 

"  Li-Po-Tai  feels  Mapleson's  pulse  and  prescribes  a  dose  of  pulverized 
cockroach. 

"  A  stirring  air  from  the  orchestra,  and  all  form  a  circle.  In  its  center 
the  laird  danceB  the  Highland  fling,  Patti  weeps  and  Mapleson  catches  the 
precious  tears  in  a  bottle  with  the  commercial  idea  of  retailing  them  to  the 
San  Francisco  public. 

"  Gerster  enters.     All  eyes  are  now  fixed  on  the  divas. 
"  Uncle  Harris  has  a  police  whistle  to  his  lips,  but  lowers  it  on  perceiving 
they  exchange  smiles.  _ 

"  Mike  de  Young  weeps.  That  this  reconciliation  should  have  taken 
place  at  his  kettledrum.  The  glistening  tear  remains  on  the  waxed  end  of 
his  mustache.     The  laird  wipes  it  off  with  his  kilt. 

"  Another  burst  of  music,  and  the  gorgeously  attired  guests  rush  up  to  the 
Patti  end  of  the  room.     I  am  borne  along  with  the  throng. 
"  Sconchin  Maloney  is  being  presented  to  Patti. 

"  The  gallant  Hibernian  bows  low,  and  remarks  :  'Moike,  I'll  niver  for- 
get this  honor  to  the  end  of  me  born  days.' 

"  It  would  be  in  vain  to  attempt  to  describe  the  supper.  It  was  a  grace- 
ful blending  of  the  sobriety  of  viand  which  distinguishes  the  Yom  Kippur 
with  the  luxuriance  of  Christian  menus.  Patti  was  wonderfully  pleased. 
Her  invitations  to  the  gueats  to  meet  the  Prince  and  Princess  of  Wales  next 
autumn  at  her  little  place  ■  on  the  Welsh  coast  were  most  profuse.  Uncle 
Harris  and  Professor  Cohen  promised  to  come,  and  Sconchin  will  leave  be- 
fore the  end  of  the  month  with  full  power  from  the  prima  donna  to  make 
preparations  for  the  reception  of  her  California  guests.     More  wine  and  a 

profusion  of  toasts.     My  head  reels " 

The  manuscript  is  bo  blurred  and  full  of  erasures  at  this  point,  that  we 
conclude  the  festivities  were  too  much  for  the  author.  We  shall  watch  the 
outcome  of  this  reception  with  anxiety.  Will  society  consider  Mike  de 
Young  fumigated  and  purified  by  this  great  triumph,  or  will  it  merely  set  it 
down  as  an  example  of  Mike's  cheek,  not  amounting  to  credentials  ?  When 
Patti  goes  away,  will  Mike  float  into  the  best  houses,  or  will  the  liaut  ton 
continue  to  keep  its  doors  barred  against  him  ?  It  is  a  curious  problem 
which  time  only  can  solve. 


THE    WASP. 
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THE  REVEREND  WILLIAM   SHARON, 


The  Rev.  Dr.  Briggs  of  Alameda,  a  Baptist  minister,  cast  a  flood  of 
light  two  Sundays  ago  on  the  early  career  of  Senator  Sharon.  Strange  as  it 
may  seem,  ear-piercing,  pulse-thrilling  and  almost  stupendously  incredible, 
the  venerable  Senator  was  at  one  time  a  Baptist  minister.  From  those  lips 
which  a  few  years  ago  profanely  carolled  Maid  of  Athens  ere  we  part " 
into  Sarah's  willing  ears,  came  the  thunders  of  the  gospel.  Senator  Sharon 
was  the  Reverend  William  Sharon,  and  the  fist  that  now  embraces  the  flaBk 
of  Roederer  clung  around  the  vellum  of  the  sacred  book.  The  following 
extract  from  a  local  paper  published  in  the  Reverend  William  Sharon's 
parish,  discovered  in  the  trunk  of  a  gentleman  high  up  in  the  Baptist 
Church,  gives  one  an  idea  of  the  pleasant  unconventional  way  in  which  the 
Reverend  William  performed  the  duties  of  his  sacred  office  : 

IMMERSION    EXTRAORDINARY. 
THE   ZEAL  OF  OUR  T0UNQ   BAPTIST  CLERGYMAN. 

The  Rev.  William  Sharon  received  a  large  number  of  converts  yesterday  on  the 
hanks  of  the  river  pool,  where  the  Baptist  ceremonies  are  usually  conducted.  It  was 
an  impressive  scene.  The  congregation  marched  to  the  banks,  led  by  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Sharon^who  chanted  in  a  clear  voice  of  singular  sweetness  the  beautiful  hymn,  "  One 
More  River  to  Cross."  The  sermon  affected  many  to  tears.  It  was  interspersed  with 
Quotations  from  the  profane  poets — noticeably  Byron — but  they  were  all  dovetailed 
into  the  religious  theme,  ingeniously  and  fervidly. 

"Come!'   shouted  the  reverend  apostle,  "to  the  waters  of  life.     Come  and    be 
saved  !    Come  and  be  washed  clean  of  your  sins,  for 
'  The  castled  crag  of  Drachenfels 
Flows  by  the  wide  and  winding  Rhine,' 
a  river,  my  brethren,  where  perhaps  even  now  many  sinners  are  being  made  whole. 
Ah,  Grace !  Grace!  Grace!    Ah,  Salvation!    Ah,  Repentance!    Let  them,  my  be- 
loved, be  mingled  even  as 

The  fountains  mingle  with  the  rivers 
And  the  rivers  with  the  ocean. 
Come,  my  sisters,  come  and  let 

'  I'our  tresses  unconfined, 
Wooed  by  each  Eagean  wind,' 
he  dipped  into  those  healing  waters, 

(  Though  you  fly  to  Istambol,' 
let  this  great  sense  of  a  great  truth  forever  hold  your  heart  and  soul.     Be  uplifted  as 
i   with  a  great  uplifting  ;  be  made  pure  as  with  a  great  purity.     Let  the  beautiful  words 
of  the  psalmist  Zoe  mow  nut  aijapo  for  ever  linger  in  your  ears,  amen,  amen,  amen." 

The  enthusiasm  at  the  close  of  this  inspired  exhortation  was  tremend- 
ous. Men  and  women  fell  on  their  knees  before  the  fervid  young  apostle 
and  besought  him  to  lead  them  straight  away  to  the  pearly  gates.  The 
editor  of  a  local  paper,  who  had  not  prayed  for  years,  threw  himself  prone 
to  the  earth  and  moaned  and  thumped  his  heart  and  begged  that  his  sins 
might  be  forgiven  him.  Tradesmen  whose  dishonest  weights  and  measures 
were  notorious,  raised  their  hands  to  heaven  and  vowed  to  lead  better  lives 
and  never  again  impose  on  the  community.  In  the  midst  of  this  affecting 
scene  the  pastor  pulled  off  his  socks  and  led  Miss  DewlipB,  the  beautiful 
daughter  of  our  respected  District  Attorney,  to  the  water's  edge.  The  fair 
convert  clung  to  him,  and  the  devout  revivalist  embraced  her  with  one  arm 
while  the  other  pointed  to  the  smiling  sky.  He  ducked  her,  and  she 
screamed  and  prayed,  and  then  he  ducked  her  again.  He  wrestled  with  her 
in  exhortation,  and  the  beautiful  sinner  begged  to  be  let  come  ashore,  but 
the  Reverend  William  held  her  in  his  arms  in  prayer  until  the  rest  of  the 
congregation  grew  impatient  and  the  lady's  father  allowed  himself  to  use 
some  angry  words.  But  the  pastor  finally  gave  her  again  and  again  the  kiss 
of  peace  and  fervently  blessed  her  before  restoring  her  to  her  father's  arms. 
Then  he  took  the  rest  of  the  ladies  and  baptized  them,  but  excused  himself 
from  the  male  portion  of  the  congregation,  on  the  plea  of  fatigue,  which 
was  but  natural  under  the  circumstances.  On  the  same  evening  the  ladies 
gave  their  pastor  a  surprise  party,  at  which  the  Rev.  Mr.  Sharon  made  one 
of  the  most  eloquent  prayers  to  which  it  has  ever  been  our  good  fortune  to 
listen. 

THE  BALD  AND   THE   BALLET. 


Baldheaded  men  form  a  standing  jest  with  the  newspapers.  The  strip- 
ling journalist  fleshes  his  maiden  pen  in  their  abuse.  He  makes  them  the 
target  for  his  unpracticed  satire.  He  lifts  up  his  voice  and  brays  at  them, 
and  declares  that  when  the  ballet  comes  to  town  the  orchestra  chairs  at  the 
theater  are  monopolized  by  the  baldheaded  members  of  the  community. 
For  this  reason  a  secret  society  has  been  formed.  It  is  known  as  the  Bald- 
headed  Protective  Association.  It  has  a  constitution  and  by-laws,  a  meeting 
place  and  solemn  initiatory  rites.  On  those  evenings  when  the  members  of 
the  association  come  together  a  subject  for  discussion  is  proposed,  always 
some  topic  connected  with  the  welfare  of  the  order.  In  the  course  of  a  few 
years  by  earnest  missionary  work  the  stigma  now  attached  to  the  bald  will 
be  removed,  and  their  right  to  occupy  any  portion  of  a  theater  on  any  ballet 
night  will  be  unanimously  admitted. 

On  a  certain  evening  of  last  week  the  Baldheaded  Protective  Association 
held  a  moBt  important  meeting  in  its  assembly  chamber.  The  walls  of  the 
latter  are  hung  with  prints  of  the  queens  of  the  ballet,  for  it  is  the  desire  of 
the  association  to  shirk  none  of  the  responsibilities  attached  to  the  order. 
The  Grand  Master,  entitled  by  virtue  of  his  high  office  to  the  title  of  Most 
Worthy  Knight  of  the  Shining  Crown,  called  the  meeting  to  order.  Some 
of  the  most  prominent  lawyers,  merchants,  insurance  men,  bankers  and 
stock  brokers  were  present.  The  meeting  was  opened  by  a  prayer.  The 
Most  Worthy,  etc.,  then  addressed  the  brethern,  fir6t  removing  the  exqui- 
sitely embroidered  silk  skull-cap  which  the  draughty  nature  of  the  apartment 
compelled  him  to  wear. 

"  Who,"  he  said,  "will  presume  to  doubt  that  the  great  reform  in  the 
sawdust  proclivities  that  formerly  disgraced  the  ballet  is  not  due  to  the 
critical  presence  of  the  members  of  our  fraternity  ?  Far  back  in  the  dim 
ages  when  precocious  youth  and  cane-sucking  club  men  were  allowed  to 
trespass  on  our  domain  there  was  no  protection  for  grace  and  beauty.  The 
scrawny  artist  was  as  heartily  applauded  as  she  to  whom  nature  had  been 
generous,  for  the  Baldheaded  were  scattered  through  the  house  and  had  not 


asserted  their  prerogative  to  positions  close  under  the  footlights.  Now  a 
new  era  has  dawned  upon  the  ballet,  for  I  say,  in  the  words  of  the  inspired 
laureate  of  this  order, 

"  Trip  lightly,  trip  lightly  Louise  or  Lisette, 
When  over  the  stage  you  are  called  ; 
Be  lithe  and  be  graceful,  our  binocs  are  set, 
And  you're  under  the  eyes  of  the  bald." 

This  gentleman's  remarks  were  received  with  the  most  enthusiastic 
cheering,  and  the  Honorable  Past  Grand  Secretary  rose  to  present  the  fol- 
lowing set  of  resolutions : 

Whereas,  Day  after  day  and  year  after  year  the  fearful  destruction  of  our  forests 
contimis ;  and 

Whereas,  The  causes  of  said  destruction  arise  from  the  ever-increasing  demand 
for  sawdust  in  the  make-up  of  the  great  American  ballet : 

Therefore  be  it  rcsolwl.  That,  when  upon  any  night,  any  member  of  this  associa- 
tion shall  discover  the  existence  of  sawdust  in  the  make-up  of  any  member  of  any 
ballet  troupe  he  will  signal  the  same  to  the  other  members  of  the  association  present, 
who  shall  unanimously  withdraw,  demanding  at  the  box-office  the  return  of  their  ad- 
mission fee  on  the  ground  of  breach  of  contract. 

Those  resolutions  were  adopted  amidst  great  cheering,  and  as  it  lacked 
but  a  quarter  of  an  hour  of  8  p.  m.  ,  the  association  adjourned  to  the  theater. 


THE  CINCINNATI  RIOT  AND   ITS   LESSONS, 


The  leBson  of  the  Cincinnati  riot  may  be  variously  read.  Each  observer 
draws  from  it  the  moral  that  suits  his  own  apologue,  but  there  is  a  substan- 
tial agreement  regarding  its  cause.  The  maddest  insurrection  has  a  will  in- 
dependent of  its  leaders.  The  Cincinnati  mob  began  by  trying  to  hang  a 
murderer ;  it  ended  with  a  notice  to  quit  addressed  to  the  capital  offender 
of  our  civilization — "the  Law."  Here  is  a  marked  illustration  of  the  blind- 
ness of  those  whose  business  it  is  to  discern  the  currents  of  thought  and  the 
drift  of  events.  Alone  among  American  journals,  the  feeble  voice  of  this 
insignificant  sheet  has  for  months  been  persistently  raised  against  that 
monstrous  and  insufferable  tyranny — that  incredibly  corrupt  conspiracy — 
that  pitiless,  remorseless,  matchless  despotism  whose  mandates  are  issued 
from  the  judicial  bench  and  enforced  by  an  iron  authority  against  the  prop- 
erty and  liberty  of  every  human  being  who  is  not  one  of  the  conspirators. 
Others,  with  a  vague  notion  that  something  was  wrong  have  uttered  now 
and  then  a  loose  and  apathetic  protest  against  government  by  lawyers  ;  the 
blackened  ruins  of  the  Cincinnati  court-house  attest  their  unmasterly  grasp 
of  the  situation.  Before  long  their  eyes  may  be  purged  by  the  smoke  of  a 
dozen  blazing  cities  and  the  steam  from  rivers  of  blood.  They  call  the  Cin- 
cinnati riot  a  startling  phenomenon  ;  it  startles  them.  It  does  not  startle 
us,  nor  particularly  displease.  Carnage  is  still  the  daughter  of  God,  and  we 
are  indisposed  to  count  the  bones  and  measure  the  blood  with  which  she 
fertilizes  the  field  of  reform.  "The  legal  profession"  with  its  double  con- 
science has  at  Cincinnati  been  served  with  an  injunction  none  the  less 
authoritative  by  reason  of  the  picturesque  blunders  marking  the  manner  of 
the  service.  We  do  not  envy  the  understanding  that  perceives  in  this  in- 
cident no  deeper  significance  than  anybody  has  as  yet  publicly  attributed 
to  it.  The  torch  that  fired  the  Cincinnati  court-house  knew  well  enough 
what  it  was  about.  

THE  EXTRA  SESSION. 


Obviously,  in  these  columns  we  are  unable  to  make  more  than  the  brief- 
est and  most  general  reference  to  the  voluminous  record  of  anti-railroad 
legislation  at  Sacramento.  So  far,  we  see  little  to  justify  the  belief — that 
is  nine-tenths  hope  so  persistently  iterated — the  solemn  conviction  that 
the  extra  session  was  "  Old  Stoneman's  mistake  ".  So  far  as  we  are  able  to 
judge  by  the  set  of  the  wave,  Old  Stoneman  is  gaily  riding  to  popularity 
atop  of  it.  The  good  fortune  of  the  Barry  bill  in  the  Assembly  has  disclosed 
a  strength  of  anti-monopoly  sentiment  that  Senators  will  have  to  be  highly 
paid  to  ignore.  The  "  dilatory  "  motion  that  prevailed  in  the  latter  body 
on  Monday  last  was  no  fair  test :  several  members  who  voted  to  re-refer  the 
Johnson  amendment  may  confidently  be  counted  among  its  friends ;  the 
others  have  disappointed  no  hope,  for  nothing  good  has  ever  been  expected 
of  them.  The  votes  of  such  creatures  as  Vrooman,  McClure,  McCarthy  and 
the  Perry  boy  can  under  no  circumstances  have  any  greater  significance  than 
it  has  gravely  to  set  down  the  sum  of  two  and  two.  If  they  had  no  record 
of  previous  conviction  against  them  their  voting  could  nevertheless  be  fore- 
cast with  accuracy  by  any  competent  physiognomist.  So  long  as  he  votes 
with  Del  Valle  it  is  too  soon  to  speak  of  even  Knight's  "  defection".  He 
may  have  ratted,  but  he  has  done  so  in  singularly  good  company.  Work  in 
the  Senate  is  not  going  on  in  all  respects  as  the  wisest  might  wish,  but  there 
is  as  yet  no  apparent  advantage  in  ' '  dealing  damnation  round "  like  the 
mate  of  a  steamboat  exhorting  from  a  full  heart.  When  the  time-fuBe  of  a 
malediction  iB  cut  too  short  it  may  explode  in  the  wrong  ear. 

The  latest  London  "  fad  "  is  the  "  slumming  party  ",  an  exploring  ex- 
pedition of  fashionable  persons  to  the  haunts  of  vice  and  degradation.  An 
attempt  is  making  by  our  Anglomaniacs  to  introduce  the  custom  here.  The 
place  to  be  first  visited  is  the  City  Hall. 

Everybody  likes  him.  He  has  no  enemies.  In  the  large  big-hearted  men  who 
constitute  so  large  a  fraction  of  the  Legislature  he  inspires  a  feeling  akin  to  that  which 
is  created  by  a  beautiful  woman  ;  men  instinctively  love  him.— The  Chronicle  on  Sen- 
ator Del  TaVe. 

Del  Valle,  I  love  thee  ;  come  my  sweet  and  swing 

With  your  own  doxy  on  the  garden  gate. 

The  box-toed  parent  now  is  sunk  to  rest, 

Unbooted  and  inuocuous,  spent  with  toil ; 

Come,  love,  we'll  murmur  in  the  ear  of  night 

Yum-yumerous  kisses  between  caramels. 

See  the  pale  bull-dog  in  the  darkening  west 

Increase  his  crescent ;  but  I  fear  him  not, 

For  thou,  whose  charms  can  tame  reporter's  hearts, 

Canst  easily  subdue  him  with  a  wink. 

No  longer  stay — the  gate  is  swinging  free 

Del  Valle  I  love  thee— come  and  love  thou  me  ! 
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Owing  to  the  unusual  demand  for  last  week's  paper,  we  have  printed  an 
Extra  Edition  of  the  Cartoons  which  are  now  for  sale  at  this  office. 

In  the  break-neck  efforts  of  Mr.  Mike  de  Young  to  "get  into  Society  ", 
San  Francisco  has  for  some  months  been  treated  to  a  spectacular  extrava- 
ganza of  a  singularly  lively  sort.  This  execrable  and  detested  person,  from 
a  true  history  of  any  one  week  of  whose  career  might  be  compiled  a  catalogue 
of  rascality  that  would  kindle  an  inextinguishable  blush  along  ±he  line  of 
the  centuries,  has  the  unthinkable  effrontery  to  fancy  that  by  grasping  the 
scant  skirts  of  strolling  play-women  he  can  obtain  entrance  at  doors  her- 
metically sealed  against  themselves ;  that  by  vulgar  entertainments  to  a  thin 
following  of  raddled  rakes  and  broken  bawds  in  a  house  to  which  the  title- 
deeds  are  the  love-letters  of  a  cornered  millionaire  he  can  prove  his  fitness 
to  associate  with  ladies  and  gentlemen — who  to  his  peasant  understanding 
appear  to  differ  from  the  rest  of  the  world  only  in  respect  of  more  party- 
giving.  To  aid  him  in  this  grotesque  ambition  he  resorts  to  the  means 
which  would  most  surely  defeat  his  purpose — the  "  society  columns  "  of  his 
own  newspaper.  In  these  he  suffers  his  sycophantic  underlings  to  praise  his 
house  and  its  appointments,  his  guests,  his  wife  !  He  prints  his  name  among 
those  attending  entertainments  to  which  he  was  not  invited,  and  when  ex- 
posed retaliates  by  slandering  women.  He  leaves  no  stone  unturned,  but 
under  each  he  finds,  not  an  assurance  of  the  future,  but  some  ugly  reminder 
of  his  horrible  past.  Troops  of  ghosts,  the  victims  of  his  greed  and  his 
malevolence,  squeak  and  gibber  in  the  path  of  his  mad  presumption,  warn- 
ing him  back  to  his  once  congenial  slums.  Mr.  Mike  de  Young  shall  not 
enter  society  :  in  declaring  himself  an  aspirant  he  invites  all  to  be  his  judges. 
Society's  standard  of  qualification  is  not  high,  but  it  is  too  high  for  him. 
Scoundrels  it  has  in  abundance,  but  not  his  particular  kind  of  scoundrels. 
Destitute  of  brains,  destitute  of  breeding,  destitute  of  morals,  destitute  of 
all  the  virtues  distinguishing  a  gentleman  from  a  blackguard  and  opulent  of 
all  the  vices  distinguishing  a  blackguard  from  a  gentleman— his  clumsy 
hands  crimson  with  blood  of  reputations,  his  awkward  feet  spattered  with 
mire  of  social  sewers  through  which,  like  an  evil  gas,  he  endeavors  to  force 
himself  into  homes  of  noses,  this  Great  Unspeakable  must  buttress  his  forti- 
tude for  the  culminating,  final  snub  of  a  life  of  intrusion. 


It  is  better  thus  :  if  Mike  de  Young's  sins  against  society  were  condoned, 
forgiveness  would  fall  into  disesteem  and  a  charitable  judgment  be  considered 
the  proof  of  a  criminal  affinity  for  rogues.  Even  if  he  should  sincerely  re- 
pent and  honestly  reform  the  effect  would  be  more  disastrous  than  the  con- 
tinuity of  his  unworth  would  be,  for  within  the  limits  of  his  influence,  peni- 
tence would  thenceforth  be  hateful  and  reformation  disgusting.  The  bases 
of  morality  would  be  unsettled  and  the  needle  of  conscience  would  box  the 
compass  of  human  action.  If  such  creatures  as  he  are  permitted  to  be  in- 
famous at  one  time  and  respectable  at  another  no  lesson  can  be  drawn  from 
their  lives ;  their  names  may  still  serve  to  "  adorn  a  tale  ",  but  can  no  longer 
"  point  a  moral ".  When  Mike  de  Young  shall  have  become  righteous  who 
will  care  for  righteousness  1  Yet  who  can  turn  to  wickedness,  defiled  as  it  is 
by  ineffaceable  traces  of  his  example  ?  We  protest  against  such  a  rSgime  of 
moral  anarchy.  We  lift  a  voice  in  deprecation  of  all  social  influences  aiming 
at  his  purgation.     We  insist  that  the  mannerly  amenities  of  social  inter- 


course and  the  fair  habitudes  of  a  cleanly  life  be  not  made  odious.  Happily 
there  needs  be  no  fear ;  a  man  is  the  sum  of  his  ancestors.  He  is  but  the 
hither  end  of  a  line  that  is  inflexible,  the  set  and  direction  of  whose  push  he 
cannot  determine.  Mike  de  Young  was  born  a  blackguard,  has  lived  a 
blackguard,  will  die  a  blackguard  and  may  the  compassionate  Lord  have 
mercy  on  his  blackguard  soul ! 


Justice  Field  has  downed  his  anti-monopoly  medicine  like  a  man,  not 
altogether  insensible  to  the  advantages  of  a  wry  face,  but  without  audible 
anathema.  He  declines  a  nomination  to  the  Presidency  distinctly  and 
frankly  upon  the  ground  that  it  would  not  be  offered  him ;  and  if  that  is  not 
magnanimity  we  do  not  know  any  name  for  it.  He  attributes  his  unpopu- 
larity in  California  to  his  position  on  the  Chinese  matter,  the  railroad  taxa- 
tion matter  and  the  Mexican  land  grant  matter,  but  is  unmoved  in  the  con- 
viction that  he  is  an  upright  judge  who  has  followed  his  conscience  into  his 
political  grave.  He  is  under  a  misapprehension  as  to  that ;  the  people  of 
California  have  no  objection  to  his  loyalty  to  law  and  conscience ;  they 
simply  disbelieve  that  he  knows  any  law  or  has  any  conscience.  For  years 
no  man  in  this  state,  having  knowledge  of  its  business  interests  as  affected 
by  certain  decisions  of  the  Federal  courts,  has  believed  Justice  Field  to  be 
an  honest  man.  He  may  shift  the  blame  of  his  unpopularity  upon  the  peo- 
ple if  he  can ;  we  are  too  well  satisfied  with  his  declination  to  inquire  too 
curiously  into  the  origin  of  its  necessity.  Our  readers  will  remember  that 
some  months  ago  we  solemnly  pledged  ourselves  to  prove  him  a  rogue,  in  a 
court  of  law,  if  he  did  not  quench  his  ambition  as  he  now  has  done.  That 
undertaking  will  keep  for  four  years  if  persons  and  papers  can  be  that  long 
preserved  from  death  and  rats  respectively. 


If  Judge  Wallace  has  formulated  the  true  view  regarding  the  ownership 
of  railroads — and  we  do  not  doubt  that  he  has — there  would  seem  to  be  a 
striking  inconsistency  in  our  methods  of  deriving  revenue  from  them — even 
in  those  which  Judge  Wallace  is  himself  credited  with  having  devised.  The 
most  radical  anti-monopolist  now  is  content  that  railroad  property  should 
be  "taxed  like  all  other  property".  But  if  it  belongs  to  the  state  why 
should  the  state  treat  it  as  if  it  did  not  ?  If  only  to  mark  the  difference 
and  affirm  its  ownership,  it  would  be  worth  while,  it  seems  to  us,  to  make  a 
distinction.  Indubitably  the  present  system,  even  with  the  emendations 
proposed  in  accordance  with  the  Governor's  proclamation,  is  based  upon  the 
theory  of  private  ownership,  and  tends  to  harden  and  confirm,  if  not  act- 
ually give  it  legal  sanction.  When  Justice  Field  rendered  his  disgraceful 
decision  extending  the  negro-protection  amendment  to  the  Federal  constitu- 
tion over  the  threatened  heads  of  those  new  "  nation's  wards",  the  railroad 
men,  he  no  doubt  made  any  important  innovation  in  our  present  methods 
impossible  while  his  decision  is  suffered  to  stand  ;  and  it  is  almost  certain 
that  under  it  much  of  the  legislation  now  in  process  of  evolution  at  Sacra- 
mento will  be  declared  void — such,  for  examples,  as  the  railroad  income  tax 
and  the  denial  of  injunctions.  No  state  constitution,  nor  any  law  based 
upon  it,  can  stand  against  the  Federal  constitution  ;  and  if  that  instrument 
is  held  by  the  United  States  Supreme  Court  really  to  have  the  meaning  and 
scope  that  Justice  Field  has  given  it  their  might  as  well  be  an  end  of  the 
extra  session  now  as  later.  His  decision,  we  believe,  however,  can  be  set 
aside  and  the  validity  of  our  state  constitution's  distinction  between  the 
property  of  "quasi-public  corporations"  and  that  of  individuals  reestab- 
lished. Judge  Wallace's  theory  has  this  logical  conclusion  and  no  other — 
direct  operation  of  railroads  by  the  state.  All  the  agitation  brings  us  nearer 
to  that  ultimate  outcome.  Our  present  system  of  taxing  railroads  "  like 
other  property  "  is,  therefore,  out  of  the  true  line  of  reform,  and  we  should 
begin  to  haul  away  from  it  as  soon  as  possible.  Railroad  property  is  excep- 
tional in  its  origin,  exceptional  in  its  uses,  exceptional  in  its  ownership,  ex- 
ceptional in  its  power  and  opportunity  to  evade  its  dutieB.  To  put  it  upon 
the  same  footing  as  other  property,  with  regard  to  taxation  and  control,  is 
to  surrender  revenue  and  abdicate  authority.  Let  Justice  Field's  decision 
that  a  railroad  is  personal  liberty  and  Charles  Crocker  an  emancipated 
nigger  be  resolutely  ignored,  and  if  an  amendment  to  the  Federal  constitu- 
tion be  needed  the  temper  of  the  time  is  favorable  to  that  aim  ;  while  re- 
cent occurrences  at  Cincinnati  encourage  the  hope  that  lawyers  destitute  of 
law  and  judges  without  judgment  will  not  forever  be  permitted  to  stand 
between  the  people  and  the  public  welfare. 


The  old  dueling  saw  of  "pistols  and  coffee  for  two  "  seems  to  have  been 
modeled  in  Judge  Sullivan's  court  to  "pistols  and  law  for  a  dozen ".  No 
more  disgraceful  demonstration  than  Wednesday's  pistol  bluster  at  the 
Sharon  trial  has  ever  taken  place  in  a  California  court — at  least  in  our  times. 
It  began  with  Judge  Tyler's  statement  to  the  court  of  what  he  intended  to 
prove  regarding  Mrs.  Shawhan's  character.  This  was  the  match  that  touched 
the  train.  Mrs.  Shawhan  put  her  hand  upon  her  pistol,  Mrs.  Shawhan's 
son  put  his  hand  upon  his  pistol,  Tyler  junior  put  his  hand  upon  his  pistol, 
and  Mr.  Sharon's  armed  body-guard  put  their  hands  upon  their  pistols. 
The  scene  was  disgraceful  and  disgusting. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE 


From  every  aide  comes  intelligence  of  uncommon  intellectual  activity. 
New  York  is  trying  to  aolve  the  problem  how  to  erect  a  statue  one  hundred 
and  forty-eight  feet  high  upon  a  pedeBtal  of  gratitude  to  those  who  presented 
it.  Boston  is  skeptically  examining  the  foundations  of  the  popular  faith  in 
the  fournesa  of  twice  two.  In  Philadelphia  there  is  a  growing  disposition  to 
nominate  the  memory  of  William  Penn  to  the  presidency.  Baltimore  is 
considering  the  advisability  of  changing  the  fashion  of  female  beauty  and 
introducing  new  styles.  The  true  place  of  the  American  Hog  in  literature 
is  attracting  aharp  attention  in  Chicago.  St.  Louis  has  determined  that  the 
true  place  of  the  American  Hog  is  not  in  literature,  but  in  Chicago.  Cin- 
cinnati takes  a  lively  interest  in  the  question  of  probating  the  last  will  and 
testament  of  the  State  Militia.  In  Carson  City,  Nevada,  the  contest  for 
the  United  States  Senator-ship  between  William  Sharon  and  Homo  Neva- 
deneis  has  become  so  spirited  aa  to  have  affected  the  price  of  shotguns.  The 
ladies  of  Oakland  are  organizing  for  a  grand  high  tea  and  keno  party  com- 
bined, in  aid  of  a  fund  for  erecting  a  temple  to  the  Devil  with  a  confessional 
attended  by  a  deaf-and-dumb  priest.  The  seals  out  at  the  Cliff  appear  to 
be  discussing  the  relative  merits  of  Patti  and  Gerster,  with  illustrations. 


Parson  Bartlett  of  the  Bulletin  is  overwhelmed  by  the  incalculable  im- 
portance of  4he  circumstance  that  letters  are  now  carried  for  two  cents  in- 
stead of  three.  In  three-quarters  of  a  column  he  is  unable  adequately  to 
express  his  sense  of  great  change,  even  by  repeating  the  statement  thirteen 
several  times  and  not  twice  alike  after  the  first  six.  "  No  measure  "  he  im- 
preasively  assures  us,  "  in  the  last  quarter  of  a  century,  or  since  the  close  of 
the  civil  war,  has  been  fraught  with  so  important  consequences  as  this  " — 
whence  it  is  natural  to  infer  that  the  reverend  and  learned  gentleman's  pri- 
vate correspondence  is  large  and  possibly  increasing.  It  ia  to  be  hoped  the 
Government  will  make  no  further  reduction  in  postage  rates  without  con- 
sulting his  family  physician ;  if  it  should  some  day  abolish  postage  alto- 
gether, carry  his  letters  for  nothing  and  defray  the  expense  by  a  capitation 
tax  on  his  dog,  the  great  publicist  might  be  as  profoundly  moved  as  Newton 
was  when  he  discovered  that  an  apple  parted  from  the  tree  would  fall  to  the 
ground  if  there  was  nothing  to  hinder  it. 


Down  in  the  state  of  Maine,  the  story  goes, 
A  woman,  to  secure  a  lapsing  pension, 

Married  a  soldier — though  the  good  Lord  knows 
That  very  common  act  scarce  calls  for  mention. 

What  makes  it  worthy  to  be  writ  and  read — 

The  man  she  married  had  been  nine  hours  dead  ! 

Now,  marrying  a  corpse  is  not  an  act 

Familiar  to  our  daily  observation, 
And  so  I  crave  her  pardon  if  the  fact 

Suggests  this  formidable  speculation  : 
Should  some  mischance  restore  the  man  to  life 
Would  she  be  then  a  widow,  or  a  wife  1 

Let  casuists  contest  the  point — I'm  not 
Disposed  to  grapple  with  so  great  a  matter  ; 

'Twould  tie  my  thinker  in  a  double  knot 
And  drive  me  staving  mad  as  any  hatter — 

Though  I  submit  that  hatters  are,  in  fact, 

Sane,  and  all  other  human  beings  cracked. 

Small  thought  have  I  of  destiny  or  chance  ; 

Luck  seems  to  me  the  same  thing  as  intention  ; 
In  metaphysics  I  could  ne'er  advance, 

And  think  it  of  the  Devil's  own  invention. 
'Tis  joy  enough  to  know  that  though  when  wed 
I  piust  be  married,  yet  I  mazy  be  dead. 


An  Alabama  candidate  for  ' (  Congressional  honors  "  has  withdrawn  his 
name  with  a  jackknife.  He  must  be  a  very  despondent  patriot  indeed  who 
will  stab  himself  when  his  brow  is  all  abloom  with  the  foreglow  of  an  oppor- 
tunity to  stab  his  country. 


Two  pious  organizations  known  to  the  waiting  Adversary  as  The  Ortho- 
dox Society  and  The  Eastern  Church  and  Benevolent  Society  have  peti- 
tioned the  Supervisors  to  invalidate  the  grant  of  a  burial  plot  in  the  City 
Cemetery  to  the  Chinese.  TheBe  truly  good  and  godly  persons  have  found 
ample  scope  for  their  broad  and  tolerant  views  in  the  proposition  that  "  it  is 
humiliating  and  disgusting  to  an  extreme  degree  to  have  the  burial  lots  of 
Chinese  and  Christian  white  people  in  such  close  proximity  " — I  quote  from 
a  report  in  a  city  journal.  I  know  not  the  Orthodox  Society.  I  aver  my- 
self innocent  of  the  Eastern  Church  and  Benevolent  Society.  Not  prev- 
iously apprised  of  their  existence,  I  cannot  undertake  a  diagnosis  of  their 
moral  characters.     But  to  this  I  am  ready  to  swear  :  if  their  repugnance  to 


rotting  alongside  of  Chinese  mortal  parts  is  grounded  on  racial  or  religious 
differences  ;  if  they  think  that  in  the  process  of  returning  to  the  God  who 
gave  it  the  Caucasian  soul  evolves  an  odor  of  superior  sanctity  to  that  of 
the  Mongolian  ;  if  they  expect  that  the  grave-worm  will  tunnel  their  tissues 
with  greater  gratification  to  the  tooth  of  him  than  he  will  experience  in 
honey-combing  the  late  lamented  pagan  ;  and  if,  finally,  they  have  the  hardi- 
hood and  effrontery  to  suppose  that  on  the  day  of  the  resurrection  their 
Chinese  neighbors  will  not  have  risen  first  and  got  out  of  the  way  before 
their  own  graves  have  begun  to  crack  open — they  cherish  delusions  of  such 
magnitude  that  I  marvel  how  their  narrow  minds  can  lodge  and  entertain 
them. 


In  some  of  the  dark  corners  of  England  survives  the  ancient  custom  of 
beating  the  bounds.  The  parishes  are  not  surveyed  ;  the  limits  are  deter- 
mined by  tradition,  and  on  a  certain  day  of  the  year  these  are  fixed  in  the 
public  memory  by  marching  the  local  youths  along  the  lines  and  sharply 
chastising  them  with  rods  at  the  principal  landmarks.  I  fancy  the  members 
of  the  two  pious  organizations  mentioned  above  might  be  endowed  with  a 
vivid  and  lasting  sense  of  their  narrowness  in  a  similar  way.  Take  each  in 
his  turn,  erect  him  upon  a  single  site  and  wear  out  upon  his  back  as  many 
young  trees  as  the  number  of  square  inches  in  his  intellectual  scope  falls 
short  of  the  number  of  square  leagues  in  the  imperial  domain  of  his  religious 
conceit.  If  entrusted  with  this  mnemonic  and  reformatory  function  I  would 
undertake  to  prank  the  peripheries  of  these  gentlemen  with  a  brave  pattern 
of  intersected  wales,  so  free  in  design  and  chromatically  fair  as  abundantly 
to  gratify  the  aesthetic  side  of  my  nature.  I  would  undertake  so  to  beautify 
their  backs  that  the  mad  desire  of  beholding  them  would  turn  their  heads. 


Let  him  among  you  who  has  never  been  a  fool,  a  bore,  an  insufferable 
nuisance  and  a  matchless  idiot  cast  the  first  stone  at  Montague  R.  Leverson. 
Let  the  stone  be  large  and  the  aim  well  taken. 


The  Queen  of  Tahiti,  who  has  sailed  from  Brest  for  New  York,  on  her 
return  trip  homeward,  explains  that  she  dreads  the  journey  through  Amer- 
ica on  account  of  the  newspaper  reporters.  Let  her  carry  with  her  every- 
where a  few  bales  of  bright  cotton  handkerchiefs  and  two  or  three  hundred- 
weight of  colored  glass  beads  to  placate  this  untamable  tribe.  She  appears 
to  have  had  but  a  limited  experience  of  travel  in  barbarous  lands, 


All  the  female  witnesses,  white  and  colored,  appear  to  have  had  a  habit 
of  sleeping  with  Sarah  Althea.  Confound  the  girl !  does  she  never  sleep 
alone  ?  Is  she  a  stranger  to  the  luxury  of  working  over  to  the  other  side  of 
the  bed  where  it  is  cool  ?  Knows  she  not  the  bliss  of  rolling  up  in  the 
blankets  or  kicking  them  into  the  middle  of  the  next  presidential  campaign  ? 
Did  she  never  hang  her  pinky  toes  off  one  side  of  the  mattress,  her  slender 
fingers  off  the  other,  and  enjoy  the  supreme  mathematical  happiness  of  act- 
ing as  a  common  hypothenuse  to  two  right-angled  triangles  1  Has  she  never 
grasped  the  indefinable  advantage  of  drowsing  alphabetically  in  the  sem- 
blance of  the  letter  Y  ?   Enter  the  Spirit  of  Slumber,  chanting  reproachfully  : 

0  Sarah,  ill  your  time  has  sped, 
With  nature's  laws  at  strife  ; 

Who  occupies  but  half  a  bed 

Lives  but  half  a  life. 
Sarah,  dear,  supire  or  prone, 

Sleep  alone ; 
Sweet  my  child,  sleep  alone, 

Sleep  alone. 

On  my  throne 

1  recline  in  single  state 
Nodding  as  I  feel  the  weight 
Of  the  poppies  on  my  pate, 

And  the  symbol  of  my  sway, 
Slipping  from  my  hands  away, 
Wakes  the  world  to  pray  and  weep ; 
When  it  is  regained  they  sleep. 
Ever  falling  it  is  lost 
Never,  never. 
And  forever 
Comes  the  night  and  comes  the  day. 
Summer's  sun  or  winter's  frost — 
Any  kind  of  any  weather 
Ne'er  can  make  me  sleep  together. 
Like  a  stone 
I  recline  and  reign  alone. 
Sweet  my  child,  my  sway  is  mild, 
See  that  you  be  not  beguiled — 
Sleep  alone. 


The  late  rains  will  cleanse  the  city,  and  do  much  to  lower  the  death 
record  and — but  we  forgot  the  Sharon  trial.  Of  course  their  sanitary  effects 
will  be  nullified  by  that  seething  abomination. 
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Revel  on  the  Road— Grand  Doings  in  "La  Traviata." 


Salt  Lake. 
I've  had  more  fun  than  I  ever  dreamed  of,  me  and  Mike  and  Nichols. 
There  ain't  money  enough  in  the  State  of  California  to  get  me  back  to  that 
old  San  Joae  route  again.  What  with  opera  and  champagne  and  speech- 
making  and  dancing  and  eating  canned  French  stuffs,  I  ain't  the  same  man. 
Neither  is  Mike.  He's  gettin'  more  and  more  polished  every  day,  and  the 
brushing  up  the  divy  gives  him  in  the  furrin  tongues  will  make  him  an  orna- 
ment to  any  society. 

George  Q.  Cannon,  the  big  Mormon,  called  on  us  in  the  car. 
"  Ah,"  says  the  divy,   "  you  are  fond  of  ze  wives,  Monsieur  Fusil — pardon, 
Cannon ;  you  do  ze  ladies  great  honnaire." 

"  By  the  beard  of  the  Prophet,  Mam,"  sez  George,  quick  as  lightning, 
"  you  are  fond  of  the  husbands,"  and  with  that  he  made  Nichols  a  low  bow, 
and  Mike  grinned,  but  tried  to  look  solemn  as  a  funeral  the  minnit  after, 
for  he  didn't  know  how  the  divy  might  like  it. 

But  she  only  laffed  and  seemed  a  sort  of  nattered,  though  Nichols 
sed  something  under  his  breath  about  "  punching  his  'ed  if  he  giv  him 
any  more  of  his  slack".  Nichols  is  a  fine  Englishman,  and  he  told  me 
once  when  the  divy  made  him  red  hot  jealous  that  if  she  didn't  behave 
better  he'd  drop  the  "ini",  be  plain  Nichols  again  and  paddle  his  own 
canoe. 

Wednesday. 
They  all  went  to  the  tabernacle  to-day  in  carriages.     There's  a  coolness 
growin'  up  between  Mike  and  Zacheroff,  though  they  used  to  be  such  chums 
in  California.     I  heard  'em  talkin'  last  night  when  they  was  standing  up  at 
the  buffet  takin'  a  drink. 

"  Zach,"  sez  Mike,  "you  don't  talk  to  me  as  much  about  the  Czar  as  you 
used  to.     Are  you  coolin'  down  on  that  introduction  1  " 
The  Count  took  his  drink  and  eyed  Mike  all  over. 
"  I  hev  not  made  up  my  mind  to  gif  you  dat  introduction  to  our  Czar," 
sez  he,   "you  hev  not  practeece  ze  bow  every  day  as  you   made  me  ze 
promise. " 

Mike  put  down  his  glass  quick  as  a  flash  and  slipped  off  to  the  other 
end  of  the  car.  Then  he  took  three  paces  and  made  a  low  bow  to  the 
Count,  waving  his  hands  like  a  Chinaman ;  then  two  more,  and  made  an- 
other bow,  and  then  he  dropped  on  his  knees  and  kissed  the  Count's  hand, 
saying,  "  God  bless  your  Majesty  and  to  hell  with  the  Nihilists." 
The  Count  looked  at  him  sort  of  disgusted. 
"What  for  you  get  in  de  Nihilist?"  he  said.  "  If  I  fit  you  for  ze 
Emperor's  court,  Mistair  Mike,  you  must  not  make  de  curse  at  de  receptions 
of  de  Czar." 

The  tears  came  into  Mike's  eyes. 
"  I'll  do  anything  you  tell  me,  Count,"  sez  he,  "  but  if  I  go  back  home 
without  meeting  the  Czar  and  kissing  his  hand  I'm  a  ruined  man. " 

"  Toubehef  yourself  and  learn  ze  grande  inclination,  and  we  will  see," 
sez  the  Count. 

It  struck  me,  from  the  tone  that  Zach  spoke,  that  he's  playin'  Mike  and 
that  he'll  shake  him  as  soon  aB  he  gets  him  on  to  Russia.  This  will  break 
Mike's  heart.  He  thinks  he's  going  to  be  decorated  himself  and  come  back 
with  a  handle  to  his  name,  because  I  saw  him  scribble  Count  Michel  de  Young 
on  the  back  of  a  big  Chronicle  advertising  card,  a  lot  of  which' he  always 
carries  in  his  pocket  and  scatters  them  along  the  road  when  he  thinks  there's 
nobody  lookin'.  If  the  divy  or  Mapleson  or  Nichols  catches  him  at  thi3 
they'll  fire  him  sure. 

Again  he  tried  to  tack  on  a  big  placard  to  the  rear  of  the  car  about  the 
Glironiele  being  a  live  paper,  but  seeing  old  Mapleson  hurrying  along,  he 
dropped  it  and  tried  to  look  up  at  the  sky,  sort  of  pensive  like. 

Thursday. 
Things  are  just  a  bilin'.     The  Count  and  Mike  most  came  to  blows  last 
night.     Mike  said  Russians  eat  tallow-candle  ends  and  Zach  took  him  up. 

"  By  gar,"  sez  the  Count,  "  you  will  nevair  be  lugged  into  St.  Petersburg 
by  my  coat-tails,  MiBtaire  Mike. " 

"  Vot  you  say  about  mon  chere  St.  Petersburg  ? "  said  Patti,  ringing  in, 
and  looking  up  from  her  private  account  book,  where  she  keeps  a  check  upon 
Nichol's  pocket  money. 

_"  I  say,  Madame,"  sez  the  Count,  "that  I'm  getting  so  tired  of  your 
Mistaire  Mike,  and  that  no  gentlehomme  who  eats  with  his  knife  should  be 
associate  wiz  a  BuBsian  noble. " 

I  never  saw  Mike  so  mad  before.  His  eyes  just  flashed  fire,  and  he 
pulled  out  his  notebook  and  pencil  to  burn  up  the  Count  in  the  Chronicle. 
But  old  Mapleson  kem  along,  and  sez  he,  "  Mr.  De  Young,  please  keep  your 
temper.  The  Count  don't  mean  any  harm,  and  he'll  take  you  to  St.  Peters- 
burg. Madame  Patti  and  myself  are  pledged  to  introduce  you  in  London, 
and  I  have  a  friend  in  the  Hebrew  quarter  of  Vienna  who  will  see  that  you 
are  taken  care  of  by  the  best  society  of  the  Austrian  capital. " 

This  mollified  Mike  and  he  shook  hands  with  the  Count,  and  MapleBon 
called  Nichols  and  Patti  and  all  hands  up  to  drink.  They  did  punish  the 
champagne.  Patti  had  just  got  out  of  bed,  and  after  a  bottle  or  two  the 
crowd  got  mighty  hilarious.  Dotti  thumped  the  piano,  Mike  shook  his  coat- 
tails  and  gev  one  scream  and  kicked  so  high  I  thought  the  divy's  top-knot 
was  gone  sure. 

I  med  a  little  sketch  of  it,  which  I  send  along.  Well,  I've  heard  of  great 
doings  at  the  Palace  when  the  gang  got  their  blood  up,  but  they  never 
danced  as  they  did  this  night.  Mike  gripped  the  divy's  thumb  and  turned 
himself  inside  out.  And  the  eyes  she  med  at  him  !  I  was  at  the  door  (I 
took  the  liberty  of  putting  meself  into  the  picture),  and  the  fire  from  her 
almost  put  the  light  into  me  lantern.  Wine  and  furniture  was  nowhere. 
Every  kick  that  Mike  gev  sent  the  glasses  spinning,  and  the  bulk  of  the  bric- 
a-brac  round  about  the  car  was  in  the  air  most  of  the  time. 

Nichols  was  real  hot.  He  leaned  up  against  the  end  of  the  car,  and  he 
looked  at  Mike  as  if  he'd  like  to  drag  his  gizzard  out.  Old  Mapleson  was 
loaded  up  to  the  muzzle.     His  back  teeth  were  afloat,  and  he.  didn't  give  a 


cent  if  they  danced  the  bottom  out  of  La  Traviata  so  long  as  they  didn't 
burst  into  any  of  the  champagne  baskets. 

When  they  let  up  the  divy  fell  on  a  sofa  and  Mike  fanned  her. 
"  Ah,  Mistaire  Mike,"  sez  she,  "you  are  charmant;  you  are  de  best  of 
all.  You  hev  ze  grande  kicke — ze  grande  air,  and  if  I  had  seen  you  de 
Marquis  and  dat  pauvre  Nicolini  would  nevair  hed  my  heart."  At  this 
Mike's  smile  took  in  all  of  his  face.  He  mopped  off  his  forehead  with  his 
swallow-tail,  and  was  going  to  say  something  sweet  when  Mapleson,  who  had 
been  a  kind  of  dreamin',  hollered  out,  "  Plenty  room  ;  more  chairs  in  the 
aisles  there,  more  chairs  in  the  aisles  !  "  They  all  laffed,  and  this  threw 
Mike  off  his  base.  Nichols  grabbed  Patti  and  med  her  go  to  bed,  and  I 
was  mighty  sorry,  for  if  there  had  been  another  of  those  French  dances 
Nichols  would  have  Mike  down  on  the  floor  and  pummeled  him. 

Friday. 
We're  off  from  Salt  Lake.  Mike  is  bilious,  and  Nichols  and  him  don't 
speak.  The  divy  ain't  feeling  well  either,  and  Zacheroff  keeps  walking 
around  the  buffet  with  his  champagne.  Old  Mapleson  is  growlin'  about  the 
broken  glass  and  furniture,  and  I  ain't  feelin'  very  well  meself.  I'll  send 
you  along  something  as  soon  as  the  crowd  gets  its  second  wind. 

Brakeman. 

BENJAMIN  NEBO   ABROAD. 


The  Sydney  Bulletin  illuminates  its  columns  with  a  portrait  of  Hector 
A.  Stuart,  San  Francisco's  great  South  Sea  Poet,  as  he  has  the  bad  taste  to 
wish  himself  to  have  looked  at  the  age  of  ten.  The  Sovereign  of  Song  is 
represented  as  wearing  a  tasseled  cap  in  the  act  of  falling  off,  a  love  of  a 
mustache  in  the  act  of  hanging  on,  an  asylumwise  smirk  and  a  sidelong  leer. 
A  broad  space  is  left  on  the  brow  for  genius,  but  the  artist  did  not  know 
how  to  put  it  in ;  so  the  divine  gift  that  entranced  the  readers  oiThe  Mission 
Journal  and  carried  the  Master's  fame  as  far  westward  as  Guerrero  street  is 
left  to  the  Australian  imagination.  In  the  descriptive  sketch  accompanying 
the  portrait  and  identifying  it  as  that  of  a  human  being  I  recognize  with 
gratification  the  familiar  features  of  an  old  acquaintance.  It  has  "suffered 
a  sea  change  "  in  translation  from  Stuartese  into  colonial  English,  but  sub- 
stantially it  is  the  same  as  when  it  first  flashed  upon  the  world  in  the  columns 
of  The  Mission  -Journal  and  afterward  kindled  a  radiance  as  wide  as  the 
combined  circulations  of  The  Shipley-Street  Expositor,  The  Cow-County  Ophi- 
cleide  and  The  •Squaw  Gulch  Bazoo.  This  admirable  biographical  sketch 
(utterly  devoid  of  rancor,  humanized  with  a  delicate  spirit  of  appreciation 
and  written  in  a  style  that  it  is  hardly  exaggeration  to  say  is  worth  its  weight 
in  gold)  entirely  justifies  its  own  statement  that  "Mr.  Stuart  is  noted  in  the 
United  States  as  a  prose  writer. " 

Mr.  Stuart's  fame  rests,  of  course,  upon  his  poetry,  but  it  is  worth  while 
to  note  that  he  is  also  a  prince,  being  a  lineal  descendant  of  the  unhappy 
Queen  of  Scots,  Marie  Stuart — a  grandson  if  I  rightly  remember  his  own 
account  of  the  matter.  He  has  been  also  a  great  traveler  in  his  time,  his 
famous  voyage  to  Mission  Rock  and  his  contemplated  journey  to  Dutch  Flat 
having  been  immortalized  by  his  own  gifted  pen  in  the  noble  poems,  "Ben- 
jamin Nebo  "  and  ' '  Nathaniel  Ivan,  Esq. "  His  fame  as  a  warrior  is  hardly 
less  remarkable  :  he  has  fought  fleas  at  the  Mission  and  lice  in  Mexico ;  but 
it  was  really  hardly  right  of  him  to  inform  our  innocent  Australian  con- 
temporary that  although  but  thirty  years  of  age  he  nerved  with  distinction 
in  "the  Union  army  during  the  American  rebellion",  as  well  as  in  "the 
Costa  Bican  during  the  Walker  invasion  ".  The  former  trouble  ended  nine- 
teen years  ago ;  and  if  he  was  with  Walker  it  must  have  been  at  an  age  so 
tender  that  it  is  hardly  delicate  to  mention  it.  These  statements  are  two  of 
the  "sea-changes"  referred  to  above.  Obviously  this  mountainous  liar  and 
literary  impostor  could  not  afford  to  publish  them  here.  He  can  only  ven 
ture  to  swear  he  is  a  poet. 


THE  ART   UNION. 


We  have  received,  through  Morris  &  Kennedy,  the  first  number  of  an 
illustrated  magazine  called  Tlie  Art  Union,  describing  itself  as  the  official 
journal  of  the  American  Art  Union,  a  society  of  American  artists  organized 
in  New  York  city  to  promote  a  knowledge  of  American  works  of  art,  and 
bring  them  prominently  before  the  public.  Tlie  Art  Union  is  fortunate  in 
its  alluring  exterior,  light  chocolate  covers  on  which  the  name  appears  in 
darker  shade,  as  also  the  semblance  of  a  seal — ^sop's  old  man  endeavoring 
to  break  the  faggot  over  his  knee,  and  the  Latin  motto,  "  Strength  in  union. " 
This  specimen  number  is  accompanied  by  a  large  etching  by  Walter  Shirlaw 
after  the  picture  by  Eastman  Johnson  called  "The  Reprimand " — the  figures 
of  an  old  man  Beated  and  a  young  girl  standing.  The  picture  is  given  as  a 
premium  to  each  annual  subscriber  to  the  American  Art  Union,  and  would 
be  an  addition  to  the  most  exclusive  port-folio.  The  illustrations  in  the 
magazine  are  grouped  sketches  from  the  paintings  at  the  American  Art  Union 
Exhibition.  They  are  well  selected  and  well  drawn.  The  set  on  page  11 
are  perhaps  a  little  vague  in  effect  but  the  lines  are  excellent. 

Such  an  admirable  undertaking  as  the  introduction  of  American  art  to 
Americans,  who  are  accustomed  to  look  upon  the  home  product  very  dis- 
paragingly, ought  to  find  many  patrons  among  both  the  liberal-minded  and 
the  curious. 

AN   UNPRECEDENTED   DEMAND. 


The  demand  for  the  Wasp  last  week  and  the  preceeding  was  unprece- 
dented in  the  history  of  this  journal.  Last  week's  edition  was  exhausted 
early  in  the  afternoon,  and  not  a  copy  of  the  paper  could  be  procured  in 
any  of  the  news-stands  of  this  city.  The  newsboys,  quick  to  catch  the  boom, 
began  to  speculate  on  their  own  account,  and  those  who  were  not  sold  out 
held  their  copies  as  high  as  $1  50  each.  Of  course  the  publishers  are  not 
responsible  for  this  ;  and  aU  the  regular  subscribers  were  served  at  the  usual 
price. 

A  fellow  named  J.  Garner  has  recently  been  making  himself  an  object 
of  police  attention  by  his  attempts  to  persecute  his  unfortunate  wife.  Mr. 
Garner  will  get  himself  into  serious  trouble  directly  unless  he  cools  down. 


THE    WASP. 


SONG   OF   THE   FIELDS. 


How  often  in  my  city  den, 
When  weary  of  the  files, 

I  close  my  eyes  and  float  away 
To  pleasant  forest  aisles.     « 

I  mark  along  the  cafion  side 
The  hues  of  varied  green, 

And  gleaming  like  a  copper  staff 
Madrona's  trunk  between. 

I  He  beside  the  noisy  brook, 
Amid  the  pungent  fern, 

I  read  with  rapture  Nature's  book 
And  prayerfully  discern 

The  great,  grand  page — so  new,  yet  old, 
So  vast,  so  clear,  so  broad— 

Where  every  joyous  season  writes 
The  poetry  of  God. 

No  martial  rhymes  of  clanging  war, 
No  rancorous  strifes  of  men, 

But  songs  of  peace  and  rest  and  love 
Flow  from  that  mighty  pen. 

Some  sweet-voiced  bird  the  3train  begins 
With  proud  ambitious  trill; 

The  song  of  God  the  trees  take  up 
And  breathe  it  to  the  rill. 

It  sweeps  along  the  rustling  grain 

In  tender  melody ; 
And  now  the  pines  look  whispering  down 

And  voice  it  to  the  sea. 

Oh,  song  of  songs  !  how  weak,  how  tame 
By  thee  sounds  mortal  rhyme — 

Thy  fame  is  for  the  centuries, 
Thou  conqueror  of  time. 
San  Francisco,  April,  I8S4. 


D.  O'C. 


A  W0MA1TS   JOURNAL, 


XXXVII. 

Friday,  April  J$k. 
Pussy  asked  me  to-day  which  was  danger's  darker  ear.  When,  by 
judicious  cross-questioning,  I  had  reduced  the  question  to  its  lowest  terms, 
I  discovered  that  the  infant  had  been  listening  to  her  aunt  singing  the  ven- 
erable ballad,  immortalized  by  "  Silas  Wegg",  about  the  soldier  who  leaned 
upon  his  sword  and  wiped  away  a  tear.  In  the  last  verse  we  are  exhorted 
to  go  watch  the  foremost  ranks  in  danger's  dark  arear,  which  Pussy's  own  dark 
ears  had  turned  by  a  bolder  Prosopopoeia  than  the  song's,  into  a  vast  auricu- 
lar cavern  of  a  greater  obscurity  than  another  whose  existence  was  implied 
by  the  comparison,  and  wherein  were  ranks  containing  men  with  hands  that 
had  wiped  away  tears.  I  did  not  laugh  at  her  ;  I  was  rather  sorry  to  destroy 
the  image  in  her  mind.  I  remember  it  was  a  keen  grief  to  me  when  I  first 
understood  that  the  words  "am  a  jealous  God",  in  the  second  command- 
ment, were  four.  I  had  always  suppoaed  them  two,  and  recited  every  Sun- 
day :  "I,  the  Lord  thy  God,  am  a  jealous  God ;  will  visit  the  sins  of  the 
fathers,"  etc.,  believing  that  I  was  invoking  the  most  awful,  aB  it  was  cer- 
tainly the  most  mysterious,  attribute  of  the  deity.  A  long  boy  with  whom 
I  used  to  grind  Latin  always  translated  nefarius  "  knaverous  " — a  knave  was 
a  rascal  and  nefarious  meant  wicked,  so  knaverous  it  was  and  may  be  still  in 
that  good  youth's  vocabulary,  for  derision  of  mine  naught  availed.  A 
maiden,  more  charming  than  instructed,  once  beguiled  certain  tedious  hours 
by  reading  aloud.  At  a  madly  exciting  scene  between  the  hero  and  heroine 
■he  read,  "The  Marquis  uttered  the  words  half  a  zard."  A  moment's 
agonized  thought  gave  me  "  haphazard,"  but  I  have  cherished  half  a  zard. 

Saturday,  5th. 

Late  in  life  I  hear  discussed  the  spiritualist  tendencies  and  beliefs  of  a 
renowned  editor.  I  recently  dug  up  a  singular  spiritualist  controversy  in  a 
bound  volume  of  the  old  Pioneer,  the  first  magazine  ever  published  in  Cali- 
fornia. The  hero  of  the  strife  was  the  never-to-be-too-much-admired  Ferdi- 
nand Ewer,  then  editor  of  the  magazine.  He  published  a  most  readable  and 
highly  Poe-esqjue  story  about  the  communications  of  a  soul  on  the  brink  of 
death  and  during  and  after  death.  It  was  full  of  mysterious  formulas  and 
vague  language  mistily  muttering  of  the  indescribable.  It  appears  that 
Judge  Edmonds  of  New  York,  a  shining  light  among  the  Spiritualists  there, 
received  this  romance  as  true  and  utterly  "made  a  present  of  himself",  by 
adding  that  he  had  received  a  communication  from  "  John  Lane  ",  the  dead 
man  with  the  talkative  soul  in  Ewer's  Btory.  Ewer  rushed  into  print  in  his 
magazine  and  in  the  New  York  Herald  to  explain  that  his  story  was  a  fig- 
ment of  his  brain.  Judge  Edmonds  rushed  into  print  to  call  Ewer  a  fraud- 
ulent person,  imposing  on  the  credulity  of  an  unsuspecting  spiritually-given 
public  in  general  and  judiciary  in  particular,  and  intimated  that,  accus- 
tomed as  he  was  to  sifting  evidence  in  criminal  cases,  nothing  so  intricately 
criminal  as  Mr.  Ewer's  story  had  ever  been  presented  to  his  honorable 
notice.  Ewer  found  language  in  which  to  say,  "You're  another."  A 
spiritual  champion  arose  to  suggest  that  a  real  John  Lane  may  have  com- 
municated with  Judge  Edmonds  and  subjoined  the  death  notice  of  a  cadet 
named  John  Lane.  Ewer  replied  that  he  doubted  not  that  Judge  Edmonds 
saw  the  spirits  he  made  himself,  and  so  the  war  ended. 

Sunday,  6th. 

Dolphin  called.     He  is  immensely  altered — has  become  quite  cynical, 


and  often  wears  a  pitying  smile  as  one  who  can  afford  to  compassionate  all 
mankind.  The  beautiful  Lethe  of  advancing  years  !  We  remember  the 
faux  pas  of  others  but  not  our  own.  Dolphin  remembers  the  stupidities  of 
my  Balad  days  and  I  his  idiocy,  when  he  was  green  in  judgment.  I  remem- 
ber when  first  we  met.  It  was  at  a  large  bail  given  by  his  mamma.  We 
walked,  promenaded,  meandered,  waiting  for  our  waltz.  It  was  the  business 
of  life  to  waltz  then  ;  the  talks  were  naught,  save  to  bridge  the  unwelcome 
chasms  or  crevices  between  dances.  Said  Dolphin  :  "  A  ball  like  this  is  good 
for  trade."  I  tittered.  In  those  vealy  days  I  misjudged  and  undervalued 
trade  in  a  way  that  I  blush  to  recall.  "Yes,  it  is  truly,"  said  the  youth, 
mistaking  my  titter  of  derision  for  doubt ;  "  I  went  to  buy  some  gloves  to- 
day— this  identical  pair,"  spreading  out  his  hands  to  witness  to  his  veracity, 
for  gloved  they  were — "  and  almost  every  man  in  town  was  crowded  in  that 
store  buying  gloves."  "  And  who  knows  how  ma"y  of  them  bought  other 
things,"  said  I  solemnly;  "get  your  mother  to  give  another  ball;  boom 
in  the  dry-goods  business."  I  was  trying  to  teach  him  to  undervalue  trade, 
but  my  puny  efforts  at  playfulness  passed  unheeded.  He  thought  I  was  in 
earnest.     I  pitied  him  ;  to-day  he  pities  me. 

Monday,  7  th. 
Rae  Mornington  is  the  dearest  fellow  in  frhe  world — dear  in  every  sense 
of  the  word — beloved  by  his  friends,  dreaded  by  his  tradespeople  and  every 
one  who  has  the  signal  misfortune  to  have  him  in  his  debt.  Like  every  born 
debtor,  Rae  is  cheerful  and  merry — full  of  strong  convictions  about  the  duty 
of  other  people  in  the  management  of  money  matters,  and  for  his  own  poor 
part,  unable,  when  he  is  in  funds,  to  find  enough  windows  to  throw  his  money 
out  of,  like  Murger's  Bohemians.  He  has  a  wife — most  people  have — and 
the  twain  keep  house  in  a  cottage  rented  from  a  friend,  and  ah!  but  the 
friend  has  a  bad  quarter  of  an  hour  when  pay-day  comes  round.  "To- 
morrow and  to-morrow  and  the  day  after  to-morrow,"  as  the  practical  actor 
rendered  the  famous  line  in  Macbeth,  poor  friend  chases  his  rent  and  chases 
it  in  vain.  Lately,  however,  whether  due  to  the  influence  of  his  wife  or  his 
friend's  importunity,  Rae  paid  up,  arrears  and  all,  fair  and  square.  Then 
said  friend,  "  Now,  I'm  very  glad  of  this,  because  I'm  going  East  and  I  want 
to  start  right,  and  also,  I'm  very  anxious  that  you  should  pay  your  rent 
punctually  every  month  while  I'm  gone.  Please  promise  that  you  will." 
Rae  promised  with  alacrity ;  trusting  friend  went  East  and  staid  three 
months,  during  which  time,  from  one  cause  or  another,  Rae  paid  no  rent, 
and  friend  returning  and  meeting  the  delinquent,  took  him  sternly  to  task  : 
"  I  had  a  special  reason  in  asking  you  to  promise  to  pay  your  rent  promptly," 
said  friend  reproachfully  ;  "  that  was  the  arrangement  I  had  made  for  keep- 
ing Mrs.  Friend  in  funds  for  current  expenses ;  that  rent  of  your  cottage 
was  to  have  been  her  housekeeping  money,  and  as  I  made  no  provision  for 
an  alternative "  Rae  interrupted  him,  gasping  with  virtuous  indigna- 
tion, "  You  don't  mean  to  tell  me,  friend,  that  you  went  East  leaving  your 
wife  without  money  ? — dependent  upon  Buch  a  precarious  source  of  income 
as  house  rent  ?  The  moat  inconsiderate — the  most  careless  thing  I  ever  heard 
of  ; "  and  so  exclaiming  in  all  good  faith,  Rae  fairly  turned  the  tables  on 
poor  friend,  who  utterly  forgot  Rae's  shiftlessness  in  agonies  of  remorse  for 
his  own  dereliction.  It  was  so  patent  to  Rae  himself  that  a  man  might  as 
well  tell  his  wife  to  go  and  pick  up  money  by  the  sad  sea  wave  as  trust  to  a 
sum  to  be  paid  regularly  by  him,  Rae,  that  friend's  arrangement  impressed 
him  as  a  heartless  mockery,  and  his  eloquence  forced  the  same  view  on 
friend,  wholly  eliminating  the  humorous  element. 

Tuesday,  8th. 
I  see  that  the  Lounger,  that  adorable  person  with  a  department  in  the 
New  York  Critic,  remarks  that  he  is  weary  of  the  stereotyped  formula  that 
women  have  no  sense  of  humor.  I  have  often  been  on  the  point  of  rebel- 
ling against  that  received  dictum,  and  the  Lounger's  remark  emboldens  me 
to  do  so.  Take  a  very  young  girl — an  only  daughter,  for  instance — who  has 
been  praised  and  petted  till  she  is  a  detestable  little  lump  of  egotism,  and 
marry  her  to  a  jolly,  practical  man,  who,  after  the  honeymoon,  chaffs  her 
continually  about  her  small  fads  and  affectations,  and  ten  to  one  if  that  man 
scribbles  he  will  record  a  belief  that  women  have  no  sense  of  humor.  But 
on  the  other  hand,  an  only  son,  isolated  during  boyhood  in  the  enervating 
atmosphere  of  feminine  idolatry,  will  be  maddened  to  crime  by  the  badinage 
of  a  woman  of  the  world  or  the  humorous  vagaries  of  associates  of  his  own 
sex.  Personal  ridicule,  or  humor  with  a  personal  application,  is  as  little  ap- 
preciated by  the  "  spoiled  "  and  sensitive  of  one  sex  as  the  other.  But  up 
one  side  and  down  the  other  of  my  experience  of  women  and  men  I  have 
found  the  girls  just  as  susceptible  as  the  boys  to  the  funny  scenes  of  life, 
and  as  ready,  more  ready  sometimes — "seeing  as  how"  the  maiden  lives 
an  easier  life  than  the  youth — to  "  excite  laughter  or  mirth  by  ludicrous 
images  and  representations  of  the  matters  treated  of  ".  Cease  to  consider 
the  women  you  have  made  meaningless  to  yourselves  by  love  affairs,  my 
brothers,  when  you  are  thinking  of  woman  as  a  humorist.  Think  of  your 
jolly  sisters  and  their  some  times  jolly  chaperones — think  of  your  maiden 
aunts,  that  made  things  smile  when  the  hearth  was  beginning  to  feel  pretty 
cold.     Oh,  there  are  humorous  women,  but  they  are  never  egotists. 

Wednesday,  9th. 
Mrs.  Three  Stars,  telling  me  of  the  wedding  of  her  daughter  in  New 
York,  said,  "  Yes,  we  had  Bishop  Chasuble,  because  he  has  such  a  knack  of 
turning  the  whole  thing  into  a  social  affair  just  as  soon  as  the  Prayer-book 
part  is  over."  "  Mr.  Moneypenny  is  said  to  have  ten  thousand  a  year,"  she 
remarked  of  her  son-in-law  later.  "  As  nearly  as  I  can  make  out,  that  gives 
them  a  thousand  dollars  ten  months  in  the  year,  and  for  two  months  they 
ought  to  be  able  to  get  along ;  in  July  and  August,  for  instance,  its  very 
quiet.  Jael  Denoe. 


It  is  painful  to  note  that  the  Chronicle  is  opposing  the  efforts  of  New 
York  butchers  to  exclude  from  that  metropolis  Chicago  beef.  It  says  it  is 
to  the  interest  of  New  York  consumers  to  have  cheap  beef  and  break  up 
the  local  rings  of  wholesale  butchers.  Alas !  our  Protectionist  contempo- 
rary has  no  regard  for  the  thousands  of  American  workmen  whom  these 
monopolists  employ  at  living  wages.  It  is  in  receipt  of  Chicago  gold  to  sup- 
port "the  fallacies  of  Free  Trade".  There  is  no  consistency  in  anybody 
but  Frank  Pixley,  and  all  dolls  are  Btuffed  with  Bawdust. 
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THE    WASP. 


TWO   OF  MY   MISHAPS, 


I. 


"  The  King  drinks  !  The  King  drinks  !  !  The  K-i-i-i-i-ng  drinks  !  !  ! 
Ah  !  the  monsters.  They  made  me  suffer  enough  with  that  cry  one  night  of 
Epiphany  long  ago,  in  the  year — hush  !  it  was  at  the  time  when  I  had  not 
yet  two  white  hairs  in  my  beard,  on  the  left  side — side  of  the  heart,  ladies  ! 
Moreover,  at  the  epoch  in  question  I  did  not  yet  wear  a  beard,  for  the  simple 
reason  that  Heaven,  despite  ardent  prayers,  followed  by  applications  of  bear's 
grease,  would  not  grant  me  the  firBt  rudiments  of  one  until  ten  years  later. 
So,  one  Twelfth  Night,  at  a  Bean-King  festival,  a  very  long — a  too  long 
time  ago,  they  cried  to  my  ears  red  with  shame  :  "  The  King  drinks  ! 
The  King  drinks  !  !  The  K-i-i-i-i-ng  drinks  !  !  ! "  And  I  drank  my  tears  ! 
Why  ?  Ah  !  this  is  why.  Because  I  was  a  young  and  timid  simpleton  and 
I  did  not  know  how  to  take  even  the  most  innocent  pleasantry,  because  all 
emotion  excited  my  lachrymal  glands.     Deplorable  nervous  system  ! 

It  was  in  vain  that  the  ladies  of  the  kind  society  which  surrounded  me 
were  assiduous,  according  to  custom,  in  wiping  my  lips  after  each  bumper 
by  great  blows  of  napkins.  I  could  not  swallow  my  unexpected  elevation  to 
the  throne.  My  royalty  weighed  upon  me.  I  would  have  given,  I  do  not 
know  what,  to  take  off  the  crown.  Cruel  cares  inseparable  from  power  ! 
It  is  the  lesson  of  the  great. 

Eh  !  Had  I  desired  that  supreme  rank — that  flattering  distinction  ? 
Heaven  is  my  witness  that  I  had  not.  On  the  contrary,  at  the  moment 
when  the  traditional  cake  made  its  appearance  under  the  white  napkin  I  had 
secretly  prayed  the  divinities  to  turn  that  cup  away  from  me. 

"  Oh,  Hazard  !  "  I  inwardly  cried,  "do  not  allow  the  bean  to  be  foundin 
my  piece  of  cake  ! '' 

Cold  chills  ran  over  my  body,  principally  the  surface  of  my  innocent 
back,  in  dreaming  that  I  might  be  designed  by  fate  to  preside  over  the  as- 
sembly. I  turned  pale,  I  turned  green,  I  turned  red  to  think  of  such  a 
dreadful  adventure.  All  eyes  will  turn  toward  me,  brilliant  and  malicious, 
if  I  am  king  !  I  reflected.  Horrible  moment !  And  then  it  will  be  neces: 
Bary  to  choose  a  queen.  To  gracefully  throw  the  bean  into  the  glass  of  a 
lady  who  will  mock  me,  who  will  laugh,  who  will  shrug  her  shoulders  from 
pity,  perhaps.  Terrible  prospect !  0  god  of  festivals  !  spare  me  that  suf- 
fering. 

But  the  god  of  festivals  did  not  deign  to  hear.  They  first  reserved  the 
piece  for  heaven  and  the  piece  for  the  absent.  Then  my  little  cousin  chose, 
under  the  napkin,  the  pieces  of  cake  and  distributed  them  around.  With  a 
hot  and  cold  hand  I  took  the  triangle  of  heavy  paBtry  which  fell  to  my  share, 
and  I  felt  of  it  in  the  shadow.  For  an  instant  I  had  a  ray  of  hope.  I  did 
not  feel  the  bean  under  my  fingers.  Besides,  I  was  resolved  to  toss  it  under 
the  table,  into  the  outer  darkness,  as  Scripture  says,  if  I  found  it.  But  one 
of  my  neighbors,  M.  Chamillon — I  here  offer  his  name  to  public  execration 
— officiously  announced  :     "  It  is  the  little  boy  who  has  it !    I  saw  it  !  " 

I  had  to  avow  all  and  exhibit  the  hideous  vegetable,  black  and  wrinkled. 
First  moment  of  mad  shame.  My  blood  boiled  and  my  ears  reddened. 
"  Come,  choose  your  queen  ! "  they  cried  from  all  around  me. 
My  queen  !  Oh  !  if  I  could  get  rid  of  that  heart-breaking  prerogative 
Tjy  flight !  The  troubles  of  personal  government  appeared  to  me  in  all  their 
force.  What  should  I  do  ?  I  loved  my  little  cousin,  and  would  have  been 
willing  to  take  her  for  my  companion.  But  I  was  also  touched  by  the  great 
attractions  of  a  lady  of  a  certain  age,  called  Madame  Grominet.  The  opu- 
lence of  charms  of  that  very  agreeable  person,  whose  clothes  always  exhaled 
a  delicate  perfume  of  violet,  had  taken  my  eye.  I  died  of  longing  to  em- 
brace her— she  had  such  beautiful  cheeks.  In  one  word,  timid  and  romantic, 
I  felt  from  my  heart  I  could  shed  my  blood  for  her,  as  did  all  the  lovers  in 
the  books  I  read. 

But  to  choose  her  for  queen.     She  !  and  before  everybody — in  the  pres- 
ence of  my  parents  !     Oh  !  the  terrible  ordeal — oh  !  the  dreadful  task. 
"  Come,  come  ;  decide — let  us  see  ! " 

All — the  monsters  ! — laughingly  urged  me  to  unveil  my  secret  prefer- 
ence. I  had  to  obey.  With  an  awkward  and  profoundly  stupid  air  I  put 
the  bean  in  the  glass  of  the  lady  with  the  plump  waist. 

Jhey  clapped  their  hands.  I  pasBed  from  dark  red  to  scarlet,  and 
Madame  Grominet,  having  heard  that  children  told  the  truth,  smiled  very 
graciously  and  gave  me  a  very  tender  look.  Twenty  years  later  I  can  say 
her  eyeB  were  moist  with  happiness  and  full  of  recognition. 

The  queen  chosen,  there  remained  for  me  but  one  more  formality — ab- 
solutely terrible  to  carry  out — I  mu3t,  several  times,  give  the  signal  to 
drink. 

I  hesitated  a  long  time.  At  last,  profiting  by  an  instant  of  general  con- 
versation and  joyous  tumult,  I  carried  my  glass  secretly  to  my  lips.  Alas  ! 
I  had  to  swallow  my  grandeur  to  the  dregs.  The  infamous  M.  Chamillon 
perceived  me,  and  in  his  strongest  voice  he  yelled,  "  The  King  drinks  ! 
The  King  drinks  !  !     The  K-i-i-i-ing  drinks  !  ! ! " 

In  my  flurry  my  wine  went  the  wrong  way  ;  I  strangled  and  thought  I 
should  die.  The  ladies,  faithful  followers,  came  to  render  me  a  thousand 
little  services.  They  slapped  me  on  my  back — they  made  me  drink  great 
goblets  of  cold  water.  At  last,  when  I  recovered  consciousness  I  found  my- 
self on  the  knees  of  my  smiling  queen.  My  head  on  fire,  reposed  on  the 
softest  of  pillows — on  her  voluminous  charms,  which  stirred  peacefully. 

"  Embrace  her  !    He  does  not  embrace  her  !"  cried  the  assistants,  the 
atrocious  M.  Chamillon  at  their  head. 

My  queen  embraced  me.     I  swooned  ! 


Ten  years  ago,  yielding  to  an  urgent  curiosity,  I  resolved  to  go  to  an 
opera  masked  ball.  Some  friends  and  the  ladies  who  aided  them  to  empty 
the  bitter  cup  of  existence  were  to  pilot  we  through  that  region  of  fairy  de- 
light. I  was  solitary  ;  no  woman  helped  me  to  drain  the  bitter  cup  of  exist- 
ence.    First  black  speck. 

My  friends  said  :  "  You  will  find  plenty  of  pretty  women  there.  Rest 
easy.     Secure  a  costume,  that  is  all." 

I  obtained  a  costume  regardless  of  expense.     My  great  desire  was  to  go 


as  an  ape.  I  constructed  a  wild  one,  shaggy  as  a  bear,  and  properly  supplied 
with  a  tail.  I  even  got  a  pocket  in  the  abdominal  region  to  hold  the  money 
necessary  to  fully  carry  out  my  maddest  follies. 

I  could  not  sleep.  I  had  my  costume  eight  days  in  advance  and  I  re- 
hearsed my  part.  I  was  going  to  eclipse  all  others.  The  prodigious  gambols 
that  I  executed  in  the  silence  of  my  room  !     I  was  born  to  be  a  gorilla  ! 

At  last  the  solemn  hour  of  midnight  was  struck  by  all  the  clocks  of  the 
hotel  where,  after  a  preparatory  repast,  we  chatted,  glass  in  hand.  We 
started.  At  that  moment  I  began  a  career  of  ill-luck.  The  gentlemen  and 
ladies  whom  I  have  mentioned  went  in  two  hacks,  the  only  ones  which  could 
be  procured.  I  was  forced  to  ride  with  the  driver — sad  position.  Rolling 
up,  with  a  growing  melancholy,  my  long  tail  which  dangled  against  the 
wheels,  I  sat  beside  the  bantering  coachman.  The  fumes  of  wine  evaporated. 
I  felt  frozen,  morally  and  physically.  I  grew  pale  under  my  mask  !  The 
boys  on  the  sidewalks  soon  remarked  that  lugubrious  chimpanzee  motionless 
on  the  top  of  the  carriage,  and  shouted  to  him  in  various  languages. 

Let  us  veil  that  humiliating  passage  in  my  memoirs.  It  is  one  of  those 
early  wounds  whose  scars  are  ineffaceable. 

At  the  opera,  while  going  up  the  stairs,  wild  cries  welcomed  my  timid 
arrival.     Oh  !  my  fine  solitary  gambols,  where  were  you  at  this  moment  ? 

I  became  more  and  more  rigid  and  went  up  the  steps  with  a  sinister  air, 
my  poor  tail  under  my  arm,  for  everyone  amused  himself  by  stepping  on  it. 
However,  getting  warm  again,  I  decided,  cost  what  it  would,  to  eat  my  share 
of  the  plumcake  of  pleasure.  I  sought,  with  ardor,  a  young  lady  kind 
enough  to  accept  my  arm.  Alas  !  none  of  those  amiable  persons,  vowed,  it 
appeared,  to  celibacy — of  other,  would  take  my  arm.  All  alone  I  must  quaff 
the  bitter  cup  of  existence. 

Troops  of  tipsy  fellows  made  game  of  me  for  a  good  part  of  the  night. 
To  escape  from  their  audacious  attacks  I  took  refuge  in  the  corridor.  But 
that  dejected,  heart-broken  monkey  one  sees  escaped  from  an  organ-grinder 
and  pursued  by  boys  does  not  get  away.  A  stray  monkey  is  watched. 
Sometimes,  to  put  them  on  the  wrong  scent  I  sat  in  the  supper-room,  seek- 
ing obscurity,  forgetf ulness,  the  tomb. 

My  tired  feet  were  burning,  I  was  enfeebled  to  a  point  which  no  woman 
ever  reached.  No  friends  !  They  had  disappeared  in  the  whirlwind  of 
pleasure.  I  was  alone  in  the  world,  unfortunate  ape  !  The  passing  throng 
tore  by  handfuls  the  rich  fleece  which  covered  my  skin.  I  became  a  horrible 
sight,  bare  in  patches,  a  dreadful  tatterdemalion.  I  ardently  longed  for 
death,  and  was  ready  to  drop  from  sleepiness.  Bless  me  !  I  had  eaten  so 
much,  drank  so  much,  laughed  so  much,  gesticulated  so  much,  before  coming 
to  the  ball !    I  was  exhausted. 

What  was  I  to  do  ?  The  questioning  gaze  of  a  policeman,  puzzled  by 
my  melancholy  attitude,  made  me  take  a  heroic  resolution.  "Let  us  get 
out  of  this  !  "  I  said  to  myself.  Easy  to  say  but  not  at  all  easy  to  put  in 
action. 

No  coat  in  the  cloak-room,  someone  had  taken  it.  A  "  Postillion  de 
Longumeau  "  had  claimed  it  as  his  property.  Misfortunes  never  come  singly. 
It  was  half-past  three,  it  rained,  and  the  coachmen  all  declared  themselves 
engaged  when,  holding  in  my  hand  my  famous  tail,  at  last  torn  off  as  I  left, 
I  found  myself  under  the  starry  sky.     I  departed  on  foot  and  bare-backed. 

Oh  !  let  us  veil,  let  us  veil  forever  the  remembrance  of  that  inglorious 
return  to  my  domicile.  To  my  domicile  where  I  drank,  alone,  the  dregs  re- 
maining in  the  bottom  of  the  bitter  cup  of  my  existence  as  an  improvised 
monkey.  — Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


Many  of  the  restaurants,  more  particularly  the  coffee-houses,  now  em- 
ploy girl  waiters.  We  should  like  to  see  all  of  them  follow  suit.  Waiting 
on  table  is  work  for  which  woman  is  admirably  adapted.  Selling  dry  goods 
is  also  an  occupation  that  it  seems  to  us  should  belong  to  women.  We  never 
enter  one  of  these  stores,  and  watch  a  big  six-footer  measuring  tape  and 
selling  ribbon  by  the  yard,  without  thinking  there  must  be  something  wrong 
in  the  social  plan  or  this  state  of  things  would  not  exist.  His  place  is  to  use 
the  strength  that  nature  gave  him  in  some  manly  avocation.  Those  huge 
fingers  and  square  shoulders  were  never  meant  for  counter  work — to  toy  with 
stuffs  and  smooth  delicate  silks.  That  is  the  proper  employment  for  the 
feebler  sex,  but  he  should  be  out-in  the  fields  swinging  an  axe  or  plowing 
the  rich  earth— doing  something  manly  and  in  keeping  with  that  colossal 
physique.  And  when  he  lisps,  "  That  is  a  beautiful  shade,  mem,"  or  "  This 
delicate  ashes  of  roses  ribbon  is  very  much  worn,  mem,"  we  feel  like  bring- 
ing a  club  down  on  his  shoulders  and  shrieking,  "  Take  thy  shovel  and  get 
thee  to  the  sandhills,  and,  in  the  name  of  thy  Creator,  shovel,  shovel,  shovel, 
but  let  thy  weak  sister  earn  her  bread  in  this  effeminate  toil."  If  we  were 
king — absolute  autocrat  of  the  land — the  first  edict  should  be  that  any  sub- 
ject who  purchased  shirts,  collars,  dry  goods  or  lingerie  from  any  male  in 
perfect  health  should  be  condemned  to  work  one  year  for  the  benefit  of  the 
commonwealth  without  compensation.  Then  all  those  broad-shouldered  dry 
goods  clerks  would  have  to  harden  their  muscles  wood-chopping,  tilling  the 
ground  and  doing  men's  work,  while  their  wives  and  sisters  took  the  ribbon 
engagement  off  their  hands.  There  should  be  no  female  lawyers,  and  any 
woman  who  showed  the  slightest  leaning  toward  strong-mindedness  would  be 
set  to  rocking  a  cradle  with  a  dummy  baby  in  it  until  she  was  pronounced 
perfectly  cured.  

Here  is  little  Master  Pickering's  latest  obituary  poetry,  fresh  from  the 
death  column  of  his  paper  : 

Farewell  my  dear  departed  mother, 

A  lingering  long  adieu. 
No  more  I'll  hear  thy  voice  again, 

No  more  converse  with  you. 

Now  I  suppose  "  Jael  Dence  "  will  be  able,  somehow,  to  show  that  this 
noble  work  has  faults,  or  would  have  had  faults,  if  it  had  been  written  by 
Mr.  Tom  Flynn,  or  Mr.  Jo.  Goodman,  or  Mr.  Sam.  Davis.  Thank  Heaven 
she  cannot  expunge  a  line  of  it ! 

One  can  observe  in  the  East  a  little  presidential  boom  in  favor  of  Justice 
Miller  of  the  Supreme  Court,  but  on  mature  reflection  the  people  will  doubt- 
less prefer  Joaquin. 


THE    WASP. 


11 


SHOW   NOTES, 


Ow  Stoateffittt  at  the  Bush-street  Theater,  as  played  by  the  present  company,  is  a 
dreary  affair.  There  is  not  an  actor  in  the  troupe,  and  the  thousand  laughs  spoken  of 
with  such  confidence  on  the  programme  are  roused  by  the  humor  of  the  situations 
themselves  rather  than  by  the  advantage  taken  of  them  by  the  players.  Mr.  Bell,  as 
"  Jack  Ruttledge,"  ought  to  know  that  something  more  is  necessary  to  character-acting 
than  a  mere  change  of  wig  and  coat.  Indeed  the  strong  point  in  the  caste  was  the 
make-up.  Mr.  Hagen,  as  "Terrence  O'Flam,"  lacked  only  the  brogue  (which  he 
might  have  well  borrowed  from  the  unconscious  "  Rev.  John  Mildman  ")  to  make  him 
a  complete  Irishman,  and  only  a  voice  to  sing.  Will  H.  Bray,  as  M  Sergeant  Gumble- 
ton,"  gave  us  some  very  weak  tea  in  the  shape  of  a  song  about  "  Baby  dear,"  said  baby 
represented  by  a  large,  limp  pocket-handkerchief.  Such  as  it  was,  the  singer  got  a  re- 
call on  the  opening  night  and  some  invalid  flowers.  Harry  Trayers,  as  "  Capsicano 
Peppers,"  was  indistinct,  and  the  female  characters  were  more  than  usually  colorless, 
even  for  that  sort  of  play.  The  delirium  tremens  and  bone-set  tea  scene  caused  a  good 
deal  of  enthusiasm  on  the  part  of  the  audience,  who  demanded  to  have  the  curtain 
raised  on  it  three  times.  The  orchestra  threw  itself  away  on  two  selections,  "  The 
Forge  in  the  Forest"  and  a  xylophone  solo,  "Willie,  we  have  missed  you."  The 
former,  following  a  certain  style  of  realistic  music,  appeared  to  represent  a  cuckoo  that 
had  strayed  into  the  forge  and  was  in  some  anxiety  of  mind  about  getting  out.  As  for 
the  xylophone  solo,  the  Willie  who  was  missed  must  have  bitterly  regretted  that~he 
came  back  to  such  a  grisly,  skeletonized  welcome.  The  houses  have  been  passably  well 
rilled. 

Chispa  was  revived  on  Sunday  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  and  carried  through  the 
week.  It  deserves  better  houses,  for  it  is  a  good  play  of  its  kind,  and  the  kind  has  not 
yet  become  as  numerous  or  as  samely  as  the  French  domestic  infelicity  brand.  The 
weak  points  have  been  strengthened  and  the  caste  is  very  good.  The  difference  be- 
tween the  pioneer  lumber  man  and  the  pioneer  miner  seems  to  be  a  distaste  on  the  part 
of  the  former  to  shoot  at  sight.  Grismer  does  excellently  as  "Zeke  Stevens,"  and 
Charlotte  Tittel,  vice  Phebe  Davisill,  plays  "Chispa"  as  if  she  not  only  enjoyed  it 
but  was  aware  how  thoroughly  in  sympathy  she  puts  the  audience  with  her  fresh,  naif 
acting.  The  hyercritical  might  object  to  the  beauty  of  her  little,  trim  silk  stockings 
as  she  wanders  about  the  gulch,  their  shiny  newness  all  unimpaired  by  the  impractic- 
able nature  of  most  of  our  California  scenery,  and  the  same  remark  might  apply  to 
the  costume  of  Miss  Osborne  as  "Calamity."  In  these  days  of  tailor-made  suits, 
"Calamity's"  outfit  is  positively  stylish.  Mr.  George  T.  Snow  deserves  special  con- 
gratulation on  a  fine  piece  of  character-acting  as  "Injun  Jack."  It  is  by-play  in 
the  third  act,  where  he  lies  in  the  background  and  amuses  himself  with  an  old  pack 
of  cards,  divides  the  attention  with  the  speakers  in  front.  His  make-up  is  excellent, 
and  his  dialect  is  not  only  good  but  clearly  enunciated.  William  Simms,  as  "Doc. 
Jones  "  gives  another  proof  of  his  extraordinary  versatility.  He  does  his  fair  share  of 
carrying  the  play,  and  who,  to  see  him  do  it,  would  imagine  that  he  can  play  the 
"Fool"  in  Lear,  and  play  it  well,  too.  On  Monday  night  Chispa  will  be  withdrawn 
for  the  Hoop  of  Gold. 

At  the  California  Theater  "  Light "  still  indulges  in  a  jubilee  over  the  defeat  of 
"  Darkness,"  with  the  same  intricate  convolutions,  picturesque  groupings  and  exquisite 
costumes  of  her  attendants,  with  the  same  bewildering  flash  and  blaze  and  white  heat 
of  illumination  and  tangle  of  delicate  shades  of  color.  The  house  is  packed  and  en- 
thusiastic, and  the  play  apparently  has  a  good  run  in  store. 

Miss  Pomeroy  as  "Claire"  still  continues  to  interest  the  Baldwin  Theater  au- 
diences by  the  woe-begone  face  and  attitudes  with  which  she  endeavors  to  win  the  love 
of  the  husband  that  she  alienated  on  her  wedding  day.  The  French  writers  certainly 
succeed  in  giving  their  heroes  the  most  disagreeable  characteristics.  You  seldom  find 
a  man  in  French  fiction  with  the  faintest  semblance  of  magnanimity  toward  a  woman. 
Is  this  the  fault  of  the  fiction-producers  or  is  it  French  nature?  Be  that  as  it  may,  the 
Master  of  the  Forge  condescends  to  forgive,  after  due  infliction  of  penance,  and  will 
make  way  next  Monday  night  for  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Knight  in  a  new  play. 


A   NEW   PAINTING. 


The  picture  now  occupying  the  place  of  honor  at  the  east  end  of  Morris 
&  Kennedy's  gallery  is  Mr.  Theodore  Wores's  recently  finished  "  Chinese 
Musicians".  Good  judges  have  called  "this  the  most  important  work  that 
the  artist  has  yet  attempted,  and  it  is  certainly  a  great  advance  in  handling, 
freedom  and  earnestness  upon  bis  "Juliet"  or  former  studies  of  Chinese 
subjects.  The  scene  is  the  interior  of  a  Chinese  restaurant  where  three 
Chinese  musicians  are  grouped  around  a  table.  One  is  beating  on  a  barrel- 
shaped  drum,  one  lolls  back  with  a  banjo.  Mr.  Wores  has  succeeded  in 
giving  this  figure  the  sideways  inclination  of  the  true  banjo-player  with  a 
great  deal  of  naturalness  and  spirit.  The  third  is  playing  on  a  pipe,  while 
in  the  foreground  a  little  Chinese  girl  of  nine  or  ten  years  stands  watching 
the  drummer  with  that  mingling  of  stolidity  and  artlessness  characteristic  of 
the  children  of  her  nation.  This  figure  of  the  girl  gives,  at  the  first  glance, 
an  impression  of  stiffness,  but  a  moments  attention  Bhows  that  the  rigidity 
of  line  is  inherent  in  the  model  and  the  costume,  and  that  Mr.  Wores  is  only 
telling  us  the  truth,  a  fidelity  aB  precious  as  it  iB  rare.  There  is  an  age,  as 
Mr.  Taine  has  pointed  out,  when  children's  forms  lose  the  chubby,  cherubic 
outline  of  babyhood,  yet  there  are  several  years  before  they  reach  the  curves 
of  maturity.  To  have  made  this  girl  either  a  baby  or  a  young  girl  would 
have  altered  the  whole  sentiment  of  the  picture.  Mr.  Wores  gives  her  the 
thinness  and  quiescence  of  half-growth,  and  the  attention  remains  concen- 
trated on  the  musicians,  while  the  vivid  hues  of  the  girl's  dress  tinge  the 
mind  with  their  gorgeousness.  In  the  accessories  of  the  picture  Mr.  Wores 
has  shown  his  greatest  strength — the  representation  of  minutest  detail  by 
indication  rather  than  elaboration.  With  peculiar,  art  he  makes  the  student 
of  his  picture  see  more  than  is  actually  set  down,  and  better  yet,  makes  him 
guess  more  than  he  sees. 


The  finest  alterative  and  anti-bilious  medicine  on  earth,  is  Samaritan  Nervine. 
SI.  50. 


A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms 


with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms. 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put ;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50 
upwards. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 

_  A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koebncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  CaL 

PROGRESSIVE  SCIENCE  IN  OPTICS. 
There  is  no  calling  requiring  such  constant  study  as  that  of  a  first-class  optician, 
to  whom  the  progressive  developments  of  the  present  day  continually  present  new 
difficulties  and  problems  to  solve.  By  close  attention  to  his  profession,  and  over  thirty 
years  practical  experience,  C.  Muller,  the  well-known  optician,  135  Montgomery  street, 
has  gained  £or  himself  the  gratifying  distinction  of  being  the  leading  optician  of  the 
Pacific  coast.  All  complicated  cases  of  defective  vision  most  carefully  tested  free  of 
charge.     Sole  depot  Pebble  Spectacles. 

A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  SI.  10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.    Try  the  Root  Beer. 

38  Cough  Mixture  is  sure  and  safe. 
38      "  "        cannot  be  excelled. 

38      "  "        is  pleasant  to  take. 

38      "  "        is  the  Remedy  for  children. 

38      "  "        is  the  Remedy  for  adults. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


READ  THIS. 
Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  {formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  flSTno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish- 
ment. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next   two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BTJRNHAM'S   ABEETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.    He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham   &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Mubic 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.    Give  them  a  call 

DENTISTRY. 
C.  O.  Dean,  D.D.S.,  126  Kearny  street  (Thurlow  Block).     Gas  administered. 
Reasonable  prices.     Satisfaction  guaranteed. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm.  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 

SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents.  _ 

BETHESDA  WATER. 
It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.    Ask  for  it. 

A  GOOD  TONIC. 

If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  Stomach  Bitters.    Ask  for  it. 


Library  of  the  Ligue  Nationale  Francaise,  120  Sutter  street,  first  story,  open  daily, 
except  Sundays,  from  noon  to  6  p.m.,  and  from  7:30  to  10  o'clock,  P.  ar.  Terms  of  ad 
mission  :    One  dollar  entrance  fee,  and  fifty  cents  per  month. 


"  The  doctors  said  my  child  must  die  with  spasms,  Samaritan  N &  vine  cured  him." 
Wm.  E.  Tanner,  Dayton,  Ohio.     At  Druggists. 


THE    WASP. 


A   VER-y    DARK  DAY. 


The  other  morning,  when  it  was  raining  pretty 
hard,  and  everything  was  very  dark  and  gloomy, 
a  diner  at  a  boarding-house  table  said  to  the 
waiter  : 

"  Will  you  just  open  that  shutter,  Montague  ?" 

The  waiter  opened  the  shutter. 

"  Will  you  now  light  the  gas  1  " 

"  It  has  been  turned  off." 

"  Have  you  an  electric  light  connected  with  the 
place  that  you  could  fire  up  ? "  asked  the  boarder. 

"  No,  sir." 

' '  Could  you  run  across  the  street  and  borrow  from 
Doctor  Smith  that  magnifying  machine  that  he  looks 
into  people  with  ? " 

"I  can't  leave  the  table." 

"  Have  you  a  single-barreled  eye-glass  ? " 

"No,  sir." 

"  Opera-glasses?" 

"No." 

"Telescope?" 

"No,"  replied  the  waiter. 

"  Well,  you  ought  to  have  all  these  things,  and 
lots  of  light,  to  enable  boarders  to  see  the  food  on 
the  plates  ;  or  else  you  ought  to  give  them  enough 
to  be  detected  with  the  nude  eye." 

And  the  waiter  sneaked  away  ;  and  the  boarder 
went  on  eating  his  food,  which  he  got  hold  of  by 
feeling  for  it  with  his  fingers. — Puck. 


"  I  want  to  give  you  a  pointer,"  said  a  man  to  a 
friend  from  the  country  the  other  day. 

"I  don't  want  a  pointer,"  was  the  countryman's 
reply. 

"  It  isn't  going  to  cost  you  a  cent." 

"  You  had  better  sell  the  pointer  to  some  one," 
suggested  the  yokel,  with  great  emphasis. 

The  man  who  was  to  give  the  pointer  looked  at 
his  corn-husking  friend  in  astonishment,  when  the 
latter  said : 

"I  mean  just  what  I  say.  I  don't  want  your 
pointer  for  a  gift.  I  had  one  last  spring  and  he 
tore  up  all  the  plants  and  raised  ructions,  and  I 
ain't  got  no  room  for  dogs  on  my  place." 

And  the  professional  financier  commenced  to 
thrust  his  head  between  the  uncut  pages  of  his 
morning  paper,  that  the  bean-raiser  might  not  see 
the  smile  that  was  floating  across  his  features. 


"  Rich  and  rare  were  the  gems  she  wore — but 
which,  you  bet,  she'll  wear  no  Moore " — as  the 
poetical  and  facetious  footpad  remarked,  sitting 
down  upon  a  stump  and  contemplating  with  evi- 
dent satisfaction  a  pair  of  coral  earrings,  a  dia- 
mond ring,  a  gold  bracelet  and  silver  shawl-pin,  of 
which  he  had  just  relieved  a  young  lady. 


A  Nashville  man  was  fined  §800  for  kissing  a 
school  teacher.  If  it  hadn't  been  for  two  or  three 
of  the  scholars  who  caught  them  at  it  she  wouldn't 
have  charged  him  a  cent. — Burlington  Free  Press. 


When  is  a  door  not  a  door  ?  ' '  When  it  is  a 
jar."  0,  no;  that  answer  belongs  to  the  first  de- 
cade of  the  last  century.  Now-a-days  a  door  is  not 
a  door  when  it  is  an  egress. 


"See  Wlat  Cuticura  Does  for  Me!" 
INFANTILE  and  Birth  Humors,  Milk  Crust,  Scaled 
Head,  Eczemas,  and  every  form  of  Itching,  Scaly, 
Pimply,  Scrofuluous  and  Inherited  Diseases  of  the  Blood, 
Skin  and  Scalp,  with  Loss  of  Hair,  cured  by  the  Cuti- 
cura Remedies.  Absolutely  pure  and  safe.  Cuticura,  the 
great  Skin  Cure,  50  cents ;  Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite 
Skin  Beautifier  and  only  Medicinal  Baby  Soap,  25  cents, 
and  Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  Blood  Purifier,  SI,  are 
sold  by  druggists.  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co.,  Bos- 
ton.    Send  for  "  How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


A  SPRING   WAIL, 


O  white-armed,  red-lipped  daughter  of  dreams  ! 

Filled  with  a  joy  that  is  past  all  knowing, 
Sprung  from  the  winter  with  bloom  that  seems 

New  built  with  the  cold  embrace  of  the  snowing ; 
Look  into  mine  with  thy  brown  warm  eyes, 

And  speak  with  the  voice  of  a  seer  who  knows  ; 
Tell  me,  oh,  tell  me,  divinely  wise  ! 

Whither,  ah,  whither  shall  come  my  spring  clothes  ' 
—  W.  J,  Henderson. 


HOW  TO  ACQUIRE   DYSPEPSIA. 


This  charming  and  lucrative  disease  is  so  popular 
and  recommendable  that  a  discussion  of  its  side 
issues  maybe  omitted,  except  that  it  is  distinguished 
from  piety  by  those  who  know  both. 

Only  the  best  modes  of  acquiring  it  will  be  dis- 
cussed. 

The  aspirant  for  dyspeptic  pleasures  must  retire 
late  on  his  or  her  own  full  stomach.  Archaeolog- 
ical cheese  is  a  good  article  to  eat  at  night,  prefer- 
ably in  the  form  of  Welsh  rare-bits,  followed  by 
fried  sausage. 

On  awakening  in  the  morning  the  person  who 
seeks  dyspepsia  must  devote  thoughts  to  everything 
that  is  disagreeable — the  iniquities  of  a  disreput- 
able relative,  for  instance.  Then  it  will  be  found 
easy  to  cultivate  a  whining  voice  and  a  disdain  for 
nutricious  food  and  exercise. 

Great  care  must  be  given  to  avoid  all  semblance 
of  enjoyment  of  life,  as  it  is  vulgar  and  avoids  dys- 
pepsia. 

"Soft  and  rich  "  things,  such  as  chocolate  mar- 
rengues,  slate-pencils  and  artificial  vinegar  alone 
or  together  afe  highly  recommended  in  place  of 
beef,  eggs  and  milk.  After  a  hearty  meal  of  them 
a  sensational  novel  with  plenty  of  chewing  gum 
and  a  cigarette  or  two,  will  help  materially. 

Ample  exercise  should  be  given  the  tongue  ;  the 
other  parts  of  the  body  should  enjoy  continual 
rest. 

Coffee  and  tea,  both  very  strong  and  very  hot, 
should  be  taken  copiously  and  immediately  fol- 
lowed by  large  draughts  of  ice-water. 

Garments  should  be  worn  very  tight  about  the 
waist.  A  steam  derrick  or  pile-driver  may  be  ad- 
vantageously employed  to  fasten  clothing  and  thus 
improve  nature's  designs. 

All  varieties  of  dyspepsia  are  equally  desirable. 
Their  names  almost  indicate  how  they  can  be  ac- 
quired and  no  one  need  complain  of  inability  to 
radically  reform  the  human  race,  which  dyspepsia 
is  sure  to  do. 

In  summarizing  the  principal  forms,  it  must  be 
borne  in  mind  that  a  diet  of  cold  pumpkin  pie  1  lb. , 
popcorn  |  lb.,  and  cold  water  1  gallon,  each  morn- 
ing on  rising  will  help  the  cause. 

Moral  dyspepsia  can  be  rapidly  acquired  by  care- 
fully disregarding  the  ten  commandments  and  chew- 
ing cheap  tobacco.  When  the  latter  article  is  not 
obtainable,  a  dear  one  may  be  substituted. — Life. 


"Remote,  unfriended,  melancholy,  slow " — the 
tramp  plaintively  sighed,  passing  out  through  the 
kitchen  door  with  a  dejected  air,  and  proceeding 
leisurely  down  the  street,  after  filling  his  pocket 
with  half  a  cold  roast  chicken,  a  loaf  of  bread,  two 
pounds  of  sweet  cake,  the  remains  of  a  boiled  ham, 
several  silver  spoons  and  a  napkin-ring,  in  the  ab- 
sence of  the  cook. 


A  facetious  gentleman  who  has  suffered,  thinks 
the  modern  recipe  for  a  party  is  the  following  : 
"Take  all  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  you  can,  put 
them  into  a  room  with  a  small  fire  and  stew  them 
well ;  have  ready  a  piano,  a  handful  of  prints  and 
drawings,  and  throw  them  in  from  time  to  time  ; 
as  the  mixture  thickens,  sweeten  with  politeness 
and  season  with  wit,  if  you  have  any ;  if  not,  flat- 
tery will  do  as  well  and  is  very  cheap ;  when  all 
have  stewed  for  an  hour,  add  ices,  jellies,  cakes, 
lemonades  and  wines." — The  Beacon. 


At  midnight,  when 

A  solid  sleep  would  take, 
The  chances  are  ten  to  one 

That  he  will  he  awake 
Until  the  rise  of  dawn 

Doth  through  the  shutters  peep, 
And  it's  high  time  to  arise — 

And  then  he'll  fall  asleep. 


A  soldier  likely  torise  from  the  ranks  : 
Enterprise. 


Private 


||"      CELEBRATED       1^ 


^STOMACH         ^ 


The  kidneys  act  as  purifiers 
of  the  blood,  and  when  their 
functions  are  interfered  with 
through  weakness,  they  need 
toning.  They  become  health- 
fully active  by  the  use  of 
Hostetter's  Stomach  Bitters, 
when  falling  short  of  relief 
from  other  sources.  This 
superb  stimulating  tonic  also 
prevents  and  arrests  fever 
and  ague,  constipation,  liver 
complaint,  dyspepsia,  rheu- 
matism and  other  ailments. 
Use  it  with  regularity. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


t  <5ever  failS>  ' 


IS  UNFAILING 
AND    INFALLIBLE 

IS  CUBING 


Epileptic  Fits, 
i,    Falling 
Sickness,    Convul- 
sions,   St.    Vitus    Dance,  Alcoholism. 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
CPfffTo  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  bloodj  stomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  wbo  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stimulent,  Samaritan  Ner- 
vine is  invaluable.        ^C'  _    L  ~~ 

[^Thousands  [THE] 
proclaim  it  the  most  ^  f 

wonderful  Invigor- 
ant  that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system. 
$1.50,  at  Druggists, 
TheDR.  S.  A.  RICHMOND,- 
MEDICAL  CO.,  Sole  Pro-| 
prietors,  St.  Joseph. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


GREAT) 


(!N|E|RlVlE|) 


""(CONQUEROR.) 


30  DAYS"  TRIAL. 

V~~"  < -y*       To  Young,  old,  rich  or  poor, 

r  SSktfty>~~  ^"N    cotn  sexes —stop  drugging, 

r" ^ ^"■S&f. £=— —     V  and  cure  vouraelf  with  PR. 

HORNE'fe  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  is 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  It  Is  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  in  1863, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dvepepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas.  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture, Catarrh,  Piles.  K].ule[isv,  Airue.  Diabetes.  Send  stain;! 

for  Pamphlet.    77.  J.  EOENE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Frar 
Cisco,  Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manulacturer- 


30  DAYS'  TRIAL 

f  DR.  f  § 

IDYEXIJ 


(BEFORE.) 


(AFTER.) 


ELECTRO-VOLTAIC  BELT  and  other  Electric 
Appliances  are  sent  on  80  Days'  Trial  TO 
MEN  ONLY,  YOUNG  OR  OLD,  who  are  suffer- 
ing from  Nervous  Debility,  Lost  Vitality, 
Wasting  Weaknesses,  and  all  those  diseases  of  a 
Personal  Nature,  resulting  from  Abuses  and 
Other  Causes.  Speedy  relief  and  complete 
restoration  to  Health,  Vigor  and  Manhood 
Guaranteed.  Send  at  once  for  Illustrated 
Pamphlet  free.    Address 

Voltaic  Belt  Co,,  Marshall,  Mich. 


^E^>  RUPTURE 

^Positively    cured  in  60  days  by 
al)r.   Home's  Elect  ro-jUacjiictlc 
7  Belt-Truss,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 

"  generating  a  continuous  Elect  ricd-  Mag- 
:ic  Ourvmt.    Scientilk*.  Powerful, Durable, 
Comfortable  and   Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price  Reduced.  500  cured  in  sn.  Sen.  I  f.-r  ].uin|.Vili-t 
ELECTRO-MAGNETIC  TRUSS  COMPAN*  . 
703  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Ttas  elegant  solid    plain   rinjj,  made  ol 
fclleavy  18  K.  Rolled  Cold,  packed  In 
■Velvet  Casket,  warranted  5  years, 
"post-paid,  45c,  8  for  91.25.    SO 
Curds  "Beauties,"  all  Cold,  Sil- 
ver, Roses,  lilies,  Mottoes,  Ac.,  with  name  on,  10c,  11 
packs  $1.00  bill,  and  Oat  Gold  Ring  Free.     „„„,„ 
TJ.  3.  CARD  CO..  CENTjESBROOK,  CONTT 


CONSUMPTION 


;  have  a  positive 

remedy  for  the 
above  dtseasb ;  by 
_  its  use  thousands 
of  cases  of  the  worst  kind  and  of  long  standing  have  been  cured.  Indeed, 
Sftstrong  is  my  faitb  In  itaefficacy.thatl  willsend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
together  with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease,  to  any  sufferer. 
Give  Express  and  P.  O.  address  DR.  T.  A.  SLOCUM,  181  Pearl  St.,  N.  Y. 


-BIRCH'S^K 
WiLLWlND  -yJ  ANYW/CTBfi 


AND  NOT 

9WEAS   OUT 


45  ^%  I     ■%  by  watchniakera.  Bymail25c,  Circulars 
OULD  free.  J.  S.  Bmca  &  Co.. 08 Dey  St.. N.  Y 
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ON   DIT. 


That  Sarah  Althea  has  not  "consulted  with  "  Rube  Lloyd  and  General 

Barnes,  but  with  all  other  members  of  the  bar  who  are  "  sweeties  " a  word 

coined  by  Sarah  Althea,  which  is  more  expressive  than  "  masher." 

That  Judge  EvaDs  was  employed  in  the  case  because,  on  consultation 
with  Sarah  Althea,  he  emulated  the  example  of  Joseph  when  "consulted" 
by  the  wife  of  Potiphar.     (Genesis,  xxix.,  7  to  12  v.) 

That  the  hon.  Senator  has  sadly  fallen  from  grace  since  he  was  licensed 
and  ordained  a  Baptist  preacher.  The  fact  is  not  generally  known  that  Mr. 
Sharon  was  originally  a  preacher  of  the  gospel  and  that  his  mission  to  Cali- 
fornia was  as  a  soul  saver.  (Vide  a  celebrated  divine  who,  during  his  dis- 
course last  Sunday  evening  referred  to  the  life,  adventures  and  present  status 
William. 

THE  STOCKTON   MASONIC  TEMPLE, 


The  Masons  of  Stockton  and  its  vicinity  will  dedicate  their  new  Masonic 
Temple  by  giving  a  series  of  entertainments  consisting  of  an  authors'  carni- 
val, art  loan  exhibition,  etc.,  commencing  Monday,  April  2Ut,  and  continu- 
ing through  the  entire  week  and  probably  longer.  The  evening  entertain- 
ments will  consist  of  a  representation  of  the  different  authors  in  their  re- 
spective booths,  Knight  Templar  drills  and  drill  by  the  Queen  Esther  Guard, 
a  company  of  thirty-six  young  ladies,  in  uniform,  miscellaneous  character  rep- 
resentations, dancing  and  a  genuine  New  England  dinner  "  in  costume  ". 
The  object  of  this  is  to  raise  funds  wherewith  to  furnish  the  various  Masonic 
halls  in  the  upper  story.  This  enterprise  should  meet  with  the  hearty 
cooperation  of  the  people  of  Stockton,  San  Joaquin  county,  and  Masons 
generally  throughout  the  state.  It  will  be  made  a  grand,  joyous  occasion 
for  all  who  attend. 

THE    "OVERLAND," 


The  Overland  for  April  is  at  hand.  In  it  Ina  Coolbrith  sings  tenderly 
and  lovingly  of  Longfellow.  "A  Heathen,"  by  Mary  W.  Glascock,  is  an 
ambitiously  pleasant  little  sketch,  but  the  close  is  inartistic.  There  is  such 
a  thing  as  rounded-off  abruptness,  but  Mrs.  Glascock  has  the  abruptness 
without  that  finish  which  should  be  its  apology.  The  editor  has  raked  an 
old  MS.  of  the  dead  Theresa  Yelverton  from  some  moulded  pigeon-hole  and 
publishes  it.  As  her  heirs  will  make  no  claim  for  compensation,  the  Overland 
is  to  be  congratulated  on  this  stroke  of  financial  genius.  Minister  Sargent 
would  make  us  believe  that  he  is  a  German  scholar  by  a  translation  from  a 
German  author,  but  we  fear  the  translation  is  not  the  Minister  but  the 
Minister's  clerk.  On  the  whole  the  number  is  an  improvement  on  its  prede- 
cessors. 


Eros  and  Bacchus  were  worshiped  by  the  ancients.  And  very  merry 
deities  they  are.  But  it  seems  that  a  smaller  temple  than  the  Palace  hotel 
might  be  found  for  their  abiding  place  in  San  Francisco. 


The  MostPopuIar  Med- 
icine Extant. 

ALLEN'S  LUNG  BALSAM ! 

A  REMEDY  THAT  WILL  CURE 

Consumption,  Coughs, 

Colds,  Asthma, 

Croup, 

ALL      DISEASES     OF    'THE      THBOAT 
LUNGS  AND  PULItONABY  OBCANS. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

*  Has  cured  Consumption  when  other  remedies 
and  physicians  have  failed  to  effect  a  cure. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

'  Contains  no  Opium  in  any  form. 
THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

■  Is  Btrictly  pure  and  harmless  to  the  most 
delicate  person. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 
Is  recommended  by  Physicians,  Ministers  and 
Nurses. 
THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

I  For    Croup    is    a    safe    and    sure    Remedy. 
Mothers,  try  it. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 

■  Should  he  used  at  the  first  manifestations  of 
a  Cold  or  Cough. 

THE    LUNG    BALSAM 
As  an  Expectorant  has  no  equal. 

CAUTION.  —  Be    not    deceived.      Call    for 
A  LLi:vs     Lung    Balsam,     and     take     no 

other.     £3TDi  recti  on  s  accompany  each  bottle. 

For  Sale  by 

REDINGTON  &  CO San  Francisco 

LANGLEY  &  MICHAELS " 

J.  J.  MACK  &  CO 

KIRK,   GEARY  &  00 Sacramento 

HODGE,  DAVIS  &  CO Portland,  Oregon 


Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  FINEST  AND  CHEAPEST 
MEAT  FLAVORING  STOCK  FOR  SOUPS, 
MADE  DISHES  AND  SAUCES. 

Liebig-    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  and  palatable 
tonic  in  all  cases  of  weak  digestion  and 
debility.  "Is  a  success  and  a  boon  for 
which  nations  should  feel  grateful." — See 
"  Medical  Press,"  " Lancet,"  "British 
Medical  Journal,"  etc. 

CAUTION.— Genuine  only  with  the  fac- 
simile of  Baron  Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue 
Ink  across  the  Label.  This  caution  is 
necessary,  owing  to  the  various  cheap  and 
inferior  substitutes  being  in  the  Market. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.     To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 

Grocers  and  Chemists.    Sole  Agents  for  the 

United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 

Co.,  9  Fenchurch  avenue.London, England 

Sold    wholesale     l>y    RICHARDS     <S 

IIAIMEISOW,     San    Francisco. 


THE    PACIFIC    ASYLUM, 

STOCKTON. 

83T  This  Private  Asylum  01  til*  care  and 
treatment  of  mental  and  nervous  diseases  is 
where  the  insane  of  the  State  of  Nevada  have 
been  kept  for  several  years,  the  patients  being 
lately  removed  to  Reno.  The  buildings,  grounds 
and  accommodations  are  large  and  its  advantages 
superior.  For  terms,  apply  to  the  proprietor, 
Dr.  Asa  Clark,  Stockton.  References,  Dr.  L.  C. 
Lane,  San  Francisco,  and  Dr.  G.  A.  Shurtleff, 
Superintendent  State  Insane  Asylum,  Napa. 


SANTINELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  SI. 00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A.    _^__^^^^_^_^_ ^^^__ 


A  lady'B  fancy  box   with    26 
articles  and  60  page  book  illus- 
trating games,  tricks,  &c.     Send 
■  »  10c.  to  help  pay  postage. 
KASON  &  CO.,  120  Fulton  St.,  New  York. 


FREE. 


■When  I  aay  cure,  I  do  not  moan 
morelv  to  "top  them  for  a  tlmo  nnd 
'irvc  them  return  again,  I 
mean  a  radical  euro.  I  havo  made 
the"  disease  of  FITS,  EPILEPSY  or  FALLING  SICKNESS  a  life-long 
etudy  I  warrantmy  remedy  tocurothe  worst  cases.  Bbcbubb  otliera 
have  failed  Is  no  reason  for  not  now  receiving  a  cure.  Bond  at  onca 
'-"in  nfmv  Infallible  remedy. 

I  will  cure  yon 


!  CUBE  FITS 


for  il  treatise  and  a  Free  Bottle  of  my  Infallible  remedy.   Give  Bxpredi 

and  Post  Ofllce.    Itcouta  you  nothing  for  a  trial,  and  I  will  r 

Address  Dr.  H,  G.  ROOT.  188  Pearl  Street.  New  York, 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   1  1   KEARNY  ST., 

Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Diseases 

YOUNG   HEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  ho  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26£  Kbarnt  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Dieeases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  HEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Excesses,  Nervous  and  Physical  De- 
bility, etc.  Remember  I  have  a  vegetable 
compound,  the  resultof  many  years  of  special 
practice  and  hard  study,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  op  success  in  the  cure 
of  their  Complaints. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  bkilful  and  sucessfpl  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  TiioaeuaiiLY  informed  in  my 
specialty— 

Disease*    of  Han. 

All  will  receive  my  Honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints— no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  SI, 000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26 J  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/"»00     KEAR- 

O^O  NY  St., 

San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  "in"  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals!  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  Information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
hiB  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no  charge  un- 
less he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a  distance 
may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charge  resonable. 
Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON, 
Box  1957,  San  Francisco.    Mention  the  WASP. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 
S-AN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


THE  SOUTH   BBITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

KTn     218   SANSOME   ST..    SAN    FRANOISOO 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
-  —  -  willhelpall,ofeithersex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  elae  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  addre39  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


A  PRIZE, 


AMUSEMENTS. 


German    Theater. 
California  Theater. 

Managers S.  Hirecii   and   B.  Bo-iock. 

SUNDAY,    APRIL  IS,  1SSJ,, 

last  performance  and  benefit  of 
the  whole  company, 

Sodom  und  Gomorrha 

OR, 

Wo  ist  die  Katz  ? 

Comedy  in  4  Acts  by  F.  v.  Sciioentiia.v. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  KANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—   OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
;  Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TABRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  By  All  Dbuogists. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Bcflned 

Sngars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW   &  CO., 

AGENT8. 
OHKo,  308  California  St. 


THE 


WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 
Proprietress. 


H.    Or.    PARSONS, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532   CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Letter  Heads,  BUI  Beads,  Programmes, 

Circulars,  Books  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 
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THE    WASP. 


°<UT.  LOUIS  MO. 


Received  the   Highest  Awards   and 

Q-OLD      MEDALS 

PHILADELPHIA,      -    -    -    1876 

PARIS,     -    -■- 1878 

AMSTERDAM, 1883 


A  great  uuuiber  of  Freight  Cars  containing  "ANHEI'sER"  as  well  as 
"BlfDWEISER"  LAGER  BEER  tn  Barrels  and  Bottles  have  just  arrived,  und 
the  Beers  may  now  he  had  In  nil  Popular  Saloons. 

_£»"' AKHEU8ER"    and   "BIBWEISER"   In   Barrels   will    he  sent  to  all-^. 
parts  of  the  Coast. 


PACIFIC    COAST   AGENTS, 


A.  F.  EVANS  &  00,  16  Front  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THE    WASP. 


15 


PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
■roil  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  forportain  California, 
•  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
Iowa  : 

California     Southern     Coast    Koute.- 

Steamers  will  sail  about  every  second  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz :  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,' Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
□erne,  Son  Pedro  Los  Angeles  aNd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  nn<l  Alaska  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Paget  Sound  Route.— 
The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  A.  M.,  on  March  3d, 
11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every  eighth  day  there- 
after for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilaooom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  March  2d,  10th,  18th,  2tJth,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  March  3d,  11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Ronte.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— March  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th, 
25tb,  30th,  April  4th,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route- 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQU1NA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  Saa  Franciico,  at  3  P.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  ArenaB,  Cufley's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Martiet  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  G-reat  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

omaha,  kansas   city,    atchison 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T     D.   McK.iY, General  Agent 

Haoibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  leave  Station,  foot  of  Market 
street,  South  Side  at 

8,Ofl  A.  M.,  daily,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
,013  tervillo,  Alviso,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSE,  Los  Gatoa,  Wrights,  Glcnwood,  Felton, 
Big  Treee,  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2,Qn  P.  M.  (except  Sunday),  Express:  Mt. 
•Oil  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4.Qrt  P.  M.,  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
■  OU  and  intermediate  points. 

tfjr  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
M>V  #2.50  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAYS 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
clusive. 


TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6.00,  §6.30,  S7.00,  7.30,  S.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  11,30  A.  M.  1|  12.00,  12.30, 
HI  00,  1.30,  Ti'2.00,  ±20,  3.00,  3.30,  4  00,  4.30,  6.00 
6.S0,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.30,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland— §5. 30,  $6.00,  $6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.00, 
S.30,  9.00,  9.30,  10.00,  10.30,  lfll.00,  11.30  A.  M. 
1(12.00,  12.30,  ^1.00,  1.30,  2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.30,  11.45  P.  M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5.16,  §5.46, 
gG.16,  6.46,  7.16,  7.46,  8.16,  8.46,  9.16.  9.46, 
10.16,  H10.46,  11.16,  H11.46  A.  M.  12.16,  U12.46, 
L.1G,  1.46,  2.16,  2.46,  3.16,  3.46,  4  16,  4.46,  5.16, 
5.46,  6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  9.16,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.     K  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  223 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 

L.  FILLMORE,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Superintendent.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Fivb  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  $1.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  S5  i-eot  to  any  address, 
Con ftdbnti ally,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  Btreet,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREiS,  will  bo  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  Bex 
and  age      Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

UNION     BLOCK. 
Junction    Market    and   Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  8. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China'Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works  ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


A8SETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis.  ■  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  ».,--■  436,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,379 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  In8.Co.,Plttsburg,300,24(i 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 3*4,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,     -    Capital    100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


DR.    ROWAS'S 

FAMOUS    REMEDY 

FOR 

SEA   SICKNESS. 


D?  THOMAS  HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  systwn,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicel  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  oublic,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

iSTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  Btoro,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francigco. 


DR.  Lll-:i.K.'S 

WONDER  F  U  L 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  iEdiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  S2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, §10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaages  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  irom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 406  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

£3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  82  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 

J.  D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 


Shipping  and  Commission 

M;  erchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Spieckels*  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
S.  s.  Ilepworth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Becd's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Comer  Fremont SAN  FKANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

BOLE   AGK.VT8   FOR  TUB  ONLY  GENUINE 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Tears. 

The  Most  Elegant  (stock  of  Billiard  nnd 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R       S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prices    30    per    cent.  Lower  than   any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

W   SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "^ 


£3T  Cures    with 

UNFAILING  C  B  R- 
TAINTT         Nr-rVOUS 

and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  resulta'of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y   all    weakening 

drains   upon    the 

the  system.      Permanent  oureb    Goarantkkd. 
Price  S2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  S10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  316 
Kearny  street,  San  FranciBco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


The   Cocoa   Crop   is   Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

ffll.     T.     COLEMAN     *    CO. 

Sole  Agents 


Opera  Glasses 

THE    LITEST    JUST    RECEIVED. 

1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1884 


PEBBLE       SPECTACLES  ! 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Rush. 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 
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D,  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


t=j 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

JIIMFA1TI  RI\«; 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders    by    Mall    will  receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  Goods  sent 

to  any  part  of  the  State  or 

Territories. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 


IMPORTERS  CF 


AND 

PRECIOUS  STONES,  WATCHES,  CLOCKS,   Etc. 

Any  Article  of  l>IAMON'l>  or  other  Jewelry  Made  to  Order,  nt  Close  Prices. 
no   Movr<;oMt;itv  stkf.et. 

CITSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  1).  SPBECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
:i'.'7     Market    Street, 

0WNEB3    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paekages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


MODEL  MUSIC  QTORE 
ost         IwIarked    Success. 
HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  2K- 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


igTBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


ALFRED  GREENEBAUM  &  CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE  GOULET  &  CO.  CHAMPAGNE, 

Reims,  France.. 

The  Phoenix  Bottling  Co.   Export  Champagne 

Li^GrER   beer 

NEW    YORK. 

No.     123    CALIFORNIA    STREET.    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SOHELL    &    CO., 

101   STOCKTON  ST,  Cor.  O'FARRELL, 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  32:  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Brannan  Streets. 


CLAU8  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-PreBident 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

669  HUSSION  STREET, 

BET.   THIRD  "AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 


L.  D.  STONE  &.  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS   AND   IMPORTERS   OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  kinds  op  Harness  &  Patent  Lbathers, 
422  *  421  Battery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 


Patent   and  Trade-Mark    Law  a 
Specialty. 

BOONE  &SCRIVNER 

Attorneys-at-Law, 

320  CALIFORNIA  ST.,   ROOMS   J  *  8, 
Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


Henry  F.  Miller_^_Hemme  &  Long 


PIANOS. 


A..    WALDTETJFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

AND 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 

NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


I.CHI     BAN 


SEE    ADVERTISEMENT     ON    DRAMATIC    PAGE. 


W.  G.  Badger, 

SOLE   AGENTS    FOH 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

riajntos. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
No.  13  Snnsome  Street,  S.  F. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.   Market   and    Main   streets. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1864. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


DAKIOHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


KOIILER  A  CHASE,  13]  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiauo 

AIbo  tor  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 
Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast.  ___ 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


BE  T  H  E  S  D  A For  Kidney  ComPlaint 
WATER  A       And  Diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  P. 


L3 


CHAS.    DIETLE, 

Prize   Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET. 

Accidental  Hotel),  San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING   DONE  AT  SIIORT  NOTICE. 


Budweiser  °no°rYauafht  The  Louvre,  JU££  S.  Sffsr 
SMOKE  g  AMBROSIA  CIGAR. 
Germea  for  Breakfast. 


The  Best  in 
the  Market. 


8FE0NR°  CURTIS,  DIXON  &  CO.,  309  Clay, 
Cigar  Manufacturers. 


FOR 
PRICE 
LIST. 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY   IT. 


John  T.  Cutting  &  Co, 


-SOLE    ACENTS.- 


Coal.  ««-J.  MA0D0N0UGH  &  CO,  41  MARKET  STREET.-sa  Coal. 


320 


.FUST 

ST. 


}  PACIFIC  BUSINESS  COLLEGE. 


bend  tor 
Circular. 


{320 


FOST 

ST. 


FIRE. 


MARINE. 


The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS $1,500,000 

Home  Office  :  &  W.  cor.  Cat  <fc  Sansome. 

SAN     FRANCISCO,     -     CAL. 

D.  J.  Staples,  Pre9.    Alphbus  Bull,  Vice-Pres. 
Wm.  J.  Ddtton,  Sec.    E.  W.  Carpenter,  Ass'tSec. 


0.  I.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson   &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  F.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  KEPBESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,   Capt.  A.  M.   Borne,  Marine 
Surveyor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


PACIFIC  SAW  M'F'C  CO. 

17  and  19  Fremont  St. 


PRICE  $1.50  EACH,  WITH  EXTRA 
QUALITY  BLADE. 


Bay  City  Market 

"Good  food  essential  to  long  life,  health  and 
prosperity." 

MARK  STROUSE   &   CO. 

Fatten  their  own  Beef  from  herds  of  30,000  cattle 
in  Nevada.  They  can  supply  20,000  lbs.  of  the 
choicest  COOL,  FRESH  and  FAT  Beef,  daily,  to 
all  parts  of  the  city  CHEAPER  than  any  Market 
in  the  World.  They  are  large  Importers  of 
Prime  Eastern  Bacon,  Hams,  Jbard,  etc. 
II38--H46    MARKET    STREET. 


(CLOSED.) 


(OPEN.) 


THE  BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDING   BED 

IS   THE 

Only  Successful  Folding  Bed  Made* 

It  successfully  solves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  Bleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
styles.    Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741,  S43  A  745  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  Bed  Department. 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION, 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


Address: 

VALENTINE    HASSMER,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


Patented  Feb  20,  1S83.  l^  haS  nO     equal  . 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118    SUTTER    STREET Snn  Francisco,  Cal. 


HEALD'S  VSHm  24  P 


lOST 

toTREET. 


Mathushek  Piano  Mfg.  Co. 

NEW    HAVEN,    CONN; 


Clearness  of  tone  and  keep- 
ing in  tune  place  it  without  a 
rival.  We  speak  from  personal 
experience,  having  used  one  for 
15  years. — Record, 


UPRICHT  &  CRAND 


GEO.    F.    WELLS,    General    Agent, 

1420    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


Will  remain  in  tnne  FIVE  TIMES  LONGER  THAN  ANY  OTHER. 


OYSTERS. 


For  the   Choicest  Brands  of  Oysters  at  Bedrock  Prices 

— GO    TO — 

:m:_  :b_  :ivco:R^GKrH:^:tsrs3 

68    &    69    CALIFORNIA    MARKET. 


Sole  Importers  of  BOOTHS  Celebrated  FROZEN  OYSTERS. 


DON'T  BUY 

a   DRIED-L'P 
IMPORTED 

H  a  r  n  ess, 
when  you  can 
purchase  a  re- 
liable honic- 
madehimera 
fcr  le;sm,n- 
ey.  For  a 
good,  chea  > 
"^  "^wT'^'.W^-v  harness,  ask 
«+*&1*m6&^&r*&f**v"  for    No'.    15; 

E rice,  $20  per  set.  Am  now  making  of  this  n  inn- 
er 75  set  p  jr  month.  Our  No.  20  is  waved  traces. 
scalloped  lays,  a  reliable  good  style  business  har- 
ness; price  per  set,  S30.  Now  making  of  this  Dum- 
ber 40  sets  per  month.  Don't  buy  until  you  exam- 
ine our  line  of  work.  Prices  range  from  $10  to  §90 
for  single,  and  S20  to  f200  for  double  harness. 

W.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street. 
3ESD  FOR  CATALOGUE. 


EXTRA     Al     SUPERIOR 

Rubber     Hose 

Belting  and  Packing.  Suction,  Steam  and  Oil 
Hose  ;  Rubber-lined  Cotton  Hose.  We  make  to 
order,  at  a  few  hours  notice,  in  our  Rubber  Fac- 
tor;', Hard  and  Soft  Valves,  Gaskets,  Car  Springs, 
\  etc.  R.  H.  PEASE,  Jr.  1  4„„-e 

S.  M.  RONTON,       j- A»euis. 

577  &  579   MARKET   STREET. 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 


B3T  Don't  call  for  "California  Champagne" 
merely,  but  state  the  Brand  (ECLIPSE)  or  firm 
name.  We  are  the  only  producers  of  NATURAL 
SPARKLING  WINES  on  this  coast. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOI  Si:,         STEAM,        FOl  \DH§        AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
130  BEALE  STREET. 


ARION  HALL, 


BOHEMIAN 
HEADQUARTERS, 


HARRY  GRIMM,  PROP., 


N.E.  cor.  Sutter 
and  Kearny  Sts. 


'D-iiwruwrk  POSmVELY  r Guaranteed  to  Retain  any  Case. \QQ  A  STJTTBB 

HUDLLLl  C  CURED  \  PACIFIC    ELECTRIC    COMPANY.  fOOU  STREET,    S.     F. 

Al.vijt/vui    V  WUr»L_l_».  ^  CALL  OR  SEND  FOR  CIRCBLAB.  j  "—■ -w  w  ox  JTLJiJl.  x  ,     o. 


ip-^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Furnls'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


PRESCOTT  HOUSE,  SJ 


cor.  Kearny  St, 

$1.00,  $1.25  and  $1.50  per  Day. 


&  Montgomery  Av.  T    W    "RpoV-pn     PrniVr 

Free  Coach  to  and  from  the  Hotel.  "■      "  '      ■DBOlil  >L,      riUJJl^ 


VOLUME    XII. 


NUMBER    16. 


Price  } 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    APRIL    ]9,    1884. 


-J  lO    CENTS. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE  THE    BEST! 

Try  One,  and  You  Will  Wear  No  Others. 

336  KEARNY  STREET, 


Bet.  Bush  and  Pink  Sts. 


San  Francisco. 


DR.  ZEILE'S  INSTITUTE, 

Established  1852.     Acknowledged  by  at!  the  Largest,  Airiest 

BATHS 

On  the  Pacific  Coast.  Turkish,  Russian,  Steam,  Sulphur  or 
other  Medicated  Baths,  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen.  All  on  the 
ground  Moor  (no  basement), 

Nos.  522,  524,  526  and  528  Pacific  Street. 

THE   CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  Trh  s,c .  \**§J£ ^h£rs' 


Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  \ In  Ca™>L' ™" ^ff8-  A- 

HnrL  W.'w.r  ( In  Cases  from  G.M.Pabst- 

nocn  nines ;      mann  Sohn  jj,^ 

CHARLES  MElNECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE    NEVADA   BANK 

OF   SAN   FRANCISCO. 

Capital  paid  up,      ...      $3,ooo,ooo. 

Agency  at  New  York 6s  Wall  Street . 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 

Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.  Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres. ;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 

N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,  -  $925,000 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer ;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security,] 

Directors  :  J.  D.  Fry,  C.  F.  MacDermot,  Jas.  H.  Goodman, 
F.  H.  Wood,  Peter  Dean,  Henry  Wadsworth,  Sam'l  Davis,  G. 
L.  Bradley,  Chas.  Main,  I.  G.  Wickersham,  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott. 

\.ult  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  A.M.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  GenT  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


BEAMISH'S  SHIRTS 

EXCEL  ALL  OTHERS. 

SUPERIOR  QUALITY !  LOW  PRICES!         PERFECT  FIT! 

NUCLEUS  BUILDING, 

MARKET   STREET,  CORNER  THIRD. 


PRIZE- 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR  &  FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 
The  Best  Moderate  Priced  Piano  in  America  ! 

THE  GUILD  PIANO 

Of   BOSTON. 

Over    19,000   now   in   use.      Call   and  see   them,  or  send   for 

Catalogues. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

23  and  25  Fifth  Steeet,  Opposite  U.  S.  Mint. 

THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION  MARKET  and  POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

'' ARGONAUT,"   I.  F.   CUTTER"   and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

' '  EXCELSIOR  !  "  "  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elejnant  Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Snerry,  etc,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  Rooji  2,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Colton  Dental  Association, 

PHELAN'S  BUILDING,  Rooms  6-7-8-0-10  (806  Market 
St.),  Gas  Specialists.  Positively  extract  teeth  without  pain. 
Over  13,000  references.  Established  in  1863.  Also  perform  all 
operations  in  dentistry. 

DR.  CHARLES  W.  DECKER. 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y. 


CALIFORNIA  WIRE  WORKS, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

office  and  Salesroom: 
No.  6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.    LOUIS,    MO. 
No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  ol    Beer  in  Bulk  and   Bottles  always  on  hand. 

iTSTOKDEES   FROM   DEALERS    PROMPTLY  ATTENDED   TO,*^l 


-<►-* 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  ''THE"  STYLES.  NA^BSKKKSSMERY 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALL   KIN'DS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1.00 

Dr.  ST  ARSON, 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  &  13  DUPONT, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cokes 
made  to  Order.  Bole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REITSCHE. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 


DEALERS   IN 


Wines,    Liquors,    Groceri.s, 

27  and  29  41LIIORMA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drumm,  San  Francisco. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW    LABEL) 

C  H  A  MCP  A  G  N  E  . 

QUARTS   AND   PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTsole   Agent, 

429  A  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR.  MEDLEY'S 


OELIi 


Tie  Sreatest 
HerrtiE 
blown, 


(lletlg's  Extract), 
tie  womeiiui  NntrittTe 

ail  Infijorator. 


(Pyrnpliosphate). 

Toalc  lor  tie  Blool,  ail 
Pool  lor  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  rigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY', NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DY'SPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 

637  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.     First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Boom 
in  the  world 

Mm.     F.   HARRISON,    Manager. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  %  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
k  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  VrTALiTT  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


3eer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


S,NF 

Capital    Stock, 


>200,000 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAB 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  OLIMATE. 


EEWEEY, 

Corner  of  Powell 

.     -AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OB  BOTTLE. 

Superior   to   any 

ON    THE 

NjVARBAtiTED.TO.KEEP/        Pacific  Coast. 

S^4}^LlWfiS^EtTDOLPH  MOHE,  Secretary 


[MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO-, 

417  and  419 

]Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.  Devreese,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

C.   II.    Moore, 

O  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 

Louisville,  Ky. 

il.  B.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRU6       /C^ 

<8» 


Champagne  x& 

FROM  FRANCE,      ;<£?&<.<? 


SOLD 
IN  QUARTS     /JL    wt*  <v, 

SITS-    r&~<y  S         BY  ALL 


»VV- 


DEALERS, 
JOBBERS 
And  GROCERS. 


j!3"Private  Cuvee 

Shield-Premiere  Qualite. 


Beware  of  Imitations. 


DRINK 


FALKIS 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

S  Montgomery   Street,   San  Francisco. 


NAGLEE  BRANDY. 
S.  P.  MI DDLETON,  Agent, 

116  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


Walters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS  AND    DEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1852. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J,  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

439  to  437  JACKSON  STREET, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-haDd  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

211  &  213  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


POWDER 


THE     STRONGEST    AND     BEST1 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24, 1S83. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  JrfTg  Co.: 

Dear  Sir — After  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D.,  S  Members  of  San 

W.  A  DOUGLASS,  M.  D,     ^Francisco Board 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D,  J  of  Health. 

Manufactured  by 
BOTHIN     M'F'G     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


S; 


JRADE 


^  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  °-  .22°!*. ~N- 


415    MARKET    STREET,    S.    V. 


fkt^P 


PHRYNE        MBLONE. 


THE    WASP. 


TILLIE   BELLE, 


While  some  poets  rave 

In  verses  gay  and  grave 
About  the  fascinations  of  their  latest  loves, 

And  "  shoot  off  their  chin  " 

In  rhymings  very  thin 
About  their  "duckies"  and  their  "  darlings  "  and  their  "doves,' 

I  just  lie  back  and  smile, 

Fur  I'm  thinking  all  the  while, 
Of  how  us  poet's  rhapsodies  can  tell . 

Half  the  loving  things 

That  my  fancy  sings 
Of  my  dear,  delightful,  darling  Tillie  Belle. 

Talk  about  your  girls, 

With  "  teeth  like  borrowed  pearls  " ; 
Talk  about  their  eyes  and  noses,  and  their  "  hair  of  gold," 

She'll  take  the  "  socks  "  off  these, 

And  further,  if  you  please, 
She'll  "  double  discount "  any  "hand"  you  hold. 

For  she's  my  "oyster  stew," 

And  she's  my  "  peanut,"  too, 
She's  my  "copper  distilled  old  Kentucky  rye  "  ; 

She's  my  "  brandy  fiz," 

And  "you  just  bet  she's  biz," 
She's  my  darling  little  "dumpling"  and  my  "pie." 

She's  my  "  speckled  trout," 

She's  my  "  parsley  sprout," 
She's  my  "  silver  spoon,"  my  "  diamond  pin,"  my'swell "  ; 

She's  my  "Pomery  Sec," 

She's  my  "  winning  spec," 
She's  my  "  eighteen-karat "  dainty  little  belle. 


She's  my  "  candle  wick," 
'  "  four-ace  trick," 


' coon  ' 


lewing  gum, 

'persimmons"  and  my  "prunes.' 


She's  my 
She's  my  "  daisy  "  and  my  "  dandy  "  and  my 

She's  my  "  sugar  plum," 

She's  my  "chewing  gum,' 
She's  my  "peaches,"  my  "  «<»*oJ.«Tv.rt«c 

She's  my  "  goose  and  sage,' 

She  is  "  all  the  rage," 
She's  the  sort  of  "  hair-pin  "  that  always  "  takes  the  cake  "  ; 

She's  my  "  lamb  and  peas," 

She  is  just  the  "  cheese," 
She  is  "  soda  with  a  stick  "  and  "  no  mistake." 

She's  my  "  fashion  plate," 

She's  my  "  running  mate," 
She's  the  rarest,  neatest,  nobbiest  "  thing  that's  out "  ; 

She's  my  "  china  pug," 

She's  my  "wood-tag  plug," 
She's  my  "Aurora  Borealis,"  "  I  should  shout." 

Now,  just  see  her  come, 

Oh!  isn't  she  "too  yum"? 
She  is  "  utterly  too  utter,"  and  words  can  never  tell 

How  I  love  the  "  cunning  chick"  ; 

She's  my  "  nickel-plated  brick," 
She's  my  darling  little  "  dumpling  " — TillieiBelle. 


J.  L.  Cheeby. 


SOCIETY  NOTES. 


The  dinner  party  last  Wednesday  at  the  Jonsraith-Tombrowns  was  at- 
tended by  the  elites  and  ilitesses  of  all  Mucq  street.  The  seini-palatial  man- 
sionette  was  superprofusely  bedecorated  with  weeping- willows  as  a  tribute  of 
respect  to  the  memory  of  the  late  J.  Jonsmith-Tombrown  Lunker,  of  Lunker- 
ton,  whose  obsequies  were  celebrated  the  day  before.  Another  appropriate 
observance  was  the  playing  of  a  dirge  during  the  dancing.  It  was  arranged 
by  the  eminent  composer,  Mr.  Blospittle  Brabrass,  the  leader  of  the  band, 
and  the  dance  was  one  of  the  most  uncommonly  weird  performances  ever 
seen  in  a  ball-room.  This  delightful  innovation  bids  fair  to  become  popular 
in  all  the  fashionable  households  that  can  boast  a  recent  corpse. 

Mrs.  Lieutenant-Colonel  Slum  Squdge,  whose  brilliant  receptions  have 
been  so  marked  a  feature  of  the  season's  gaieties,  has  closed  her  hospitable 
door3  to  have  them  painted. 

Parrots  that  can  pray  have  been  the  fashionable  birds  ever  since  the  be- 
ginning of  lent.  ■  They  are  taught  at  the  bird-store  of  an  Italian  on  Hayea 
street,  but  the  place  is  temporarily  closed  while  the  gifted  proprietor  is  serv- 
ing a  three  months  sentence  in  the  county  jail  for  vulgar  and  profane 
language. 

Mr.  Chris.  Buckley  is  preparing  to  go  west  and  grope  with  the  country. 

Mias  Mamie  Gusshe  is  taking  lessons  on  the  swinette — an  instrument 
that  was  once  in  high  favor  but  has  not  lately  been  much  affected  in  our  best 
society.  It  conaiats  of  a  long  box  full  of  graded  hogs,  from  the  roaming 
patriarch  of  the  sty  to  the  aqueaking  piglet" of  a  week's  growth,  their  tales 
protruding  through  holes  in  the  side  of  the  box.  To  make  the  note  you 
want  you  pull  the  appropriate  tail.     The  instrument  used  by  Miss  Gusshe  is 


rosewood,  magnificently  carved  and  inlaid,  with  a  compass  of  three  octaves 
and  a  tiger. 

The  Rev.  Henry  R.  Field,  a  brother  of  Justice  Field,  is  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. Hid  relation  to  the  eminent  jurist  has  greatly  broken  him  in  spirit 
and  he  sees  little  company. 

Mrs.  Glumgreedy,  of  the  Palace  hotel,  has  moved  from  one  room  into 
another. 

At  the  Frank  Pixley  reception  to  Gerster  the  singing  of  the  accomplished 
host  was  greatly  admired  by  his  illustrious  guest.  His  voice,  like  his  con- 
science, is  distinguished  for  compass  and  flexibility. 

The  dinner  at  the  Spendleton  mansion  last  Tuesday,  in  honor  of  Lord 
Bulky  Gobber,  the  eighth  son  of  the  Marquis  of  Swipe,  was  a  crowded  enter- 
tainment, many  having  been  unable  to  gain  admittance,  among  them  sev- 
eral whole  families  of  our  very  beat  people,  who  had  neglected  the  precau- 
tion of  providing  themselves  with  invitations.  The  jam  in  the  dining-room 
when  dinner  was  announced  was  terrible,  and  many  ladies  were  injured  by 
trampling  after  they  had  fainted.     His  lordship  did  not  attend. 

The  young  people  belonging  to  the  congregation  of  the  Church  of  St. 
Soapenlocks  held  a  sociable  on  Thursday  evening,  at  which  draw-poker  was 
the  principal  amusement.  Each  card  had  an  appropriate  Bible  text  printed 
across  the  face  and  was  without  any  sinful  device.  A  most  edifying  season 
of  spiritual  instruction  was  passed,  one  young  brother  winning  seventeen  Bi- 
bles and  twenty  hyrnn-booka  on  a  pair  of  "  Seek-Him-earlies. " 

Society  circles  are  much  agitated  by  the  arrival  of  the  Duke  Superflu  de 
Trop,  a  scion  of  the  French  nobility  of  the  ancien  regime.  Monsieur  le 
Due  has  already  received  many  invitations,  none  of  which  it  is  said  he  oweB 
to  his  exalted  rank,  but  all  to  his  reputation  as  a  brilliant  conversationalist. 
He  is  said  to  be  the  author  of  that  famous  mot :  "It  looks  as  if  we  should 
have  rain."  We  care  nothing  for  titles  in  this  country,  but  brains  are  a 
daisy. 

Mr.  A.  D.  Sharon,  the  popular  and  gentlemanly  manager  of  the  Palace 
hotel,  is  negotiating  with  the  Chief  of  Police  for  a  resumption  of  the  de- 
lightful series  of  hops  that  have  rendered  his  tavern  famous  in  the  annals  of 
our  best  society.  The  Chief  willing,  Mr.  Sharon  will  attend  them  himself 
and  invite  his  Distinguished  Relative. 

Sir  Jack  Satan  is  registered  at  the  Palace. 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Mr.  Wollihank  Bumbogle  to  Miss 
Swimpleton  Q.  Arbenickle,  both  of  Milpitas.  The  age  of  the  bride  is  vari- 
ously estimated. 

IT   IS  NOT  DE   RIGEUR. 


To  apologize  to  a  man  because  he  has  stepped  on  your  favorite  toe.  Let 
him  speak  first  and  then  sail  in. 

Or  to  let  a  lady  stop  you  in  the  street  to  talk  to  you.  Invite  her  to  take 
a  drink  with  you. 

Or  to  stand  talking  to  a  friend  in  the  middle  of  the  street,  thus  imped- 
ing pedestriana,  but  move  off  to  the  gutter  with  him,  and  sail  down  the 
stream  with  the  tide. 

Or  to  sit  in  a  lady's  lap  in  a  crowded  omnibus  without  saying  "  With 
your  kind  permission  "  first. 

Or  to  keep  an  elderly  lady's  fare  because  she  happens  to  be  alone  in  the 
omnibus  with  you,  but  divvy  with  the  driver. 

Or  to  say  "I  am  full"  when  leaving  the  dinner-table.  People  will 
notice  it,  anyway. 

If  you're  a  Miss,  get  Mrs.  printed  on  your  visiting  cards  as  soon  as  you 
can. 

Or  to  borrow  a  friend's  wig,  but  if  you  do,  return  it  before  he  notices 
that  it  has  been  taken. 

Or  to  tell  all  the  truth,  when  a  little  of  it  will  do  as  well,  and  don't  tell 
a  little  if  you  can  convey  the  opposite  by  saying  nothing. 

Or  to  be  late  to  dinner.  You  may  lose  the  soup,  which  is  often  the  best 
part. 

Or  to  put  your  feet  on  the  table  unless  you  have  on  new  boots. 

Or  to  eat  soup  with  the  handle  of  your  spoon.  Do  not  ask  for  a  second 
help,  but  save  your  appetite  for  what  comes  after. 

Or  to  eat  with  your  knife  unless  it  be  a  silver  one.  You  may  cut  your 
mouth. 

Or  to  remove  your  false  teeth  while  eating,  unless  you  can  do  so  unob- 
served. 

Or  to  throw  pellets  of  bread  across  the  table.  You  are  liable  to  be  hit  . 
in  return. 

Or  to  chew  tobacco  at  the  table.     It  will  spoil  your  appetite. 

Or  to  press  food  upon  a  guest.  You  will  lose  valuable  eating  time  by  so 
doing. 

Or  to  drink  too  much  wine  when  it  is  expensive,  unless  you  are  dining 
away  from  home. 

Or  to  fee  the  waiter  when  dining  at  a  private  house.  It  is  always  best 
to  be  economical. 

Or  to  invite  your  host  or  hostess  to  dinner  if  you  can  pay  your  obliga- 
tion juat  as  well  by  a  call. 


(<  I  understand  that  Spokeland  couldn't  make  a  living  down  in  the  bot- 
toms," said  a  man  meeting  an  acquaintance. 

<(  No ;  had  to  move  away." 

( '  Wasn't  the  land  good  ? " 

"  First  rate,  but  the  trouble  with  him  is  laziness.  He  was  too  lazy  to  live 
in  that  country.  That's  no  place  for  a  lazy  man,  let  me  tell  you.  Why,  air, 
that  fellow  had  a  chill  one  day  and  was  too  lazy  to  shake.  In  that  country 
it  is  necessary  for  a  man  to  shake  when  he  has  a  chill.  It  ain't  right  to  buck 
against  nature." 


THE    WASP. 


THE    LORD'S   PRAYER    ON    A   COIN, 


Upon  this  quarter  eagle's  leveled  face, 

The  Lord's  Prayer,  legibly  inscribed,  1  trace. 

'  ( )nr  Father  which  "—the  pronoun  there  is  funny, 
And  shows  the  scribe  to  have  addressed  the  money 

'  Which  art  in  Heaven  "—an  error  this,  no  doubt  : 
The  preposition  should  be  stricken  out. 
Needless  to  quote  ;  I  only  have  designed 
To  praise  the  frankness  of  the  pious  mind 
Which  thought  it  natural  and  right  to  join 
With  rare  signiticaney  prayer  and  coin. 


THE   BRAKEMAN'S  DIARY, 


Mike  De  Young  Engages  Him  as  His  Valet. 


Neiv  York,  Monday. 
We're  here  at  last.  Mike  and  Mapleson  and  Zach  and  meaelf  are  thor- 
oughly tired  of  traveling.  The  divy  is  as  tough  as  a  Fresno  wild  goose.  She 
just  hates  to  qnit  La  Traviata,  and  says  she  to  Mike  :  "Mistaire  Mike,  dese 
hef  bin  ze  happiest  moments  of  me  life."  In  spite  of  all  this,  I  think  the 
crowd  is  gettin'  pretty  sick  of  Mike  and  just  want  an  excuse  to  give  him  the 
cold  shake.  They've  no  ubg  for  him  any  more,  but  I  don't  think  it's  the 
square  thing,  and  Mike  says  he'll  roast  the  dickens  out  of  'em  when  they 
come  to  San  Francisco  again  if  they  don't  give  him  a  fair  show  in  New 
York. 

I've  a  sort  of  dropped  on  Zacherofl".  He  ain't  a  count  at  all,  and  he's 
just  been  foolin'  Mike  on  the  Czar  business.  His  name  is  William  Sommer- 
son,  and  he  was  born  in  the  Eighth  Ward,  in  New  York  city.  This  just 
druv  Mike  wild.  All  his  proud  Hebrew  blood  mounted  to  his  cheek  as  he 
tackled  Sommerson. 

"  What  did  you  rope  me  in  for,  you  low-down  sneak,"  sez  Mike  to  the 
bogus  nobleman. 

"  Bedad  you  roped  yourself  in,"  sez  Sommerson,  dropping  all  the  forin' 
business.  "  I  made  a  contract  with  old  Mapleson  to  travel  with  him  as  a 
count,  to  give  the  party  tone,  and  if  you  bit  like  the  other  suckers  taint  my 
fault." 

"  I'll  burn  you  up  in  the  Chronicle"  sez  Mike,  just  foaming  at  the  mouth. 
11  I'll  have  my  young  men  in  SamFrancisco  make  the  American  continent 
too  small  to  hold  you,  you  infernal  impostor,"  sez  he,  striking  his  fist  in 
Zach's  face. 

11  No  you  won't,"  sez  Bill  Zacherofl*,  or  Sommerson.  "  You  can't  give 
yourself  so  dead  away.  Ta,  ta,  sheeny.  Perhaps  if  you  make  it  an  object 
to  me  I  may  hunt  you  out  a  genuine  Russ  to  take  you  to  see  the  Czar." 

This  last  shot  took  the  wind  out  of  Mike,  and  sort  of  pitying  him,  I 
spoke  up,  and  sez  I,   "Does  he  owe  you  any  money  7  " 

"  Why,  blast  him,"  sez  Mike,  "I  paid  for  all  his  drinks  all  the  time  he 
was  in  San  Francisco.  You  heard  of  Count  Zacheroff's  champagne  here  and 
the  count's  little  suppers  there,  and  how  finely  the  Russiant  count,  who  was 
traveling  with  the  Patti  crowd,  entertained  this  one  and  that  one.  Curse 
me,  it  was  Mike  de  Young's  champagne  they  were  drinking  and  Mike  de 
Young's  suppers  they  were  eating,  and  'twaB  Mike  de  Young  was  puttin'  up 
for  everything." 

He  was  the  maddest  man  I  ever  seen.  Only  for  me  he  would  have  spit 
in  Nicholini's  face,  because  he  thought  he  was  in  the  job,  and  I  think  meself 
he  was.     At  last  he  sez,  sort  of  half  crying  : 

"  Pete,"  sez  he,  "I'm  a  stranger  in  a  strange  land,  and  I  have  no  one  to 
love  me,  now  that  Zach  has  gone  back  on  me.     Will  you  be  my  vally  ?  " 

"  You  bet  your  life,"  Bez  I.  "I'm  sick  of  brakes,  and  I'll  travel  all  over 
the  world  with  you,  Mike,  if  you  only  do  the  square  thing. " 

"  Pete,"  sez  he,  "  you  can  name  your  own  figure,  and  we  shook  hands, 
and  now  I'm  no  longer  on  the  brakes,  but  I'm  Mike  de  Young's  vally. 
Hurra  ! 

Hoffman  House,  Tuesday. 
We've  quit  the  cars  for  good.     I've  got  a  new  suit  of  clothes,  and  I've 
soaked  meself  so  well  that  all  the  smell  of  the  oil  has  gone  away.     We've 
cut  all  relations  with  old  Mapleson  and  his  dummy  count,  but  we  are  going' 
to  hang  on  the  divy. 

"  That's  my  last  show,"  sez  Mike.      "She  invited  me  to  her  castle  in 
Wales,  Pete,  and  she's  goin'  to  take  me  into  society.     She's  had  the  adver- 
tisin'  out  of  me  on   that   consideration,  and  the  divy  is  a  woman  of  her 
word." 
"  But  what  is  she  goin'  to  do  with  Nichols  1 "  sez  I. 

"  She'll  drop  him  in  London,"  sez  Mike.  "  She  dasn't  take  him  to  Wales, 
becos  his  wife  would  jump  in  on  'em  and  raise  hell's  delights  in  the  castle. 
We're  goin'  to  hev  the  Prince  of  Wales  and  a  whole  bunch  of  dukes  there, 
and  if  there's  anything  wanted  extra  in  the  way  of  drink  I'm  goin  to  put 
up  for  it.  But  you  must  stick  by  me,  Pete,  for  I  ain't  goin'  to  be  imposed 
upon  enny  more." 

I  swore  I  would,  and  we  went  down  into  Stokes's  elegant  bar  and  Mike 
set  'em  up  like  a  gentleman. 

Wednesday. 
Mike  and  meself  called  on  Whitelaw  Reid  to-day.  "  He'll  take  me  to 
the  Lotus  Club,  where  all  the  big  journalists  belong,"  sez  Mike,  "and  I'll 
telegraph  it  back  to  my  paper  and  paralyze  old  Fitch  and  Pickering  and  thoBe 
Bohemian  Club  fellers  that  threatened  to  blackball  me  if  me  name  was  put 
up."  % 

"  But  will  Mr.  Reed  see  you,"  sez  I,  "because  I  was  on  the  road  when 
Whitelaw  went  down  to  old  Mills's  place,  some  months  ago,  and  I  heerd  him 
sayin'  that  Mike  was  a  sort  of  a  scrub  journalist." 

"  You  bet  your  life  he  will,"  sez  Mike.  "If  he  don't  I've  got  points 
enough  on  old  Mills  to  burn  him  up." 

So  we  went  way  up  to  the  top  of  the  New  York  Tribune  building,  and 


Mike  sent  in  his  card.  A  few  minutes  afterwards  a  nigger  showed  us  in. 
Reid  was  sittin'  at  a  table  writin',  and  he  looked  as  if  he  hadn't  washed  his 
face  for  a  week. 

"  How  do  do,  Mister  Young,"  sez  Reid ;  "when  did  you  come  from  Cali- 
forny,  and  who's  this  ? "  sez  he,  noddin  at  me. 

"  That's  mc  vally,"  sez  Mike,  prouden  up. 

"  Ah,"  sez  Reid,  "  excuse  me  till  I  finish  this  item,"  and  he  went  on 
scribblin'.  Well,  he  wrote  for  quite  a  time,  and  I  could  see  Mike  was  gettin' 
angry  and  uneasy,  feelin'  as  if  Reid  wasn't  treatin'  him  quite  right.  At  last 
he  blurted  out : 

"  I  called  to  see  if  you'd  take  me  to  the  Lotus  Club,  Mr.  Reid,"  sez  he. 

"  Ah,"  sez  Reid  again,  liftin'  up  his  eyelids,  aud  there  was  something  so 
sassy  in  the  way  he  sed  it  that  my  knuckles  just  itched  to  hit  him  in  the 
nose. 

After  that  Mike  kept  silent  for  a  long  time,  and  Whitelaw's  pen 
scratched  and  scratched.  Mike  got  real  impatient,  and  made  up  his  mind 
that  this  was  a  sort  of  a  freeze-out  game  that  Reid  was  givin'  him. 

"  Mr.  Reid,"  sez  he  at  last,  "  what  about  the  Lotus  Club  1  " 
Then  came  the  funniest  thing  you  ever  see.     Reid  flashed  up,  and  sez 
he,  in  a  sort  of  a  scream : 

"  This  is  a  most  impertinent  fellow.  What  is  he  annoying  me  for  ?  Show 
him  out ;  show  him  out." 

And  with  that  the  nigger  opened  the  door,  and  before  we  could  count  six 
we  was  both  of  us  in  the  passage  way. 

Mike  couldn't  speak.  He  was  choked  up,  and  didn't  recover  his  wind 
until  we  was  both  on  the  sidewalk. 

"  Pete,"  sez  he,  "  I'll  hire  a  man  to  write  a  letter  to  my  paper,  and  111 
roast  that  long-haired  scrub  so  bad  that  he'll  wish  he  had  never  heard  the 
name  of  De  Young."  And  he'll  do  it,  too.  Mike  is  a  man  of  his  word. 
Somehow  I  begin  to  think  we  may  not  go  to  Wales  after  all.  Mike  is  un- 
easy that  if  he  stays  away  too  long  Crocker  may  put  up  a  job  on  him  and 
take  away  the  house  on  California  street — stone  lions,  carriage  way  and  all. 

Pete. 


SOCKONIA, 


[All  contributions  to  this  Department  should  be  addressed  Mrs.  Mary  Pleasance,  Palace 

Hotel.] 


It  is  said  that  Sharon  had  sold  short  on  socks,  gave  Sarah  Althea  the 
point,  and  that  she  buried  his  socks  to  cover  the  market.  When  they  were 
resurrected  they  burst  the  pool. 

Necktie  parties  are  no  longer  the  rage  with  the  cremc  de  la  c.rcme,  as, 
since  the  Sharon-Hill  trial,  "  old  sock  ''  parties  have  the  call. 

Reuben  Lloyd  and  General  Barnes  place  their  elaborate  hosiery  in  the 
Safe  Deposit  vaults,  while  Sarah  Althea  deposits  Sharon's  in  the  vaultB  of 
the  cemetery  for  safe-keeping. 


Elaine  sends  to  the  editor  of  this  department  the  following  :  "While 
reading  Artemus  Ward  a  few  evenings  since,  I  noted  his  mention  of  some 
distinguished  personage  as  '  Old  Sock.' 

"  I  said  to  my  husband  :    '  This  abbreviation  refers  to  the  old  Cirecian 
philosopher,  Socrates. ' 

"  'No,'  said  he,  '  it  refers  to  old  Sharon.' 
"  Which  of  us  is  right  1 " 
[A  handsome  picture  of  the  "  Sen."  will  be  given  for  a  solution  of  this 
conundrum. — Ed.  "  Sockonia."] 

A  Berkeley  student  asks  :  "  Would  in  sock  higno  vinces  do  for  the  new 
coat  of  arms  which  Senator  Sharon  is  having  prepared  at  the  Herald's  Col- 
lege at  Washington  ? "     It  would  ;  at  least  we  have  no  objection. 

An  Oakland  girl  inquires  :  "  Is  the  editor  of  '  Sockonia '  a  lady  or  a 
gentleman  1 " 

"  Yes,  a  perfect  lady,  and  don't  you  forget  it." — M.  P. 

The  following  dispatch  has  been  received  at  the  Palace  Hotel : 

"  Madison  Garden,  April  18th. 
"  To  Count  Smith,  Palace  Hotel,  San  Francisco  :    Will  give  four  thousand  dollars 
for  the  other  Sharon  sock— companion  sock  to  the  sock  Miss  Hill  bound  about  her  leg. 

"  P.  T.  Barnum,  Showman. 

Barnum  will  be  disappointed.  The  "other  sock"  has  not  yet  turned 
up,  and  its  whereabouts  is  a  mystery.  It  is  rumored,  however,  that  it  is  in 
the  safe  at  the  Palace  Hotel,  and  will  be  hoisted  to  the  flagpole  of  that 
building  should  the  Senator  win  his  case. 


AN   IMPERTINENT  INFERENCE. 


The  librarian  of  the  Berkeley  University  Library  announces  by  circular 
that  arrangements  have  been  completed  for  holding  of  a  loan  exhibition  of 
books  at  Berkeley.     He  says  : 

The  exhibition,  it  is  hoped,  will  prove  of  great  interest  to  the  book  lovers  and 
collectors  of  this  coast,  and  be  an  occasion  for  the  display  of  many  a  rare  work  the 
presence  of  which  on  this  side  of  the  continent  might  not  have  been  suspected. 

By  whom  ?  Does  this  cataloguer  of  dime  novels  insinuate  that  the  re- 
spectable book  fanciers  of  the  Pacific  coast  have  been  filching  rare  works  in 
their  journeyings,  atid  have  so  far  escaped  the  suspicion  of  the  original  own- 
ers? We  have  heard,  by  the  way,  of  some  rare  volumes  from  the  Berkeley 
library  finding  their  way  into  the  second-hand  book-stores  of  this  city,  whi'e 
the  proceeds  of  the  illegitimate  sale  were  squandered  on  cigarettes. 

H  Lord  Colin  Campbell's  testimony  in  his  divorce  suit  be  correctly  re- 
ported by  the  telegraph,  the  Duke  of  Argyle  should  stick  him  up  for  a 
scratching  post  on  one  of  his  impoverished  Scotch  estates. 
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It  has  pleased  Mr.  Charles  Crocker  to  interview  a  reporter  on  the  sub- 
ject of  railroads.  After  mature  deliberation  and  prayer,  Mr.  Crocker  has 
come  to  the  conclusion  that  he  is  opposed  to  politics.  His  associates,  he 
confesses,  are  not  opposed  to  politics,  Mr.  Huntington  in  particular  having 
distinguished  himself  in  the  field  of  practical  statesmanship.  Mr.  Stanford, 
it  is  well  known,  once  put  his  fat  forefinger  into  the  political  fire  up  to  the 
second  joint  by  favoring  the  claim  of  his  horse  "  Occident  "  for  the  Repub- 
lican gubernatorial  nomination,  against  Mr.  Marcus  D.  Boruck.  But  Messrs. 
Huntington  and  Stanford  are  absent — though  not  forgotten — and  the  good 
Mr.  Crocker  proposes  to  grasp  the  reins  of  power  and  conduct  the  affairs  of 
the  Railroad  on  strictly  prayer-meeting  principles.  Conscious  of  the  purity 
of  motives— as  compared  with  Stanford's  and  Huntington's — and  with  a  firm 
reliance  upon  the  aid  of  divine  Providence,  he  will  turn  the  offices  at  Fourth 
and  Townsend  streets  into  a  Sunday-school,  establish  a  Bible-class  at  every 
station  along  the  lines  that  he  controls,  send  Mr.  William  Stow  as  a  mission- 
ary to  preach  ignorance  to  the  heathen  and  himself  undertake  the  duties  of 
Chaplain  to  both  branches  of  the  State  Legislature.  If  we  rightly  under- 
stand him,  he  promises  to  renounce  the  sinful  practice  of  paying  money  to 
the  members,  and  substitute  the  saintly  habit  of  taking  up  a  collection.  If 
these  pious  reforms  fail  to  placate  the  people  and  conciliate  the  devil,  or  if 
the  Rev.  Mr.  Crocker's  wicked  partners  return  and,  relegating  him  to  the 
merely  ornamental  function  that  for  a  score  of  years  has  cramped  his  ambi- 
tion, reverse  his  methods  and  restore  the  sack  to  its  old-time  dominion,  it  is 
feared  that  he  will  be  so  pained  that  he  will  drop  down  dead. 


Habit  is  pretty  strong  in  even  the  least  of  us,  and  while  it  is  apparently 
easy  for  Mr.  Crocker  to  abandon  certain  vices  forced  upon  him  by  his  wicked 
partners,  certain  others  are  more  difficult  to  renounce — among  them  those 
that  are  the  outgrowth  of  disposition  or  the  result  of  environment.  When 
he  occupied  a  position  somewhat  similar  in  point  of  power  to  that  of  a  fat 
mandarin  on  a  Chinese  vase,  he  naturally  acquired  habits  of  coercion.  He 
was  like  the  corporal  on  furlough,  who  was  "so  accustomed  to  command  " 
that  the  cows  fell  in  line  and  followed  him.  Mr.  Crocker  cannot  wholly  ab- 
stain from  threats.  He  says  that  if,  despite  the  Railroad's  change  of  heart, 
the  people  continue  to  reduce  its  profits,  it  will  retaliate  by  reducing  wages. 
It  is  the  largest  employer  of  labor  in  the  state,  and  if  Mr.  Crocker  is  not 
permitted  to  earn  two  millions  a  year  on  an  original  investment  of  a  sus- 
pender button  and  a  postage  stamp,  no  mechanic  shall  make  more  than  a 
dollar  a  day  if  he  can  help  it.  He  has  discovered,  also,  a  useful  method  of 
keeping  the  northern  counties  in  order  and  caving  down  the  bank  their  rep- 
resentatives at  Sacramento — by  suspending  work  on  the  California  and 
Oregon  rail.  By  this  act  he  has  thrown  about  a  thousand  men  out  of  em- 
ployment and  dashed  the  ambition  of  the  people  of  Modoc  and  Siskiyou  to 
thrust  their  heads  through  the  millstone  necklace  worn  by  more  favored 
mortals  in  more  deserving  counties.  Mr.  Crocker  would  like  to  continue 
building  roads,  but  " owing  to  unfriendly  legislation"  it  is  impossible  to 
borrow  the  necessary  money.  Upon  the  whole,  we  cannot  see  that  this  good 
old  man's  usurpation  of  authority  in  the  absence  of  his  wicked  partners  has 
as  yet  been  marked  by  any  conspicuous  advance  toward  a  higher  plane  of 


holiness.     It  is  possible,  after  all,  that  he  is  not  so  much  better  than  they, 
as  fatter. 


In  reply  to  an  inquiry  by  the  New  York  World,  Governor  Stoneman  has 
"defined  his  position"  on  current  political  "issues."  The  questions  of 
"paramount"  importance  in  the  coming  "campaign,"  in  his  Excellency's 
judgment,  are  these  :  "  A  change  in  the  political  administration,"  a  "re- 
turn to  first  principles  as  they  existed  previous  to  the  civil  war  "  and  "  regu- 
lation and  control  of  monopolies."  The  first  of  these  we  believe  is  always  a 
"paramount  issue "  ;  the  second  we  do  not  understand,  Governor  Stoneman 
does  not  understand  it  and,  in  short,  it  is  meaningless  ;  the  third  is  an  im- 
portant matter,  but,  as  in  this  state  at  the  time  Governor  Stoneman  was  in- 
vented, both  parties  will  probably  embrace  it  and  it  will  be  no  "issue." 
Governor  Stoneman's  views  on  the  only  important  matter  that  seems  likely 
to  divide  the  voters  of  the  country  into  hostile  camps — the  tariff — are  pe- 
culiar and  in  some  respects  worthy  of  his  brother  warrior,  General  Hancock, 
who  gravely  described  the  question  of  Protection  and  Free  Trade  as  a 
"local  "one.  Governor  Stoneman's  notion  is  that  "the  tariff  question  in 
time  will  be  adjusted  as  the  demands  and  necessities  of  the  people  require  " 
without  legislative  action,  apparently,  and  through  some  supernatural  power 
of  adjustment  inhering  in  itself.  This  great  political-economist  does,  how- 
ever, explain  that,  so  far  as  he  is  informed,  the  people  of  this  state  favor 
the  tariff  "  planks  "  in  the  "  platform  "  of  the  Ohio  Democracy.  These,  if 
we  rightly  understand  them,  demand  a  tariff  for  revenue  to  producers,  with 
incidental  protection  to  consumers.  The  Ohio  Democratic  "  idee  "  is  some- 
thing like  that  of  the  sportsman  who  in  firing  at  a  dubious  object  took  such 
an  aim  as  to  hit  it  if  it  were  a  deer  and  miss  it  if  it  were  a  calf. 


Kind  words  and  gentle  means  will  not  reclaim  the  Republican  minority 
in  the  State  Senate  :  seven  of  the  eight  are  as  scurvy  a  crew  of  knaves  as 
ever  betrayed  a  trust.  As  we  write  the  Legislature  has  been  in  special  ses- 
sion for  three  weeks,  during  which  time  it  has  passed  no  single  measure  re- 
lating to  any  one  of  the  matters  upon  which  it  was  called  together  to  act. 
The  Assembly  has  passed  nine  bills  and  done  its  duty  generously.  The 
Senate  meets  only  to  adjourn  and  await  the  reports  of  committees  that  will 
not  report.  The  leader  in  these  rascally  tactics  is  Vrooman,  a  Republican  ; 
the  tail  end  of  his  following  is  Perry,  a  Republican.  Five  other  Repub- 
licans adorn  the  perjured  line  ;  Chandler  alone  refuses  to  train  with  that 
Falstaffian  outfit  of  devil's  darlings.  Every  putative  father's  son  of  this 
troop  of  detestables  is  a  pledge  breaker.  Every  potential  convict  of  them 
was  elected  on  his  personal  promise  to  his  constituents  to  do  the  things  that 
he  now  refuses  to  do  and  refuses  to  let  others  do.  The  "platform" 
adopted  by  the  Republicans  at  Sacramento  was  more  strongly  and 
specifically  anti-railroad  than  that  of  the  Democrats  at  San  Jose.  All 
the  seven  sinners  accepted  it  and  most  of  them  signed  specific  pledges  be- 
side. We  do  not  believe  all  these  men  are  in  the  pay  of  the  Railroad  ;  we 
think  as  many  as  two  are  moved  by  considerations  of  political  inexpediency 
and  personal  ingratitude.  If  the  party  that  elected  them  can  be  killed 
they  mean  to  be  in  at  the  death  and  secure  the  brush.  We  are  not  avidly 
enamored  of  Mr.  Chris.  Buckley,  but  if  the  local  Republican  leaders  had 
among  them  as  much  honor  and  sagacity  as  that  person  throws  away  every 
time  he  cuts  his  cornB,  the  entire  seven  would  be  smitten  with  a  sudden  sense 
of  the  advantages  of  travel,  compared  with  which  that  inspired  in  a  dog  by 
contact  'with  the  spirit  of  a  North  Carolina  pine  would  seem  a  singularly 
slow  and  feeble  passion. 


When  next  the  peninsular  contingent  of  the  Democratic  party  of  this 
state  is  making  domiciliary  visits  in  quest  of  modest  merit  that  can  be  per- 
suaded to  go  to  Congress,  we  shall  have  the  honor  to  suggest  the  names  of 
State  Senators  Lynch  and  Sullivan.  Both  these  gentlemen  made  at  the 
regular  session  an  honorable  record,  which  has  run  over  into  this  without  a 
break  in  its  continuity.  In  the  case  of  Mr.  Lynch — of  whom  we  can  speak 
with  the  authority  and  assurance  of  personal  'knowledge — we  know  that  it 
will  be  prolonged  to  the  end  of  his  term  and  his  public  life  ;  and  we  believe 
that  Mr.  Sullivan  will  be  found  always  abreast  of  him,  harmoniously  coop- 
erating, with  parallel  ability  and  matching  worth.  The  true  measure  of 
these  men's  value  is  not  to  be  sought  in  their  work,  admirable  as  that  is, 
but  in  their  example  ;  and  it  is  impossible  too  highly  to  commend  the  action 
of  their  party's  various  organization  in  accentuating  it  by  excepting  them 
when  affixing  the  scarlet  letter  to  the  breast  of  each  political  bawd  among 
their  colleagues.  Political  affairs  are  now  conducted  on  so  low  a  plane  that 
we  need  occasionally  to  be  reminded  of  the  higher  altitudes  by  the  cry  of 
Eeee  homo  when  a  man  of  superior  moral  stature  steps  into  the  tumult  and 
the  added  activities  of  a  new  squabble»around  his  feet  hold  attention  from 
his  head.  For  the  lasting  service  that  they  have  performed  in  restoring 
public  belief  in  the  possibility  of  official  rectitude,  and  in  marking  its  ab- 
sence in  the  Vroornans,  McClures,  Ryans,  McCarthys  and  Perrys  by  the 
silent  effiacy  of  contrast,  Messrs.  Lynch  and  Sullivan  merit  the  reward  of  a 
higher  preferment  and  a  wider  opportunity  to  prove  their  worth. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE, 


Not  more  surely  is  nature's  lash  applied  to  the  shoulders  of  excess  than 
Nemesis  of  public  disgrace  dogs  the  heels  of  a  vulgar  ostentation  ;  and  this 
retributive  truth,  of  which  he  once  was  blindly  and  deafly  unaware,  Mr. 
William  Sharon  now  can  feelingly  attest.  The  awful  lesson  of  this  man's 
degradation  has  been  a  score  of  times  repeated  in  this  community,  but  facts 
for  fooh  have  no  admonitory  meaning  ;  vulgarity  begs  an  introduction  to 
experience.  Than  for  a  parvenu  to  know  anything  in  time  for  the  knowl- 
edge to  profit  him,  it  is  easier  for  a  camel  to  go  through  the  knee  of  an  idol. 


The  public  cheek  reddens  with  the  monstrous  shame  of  this  horrible 
litigation.  In  the  matchless  immorality  of  the  parties  in  interest ;  in  the 
insufferable  nature  of  the  means,  offensive  and  defensive,  that  they  employ 
against  one  another ;  in  the  incredible  depravity  disclosed  by  the  testimony, 
it  not  only  transcends  expression  but  defies  conception.  It  compares  with 
the  foulest  of  previous  trials  in  this  city  of  foul  trials,  as  the  copious  outpush 
of  an  overloaded  sewer  compares  with  an  attenuated  trickle  from  the  spiggot 
of  a  beer-keg.  When  the  Recording  Angel  shall  have  entered  in  his  Book 
of  Doom  the  final  incident  of  this  contest,  he  will  Bpit  upon  the  page  ;  and 
on  the  Day  of  Judgment  God  will  clear  the  Court  of  Heaven  before  opening 
the  detestable  record. 


That  the  proceedings  might  lack  no  single  element  of  evil  significance, 
the  ingenuity  of  circumstance  was  taxed  to  invent  a  new  one  :  the  judge  had 
to  adjourn  the  hearing  in  order  to  prevent  an  indiscriminate  pistoling  among 
counsel,  witnesses,  spectators  and  hired  bravos.  It  had  been  thought  that 
bolow  the  lowest  deep  of  depravity  to  which  the  administration  of  justice  in 
San  Francisco  had  sunk,  there  was  no  lower  deep ;  but  this  unexampled  in- 
cident proves  that  if  language  is  to  keep  pace  with  fact  the  grammarians 
must  devise  a  system  for  the  comparison  of  the  superlative.  It  is  to  be  re- 
gretted that  Judge  Sullivan  adjourned  the  court.  At  no  other  time  and  in 
no  other  place  could  a  storm  of  bullets  have  done  so  little  harm  and  so  much 
good.  When,  Borne  months  ago,  a  blackguard  "attorney  for  the  people3' 
was  shot  in  court  by  a  witness  whom  he  was  insulting,  the  example  was  al- 
together wholesome,  but  not  sufficiently  impressive.  To  establish  the  right 
of  a  witness  to  retain  some  small  shreds  of  character  and  reputation  after 
passing  through  the  hands  of  lawyers  we  need  a  superior  carnage.  The 
scoundrel  who  invented  the  principle  of  "attacking  the  credibility  of  wit- 
nesses "  cannot  now  be  reached  ;  he  is  in  the  Christian  Heaven,  singing  the 
One  Hundredth  Psalm ;  but  his  surviving  whelpage  is  amenable  to  the  sua- 
sion of  the  bullet,  and  Sister  Shawhan's  interrupted  exhortation  was  dis- 
tinctly in  the  line  of  reform. 

How  long,  O  my  friends,  will  you  permit  the  cut-throats  of  character  to 
disarm  justice  by  adding  terror  after  terror  to  the  act  of  testifying  in  a  court 
of  law  ?  How  long  will  you  let  your  cheeks  be  blanched  by  the  service  of 
subpoenas  ?  How  shall  your  mothers  and  wives  and  daughters  quail  and 
crimson  under  the  open  insults  and  ribald  innuendoes  of  wreckers  of  reputa- 
tions, wrecking  for  gain  ?  It  is  not  just,  it  is  not  expedient,  that  it  should 
be  possible  and  customary  to  sully  and  pollute  a  hundred  names  in  the  serv- 
ice of  one  that  needs  cleansing;  that  men,  and  even  women,  unaccused  of 
crime  should  have  their  whole  after-lives  darkened  to  remove  the  stains  of 
their  compulsory  testimony  from  the  character  of  another,  to  whoBe  mis- 
chance in  being  a  defendant  they  have  in  no  way  contributed,  or  to  whose 
sin  in  being  a  plaintiff  they  have  given  no  sanction ;  that  they  should  be 
broken  on  the  wheel  in  the  interest  of  his  pocket,  or  to  exalt  the  fame  and 
swell  the  fees  of  an  attorney  himself  secure  from  similar  outrage  through  a 
wicked  conspiracy  called  "professional  courtesy.1'  I  should  like  to  know 
when  and  where  a  lawyer  has  been  forced  against  his  wiBh  upon  the  witness 
stand,  and  his  "  credibility  "  attacked  by  inquiry  into  his  private  life. 


An  attorney  does  twice  as  much  talking  as  a  witness ;  is  it  less  import- 
ant that  he  be  "  credible  "  ?  Would  not  the  interests  of  justice  be  better 
served  by  making  the  practice  of  law  terrible  to  men  of  bad  character,  and 
endurable  only  to  men  of  good  1  I  would  gladly  volunteer  as  a  witness  in  the 
Hill-Sharon  case  if  the  law  would  permit  me— as  it  ought — to  cross-examine 
my  cross-examiners.  I  would  engage  to  make  Mr.  Tyler  abate  something 
of  the  resonance  of  his  roar.  I  would  make  ex-Judge  Terry  more  uncom- 
fortable than  he  was  when  fronting  the  weapon  of  the  awkward  Broderick. 
I  would  undertake  that  when  I  had  done  with  him  Colonel  Flournoy  should 
step  down  and  out  with  the  feeling  of  relief  that  a  wounded  soldier  experi- 
ences when  his  broken  body  is  carried  beyond  the  range  of  bullets.  Nay,  it 
should  go  hard  if  I  did  not  make  my  good  friend  General  Barnes  match  my 
own  prevarications  and  duplicate  my  blushes. 


of  what  desirable  end,  in  maintenance  of  what  important  principle,  must 
they  endure  disheartening  torments  from  its  pitiless  and  irresponsible  in- 
quisitors ?  In  whose  behalf  is  such  a  wretch  as  Tyler  suffered  to  put  a  mother 
on  the  stand  and  compel  her  in  the  presence  of  her  son  and  her  neighbors  to 
answer  bawdy  questions  regarding  her  relations  with  men  ?  A  man  who  haB 
the  folly  to  be  rich  is  claimed  in  marriage  by  a  woman  who  has  the  fore- 
thought to  be  needy  ;  a  woman  without  conscience  and  without  repute  ;  a 
companion  and  bedfellow  of  negresses  and  serving-maids ;  a  frequenter  of 
dens  of  astrologers  and  fortune-tellers  ;  a  believer  in  magic  in  love-potions 
and  philters  ;  a  woman  whose  method  of  wooing  makes  it  unsafe  to  eat  or 
drink  anything  that  she  may  have  had  an  opportunity  to  defile ;  a  hardy 
violator  of  dead  men's  graves.  This  unspeakable  creature,  abetted  by  a  man 
whose  career  as  a  writer  dishonors  hiB  record  as  a  convict,  sets  up  a  plea  of 
wifehood,  asks  for  divorce  and  demands  a  division  of  property.  What 
legal  foundation  her  claim  may  have  it  is  not  my  right  to  say,  my  misfortune 
to  know,  nor  my  vice  to  care.  That  is  a  point  for  Judge  Sullivan  to  deter- 
mine, and  I  doubt  not  he  will  determine  it  justly.  And  afterward  it  will  be 
determined  justly  by  other  judges  in  other  courts,  as  long  as  greed  shall 
stimulate  aggression  and  perversity  encourage  defense. 


In  service  of  what  public  purpose  are  men  and  women  haled  before  this 
court  to  suffer  wrong  and  insult  at  the  hands  of  its  officers  1    In  furtherance 


In  his  progress  to  the  grave  that  his  vices  have  dug  for  his  memory,  the 
defendant  in  this  lurid  litigation  "  drags  at  each  remove  a  lengthening 
chain "  of  odium,  whose  every  added  link  is  a  new  kind  of  infamy.  We 
need  not  seek  in  the  disclosures  of  this  trial  for  the  incidents  of  a  life  that 
has  long  been  a  part  of  local  history.  His  vast  wealth  was  acquired  by 
"  manipulation  of  stocks,"  that  softened  name  for  a  crime  by  which  false- 
hood instructing  credulity  enables  avarice  to  brim  its  coffers  from  the  lank 
purses  that  thrift  has  given  to  folly.  Through  the  swifter  destruction  of  an 
equal  greed  and  a  director  method,  this  repulsive  old  man  succeeded  to  the 
ownership  of  a  hotel  as  large  as  his  lust  and  as  ugly  as  his  life.  Here  he 
ministered  to  the  needs  of  the  public  and  his  own  vices — entertainment  for 
man  and  beast. 


In  an  unlucky  hour  the  proprietor  of  the  Palace,  seeing  that  it  stood 
one  Sharon,  conceived  the  error  that  it  would  stand  two  :  he  leased  it  to  a 
relative  in  every  way  worthy  of  the  name — who,  by  the  way,  finds  a  harmless 
satisfaction  in  the  not  very  original  theory  that  this  journal  is  endeavoring 
to  blackmail  him.  To  the  lustre  of  his  general  capacity  for  mismanagement 
this  person  soon  added  the  particular  splendor  of  his  genius  for  thrusting 
himself  into  the  social  life  of  his  patrons  without  cleansing  his  own.  This 
misguided  ambition  has  somewhat  impaired  the  usefulness  of  his  house  aB  a 
habitation  for  self-respecting  human  beings,  but  it  promises  to  become  an 
admirable  columbarium  for  soiled  doves.  It  has  also  pretty  fair  accommoda- 
tions now  for  owls  and  bats,  though  these  quiet-loving  creatures  complain 
that  they  are  frequently  disturbed,  the  police  making  transcripts  from  the 


Next  to  his  moral  side  the  darkest  facet  of  this  cloudy  diamond  is  his 
social.  A  few  incidents  in  illustration  :  Some  years  ago,  when  he  loved  to 
be  known  as  the  Silver  King,  he  gave  a  great  vulgar  feed,  dignified  in  all  the 
journals  as  a  "magnificent  banquet."  The  menu  was  engraved  on  slablets 
of  silver.  He  once  gave  a  party  ("  gorgeous  reception  ")  at  his  country 
harem,  at  which  there  were  fifteen  hundred  guests  and  four  fights.  In  the 
crush  at  and  about  the  supper  table  women's  toilets  were  ruined  and  men 
called  one  another  liars.  Frank  Pixley  grunted  out  a  happy  description  of 
the  scene,  to  the  effect  that  a  double  rank  of  hogs  about  the  trough  pre- 
vented the  sows  from  getting  anything  to  eat.  Encomiastic  reports  of  the 
affair  in  daily  newspapers  made  a  total  of  twenty-seven  columns,  adjectives 
and  adverbs  of  appalling  magnitude  distinctly  marking  the  trail  of  this 
modern  Homo  Ncvadensis,  who  now  complains  that  the  newspapers  discuss 
his  private  affairs. 

His  private  affairs  !  Previously  to  the  wedding  reception  of  at  least  one 
of  his  daughters,  an  army  of  reporters  were  "  personally  conducted  "  through 
the  house,  taking  notes  of  the  decorations,  furniture,  bridal  presents,  trousseau, 
the  beauty  of  the  bride,  the  gallant  bearing  of  the  groom  and  the  noble 
hospitality  of  the  eminent  Senator.  They  were  supplied  with  an  account  of 
his  ancestry  and  public  services.  They  examined  the  bridal  bed,  and  one  of 
them,  after  stating  the  cost  of  its  drapery,  described  the  sensation  generated 
by  passing  his  dirty  hand  between  the  sheets.  The  European  press  described 
their  descriptions.  I  was  in  Europe,  and  this  present  writing  is  in  part  sat- 
isfaction for  the  wounds  to  my  patriotism  that  this  unthinkable  vulgarian 
(who  objects  to  discussion  of  his  private  affairs)  gave  my  acquaintance  power 
and  opportunity  to  inflict.  Ambrose  Bieece. 

The  testimony  this  week  in  the  Sharon  trial  must  be  of  intense  interest 
to  the  colored  population.  If  the  dusky  children  of  the  South  have  not  lied, 
Sarah  Althea  should  be  crowned  a  Voudoo  queen.  It  presents  a  most  sin- 
gular mess  of  superstitution,  which  would  form  a  grand  basis  for  a  dime-novel 
story.     But  its  colossal  nastiness  is  its  most  impressive  feature. 
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THE  WOMAN   WHO   TALKED, 


There  once  was  a  woman  who  talked,  talked,  talked, 

And  she  was  a  serious  ill ; 
For  whether  she  rode,  or  whether  she  walked, 
She  wouldn't  be  stopped,  and  she  couldn't  be  balked, 

For  her  tongue  kept  clattering  still. 

At  morning,  at  night,  and  all  through  the  day 

She  kept  up  her  horrible  din  ; 
She  chattered,  and  scolded,  and  gossiped  away, 
And  talked  even  when  she  had  nothing  to  say — 

But  that's  not  an  uncommon  sin. 

Her  husband,  of  all  men,  had  most  cause  to  weep 

(She  had  one,  it  pains  me  to  tell), 
For  all  through  the  night  she  would  chattering  keep— 
Good  angels  defend  us,  she  talked  in  her  sleep ! 

And  his  bed  was  a  foretaste  of  hell. 

But  all  earthly  doings  must  finally  cease, 
Time's  prowess  were  vainly  denied  ; 
So  this  woman's  tongue  did  at  last  find  release, 
She  lay  down  one  night,  and  for  once  held  her  peace — 
'Twas  the  night  that  she  lay  down  and  died. 

And  now  we  are  come  to  a  strange  anecdote, 

But  the  truth  must  be  told,  come  what  may  ; 
Although  she  ne'er  afterwards  uttered  a  note, 
She  chanced  to  be  talking  when  Death  seized  her  thruat, 
And  her  jaw  still  kept  wagging  away  ! 

They  tied  close  her  mouth  with  a  napkin  and  strap  ; 

But  such  strength  had  the  muscles  acquired, 
That  her  jaws  flew  apart  with  a  forcible  snap, 
Then  together  again  like  the  jaws  of  a  trap, 

Then  worked  on  as  though  ne'er  to  be  tired  ! 

Years  after  three  doctors  this  strange  story  knew, 
And  agreed  that  the  bones  must  arise  ; 

(A  decision  that  doctors  are  pained  to  come  to, 

But  if  their  devotion  to  Science  is  true, 
Their  feelings  they  oft  sacrifice.) 

So  they  called  upon  Madame,  and  found  her  within, 

But  the  sight  brought  their  blood  to  a  chill ; 
For  her  face  upward  lured  with  a  skeleton  grin, 
And  most  homed  of  all,  may  I  never  more  sin, 
If  the  jaw  was  not  working  on  still ! 

The  doctors  agreed,  and  I  think  were  not  wrong, 

As  soon  as  their  heads  became  level, 
That  the  will  of  a  woman  is  wonderful  strong, 
And  works  over  spaces  and  distances  long, 
And  opposes  e'en  Death  and  the  Devil ! 
Grass  Valley,  April  14,  1884. 


G.  H. 


A  CELEBRATED   CASE, 


Was  It  Gold  or  Base  Metal? 


On  Easter  Sunday  there  was  a  large  attendance  at  St.  Mary's  Cathedral 
Among  the  worshipers  was  the  well-known  philanthropist  and  millionaire, 
Mr.  James  Phelan.  The  plate  was  passed  around  by  Marquis  D.  J.  Oliver. 
Into  it  Mr.  Phelan  dropped  a  glittering  coin.  On  subsequent  examination, 
when  the  contents  of  the  plate  were  counted  in  presence  of  the  two  arch- 
bishops, a  iww  one-cent  piece  was  found  among  the  coin.  Suspicion  naturally 
rested  on  the  broad  shoulders  of  philanthropist  Phelan.  In  justice  to  a 
worthy  citizen  and  to  the  Roman  Catholic  population  of  this  city,  we  have 
investigated  this  matter  and  submit  the  testimony  of  prominent  and  thor- 
oughly reliable  gentlemen,  who  are  incapable  of  prevarication  : 

MARQUIS  D.    J.    OLIVER. 

I  passed  the  plate.  Mr.  Phelan's  head  was  bowed  in  prayer  when  I 
came  near.  I  shook  the  plate,  and  he  raised  his  head  with  a  wrapt,  far- 
away expression.  He  drew  a  coin  from  his  waistcoat  pocket,  crossed  him- 
self devoutly  and  dropped  it  in  the  plate. 

Q.  :  •  Did  he  smile  or  display  any  self-consciousness  at  the  time  ? 

The  Marquis  :  No.  His  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  altar.  He  sighed, 
but  that  was  all.  I  did  not  examine  the  coin  at  the  time.  It  would  be  im- 
possible for  me  to  note  the  amount  of  each  contribution  as  it  falls  into  the 
plate. 

This  closes  the  Marquis's  testimony,  but  leaves  the  mystery  as  impene- 
trable as  ever.     The  next  witness  was 

MYXES  D.    SWEENEY. 

I  am  a  banker ;  also  a  devout  Roman  Catholic.  I  was  seated  behind 
Mr.  Phelan  at  the  moment  he  dropped  the  coin  in  the  plate.  I  saw  the 
glitter  of  it.     My  first  impression  was  that  it  was  gold,  but  I  changed  that. 

Q.  :     Did  you  then  conclude  that  it  was  copper  ? 

Mr.  Sweeney  :  I  can't  say.  I  knew  it  couldn't  be  gold,  but" then  it 
seemed  impossible  that  it  should  be  copper.  I  have  known  Mr.  Phelan  give 
a  one-cent  piece  away  in  charity  before ;  it  was  to  a  blind  man.  The  man 
thanked  Mr.  Phelan,  and  Mr.  P.  said  he  was  welcome.  Prom  my  knowl- 
edge of  Mr.  Phelan,  I  don't  think  he'd  play  a  one-cent  piece  Qn  two  arch- 


bishops.    We  never  went  to  school  together.     He  does  not  owe  the  bank  a 
cent. 

ROBERT  ROY,    ESQ. 

I  am  the  manager  of  the  Hibernia  Bank.  I  am  not  familiarly  called 
Murphy  by  the  Board  of  Directors,  for  my  name  is  Roy.  I  saw  Mr.  Phelan 
drop  a  one-cent  piece  in  the  plate.  I  am  sure  it  was  but  a  cent.  He  smiled 
when  he  did  it.  I  should  not  call  it  a  Satanic  smile ;  it  was  a  large  smile,  and 
spread  all  over  his  face.     I  believe  in  the  existence  of  a  personal  devil. 

ARCHBISHOP   ALEHANY. 

I  was  present  with  my  coadjutor,  Archbishop  Riordan,  when  the 
Marquis  Oliver  produced  the  plate.  In  the  center  of  a  pile  of  dimes, 
quarters  and  half  dollars  was  a  brand  new  copper  cent.  The  Marquis 
blushed  and  muttered  "  Phelan."  I  gently  reproved  him  for  the  snap  judg- 
ment. The  occurrence  has  not  actually  created  scandal  in  the  congregation. 
You  will  be  correct  in  stating  that  it  has  excited  much  comment. 

ARCHBISHOP   RIORDAN. 

His  Grace  Archbishop  Alemany  takes  precisely  the  same  view  of  this 
matter  as  I  do.  I  have  seen  plenty  of  copper  cents  dropped  in  the  contri- 
bution plate  in  Chicago  ;  never  before  in  San  Francisco.  I  have  no  personal 
acquaintance  with  Mr.  Phelan.  Prom  hearsay  knowledge  I  do  not  think  1 
would  call  on  him  to  endow  an  hospital  or  lift  a  church  debt. 

JOSEPH    DONAHUE. 

I  am  the  gentleman  who  refused  to  pay  duty  on  the  Pope's  blessing, 
which  I  brought  to  New  York  in  my  trunk.  I  did  not  consider  the  blessing 
subject  to  tariff.  I  occupy  a  pew  in  the  cathedral,  in  the  same  line  as  Mr. 
Phelan.  As  a  banker  I  am  accustomed  to  the  jingle  of  precious  metal.  Mr. 
Phelan's  contribution  did  not  have  that  sort  of  jingle.  A  lady  called  my 
attention  to  it.  Her  precise  words  were  :  "  Mr.  Phelan  has  put  a  gold 
piece  in  the  plate.  Praise  the  Lord  for  a  miracle !  "  I  observed  a  smile  on 
Mr.  Phelan's  face.  I  never  put  less  than  half  a  dollar  in  the  plate  myself. 
I  have  never  noticed  Mr.  Oliver  frown  when  the  dimes  came  more  plenti- 
fully than  the  quarters. 

THE    DEPENDANT. 

With  extreme  delicacy,  the  party  to  whom  the  unraveling  of  this  deli- 
cate mystery  was  entrusted  approached  Mr.  J  ames  Phelan.  Making  no  ref- 
erence whatsoever  to  the  testimony  of  the  marquis  and  their  graces  the 
archbishops,  the  investigator  simply  said  : 

"  Mr.  Phelan,  the  upper  circles  of  Roman  Catholic  aristocracy  are  agi- 
tated to  know  whether  or  no  you  are  the  author  of — of  the  copper  cent  found 
in  the  plate  at  St.  Mary's  Cathedral  on  Sunday  morning." 

The  fine  broad  brow  of  the  philanthropist  was  lit  for  a  moment  with  a 
lurid  flush,  which  disappeared,  leaving  it  as  pale  as  Parian  marble. 

"  I  have  heard  mutterings,"  he  said  at  length,  in  a  calm  and  ominous 
tone,  "  about  that  copper  cent  and  allegiance  to  my  church,  and  its  congre- 
gation has  heretofore  sealed  my  lips.     But  now  I  will  hesitate  no  longer. " 

"  Surely,  Mr.  Phelan,"  hurriedly  remarked  the  investigator,  "  there  can 
be  nothing  criminal  in  dropping  a  copper  cent  into  a  contribution  plate. 
Perhaps,  Mr.  Phelan,  you  mistook  it  for  a  two-and-a-half  piece." 

"  If,"  was  the  proud  and  haughty  reply,  "  my  life  had  been  wasted  mis- 
taking two-and-a-half  pieces  for  copper  cents  there  would  be  no  Phelan 
building  in  San  Francisco  to-day.  No,  sir ;  I  saw  who  dropped  that  copper 
cent  in  the  plate,  and  the  result  of  this  persecution  will  be  the  revelation  of 
the  same." 

Great  beads  of  perspiration  stood  on  the  capitalist's  forehead  as  he  ap- 
proached his  lips  to  the  ear  of  the  investigator. 

"  Is  the  secret  too  weighty  for  me  to  carry  1 "  gasped  the  investigator. 
"  Judge  for  yourself,"  hissed  the  capitalist.     "The  person  who  dropped 
that  copper  cent  in  the  plate  was  the  new  archbishop." 

******* 

If  Mr.  Phelan  had  openly  and  honestly  averred  that  in  the  busy  search 
for  coin  his  fingers  had  mistaken  the  copper  cent  for  the  gold  quarter  eagle, 
the  congregation  of  St.  Mary's  would  have  smiled  and  passed  the  matter  by 
as  an  innocent  jest — something  to  tell  at  the  fireside  as  a  harmless  joke. 
But  the  attempt  of  the  philanthropist  to  shift  the  responsibility  on  Arch- 
bishop Riordan,  who,  except  at  the  final  count,  was  never  within  forty  feet 
of  the  plate  passed  by  the  marquis,  will  bring  upon  him  the  reprobation  of 
all  good  men.  We  never  mix  in  religious  quarrels,  nor  do  we  believe  that 
there  is  any  other  feeling  among  the  good  gentlemen  of  the  cathedral  be- 
yond amusement  at  Mr.  Phelan's  Easter  joke.  And  Archbishop  Riordan  is 
of  too  forgiving  a  nature  to  bear  Mr.  Phelan  any  malice,  but  withal,  we 
cannot  too  strongly  condemn  this  graceless  trifling  with  spiritual  things, 
which  should  be  held  far  beyond  uncalled  for  and  materialistic  Bcoffing. 


The  very  absurdest  newspaper  that  we  know  is  the  Oakland  Vidette. 
If  you  ever  saw  a  very  stupid  face  perverting  all  its  capacities  and  powers  to 
the  execution  of  a  significant  wink,  you  have  in  memory  a  picture  that  may 
serve  as  a  simulacrum  of  the  impression  made  by  the  Oakland  Vidette  in  its 
best  mood.  The  number  now  before  us — 'fore  George  !  the  only  one  that 
we  shall  ever  look  at  if  we  can  help  it — informs  us  that  "people  still  keep 
calling  for  the  number  of  the  Vidette  which  contains  '  The  Star  of  Bethle- 
hem'." The  writer  of  that  noble  but  not  widely  known  poem — if  it  is  a 
poem — then  proceeds  proudly  to  set  forth  the  manner  of  its  production.  He 
solemnly  assures  us  that  "the  article  in  question  "  (ah,  it  is  then  a  proseni) 
' ( was  not  dashed  off  at  a  white  heat. "  On  the  contrary,  quite  the  reverse  : 
"it  cost  the  author  six  hours  of  intense,  passionate  work."  And  this  in  a 
stirring,  practical  age,  when  there  are  chickens  to  feed,  cows  to  milk  and  a 
shoreless  ocean  of  cigar  stumps  that  are  crying  to  be  gathered  and  made  into 
fine  Havanas  !  Why,  even  one  hour  of  intense,  passionate  work  would  suffice 
to  carry  ten  buckets  of  entrails  to  three  bears.  This  example  of  wasted 
effort  is  quite  too  entirely  much. 


A  sign  of  approaching  spring : 
occupied. 


A  bent  pin  upon  a  chair  about  to  be 


THE     WASP. 


SOME   DAY. 


(bevisbu  edition.) 
I. 
I  know  not  when  the  day  shall  be, 

I  know  not  where  our  paths  may  part ; 
How  soon  you'll  have  forgotten  me, 

How  soon  111  win  another's  heart. 
It  may  not  be  until  our  vow 

Is  broken  in  another  way  ; 
But  courts  are  so  obliging  now, 

I'm  sure  to  shake  you  off  some  day. 

ii. 
I  know  not  what  the  world  will  think, 

I  care  not  what  our  set  may  say ; 
But  what  it  costs  to  break  the  link, 

If  only  comes  that  happy  day. 
And  when  Justitia's  winked  her  eye, 

And  I  am  I  ™fB}"    \  °f  my  '»*<", 

{  mistress  j  J  ' 

I'll  bid  you  a  relieved  "Good-bye," 
And  nestle  with  another  mste. 

Chorus. 
Some  day,  some  day,  some  day  I  shall  shake  you, 

Though  I  know  not  when  nor  how,  though  I  know  not  when  nor  how  ; 
Only  this,  only  this,  this — l'<at  once  you  loved  me; 
Only  this— you  pleased  me  ones,  but  tire  me  now,  but  tire  me  now. 

^^^^==^=  ~Life' 

A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


XXXVIH. 

Friday,  April  11th. 

In  the  current  number  of  the  Gentunj  there  is  a  fervent  article  on  Sid- 
ney Lanier — "  Sidney  Lanier,  Poet,"  as  Mr.  William  Hayes  Ward,  author 
of  the  article,  calls  him.  "For,"  says  Mr.  Ward,  "he  was  something  other 
than  a  rhymer  of  clever  convention,"  and  he  proceeds  to  emphasize  the  dif- 
ference between  genius  and  "the  cantering  of  the  common  Pegasus  forth 
and  back,  along  the  common  post-roads  over  which  facile  talent  rides  his 
daily  hack."  While  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  Mr.  Ward  blurs  his  figure 
by  the  introduction  of  two  horses,  as  it  were — the  common  Pegasus  and  the 
daily  hack,  I  am  delighted  with  "forth  and  back."  Of  course  monotonous 
rotation  of  journeying  over  the  same  road  is  going  forth  and  back,  only  some 
quip  of  custom  has  decreed  "that  the  phrase  shall  be  back  and  forth,  and 
while  we  have  all  been  blindly,  conventional,  Mr.  Ward's  logical  mind  in- 
spires him  with  forth  and  back.  A  Hindostanee  who  believed  he  had  mas- 
tered the  English  language  sufficiently  to  write  in  it,  put  into  the  moutli  of 
an  English  woman  bored  with  Bombay  the  wish  to  revisit  England  and  en- 
joy once  more  the  drives  with  four-and-coach.  I  have  been  much  perplexed 
to  account  for  the  belief  certain  people  have  in  the  force  of  the  phrase,  "If 
I  have  said  it  once  I  have  said  it  twenty  times."  Now  it  does  not  follow 
that  if  one  says  a  thing  once,  meaning  it  ever  so  hard,  that' he  or  she  says  it 
twenty  times  or  forty  or  fifty  times,  for  I  notice  no  one  ever  even  claims  to 
have  said  anything  thirty  times.  The  only  way  to  preserve  the  saying  to 
the  language  and  at  the  same  time  to  adhere  closely  to  the  truth  is  to  say, 
"If  I  have  said  that  twenty  times  I  have  said  it  once." 

Saturday,  IMh. 

How  to  express  a  number  of  papers  when  the  name  of  one  of  them 
is  Life  ?  A  thoughtful  friend  lent  us  a  file  of  Life,  and  many  of  us  being 
engaged  with  one  or  another  of  them,  I  finally  asked,  "  Are  these  all  the 
Lifes — Lives?"  Must  we  take  prim  refuge  in  a  periphrasis?  Can  we  call 
for  Punches,  Galls,  Sims,  Transcripts,  and  give  Life  no  plural  at  all  ?  Per- 
haps we  should  never  have  more  than  one. 


sings  Mr.  Browning, 


"  Flower  of  the  peach," 

"  Death  for  us  all  and  his  own  life  to  each." 


Sunday,  13th. 

Marcia  was  trying  to  express  to  me  to-day  her  estimate  of  a  very  dear 
friend  of  mine.  "He  strikes  me  as  such  a  failure  in  every  respect,"  she 
said.  "  On  every  side  of  his  nature  he  is  incomplete  ;  why,  he  isn't  even  a 
perfect  bore." 

Monday,  llfth. 

The  agonies  of  explaining  a  joke  are  manifold.  In  the  face  of  some  of 
them  it  seems  as  if  it  were  better  to  go  down  a  path  unilluminated  by  a  ray 
of  facetiousness  of  one's  own  manufacture  or  adhere  to  the  old  stand-bys. 
Blondine,  who  never  is  funny,  risked  herself  to-day  and  of  course  was  com- 
pletely swamped.  Eddie  Blacque,  being  very  rich,  betrothed  himself  to  a 
fair  maiden.  Before  they  were  married  he  lost  all  his  money,  when  the 
jiancee  instantly  discovered  that  she  was  able  to  love  only  as  a  sister.  Upon 
this  comedy  Blondine  commented  :  "  But  you  know  Moore  gives  us  his  au- 
thority that  the  sunflower  turns  on  her  god  when  he  sets."  Nobody  smiled. 
Blondine  said  discontentedly  to  the  Dotard,  "I  think  that  was  good  my- 
self." The  Dotard  would  have  given  the  world  to  be  the  only  person  who 
saw  it,  but  to  pretend  to  understand  when  he  didn't  would  have  involved  in- 
stant conviction  and  humiliation  through  a  request  from  the  whole  table  for 
an  explanation,  so  he  waB  compelled  to  make  a  clean  breast  and  sue  for 
light.  Blondine  laboriously  began  :  "  Moore  has  a  poem,  the  whole  spirit 
of  which  is  constancy.  It  is  the  familiar  song,  '  Believe  me  if  all  those  en- 
dearing young  charms  ' — air,  'Fair  Harvard.'  Well,  in  that  song  occurs  the 
couplet, 

'  As  the  sunflower  turns  on  her  god  when  he  sets, 
The  same  look  that  she  turned  when  he  rose.' 

I  isolate  the  first  line  of  that  couplet,  pun  on  the  expression  turns  on,  and 


UBe  it  in  the  sense  of  betray,  wrest  a  poem  in  praise  of  constancy  to  the  sup- 
port of  inconstancy,  and  I  still  think  it  was  funny."  We  groveled  in  the 
dust  and  tittered  weakly  in  concert. 

Tuesday  i  15th. 

Louis  Thurston,  coming  to  tell  me  of  his  progress  in  his  law  studies,  was 
as  eager  as  ever  in  his  impassioned  praises  of  his  brother — a  wonderful 
brother  whom  nobody  ever  sees  but  who  seems  to  have  all  the  gifts  of  the 
gods  pluB  the  gods'  own  invisibility.  Louis  told  ub  a  good  story  apropos  of 
this  same  brother.  He  says  he  sees  a  good  deal  of  some  men  who  are  fitting 
for  Harvard,  and  that  a  little  while  ago  they  were  all  very  much  interested 
in  an  intricate  mathematical  problem  which  they  were  all  unable  to  solve. 
They  took  it  to  LouIb,  who  instantly  made  the  consecrated  response  that  he 
could  not  figger,  but  he  had  a  brother,  bigger,  who  could  figger  and  make  a 
sum  go  off  like  a  hair-trigger,  and  with  the  men's  permission  he  sent  the 
problem  to  Thurston  Major,  who  returned  it  correctly  solved  and  with  the 
processes  indicated  in  the  most  scholarly  way.  The  Harvard  men  were 
raving  about  the  precision  and  masterly  work  when  Louis's  eye  fell  on  the 
letters  Q.  E.  D.  at  the  foot  of  the  page.  "  Those  are  the  initials  my  brother 
always  signs  to  his  articles  in  the  magazines,"  he  remarked  with  artless  pride. 
There  was  silence  supreme  for  three  seconds,  and  then  the  mathematical 
party  howled  aloud,  and  one  of  them  slapped  poor  Louis  heartily  on  the 
back  and  said,  "  Et  tu  in  Boeotia,  quod  erat  quoque  demonstrandum,"  "which 
was  his  way  of  showing  me  what  an  ass  I'd  made  of  myself,"  said  Louis  in 
conclusion,  telling  his  story  to  us. 

Wednesday,  IGlh, 

I  watch  with  mingled  wonder  and  delight  the  various  uses  to  which  Mrs. 
Johns  puts  a  huge  silver-soup  tureen  of  which  she  is  the  proud  possessor. 
There  are  certain  pieces  of  furniture  that  always  impress  their  owners  with 
a  sense  of  grandeur  that  age  cannot  wither  nor  custom  stale,  and  this  tureen 
has  dazzled  Mrs.  Johns  with  its  spell  and  infinite  is  the  sphere  of  its  useful- 
ness in  her  hands.  In  the  first  place  Mrs.  Johns's  own  career  is  most  in- 
teresting. She  is  a  big,  cowy  woman  who  by  an  abject,  appealing  manner 
has  achieved  the  distinction  of  being  known  as  little  Mr?.  Johns.  Now,  by 
asking  everybody  to  help  her  in  her  arrangements  in  entertaining  and  then 
going  and  doing  exactly  as  she  always  intended  she  is  getting  her  parties 
talked  about.  The  silver  soup-tureen  was  given  to  her  by  a  rich  man  under 
obligations  to  Mr.  Johns  that  could  not  be  canceled  with  actual  coin  and  she 
showed  it  as  another  woman  might  show  a  painting,  and  always  voiced  her 
gratitude  abundant  and  aloud.  I  was  introduced  to  the  soup-tureen,  and 
later  found  it  doingduty  in  its  legitimate  capacity  of  soup-containerat  a  supper. 
Later  still  I  went  to  call  and  found  the  room  full  of  visitors  and  redolent 
of  flowerB.  Little  Johns  was  already  beginning  to  "impose  herself"  as  the 
French  say,  for  a  guest  instantly  attracted  my  attention  to  the  flowers  and 
likewise  to  "that  beautiful  open  silver  vase  "  they  were  in.  I  gazed.  It 
was  the  soup-tureen  deprived  of  its  cover  and  its  tray  and  half  concealed  by 
trailing  creepers  and  fuchsias.  I  never  pinch  the  wings  of  any  one's  glory 
unless  he  or  she  has  offended  me,  so  I  simpered  my  admiration  and  retired 
up.  A  year  later  I  found  myself  invited  to  a  christening  party  at  Mrs. 
Johns.  Not  only  the  lunch  but  the  ceremony  took  place  in  the  house. 
When  we  were  marshaled  into  the  proper  apartment  and  beheld  clergyman, 
baby,  mother,  nurse  and  godfathers  and  godmothers  in  a  really  picturesque 
group  at  one  end  of  the  room,  I  beheld  also  the  silver  soup- tureen  !  Once  more 
that  worthy  piece  of  plate  was  to  the  fore,  this  time  figuring  as  a  baptismal 
font.  Last  of  all,  being  asked  to  meet  two  young  Southern  friends  of  Mrs. 
Johns,  we  adjourned  to  the  dining-room  where  the  most  Southern  of  the 
friends  compounded  the  best  sherry-cobbler  I  ever  tasted  and  mixed  it  in  the 
soup-tureen.  Neptune — for  the  first  soup  was  of  oysters — Flora,  Bacchus 
and  the  Christian  Trinity  have  in  turn  hallowed  that  all-serviceable  bowl. 
Let  it  but  last  until  incineration  becomes  the  law  of  the  land,  and  the  ashes 
of  Mr.,  Mrs.,  Miss  and  Master  Johns  may  yet  mingle  in  the  soup-tureen  of 
which  I  will  willingly  become  the  custos. 

Thursday,  17th. 

Robert  has  found  a  female  vendor  of  confectionery  of  such  classic  regu- 
larity of  feature  that  he  swears  she  only  needs  a  liberty  cap  and  a  silver  halo 
to  be  a  trade  dollar.  Jael  Dence. 


HE   WAS   A  SCIENTIST, 


"  "You  say  that  you  come  from  Detroit,"  said  the  court  addressing  a  tramp 
who  was  detained  for  vagrancy. 

"  Yes,  your  honor." 

"  Had  you  a  trade  or  employment  while  there  ? "  asked  the  court. 

"  Your  honor,  I  was  employed  as  a  lithologist. " 

"  A  lithologist?"  aBked  the  court  in  some  doubt,  "Why  did  you  not 
continue  in  your  employment  there  1 " 

"  Well,  your  honor,  in  Detroit  I  was  only  given  employment  at  intervals, 
and  then  seldom  more  than  thirty  or  sixty  days  at  a  time.  So  I  determined 
to  shake  the  town  the  first  day  I  was  thrown  out  of  lapidary  employment. " 

"What  is  the  nature  of  this  lapidary  employment,  in  which  you  have 
been  engaged  1 "  asked  the  puzzled  court. 

"  Your  honor,  it  consists  principally  of  breaking  stones  in  the  city  stone 
yard. " 

A  meek  expression  settled  over  the  features  of  the  tramp,  while  the 
court  fell  into  a  quiet  meditation. 

"  We  will  give  you  steady  employment  as  city  lithologist  for  the   next 
ninety  days,"  said  the  court,  "  in  which  time  you  will  be  able  to  utilize  your 
lapidary  experience  to  the  best  interests  of  Indianapolis." 
The  tramp  assented  in  silence. 


The  wife  of  a  millionaire  plumber 
Was  left  all  alone,  in  the  Bummer  ; 

When  the  town  was  not  full 

She  found  it  so  dull, 
She  went  off  with  a  handsome  young  drummer. 


11  Yes,"  sighed  old  Mrs.  Gumbo,  "that  accident  was  horrible.  When  I 
read  about  it,  it  exaggerated  me  so  that  I  couldn't  decompose  myself  for 
several  hours." 
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THE    WASP. 


SNOW-TRACK, 


'  Ou  sont  Us  nciges  oVautan ! "— Francois  Villon. 

It  seems  to-night  as  though  I  walked 
The  olden,  snow-clad  way  with  you  ; 

It  seems  this  hour  as  though  I  talked 
Of  what  the  stars  withheld  from  view. 

I  feel  again  the  white  flakes  crisp 
And  yield  beneath  our  loitering  feet ; 

I  hear  the  winter's  sere  leaves  lisp 
Suggestions  of  a  spring  complete. 

Your  clinging  pressure  binds  my  arm, 
Your  blonde  hair  blows  across  my  face  ; 

Around  me  lingers  all  your  charm, 
My  soul  responds  to  all  your  grace  ; 

And  then,  lost  love,  the  lights  burn  low, 
The  chill  is  here,  my  pulses  slack ; 

The  way  we  two  no  more  may  know 
Has  lost  all  memory  of  our  track. 


-J.  M. 


ASSISTED  WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 


When  a  negro  woman  takes  a  place  as  a  servant,  she  invariably  insists 
upon  the  enumeration  of  her  duties.  ,  She  never  forgets,  and  if  at  any  time 
she  is  told  to  do  something  which  was  not  in  the  "  understandin',"  no  matter 
how  light  a  piece  of  work  it  may  be,  she  objects. 

"  Caroline,"  said  Mrs.  Webblace,  calling  the  newly  employed  servant, 
"  Why  don't  you  wipe  Willie's  nose  ? " 

"  Dat  wan'tin  de  'understandin' '  'boutwipin'  noses.  Ef  I  wipes  it  yer'U 
hafter  pay  me  extra.  Ef  a  culler'd  pusson  doan  hole  a  white  'oman  ter  de 
'understandin','  she'll  be  'posed  on,  sho'." 


A  pre-raffle-ite  :     One  who  lived  in  the  days  of  the  Havana  lottery. 


One  society  lady  to  another:  "They  tell  me  that  the  reason  Fitz 
Nubbs  isn't  more  liberal,  is  because  he  put  his  money  all  in  bank."  Second 
lady:     "  So  my  husband  says.     He  calls  it  the  Earo  Bank. " 


Traveling  in  coy :    The  wheels  of  a  clock. 


,  _  A  paragraph  is  going  the  round  containing  the  usual  rot  about  chess 
being  the  favorite  game  of  generals,  and  holding  that  chess  is  a  good  test  of 
a  man's  military  ability,  proficiency  in  the  game  indicating  skill  in  war. 

This  is  all  stuff.  Who  are  your  great  chess-players  ?  Paul  Morphy, 
Mackenzie,  Angel  and  so  on. 

What  is  their  military  record  1 

They  haven't  got  any. 

The  fancied  connection  between  the  moves  on  the  chess-board,  and  the 
movements  of  war  is  an  invention  of  the  devotees  of  the  game,  and  was  put 
forward  in  the  hope  of  elevating  a  mere  amusement  to  the  dignity  of  an  oc- 
cupation. 


"  Housekeeper  "  writes  for  a  receipt  for  a  peach  charlotte.  We  shall  be 
happy  to  forward  a  receipt  for  the  same  on  the  arrival  of  the  charlotte,  but 
how  can  we  send  a  receipt  until  the  charlotte  has  been  received  ? 


The  equipotence  of  planets  is  due  to  the  voices  of  great  men.     God  has 
given  me  a  voice. — Joseph  Cook. 


"  What  kind  of  a  looking  man  was  it,  that  called  Jones  a  liar?  "  asked 
Mrs.  Bangle  of  her  husband. 

"  Oh  1  He  was  short  and  stout,  with  blue  eyes,  light  hair  and  a  nex  re- 
pousse   " 

"  Nez  retrouse,  my  dear,"  corrected  Mrs.  B.  "  Sepoussi  means  hammered 
or  pounded." 

"  Thank  you,  love,"  rejoined  Bangle.  "Then  that  is  just  the  word  to 
describe  it  when  Jones  got  done  with  him." 


The  lost  chord  :     A  missing  woodpile. 


Goethe  was  the  first  Philistine  to  crave  "More  light,"  and  he  might 
also  have  tasted  of  sweetness  and  lucidity  had  he  poked  his  nose  into  the 
efflorescence  of  the  nineteenth  century  and  read  my  books. — Matthew 
Arnold. 


A  certain  editor  in  Massachusetts  always  sleeps  with  his  head  to  the 
north — not  because  he  is  superstitious  at  all,  but  because  he  can  look  out  of 
the  window  on  moonlight  nights  and  see  if  the  sheriff  is  coming. 


A  man  u  i  west  writes  us  as,  follow:  "My  father-in-law  and  all  his 
family  unite  in  prayer  daily,  that  they  may  be  made  a  peculiar  people.  Why 
should  they?  I  should  pray  something  else  in  their  place,  for  a  more 
peculiar  people  don't  exist." 


he  was  so  absorbed  in  a  study  of  the  lovely  hand  and  arm  that  he  didn't  see 
the  spoon  in  the  saucer  and  reached  for  another. 

"  You  have  one  Mr.  Brush,"  she  said  with  her  usual  charming  soupcon  of 
acerbity,  "but  there  is  nothing  in  the  constitution  or  amendments  to  pre- 
vent your  having  two  spoons  if  you  really  need  them." 

"  I  do,"  he  said,  solemnly.  "  When  I  am  near  you  I  feel  just  two  spoon-y 
for  anything." 


Some  idea  of  the  great  length  of  the  Brooklyn  bridge  may  be  conveyed 
by  the  information  that  Michigan  congressmen  at  one  end  of  it  can't  yell 
loud  enough  to  be  heard  at  the  other  end. 


Why  is  a  TJ.  S.  Treasury  note  like  a  caterpiller  ? 
counterfeit.     (Count-her-f  eet. ) 


Because  it  is  hard  to 


THE   AUTOMATIC  BOUNCER. 


This  ingenious  apparatus  is  designed,  not  to  fill  a  long-felt  want,  but  to 
create  it. 

There  is  in  every  well  regulated  household  in  this  country  a  small  green 
box  with  a  blue  stripe  and  a  crank,  which  says  "  br-r-r-r-r-r !  "  when  any- 
body fools  with  it.  After  an  interval  more  or  less  exasperating,  according 
to  the  weather,  this  phenomenon  is  succeeded  by  the  sudden  apparition  of  a 
small  but  vigorous  boy  freckled  with  confluent  buttons,  and  possessed  of  a 
horny  palm,  a  red  ticket  and  a  ribald  eye  which  is  watchful  for  dimes.  A 
mental  calculation  of  the  distance  between  the  parcel  and  its  destination  is 
easily  arrived  at.  A  cursory  examination  of  the  boy's  legs  gives  an  approxi- 
mate forecast  of  the  time  probably  to  be  consumed,  and  a  glance  at  the  tariff 
book  would  convince  the  average  skeptical  pauper  that  the  price  of  the  er- 
rand was  not  beyond  his  reach.  The  boy's  garments  are  tunneled  in  all 
directions  with  pockets.  Into  one  of  them  goes  the  parcel.  A  hurried 
blessing  is  muttered.     He  vanishes. 

Time  passes.  Anon  it  is  noon.  The  night  draws  again  her  pall.  A 
week  glides  by.  A  month  is  laid  away  forever.  One  year — two — three — a 
quarter  of  a  century.  Life's  struggle  is  nearly  over.  The  past  alone  lives. 
What  of  yon  wrinkled  sage  with  leathern  cheek  and  hopeless  eye?  Why 
stares  he  so  ?  Sees  he  the  ashes  of  dried  love,  the  ruins  of  ambition,  the 
wreck  of  hope  and  the  shard-strewn  field  of  his  wasted  life.?  No.  Back- 
ward, O  backward,  he  goes  to  a  parcel,  and  a  boy.  What  of  that  parcel  1 
Where,  that  boy  ?  The  fire  of  life  has  waned.  The  embers  are  chilling  fast, 
One  more  moment  and Ah  !  the  boy  is  back.  No,  not  the  poor,,  de- 
spised boy;  but  what  was  once  the  boy,  now  grown  to  superb  manhood — a 
millionaire  and  a  power  in  the  land — all  because  he  had  thoughtfully  walked 
the  distance  and  put  the  dime  given  him  for  car  fare  out  at  compound  in- 
terest. He  comes  in  joyously  to  tell  his  old  patron  that  the  parcel — but 
see  !  it  was  too  much — the  eye  has  glazed — the  jaw  dropped — the  man  is 
dead. 


{Note  by  the  Editov-in-chief : 
overdrawn.  ] 


The  above  picture  is  realistic,  but-  perhaps  a  trifle 


But  to  return  to  the  Bouncer.  It  consists  simply  of  .a  chilled  steel 
spring  compressed  by  a  portable  hydraulic  ram  into  a  space  4x9  and  skilfully 
concealed  beneath  the  office  chair,  the  seat  of  which  is  provided  with  artful 
and  deceptive  springs.  The  boy  being  loaded,  is  asked  to  sit  upon  the  chair, 
where  anything  from  a  sandwich  to  a  cigarette  may  be  employed  to  amuse 
him.  By  aid  of  a  small  volume  of  Euclid,  a  transit  and  a  book  of  logarithms, 
computation  of  the  proper  angle  is  swiftly  and  silently  made,  a  stealthy 
adjustment  of  the  Bouncer  is  effected  ere  the  boy  is  aware,  and  then,  with  a 
touch  upon  the  trigger  and  a  wild  yell,  he  goes.  It  is  simple,  cheap  and 
beautiful.  Special  terms  for  nickel-plated  springs  and  cushions  trimmed 
with  plush.     Agents  apply  at  this  office. — Life. 


A  TRIBUTE  TO  THE   PIPE, 


She  poured  our  friend  Raphael  Brush  a  cup  of  coffee,  and  aa  she  did  it 


Dear  old  pipe,  you  and  I  are  growing  old  together,  and  loving  each  othe 
better  every  day.  When  foolish  ambition  prompted  me  to  enter  political 
life,  only  to  incur  abuse  and  slander  from  men  I  did  not  even  know  by  sight, 
you  were  pure  and  white  as  ivory.  When  defeat  came  you  were  there  to 
console  me  for  it.  Now  your  stem  is  brown  and  polished  like  rosewood,  and 
your  bowl  is  too  dark  to  be  called  the  color  of  orange.  You  journeyed  with 
me,  like  the  faithful  friend  you  are,  to  the  fair  land  of  the  Shoshone. 
Through  Boise's  orchards  of  golden  fruit  and  over  Owyee's  sterile  plains  of 
sage  and  rock  you  bore  me  company  and  exhaled  your  sweet  incense  on  the 
thin,  frosty  air  of  the  desert.  When  I  came  back  to  Portland  again,  to  dwell 
among  friends  whose  sincerity  could  not  be  gainsayed,  you  journeyed  be- 
side me  in  my  overcoat  pocket.  And  when  I  went  to  housekeeping  you  went 
into  the  door  of  my  snuggery  ahead  of'  me,  clasped  between  my  teeth.  In 
this  soft  and  balmy  air  your  fragrance  seems  sweeter  than  ever,  your  in- 
cense more  grateful  than  in  the  days  when  your  snowy  bowl  reminded  me  of 
the  fable  of  Cythera.  If  ever  you  wake  up  to  find  your  bowl  cold  and 
empty  of  the  volatile  weed,  you  will  know  that  I  have  gone  on  a  long  jour- 
ney, and  may  console  yourself  with  the  reflection  that  dead  men  never 
smoke.  Perhaps  in  the  advancing  years,  when  I  shall  be  silent,  my  busy  pen 
cast  aside  and  my  boisterous  laugh  forever  hushed,  you  will  come  to  this 
self-same  camp  with  our  boys.  Your  blue  smoke  shall  curl  upward  among 
these  ancestral  fires,  and  your  fragrance  dispute  the  sovereignty  of  the  sum- 
mer air  with  the  odor  of  the  pine  and  the  balm  of  the  spruce.  You  may  see 
our  boys  grown  to  manhood  and  following  in  my  footsteps,  as  worshipers  at 
the  shrine  of  woodcraft.  You  may  see  them  accompanied  by  their  boys  as 
they  now  accompany  me,  to  cast  the  fly  in  some  grassy  pool  or  level  the  rifle 
at  some  an  tiered  monarch  of  these  emerald  hills.  Your  glossy  bowl  shall  be 
the  censer  of  this  leafy  temple  and  other  birds  shall  carol  their  orisons  when 
these  birds  have  gone.  And  the  world — not  the  wicked  world  which  man 
has  perverted,  but  the  beautiful  world  that  God  made — will  be  as  beautiful 
as  it  is  this  blessed  Sunday  morning  in  these  trackless  woods. — American 
Angler. 
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MIDSUMMER    MADNESS, 


A  Memory  of  Long  Branch. 


Did  T  hold  her  fairy  hands,  and  look  into  her  eyes, 
Fleck 'd  with  brown,  and  with  gold,  and  of  wonderful  size- 
She  would  open  them  wide  with  most  ardent  surprise, 
And  with  languishing  looks,  and  ineffable  sighs, 
With  red  lips  apart,  and  in  tones  of  soft  sadness, 
Say  .sweetly,  "  Dear  Tom,  this  is  midsummer  madness." 

l>id  I  sit  at  her  feet,  in  the  wan  evening  light, 

When  the  sea-gods  came  trolling  their  vespers  at  night ; 

When  her  voice  it  grew  tender— her  eyelids  drooped  low, 

And  her  cheek  tonk  a  roseate,  beautiful  glow, — 

She  would  look  down  on  me,  with  infinite  sadness — 

And  whisper,  "Ah  !  this  is  but  midsummer  madness." 

The  wind  it  blew  hot,  and  the  wind  it  blew  cold — 
And  the  depth  of  my  love  was  but  half  untold, 
Though  I  clothed  it  in  phrases  far  richer  than  gold, 
In  words  that  were  tender,  and  words  that  were  bold — 
When  she  rose  from  my  side,  as  proud  as  you  please, 
And  drew  on  her  gloves,  with  nonchalant  ease — 
Then  turning  to  me,  with  farewells  of  the  saddest- 
Said,  "  Of  midsummer  madness,  Tom,  yours  is  the  maddest." 

— A.  B.  in  ' 


Life.1 


THE   WILY  DRUGGIST, 


The  druggist,  seated  behind  his  prescription  desk,  watching  the  throng 
passing  to  and  fro  before  his  shop  door,  can  truthfully  remark  to  himself, 
11  Dear  public,  I  have  got  the  bulge  on  you.     The  tailor,  the  grocer,  the 
butcher  and  the  baker  have  a  scale  of  prices  to  which  they  are  bound  to  ad- 
here to  a  great  extent,  but  I  have  got  none,  thanks  to  the  Latin  dictionary 
and  your  ignorance,  oh,  public,  of  the  nostrums  the  physicians  prescribe  for 
your  ailments."     And  he  is  right.     There  exists  no  member  of  this  com- 
mercial community  so  untrammeled  by  ruling  rates  as  the  druggist.     He  has 
no  rule  and  he  makes  his  own  rates.     He  can  charge  what  he  pleases  and  the 
sick  man  must  pay.     Death  is  the  only  escape  from  the  druggist's  clutches. 
The  feeble  remonstrances  that  the  poor  shorn  lamb  makes  when  he  receives 
his  bottle,  and  with  it  his  bill,  have  no  effect  upon  this  merciless  extortioner. 
If  he  does  not  choose  to  pay  he  may  leave  the  medicine,  but  unless  he  takes 
the  medicine  the  doctor,  who  is  the  druggist's  pilot-fish,  tells  him  he  cannot 
get  well,  and  so  he  groans  and  produces  the  coin.     The  Latin  dictionary, 
next  to  the  doctor,  is  the  druggist's  best  friend.     Ask  a  sane  man  to  pay  half 
•a  dollar  for  a  quart  of  water  with  twenty  drops  of  acid  in  it  and  he  will  sur- 
vey the  smiling  drug  clerk  from  head  to  foot  and  depart  in  a  cloud  of  pro- 
fanity of  his  own  production.     But  call  the  innocent  Spring  Valley  fluid 
"  aqua  dist  "  and  he  is  satisfied,  and  regards  it  as  some  colorless  liquid  of 
great  medicinal  value  and  importance.     Then   the   druggist  regulates  his 
price  by  two  standards — his  rent  and  the  appearance  of  his  customers.     Of 
the  doctor's  percentage — having  a  great  respect  for  the  healer's  profession — 
we  shall  say  nothing.     If  the  druggist  has  to  pay  a  high  rent  the  customer 
must  help  him  out  to  meet  the  landlord's  demands.     If  the  customer  is  well 
dressed  and  a  prosperous  looking  citizen  generally,  he  must  be  charged  more 
than  the  shabby  and  impecunious  visitor.     Therefore,  the  wise  man,  when 
he  wants  a  prescription  made  up,  will  save  money  by  putting  on  his  old 
clothes  and  smearing  his  linen  as  if  a  change  were  a  rare  occurrence.     Not 
long  ago  a  gentleman  in  New  York  undertook  to  investigate  this  subject. 
He  had  a  prescription  made  up  at  three  different  establishments.     At  a  very 
fashionable  drug  store  in  Broadway  it  cost  him  30  cents  ;  at  one  of  very 
high  repute,  but  not  so  showy,  20  cents  ;  at  a  great  establishment  in  Third 
avenue,  15  cents.      The   proportion   in  this   city   is    just   the  same.     The 
druggist  in  the  upper  walks  of  bnsiness  is  what  the  plumber  is  on  a  lower 
scale.     Like  the  great  American  Eagle,  they  can  soar  into  vast  realms  of 
figures  and  leave  the  other  trades  groveling  below.     Wrapped  in  impen- 
etrable mystery,  they  hold  the  uninitiated  in  the  hollow  of  a  very  firm  and  a 
very  grasping  hand,  and  they  squeeze  to  the  fullest  extent  of  their  inclina- 
tion. 

THE  HARLEM  TRAMP, 


11  That  stove's  going  to  be  taken  down  soon." 
As  the  barkeeper  said  this  last  night  the  Harlem  tramp  gave  a  shudder, 
as  he  seated  himself  in  his  old  chair  and  remarked  : 

f<  I  suppose  so — balmy,  gentle  spring  is  coming,  bock  beer  is  almost  due, 
birds  begin  to  go  worm-hunting,  landlords  commence  to  lie  about  hard 
times,  nature  looks  lovely  and  the  stove  must  go.  When  it  does,  please  re- 
member that  I  have  engaged  this  seat  for  the  whole  of  next  season." 

"  You'd  better  go  look  for  work,"  growled  the  barkeeper. 

"  That's  impossible,"  sighed  the  tramp.  "  Never  will  I  work  until  every 
monopoly  is  wiped  away.  I  want  the  full  reward  for  my  labor,  and  until 
the  time  comes  when  I  can  get  it,  nixey  work.  In  the  meantime,  however, 
you  can  give  me  a  drink." 

11  What  will  you  take  ?  You  cleaned  the  windows  this  morning,  so  I'll  pay 
you  now." 

u  About  four  fingers  of  casket  varnish." 
When  the  tramp  put  down  the  empty  glass  the  barkeeper  remarked  that 
it  would  have  been  better  if  he  had  taken  ten  cents  and  got  something  to 
eat. 

"  Eat !"  shouted  the  tramp.  "  Me  eat  !  Do  you  want  me  to  kill  my- 
self. You  don't  know  what  you're  talking  about.  No  more  eating  for  me  ; 
I'm  going  to  stick  to  old  dead-eye." 

4 '  What's  the  matter  with  eating?"  and  the  barkeeper  looked  surprised. 

"What's  the  matter?     Everything.     I  tell  you  that  this  Senate  Com- 


mittee what's  overhauling  grub  is  going  to  knock  the  temperance  business 
sky  high. " 

"How?" 

"Because  people  will  be  afraid  to  oat  and  will  be  driven  t<>  drink.  See 
that  free-lunch  cheese  of  yours  ?     That's  made  out  of  axle  grease." 

"  Is  it  ?    How  about  butter  ? " 

"  Don't  mention  it.     It's  all  lard  ;  burns  your  liver  out." 

11  Well,  bread  is  pure  ?  " 

"  You  think  so,  do  you  ?  Well,  you're  way  oil"  Bread  contains  alum  and 
chemical  yeast.     No  bread  in  mine." 

"  Ain't  coffee  good  ?  " 

"  No.     Got  burnt  beans  and  clay  in  it." 

"Tea,  then?" 

"  Not  much  ;  it's  all  adulterated  with  copper." 

"  Well,  they  can't  fix  meat  ?  " 

"  Oh,  can't  they  !  Meat  comes  from  the  West,  and  t«>  keep  it  fresh  they 
soak  it  in  ether.     If  you  want  to  get  drunk  eat  a  Western  steak." 

"  Ain't  milk  good?  " 

"  Yes,  when  you  take  the  water  and  chalk  out  of  it." 

"  How  about  canned  stuff?  " 

"  Ten  people  died  last  week  eating  can  grub." 

"  What's  the  trouble  with  sugar?  " 

"  Got  sand  in  it." 

"  I  don't  believe  it.     I'll  bet  you'll  say  water  is  bad." 

"  Never  drink  water.  I  saw  some  last  week  under  a  magnifying  glass. 
Heavens  !  You  talk  about  whisky  making  you  see  snakes  ;  you  should  have 
seen  that  water.  Big  eels  with  eight  or  ten  heads,  toads,  turtles,  fish  with 
wings  on  and  alligators— all  fighting  each  other." 

(( I  think  you're  lying,"  said  the  barkeeper. 

"  All  right ;  think  so.  I'm  giving  it  to  you  straight.  If  you  want  to  turn 
your  stomach  into  an  acquariam,  drink  water.     I'll  stick  to  whisky." 

11  Well,  if  all  you  say  is  true,  what's  people  going  to  do  ? " 

"  That's  the  trouble.  When  the  law  allows  persons  to  be  poisoned, 
what's  the  remedy  ?  I  give  it  up.  When  a  man  has  to  take  a  steady  diet  of 
grease,  copper,  alum,  chemicals,  clay,  acids,  sand,  indiarubber,  burnt  bones, 
lampblack,  white  lead  and  chalk,  it  begins  to  make  him  tired.  Hereafter 
I'm  going  to  stick  to  crackers  and  whisky.  When  I  want  to  get  poison  I'll 
get  it,  but  I  don't  want  my  life  ended  by  means  sanctioned  by  law." 

The   barkeeper,    in   a   faint   voice,  said,   "  Bill,"  and  pointed   tu   the 
bottle. 

The  tramp  grabbed  it,  there  was  a  gurgling  sound,  and  then  all  was  si- 
lence.— N.  Y.  Truth.       

A  MEDICAL  PHILOSOPHER, 


An  old  physician  of  this  city  was  committed  to  the  Insane  Asylum  the 
other  day.  He  had  taken  to  the  bottle,  and  the  bottle  had  soddened  the 
immortal  part  of  him.  But  among  his  insane  freaks  was  one  which  ap- 
proaches the  highest  standard  of  the  most  perfect  materialistic  philosophy. 
In  his  boarding-house  was  a  widow  dying  of  consumption.  Nothing  could 
save  her — not  even  the  boozy  doctor.  But  the  latter,  to  give  her  aU  the 
consolation  possible  in  her  remaining  term  of  life,  married  her.  The 
wedding  began  with  a  big  debauch,  which  continued  throughout  the  honey- 
moon. This  period  of  bliss  only  terminated  with  the  death  of  the  bride, 
just  fifteen  days  after  the  doctor  placed  the  hoop  of  gold  on  her  emaciated 
finger.  There  was  no  time  left  for  matrimonial  squabbles — no  specter  of 
satiety  peered  from  the  closet  of  the  nuptial  chamber — no  shadow  of  the 
divorce  court  fell  across  the  primrose  path  of  this  strange  pair.  They  were 
married,  and  the  wedding  spree  lasted  until  the  death  angel  drew  aside  the 
curtains  of  the  nuptial  couch,  and  beckoned  with  grisly  finger  to  the  bride  to 
exchange  her  wedding  garments  for  the  grave  clothes.  In  all  the  history  of 
husbands  and  wives,  of  loves  and  marriages,  we  have  read  of  nothing  more 
singularly  ghastly  than  this  occurrence.  It  was  the  essence  of  epicurean 
philosophy.  "  Eat,  drink  and  be  married,  for  in  two  weeks  you  will  rest 
where  there  will  be  neither  eating  or  drinking  or  loving,"  said  the  doctor, 
and  the  philosophic  widow  tumbled  into  his  arms.  The  end  of  the  honey- 
moon saw  her  in  the  grave  and  the  bridegroom  in  the  lunatic  asylum.  Who 
shall  write  her  epitaph  ?  Let  no  thoughtless  scribbler — no  flippant  jester 
attempt  it.  The  bereaved  lunatic,  whose  madness  took  the  highest  form  of 
philosophy,  is  the  only  one  adapted  for  the  task. 

A  WORTHY  INSTITUTION, 


The  Boys'  and  Girls'  Aid  Society  are  to  have  a  benefit  Friday  evening, 
April  25th,  which  will  consist  of  a  drill  and  dress  parade  of  the  First  In- 
fantry, the  proceeds  to  go  to  the  bank  account  of  the  above  worthy  institu- 
tion. The  society  is  instituted  for  an  exceUent  purpose,  its  workings  are 
productive  of  much  good  and  it  is  most  deserving  of  the  support  of  the 
public.  

The  Rev.  William  Sharon  may  have  forgotten  many  thiogs  in  connec- 
tion with  his  early  piety.     Taking  into  consideration,   however,  the  fierce 
siege  that  Sarah  Althea  is  carrying  on  for  the  unconditional  surrender  of  a 
large  amount  of  what  he  considers  his  honestly  acquired  shekels,  he  may  be 
forcibly  reminded  of  and  once  more  raise  the  old  camp-meeting  hymn- 
Come  down  Sal, 
Come  down  Sal, 
Come  down  Salvation. 


How  do  you  like  my  new  trousers  ? "  asked  a  dude  pleadingly  of  his 
Sarah  Jane  last  night.  "  Oh,  not  at  all,  Charley.  I  think  they  are  hor- 
rid !  "  "  Is  that  so  ? "  "  Yes."  "  Well,  Sarah,  dear,  I  am  determined  to 
please  you.  If  you  don't  like  these  trousers  I  won't  wear  them  another 
second,"  and  he  began  removing  his  coat  preparatory  to  making  his  word 
good,  when  a  dull  thud  was  heard,  and  Sarah  was  struggling  with  a  swoon. 
— St.  Joseph  News. 

We  should  never  make  enemies,  if  for  no  other  reason,  because  it  is  so 
hard  to  behave  toward  them  as  we  ought.  —Palmer. 
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THE    WASP. 


SHOW   NOTES, 


Monday  was  the  opening  night  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Knight  at  the  Baldwin, 
in  Bronson  Howard's  play  of  Baron  Mudolph.  It  is  the  story  of  a  man  of  rank  and 
wealth  who,  through  his  own  love  of  drink  and  the  treachery  of  his  friend,  has  sunk 
to  wander  about  the  country  as  a  tramp.  The  play  is  compactly  written  ;  every  climax 
is  well  led  up  to  and  develops  naturally  into  the  next  scene.  It  is  bitterly  witty,  too, 
and  keeps  the  mind  on  the  alert  for  intellectual  points  which  are  so  quietly  and  spon- 
taneously brought  out  that  each  one  seems  like  a  special  discovery  of  an  unobtrusive 
jewel.  As  "  Kudolph  Wiegand"  Mr.  George  Knight  is  simply  unapproachable.  It 
is  a  character  that  deserves  to  rank  beside  Jefferson's  "  Hip  Van  Winkle."  His  accent 
is  by  no  means  the  dialect  spoken  by  most  comedians  who  make  German  characters 
their  specialty.  It  is  the  broken  English  of  a  German  gentleman,  without  a  trace  of 
the  grotesque,  and  in  certain  scenes  infinitely  pathetic,  in  that  it  seems  to  hamper  his 
expression.  If  the  others  could  only  understand  him,  what  a  torrent  of  sonorous, 
poetic  German  he  could  pour  out  on  them.  When  in  his  dusty,  ragged  dress  a  memory 
of  what  he  once  was  comes  over  him,  he  almost  loses  the  weakness  of  starvation  and 
exhaustion,  and  his  clothes  really  for  a  moment  seem  to  take  on  an  aspect  of  cleanli- 
ness and  decency.  Such  close  artistic  study  has  he  made  of  the  part  that  what  in  the 
mouth  of  another  actor  would  be  stage  bathos,  from  him  seems  simply  the  expression 
of  the  sentiment  inherent  in  the  depths  of  the  German  nature.  The  quiet  relish  with 
which  he  delivers  raking  sarcasms,  especially  in  the  scene  where  he  waits  for 
"Ernestine"  to  bring  him  something  to  eat,  and  in  the  scene  where  he  enters 
"Ernestine's"  room  with  the  housebreaker,  can  only  be  fully  appreciated  by  those 
who  have  known  well  Germans  of  that  keen-witted  type.  There  are  few  men  on  the 
stage  who  would  not  have  made  three  times  the  capital  he  did  with  the  boot  given  him 
by  his  unconscious  daughter,  and  by  emphasizing  they  would  have  lost  half  the  effect 
he  made.  One  of  the  most  trying  scenes  is  in  the  last  act,  where  he  comes  back  to  his 
wife  and  daughter,  restored  to  respectability  and  fortune,  as  the  Baron  von  Hollen- 
stein.  Here  Mr.  Knight  shows  Ms  capacity  for  grasping  and  portraying  a  complete 
character,  for  the  Baron  von  Hollstein  is  just  as  much  Dancing  Rudy  under  different 
conditions  as  Dancing  Rudy  was  the  Baron  fallen  and  degraded.  Miss  Marion 
Fleming  made  as  charming  an  "  Ernestine "  as  a  man  could  desire  for  a  daughter, 
with  a  slight  tendency  to  become  inarticulate  in  a  long  speech,  which  she  will  probably 
overcome.  Mr.  Robert  Fisher  made  a  decided  success  of  "  Judge  Merrybone,"  play- 
ing it  with  a  conscious  humor  that  puts  one  at  once  in  sympathy  with  him.  And  let 
us  not  fail  to  honor  the  athletic  chest  and  shoulders  of  "  Owen,"  the  bar-tender.  Mrs. 
George  Knight,  as  "Mrs.  Nellie  Dash  wood,"  is  called  on  the  programme  "a  gay 
young  widow."  She  is  Widow  Clicquot.  Her  laugh- is  irresistible,  and  the  funny 
little  wrinkling  of  her  face  and  the  faint  suspicion  of  a  kick  ought  to  make  her  fortune 
on  the  opera  bouffe  stage.  Her  singing  and  dancing  are  the  very  champagne  of  that 
much-abused  style  of  performance,  I  advise  any  one  who  has  seen  his  young  cousin  or 
little  sister  go  through  the  cachucha  to  go  and  see  Mrs.  Knight  dance  it  with  a  fan,  to 
the  accompaniment  of  castanets  with  the  orchestra.  She  also  indulges  in  a  number  of 
yodel  songs  amazing  from  a  woman's  throat.  It  is  only  to  be  hoped  that  she  will  not 
break  her  pretty  voice  all  to  pieces  by  the  sudden  and  ruinous  changes  from  the  chest 
to  the  head  register  required  by  the  song. 

At  the  Standard  Theater  the  Kelly  and  O'Brien  company  disport  themselves  in  a 
play  called  the  Married  Maskers.  They  call  themselves  a  comedy  company,  but  they 
are  beneath  burlesque.  The  play  is  one  long  patchwork  of  ancient  horseplay,  inter- 
spersed with  poor  singing  and  accompanied  by  the  most  direful  din  from  both  stage 
and  orchestra.  It  is  a  pity  that  Mr.  Kelly  does  not  attempt  something  better,  for  he 
has  a  fine  flexible  face,  a  strong  sense  of  humor  and  a  general  appearance  of  having 
lowered  himself  to  his  present  surroundings. 

At  the  California  Excelsior  is  in  its  third  week,  and  its  popularity  continues  with- 
out a  sign  of  waning.  As  it  is  advertised  for  only  one  week  longer,  every  one  who  has 
not  seen  it  will  probably  take  this  opportunity  to  go,  and  the  last  performances  will  be 
as  crowded  as  the  first. 

Our  Strategists  continues  to  draw  at  the  Bush-street  Theater.  The  whole  plot  is 
wildly  absurd ;  but  granting  the  impossible  basis,  all  the  situations  are  so  naturally  the 
outcome  of  the  circumstances  that  the  play  is  occasionally  amusing,  in  spite  of  very 
indifferent  acting. 

f'AU  REYOIR." 


M  Why  are  you  so  sad  when  speaking  these  wordB  ? "  he  asks. 
No  answer.  The  vesper  chimes  of  the  cathedral  a  league  away  came 
stealing  over  the  hills  that  lie  to  the  westward,  and  as  their  tones — sweet 
and  solemn  and  faint — fall  upon  Caroline's  port  ear,  Jasper  feels  a  shudder 
pass  over  her  little  form.  She  is  intensely  religious,  this  girl,  and  with  the 
sudden  instinct  of  a  man  who  has  played  third  base,  he  resolves  to  turn  this 
reverence  of  hers  for  all  things  spiritual  to  account.  (t  Listen,"  he  says,  in 
whispered  tones  ;  "  it  is  the  vesper  hour.  The  chimes  are  calling  the  faith- 
ful to  worship,  and  one  who  deliberately  tells  a  falsehood  at  this  time  can 
never  be  saved.     You  know  this,  Caroline,  do  you  not  V 

"  Yes,"  murmurs  the  girl. 

"  And  would  you  perjure  yourself  1 " 
The  voice  is  faint  and  low. 

"  Then  tell  me,"  he  says,  "why  you  were  sad  when  saying  'Aurevoir' 
to  me  a  little  time  ago." 

"  I  cannot,"  she  says. 

"  But  you  must,"  continues  Jasper.     "  I  demand  an  answer." 

For 'one  instant  she  looks  up  at  him,  her  pure  young  face  as  white  as  if 
the  hand  of  death  were  upon  it,  and  then  she  whispered  softly  :  "I 
cannot." 

"  But  why  can  you  not  tell  me  the  cauBe  of  your  sadness  when  speaking 
those  words  ?  " 

"  Because,"  she  says,  looking  at  him  tenderly,  "  I  do  not  know  what  they 
mean." — Judge. 

It  appears  now  that  Bismarck's  wrath  was  not  directed  pointedly  at 


Minister  Sargent.  This  narrow  souled  and  uneducated  vulgarian  he  could 
endure,  but  when  Mrs.  Sargent  went  about  in  rubber  boots  and  a  Derby  hat, 
preaching  female  suffrage,  the  man  of  blood-and-iron  swore  by  the  Bplendor 
of  Satan  that  he  would  subdue  the  American  Hog. 


HER  PLEASURE. 


Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2. 50  upwards 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 
A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons,  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal. 

A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  $1.10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

38  Cough  Mixture  is  sure  and  safe. 
38      "  "        cannot  be  excelled. 

3S      "  "        is  pleasant  to  take. 

38      "  "        is  the  Remedy  for  children. 

38      "  "        is  the  Remedy  for  adults. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


READ  THIS. 
Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  iiarno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish- 
ment. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     {See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 
W,  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


DENTISTRY. 
C.  0.  Dean,  D.D.S.,  126  Kearny  street  (Thurlow  Block).     Gas  administered: 
Reasonable  prices.     Satisfaction  guaranteed. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm,*  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "  WASP "  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

BETHESDA  WATER. 
It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it. 

(tIhad  epileptic  fits  for  16  years,"  writes  John  Keithly,  of  Principio,  Md.,  "Sa- 
maritan Nei vine  cured  me."    SI. 50  at  Druggists. 


A  GOOD  TONIC. 
If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  Stomach  Bitters.     Ask  for  it. 


The  only  known  specific  remedy  for  epileptic  fits  is  Samaritan  Nervine. 


THE    WASP. 
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HIS   JOKE, 


"  Do  those  alligators  bite  ?  "  inquired  a  man  with   hair  the  color  of  a  gos- 
ling, as  he  poked  his  nose  around  the  corner  of  the  door. 

"  Not  very  often,"  replied  the  editor. 

"  Are  you  armed  ?"  asked  the  light-haired  man. 

"  No,  we  never  go  armed." 

11  Are  you  in  a  pretty  good  humor  I  " 

11  First-rate,    first-rate,"   replied  the   editor,  who  smelled  a  spring  poem, 
and  ijuietly  drew  the  poker  up  wheVe  he  could  reach  it  t<»  throw. 

11  Well,  now,  I  just  thought  I   would   drop  in   and  see  you,     I  have  a 
little " 

"  Walk  right  in,"  said  the  editur,  who  wanted  to  get  the  man  in  range. 
The  man  walked  in,  as  requested. 

"  I  want  to  give  you  a  joke." 

"  All  right;  what  is  it?" 

"  It  is  this  :     You  must  first  say  something  about  a  man  who  cared  for 
nothing  outside  of  horses." 

"  Yes." 

"  And  then  say  that  to  him  life  was  but  a  span — meaning,   you   know,  a 

span  of  horses,  and  then " 

The  man  was  broke  short  by  the  editor,  who  sent  the  poker  Hying  across 
the  room  so  swiftly  that  it  fairly  whistled.  But  the  gosling-haired  man 
jumped  for  the  atairway,  and  left  behind  him  a  ripple  of  fiendish  laughter 
that  haunted  the  building  for  the  rest  of  the  day. 

MR.   IRVING  TELLS  A   GOOD   STORY. 


The  queen,  as  he  who  wishes  may  read,  has  often  made  visits  both  of 
pleasure  and  policy  to  her  estates  in  Scotland,  being  at  sucli  times  more  than 
heartily  welcomed  by  canny  Scots,  who,  almost  without  exception,  highly 
reverence  her  and  endorse  all  that  she  does. 

On  one  occasion,  shortly  after  a  visit  to  her  castle  in  the  outskirts  of 
Balmoral  (blessed  aptness)  Mr.  Irving,  who  was  traveling  through  the  coun- 
try, met  an  old  Scotch  woman  with  whom  he  spoke  of  her  majesty. 

"  The  queen's  a  good  woman,"  he  said. 

"  I  suppose  she's  gude  enough,  but  there  are  things  I  canna  bear." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ? "  asked  Mr.  Irving. 

"  Well,  I  think  there  are  things  that  even  the  queen  has  na  recht  to  do. 
For  ae  thing,  she  gaes  rowing  on  the  loch  on  Sabbath — an'  it's  na  a  Chrees- 
t  ian  thing  to  do  I  " 

"  But  you  know  the  Bible  tells  us " 

"  I  ken."  she  interrupted  angrily.  "  I've  read  the  Bible  since  I  was  sa 
high,  an'  I  ken  ev'ry  word  in't.  I  ken  aboot  the  Sabbath  fishin'  an'  a'  the 
ither  things  the  gude  Lord  did,  but  I  want  ye  to  keD,  tae,  that  I  dinna  think 
ony  the  mair,  e'en  o'  Him,  for  doin'  it." 


Opera  Glasses 

THE    LATEST    JUST    RECEIVED. 

1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1884 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bnsll. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 

Honnted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 
Wholesale 


Liebig    Company  s    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  FINEST  AND  CHEAPEST 
MEAT  FLAVORING  STOCK  FOR  SOUPS, 
MADE  DISHES  AND  SAUCES. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  and  palatable 
tonic  in  all  cases  of  weak  digestion  and 
debility.  "Is  a  success  and  a  boon  for 
which  nations  should  feel  grateful." — See 
"Medical  Press,"  "Lancet,"  "British 
Medical  Journal,"  etc. 

CAUTION.— Genuine  only  with  the  fac- 
simile of  Baron  Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue 
Ink  across  the  Label.  This  caution  is 
necessary,  owing  to  the  various  cheap  and 
inferior  substitutes  being  in  the  Market. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.     To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 

Grocers  and  Chemists.    Sole  Agents  for  the 

United  States  (wholesale  only)C.  David  & 

Co.,9  Fenchurch  avenue.Londgn, England 

Sold    wholesale    1>y     RICHARDS     A 

HARRISON,    San    Francisco. 


THE 

WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 

Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 
Proprietress. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents. 

Office,  208  California  St. 


THE  BICCEST  THINC  OUT 

Illustrated  Book  Sent  Free. 
(ne-»v)E.  NASON  &  CO. ,120  Fulton  St.NewYo 


FALKS 


L15KB1NJ 


BEER 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  1  1  KEARNY   ST., 
Treats  all  Cbronlc  and  Special  Diseases 

VOr\G   HEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  S500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN- 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.  Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.  Consultation  free.  Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 

DR,  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  theScientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervoueand  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

TO  I'M;  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  In 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Comtousd,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  et:. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  sucbssful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  tuob0UGHLY  informed  in  my 
special  ty— 

Disease*    of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  SI, 000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26J  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THE    PACIFIC    ASYLUM, 

STOCKTON. 

S3T  This  Private  Asylum  oi  tn*.  care  and 
treatment  of  mental  and  nervous  diseases  is 
where  the  insane  of  the  State  of  Nevada  have 
been  kept  for  several  years,  the  patients  being 
lately  removed  to  Reno.  The  buildings,  grounds 
and  accommodations  are  large  and  its  advantages 
superior.  For  terms,  apply  to  the  proprietor, 
Dr.  Asa  Clark,  Stockton.  References,  Dr.  L.  C. 
Lane,  San  Francisco,  and  Dr.  G.  A.  Shurtleflf, 
Superintendent  State  Insane  Asylum,  Napa. 


SANTINELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  $1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 


A  PRIZE.- 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  fret,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Foe  Sale  By  All  Dbuooists. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/"*00    KJCAR- 

0-«0  NYBt., 
San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  1861  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently cured. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed Bhould  uot  fall 
'-.to  call  upon  him. 
.J^The  Doctor  has  tra. 
veled  eiten8lvely*?n  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hoepltalB  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  Information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  In  need  of 
hia  eervicea.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  DR.  GIBBON  wIU  make  no  charge  un- 
less he  effecta  ■  cure.  Persons  at  a  distance 
may  be  OTJRED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charge  resonable. 
Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  3.  F.  GIBBON, 
Box  1967,  San  Francisco.    Mention  the  WASP. 


H.    &.    PARSONS, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532   CLAY    STREET, 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Letter  Heads,  Bill  Heads,  Programmes, 

Cirenlars,  Boohs  und  Panipblels, 

Newspapers. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  anil    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


THE  SOUTH  BKITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  21S  SANSOME  ST.,   SAN  FRAN0IS0O 
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THE    WASP. 


PERCHANCE. 


Her  cheek  with  years  is  withered, 

Her  eyes  have  lost  their  shine, 
Yet  soft  she  smiles,  the  while  she  scans 

The  scarcely  written  line. 

Perchance  some  tender  memory 

Of  dear  old  days  gone  by, 
She  with  a  poetess's  pen 

Strives  to  revivify. 

Some  hallowed  hour  of  childhood 

That  she  would  fain  recall, 
An  air  of  spring-time  come  again 

In  life's  fast  fading  Fall- 
Some  dream  of  moments  golden, 

Seen  through  the  mist  of  years, 
Remembered  with  a  gentle  smile 

That  is  not  far  from  tears — 

Perchance — I  think  more  likely — 

Be  still,'  my  heart,  be  still ! — 
The  dear  old  girl  is  totting  up 

My  weekly  hashery  bill. 

— Abe  Audeur. 


The  Associated  Press  dispatches  announce  the 
startling  information  that  President  Arthur  still 
takes  soup  with  a  spoon.  We  must  all  wait  until 
he  attempts  to  take  it  with  a  fork  before  we  decide 
upon  the  official  career  of  this  gentleman. — Ark. 
Traveler. 


(uticura 


POSITIVE  CURE 

for  every  form  of 

SKIN  &  BLOOD 
DISEASE. 


I^VO  PIMPLES  to  SCROFULA 


"ITCHING,  Scaly,  Pimply,  Scrofulous,  Inherited,  Contagious  and 
x  Copper  Colored  Diseases  of  the  Blood,  Skin  and  Sealp,  with 
loss  of  H*ir,  are  positively  cured  by  the  Cdticdra  Rkmhdiks. 

Cutici'ra  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  re- 
moves the  cause. 

Cuticora,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticuka,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,    Baby   Humors,    Skin    Blemishes,    Chapped    and    Oily 

CimcuRA  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price— Cuticura,  50  cents ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  $1.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 

&$T  Send  for  "How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


and  Iodide  of  Potass. 

THE  BEST  KLOOD  PURIFIER  AND  TONIC  ALTERA- 
TIVE IN  USE. 

It  quickly  cures  all  diseases  originating  from  a  disordered  state 
of  the  Blood  and  Liver ;  it  invigorates  the  Stomach,  Livkr  and 
Bowels,  relieving  Dysi-bi'Sia,  Indigestion  and  Constipation,  re- 
stores the  Appetite,  and  increases  and  haruens  the  Flesh. 

ltd  'inn ullim,  Neuralgia,  Blotches,  Bolls,  Pimples, 
Scrofula,  (iont.  Dropsy,  Tnmors,  Salt  Kin  urn  ami 
ncrcurlal  Pains  readily  yield  to  its  purifying  properties.  It 
leaves  the  Blood  Pure,  the  Liver  and  Kidneys  Healthy, 
the  Complexion  Bright  and  Clear. 

FOR  SALE    BY    ALL.    DRUGGISTS. 

J.    R.    GATES    &    CO.,    Proprietors, 

417  Sinaome  St.,  cor.  Commercial,  San  Francisco. 


HOUSEHOLD   HINTS, 


The  most  efficacious  and  inexpensive  method  in 
which  to  rid  a  house  of  rats  is  to  rents  it  for  a  few 
months  to  a  Chinese  boarding-house  keeper. 

There  is  no  prettier  way  to  serve  an  unsightly 
piece  of  corned-beef  than  to  cover  it  with  chicken 
croquettes  or  boned  turkey,  and  flank  the  platter 
with  a  bottle  of  champagne  on  each  side. 

Do  not  tell  a  green  cook  that  you  always  like 
"dropped  eggs"  for  breakfast,  without  explaining 
your  remark.  Unless  you  give  more  explicit  direc- 
tions, the  dish  may  not  prove  to  be  what  you  ex- 
pected. 

If  your  carpets  wear  out,  don't  try  to  have  the 
breadths  reversed  or  pieces  put  in,  but  take  them 
up  entirely,  and  have  parquet  flooring  laid  down  or 
a  new  axminster.  It  will  look  much  better  than  a 
patched  ingrain. 

Never  be  inflicted  with  cold,  white  walls  in  the 
parlor  or  nursery.  It  should  be  the  effort  of  the 
housewife  to  give  color  and  brightness  to  every 
room.  Thirteen  cents'  worth  of  colored  chalk,  in 
the  hands  of  the  children,  will  transform  the  bleak- 
est panel  into  a  maze  of  bewildering  designs,  in  one 
morning. 

A  lady  informs  us  that  a  novel  way  to  make 
tomato  soup  is  to  pour  the  milk  of  three  cocoa-nuts 
on  a  teacupful  of  nice  white  codfish  ;  add  to  this 
three  pints  of  water,  a  tablespoonful  of  butter,  and 
a  can  of  baking-powder;  then  boil  for  half  an 
hour. 

Always  see  that  the  drinking-water  which  is  set 
before  your  husband  is  absolutely  pure.  It  should 
never  contain  a  straw  or  chip.  Many  men,  how- 
ever, are  fond  of  their  lemonade  with  a  stick  in 
it. 

Don't  take  old  black- walnut  picture  frames,  etc., 
to  the  shop  to  be  renovated,  as  you  can  easily  var- 
nish them  yourself.  Use  a  varnish  made  of  gum 
shellac,  dissolved  in  alcohol,  tinted  with  burnt 
umber.  You  will  probably  upset  some  of  this  on 
the  carpet  or  the  baby  will  drink  it  (cost  for  repairs 
$10),  but  you  should  practice  economy  in  small 
matters  as  well  as  in  large  ones. 

The  old  button-basket  should  not  be  put  in  the 
fire  when  Christmas  brings  a  new  one.  Fifteen 
cents'  worth  of  gold  paint  (which  can  be  purchased 
at  any  toy  store),  two  yards  of  red  velvet  and  a 
twenty-dollar  ostrich  feather  will  change  it  into  an 
Easter  bonnet,  and  your  husband  is  sure  to  be  de- 
lighted at  your  thriftiness  and  pleased  with  the 
becoming  and  elegant  effect  produced. 

Never  throw  away  the  boys'  old  trousers  when 
they  have  outgrown  them.  There  are  many  meth- 
ods of  utilizing  them  effectively.  One  sensible  and 
decorative  idea  (borrowed  from  "  The  House  Beau- 
tiful ")  is  to  sew  up  the  legs  at  the  ankles,  add 
heavy  curtain  tassels  and  nail  the  trousers  by  the 
waist-band  to  the  wall,  in  the  front  entry.  They 
thus  make  charmingly  convenient  cane  and  um- 
brella pockets,  and  are  sure  to  attract  attention. 
A  monogram  or  bunch  of  flowers  can  be  embroid- 
ered in  bright  worsted  at  each  knee,  if  desired. 

When  the  sofa-cushion  becomes  frayed  and  worn- 
out,  it  can  be  brightened  up  and  changed  in  appear- 
ance by  employing  a  very  little  ingenuity  and  a 
few  spare  minutes.  Take  three  pieces  of  blue  rib- 
bon the  ltngth  of  the  cushion,  put  lace  insertion  of 
the  same  width  between  the  strips  of  ribbon,  trim 
the  edge  with  narrow  lace,  and  sew  it  to  the  top  of 
the  cushion.  In  the  center  of  this  arrangement, 
deftly  secrete  a  cunning  little  pin,  so  that  when 
your  Uncle  David  wearily  rests  his  cranium  on  its 
tempting  surface,  he  will  scratch  an  Egyptian  war 
map  on  the  top  of  his  bald  head. — H.  L.  S.  m 
"Life." 


AN   ARISTOCRAT. 


Several  days  ago  when  Lord  Packleton  stopped 
at  the  Little  Rock  depot,  he  was  approached  by  a 
lank,  long-haired  man,  who  said  : 

' '  They  tell  me  that  you  belong  to  the  'stocracy. " 

Lord  Packleton  regarded  the  questioner  for  a 
moment,  and  replied  : 

"  Yes,  I  belong  to  the  English  nobility." 

"  Wal,  I'm  glad  to  meet  yer.  I  belong  to  the 
'stocracy  over  here,  an'  I  wush  yer  had  time  to  stop 
off  an'  take  dinner  with  me. " 

"  I  didn't  know  that  you  had  an  aristocracy  over 
here  1 " 

"  Oh,  yas,  I'm  an  'ristocrat. " 

"  Why  are  you  an  aristocrat  ? " 

"  Because  I  have  been  justice  of  the  peace  three 
times,  an'  am  still  a  canerdate. " 


||»      CELEBRATED  ^  R^ 


fcW  -  STOMACH  —  ^ 

o|TTEBS 


The  kidneys  act  as  purifiers 
of  the  blood,  and  when  their 
functions  are  interfered  with 
through  weakness,  they  need 
toning.  They  become  health- 
fully active  by  the  use  of 
Hostetter's  Stomach  Bitter.s, 
when  falling  short  of  relief 
from  other  sources.  This 
superb  stimulating  tonic  also 
prevents  and  arrests  fever 
and  ague,  constipation,  liver 
complaint,  dyspepsia,  rheu- 
matism and  other  ailments. 
Use  it  with  regularity. 

Por  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


-      <jjEVER  FAILST>  " 

ftTHEGREflTfl 


NERVE 


&  SPECIFIC  FOR 

Epilepsy, 
Spasms,  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sickness,  S-.  Vitus 
-  Dance,  Alcohol- 
ism, Opium  Eat- 
ing, 

Scrofula,     Kings 
Evil,  Ugly  Blood 
Diseases,  Dyspep- 
,sia,  Nervousness, 
jiSicft     Headachy 
Rheumatism, 
Nervous  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Cosliveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    $1.60. 
Sample  Tcstunouinls. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doing  wonders." 

Dr.  J.  O.  McLemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
"I  feel  it  my  duty  to  recommend  it." 

Dr.  D.  F.  Langhlin,  Clyde,  Kansas. 
'•It  cured  where  physicians  failed.'1 

Kev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

&S~  Correspondence  freely  answered.  •=©& 

The  Dr.  S.  A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St  Joseph,  Mo, 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp.    (T) 

At  Druggists.    C.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  N.  Y. 


30  DAYS"  TRIAL. 

To  ioung,  old,  rich  or  poor, 


MEM 


both  sexes,— stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with.  I)K. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 


...  .Electricity la 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  It  la  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  in  189S, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt.  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Fains  In  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  NervouB 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease"  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture. Oatarrh,  Files,  Kpili'iisv.  Ague,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

for  Pamphlet.    W.  J.  HOME,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


rG0LD  WATCH  FREE! 

ThepublUhcrsof  tli«  Capitol  City  Home  Guest,  ibe  well- 
known  Illustrated  Lilunirv  runl  I'mhiiIv  Magazine,  make  the  fol- 
lnwiiiL'  liberal  offer  fur  June  :  Tin'  ii.tsiii  ti'llimr  u;  tlii'loiijresl  verse 
in  Lbc  Bible,  Wfure.lii.ii-  1  itli.  will  r.-eehe  a  Solid  Gold,  Lady's 
Hunting  C'uf  ed  SwIrh  Watch,  worth  $5t>.  If  there  be  more 
than  one  correct  answer,  the  seennd  Kill  receive  an  elegant  Stent- 
winding  Sliver  Watch;  the  third,  a  key-w incline  Silver 
Watch.  Kucli  (.ersoii  iniiM  .send  'J*  cents  with  their  answer  for 
which  thev  will  receive  llm-i-  mouth-'  MiWrirtlion  to  Die  Home 
Guest,  a  50  |.:((je  Illustrated  Book  nuil  our  Bonanza  Premium  Col- 
lection of  30  (.portraits  of  prominent  persons  t'C  needlework  il^i^n;, 
40  popular  solids  3U  popular  paiiit'.-,  Hli  money  making  n-c-ipb,  4b  ■ 
fUen.Ul  experiments  and  lemons  in  magic.  'Pubs,  of  HOME 
GUEST,  HAKTFORD,  CONTJ.  SPECIAL  t  An  imita- 
tion Steel  Kucraviug  oi  Washington,  size  15  1-2  x  16  Inches,  free 
to  the  fir  i  H>OU  persons  answering  this  advertisement. 


RUPTURE 


HPositively   cured  in  60  days  by 
Vl>r.   Home's  Eleetro-Mnjrnetla 
r  Belt-TruBH,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
,7  generating  a  continuous  Elect ric&  Mag- 
"netic  Current.   Scientific,  Powerful, Durable, 
Comfortable  and   Effective  in  curing  Rup. 
ture.  Price  Reduced.  500curedinS3.  SendforpampMel 
ELECTRO-MAGNETIC  TRUSS  COMPANY  ^ 
702  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


LIFE    LOANS 

AT  4  PER  CENT. 

»£»•  Principal  need  never  be  paid  "^fSSfl 

*3P  ho  lone  at)  Interest    It*  kept  up.  ^"** 

No  security  required  except  for  interest,  and  then  only  personal. 
These  loans  art  fir  i.uorur  men  or  moderate  means,  in  amounts 
018100.  $.100  FOR  LIFE.  Send  four  Lents  ("or  particulars. 
W.  Roberta.  Manager,  195  \\     LUh  >t.  Cincinnati,  O. 


CONSUMPTION 


I  have  a  positive 
rem'edy  for  tha 
above  disease;  by 

,  _    Its  use  thousands 

of  caeei  of  the  worst  kind  and  of  long  standing  have  been  cured.  Indeed, 
so  strong  is  my  faith  in  ltsefflcacy.thatl  wlllsead  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
together  with  b  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease,  to  any  sufferer. 
Qlve  Espreis  and  P.  O.  addroBe  DR,  T.  A.  SL00DM,  181  Pearl  St.,  N.  Y. 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
■sail  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Franciaco,  forportsin  California, 
■  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

California    Southern    Coast    Bonte.- 

Steamors  will  Bail  about  every  aecend  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  CayucoB,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
oeme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
mod  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harriaburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
Bend  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Pngct    Sound   Route.— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  March  3d, 
11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every  eighth  day  there- 
after for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilacoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cossiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  tin  March  2d,  10th,  ISth,  26th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  March  3d,  11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Hail  Ins  days— March  5th,  10th,  16th,  20th, 
25th,  30th,  April  Jth,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  numboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Bteamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  M.  every  Monday 
(or  Point  Arenas,  Cufley's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 

No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favobite  and  Pbinoipal 
Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITY,     ATCHISON 
and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  leave  Station,  foot  of  Market 
street,  South  Side  at 

8, Ofl  ■*•  **•►  daily,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
■OU  terville,  Alviso,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSE,  Los  Gatos,  Wrights,  Glenwood,  Felton, 
Big  Trcce,  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2, Qfl  P.  M.  (except  Sunday),  Express:  Mt. 
■OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4  .Art  P-  M.,  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
■OU  and  intermediate  points. 

mr  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U>U  83.50  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAYS 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
clusive. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6.00,  §6.30,  §7.00,  7.30,  8.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  11.30  A.  M.  1)12.00,  12.30, 
HI. 00,  1.30,  ^2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30,  4  00,  4.30,  6.00 
6.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.30,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland— §5.30,  §6.00,  §6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.00, 
8.30,  9.00,  9.30,  10.00,  10.30,  111.00,  11.30  A.  M. 
■H-2.00,  12.30,  11.00,  1.30,  2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.30,  11.45  P.  M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5.16,  §5.46, 
§6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  7.46,  8.16,  8.46,  9.16.  9.46, 
10.16,  110.46,  11.16,  111.46  A.  M.  12.16,  112.46, 
1.16,  1.46,  2.16,  2.46,  3.16,  3.46,  4  16,  4.46,  5.16, 
5.46,  6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  9.16,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.     1  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 

L.  FILLMORE,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Superintendent.  G.  F.  fc  P.  Aet. 


T    D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Fivb  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  $1.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  85.  Sent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.     Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FKANCISCO. 


Agents  for  pacific  mail  s.  s. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  ■  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  T.,  -  -  -  43G,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,379 
Mechanics*  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Pittsburg,300,340 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg 384,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,       ■    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219   Sansome    Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


DR.    ROWAS'S 

FAMOUS    REMEDY 

FOR 

SEA   SICKNESS. 


D?  THOMAS  HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  benuflcial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medic-cl  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wme  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£3TForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drugstore,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


DR.  I  I!  r.N.'S 

WONDER  F  U  L 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  in  discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  ease  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2:  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  .past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men,  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,- recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  changes  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  .been  lost  for  the  want  of  proaer  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  jrom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  curi;  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 406  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny.  - 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
g3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M!  erch.an.ts. 


AGENTS    FOR 

Spreckels*  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 

S.  S.  nepworth's  Centrifugal  Ha- 

chines.  Reed's  Patent  Pipe 

and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

SOLB   AQBNTS   FOR  THE  ONLY   GENUINS 

Patent   Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Tears. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

9  4  5    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SI  X  T  H  . 

Prices  30   per  cent*  Lower  tnan  any 
otlicr  Bouse  on  tlic  Coast. 

tar   SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    ■£» 


£3T    Cr/REB     WITH 
CHFAHilNQ        O  B  R- 

tainty  Nervous 
and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion,  Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  restuts'oi 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre* 
vents  permanent- 
y  all  weakening 
drains    upon     the 

the  system.  Permanent  uures  Guaranteed. 
Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  O.  D.  SALPIELD,  316 

Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 

Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  aent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  hie  Bymptome  and 
age..     Communications  Btrictly  confidential. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

Yon  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.     T.     COLEMAN     <£    CO. 

Sole  Agents 


THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated* and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States, 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 
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D,  W.  LAIRD,  Sag  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


o 

p-l 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.  VANDERSLICE  &  CO. 

11  im  eidiuiMi 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  'Waltham.   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders   by   Mali   will  receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  Goods  sent 

to  any  part  of  the  Stale  or 

Territories. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 


IMPORTERS  CF 


TDI^IMIOlsriDS 

AND 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,      Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIAMOND  or  other  Jewelry  Made  to  Order,  at  Close  Prices. 
no   uo\T<;om:Kv  street. 

UgrSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BBO'S, 
397    Market    Street, 

OWNERS    or 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


MODEL  MUSIC  OTORE 
ost  Iarkeo    Ouccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  SIS' 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


^-BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


ALFRED  GMEMBAUM  &  00., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET   &   CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Reims,  France. 

The  Phoenix  Bottling-  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEEE 

NEW    YORK. 

No.     123    CALIFORNIA    STREET,    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SOHELL    &    CO., 

101   STOCKTON  ST,  Cor.  O'I'AIUIELL,  D  I  A  HI  fl  0 

Henry  F.  MillerjsEHemme  &  LongflAllUu. 


OFFICE,  331  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  itraniian  Streets. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE    WORKS, 

C.     H.    GRUENHAGEN, 

GG9  MISSION  STREET, 
BET.    THIRD  AND   NEW  MONTGOMERY. 


L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS  AND  IMPORTERS  OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  kinds  of  Harnesb  &  Patent  Leathers, 
422  Jt  431  Rattery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 


Patent   and  Trade-Mark    Law  a 
Specialty. 

BOONE  &~SCRIVNER 

Attorney  s-at-  Law , 

330   CALIFORNIA   ST.,   ROOMS   7    A    s. 

Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


A..    WALDTBTJFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF   THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

"737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 

NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


I  CHI     BAN 


W.   G.   Badger, 

SOLE   AGENTS   KOK 

HALLET,    DAVIS    &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

jpi^jntos. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
No.  13  SanHome  Street,  S.  F. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 
Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.   Market   and    Main   streets, 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 


CEORCE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain   &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Patent   Covers 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


QUBSCRIBERS    WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 

ing  Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Maciarlane  &  Co., 

540  .S  543  California  St.,  S.  F. 


KOIILER  A  cn.lSE,  137  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Ageots  tor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiaao 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  ami  tbe  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


Sli:    ADVERTISEMENT    ON    DRAMATIC    1'ASI. 


BETH  ESO  A For  Kidney  ComPlaint 
WATER  A       ^nd  diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  P. 


'&  A 


Budweiser  ""o^af"  The  Louvre, 
SMOKE  £  AMBROSIA  CIGAR. 


JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 

The  Best  in     %%"°  CURTIS,  DIXON  &  CO.,  309  Clay, 
the  Market.     ™te  Cigar  Manufacturers. 


Germea  for  Breakfast, 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY    IT. 


John  T.  Cutting  &  Co., 


-SOLE    AC.ENTS.- 


Coal,  war  J.  MAODONOUGrH  &;C0.,  41  MARKET  STRHT.-aBi  Coal. 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. 


N.E.  Cor.  BUSH  and  MONTGOMERY 
and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALL   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1.00 

Dr.  ST  ARSON, 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  &  13  DUPONT, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  han  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REVSCUE. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALEKS  IN 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceries, 

37  and  &9  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Druinni,  San  Francisco. 


Wk 


cjBjfc- 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM«PAGNE. 

QCARTS   AND   PINTS. 

A.   VIGNlER7~Sole   Agent, 

429  *  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


DR.  HENLEY'S 


The  Greatest 
Nervine 
Known. 


BEEF 

1  .a: 

IRON 


(Lieiirs  Extract), 

tie  WonierM  NutrlUve 

0114  IflYizorator. 


(Pytoplio  spuate ) , 

Tonic  lor  tne  Blooi,  and 
Fool  lor  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  -TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body;  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, JfERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,;    COX    &    CO., 

637  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Wm.    F.   HARBISON,    Mummer. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  %  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
L  avoid  Diseases  and .  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St..  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


QAN  CRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 


©200,000. 

OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


REWEEY, 

Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior   to   any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 

KTJDOLPH  MOHE,  Secretary 


•'JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUAUTY 


MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO., 

417  and  419 

jMarket  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


('.  Dewecse,  Jr.t 

San  Francisco. 

C.  H.    Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 

Louisville,  Ky. 

11.  It.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


GUNDLACH 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

Wine  "Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F, 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 


Champagne  x&- 

FROM  FRANCE,     y^^^ 


SOLD 
IN  QUARTS     /A    '£^X  EVALL 

'$&?  ^DEALERS, 
JOBBERS 
And  GROCERS. 


P.INTS. 


£3"Private  Cuvee 

Shield- Premiere  Qualite., 


Beware  of  Imitations. 


DRINK 


Falk'S 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

S  Montgomery   Street,  San  Francisco. 


NAGLEEJ3RANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

116   MONTGOMERY'  ST.,  S.  F. 


Wolters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS  AND   DEALERS  IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1852. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J.  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

429  to  43}  JACKSON  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR  ' 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Hall's  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

211  .4  21S  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


THE    STRONGEST    AND     BEST  I 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24,  1883. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  M'f'g  Co.: 

Dear  Sir— After  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  a  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D.,  )  Members  of  San 

W.  A.  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,    }■  Francisco  Board 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D.,  )  of  Health. 

Manufactured  by 
BOTHIN     M'F'G     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 
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A        BELMONT        IDYL 


THE    WASP. 


OCHILTREE'S  SOLILOQUY. 


To  crawl,  or  not  to  crawl — that  is  the  question — 
Whether  it  is  better  in  the  long  run  to  gulp  down 
The  slurs  and  insults  of  the  man  called  Bismarck; 
Or  to  talk  buncombe,  adding  to  this  peck  of  trouble, 
And  by  blowing,  bluster !    To  sneak,  to  fawn,    * 
To  crouch — and  by  crouching,  to  say  will  eat 
Our  own  words  and  the  thousand  taunts 
That  have  been  flung  at  us — 'tis  a  consummation 
Not  likely  to  be  wished  !    To  crawl,  to  stoop ! 
To  stoop?  ->erchance  to  back  down  ;  aye  there's  the  rub; 
For  after  the  back  down,  what  slights  may  come, 
When  we  have  gone  home  to  mend  our  fences, 
Must  make  us  pause.     There's  no  respect 
For  a  fellow  that  loses  his  backbone. 
For  who  can  bear  the  sneers  and  scorn  of  men, 
Your  opponents'  jeers,  an  old  man's  scurrility. 
The  words  of  raillery,  your  own  dismay, 
The  bouncing  out  of  office,  and  the  kicks 
That  modest  merit  of  the  great  unwashed  takes, 
When  he  himself  might  his  election  gain 
With  a  base  resolve  ? 
Who  would  go  to  Congress 
To  vote  and  run  errands  for  his  district, 
Eut  for  the  hope  of  some  softer  snap— 
The  much  sought  foreign  mission,  from  whose  bosom 
No  minister  returns — unless  recalled. 
This  makes  us  rather  take  the  pills  we  have, 
Than  fly  to  other  doctors  "we  know  not  of. 
Thus  Bismarck  hath  made  cowards  of  us  all, 
And  thus  the  fitting  Lasker  resolution 
Is  sicklied  o'er  with  a  taffy  sort  of  rubbish. 
Thus  resolutions  of  much  blood  and  thunder 
,  In  this  respect,  flash  quickly  in  the  pan 
And  fail  by  much  objection.  —  Hatchet. 


THE  WAY  OUR   THINGS  TALK, 


Where  you  go 


The"  Clock  : 
The  Cane  : 
The  Clock  : 
The  Table : 


The-  Umbrella  :  Silk  and  cotton  !  What  weather  !  I  am  chilled  ! 
My  lute-string  adheres  to.  my  whalebones  !     What  weather  ! 

The  Cane  :  I -told  you'so.  I  knew  it  would  rain  to-day  it  was. so  dark 
yesterday,  so  I  did  not  go  out. 

The  Umbrella  :     And  you  did  well !     I  am  soaked  ! 

A  Man's  Boot  :  I  sincerely  pity  you,  but  a  few  feet  away  from  you  I 
am  little  more  fortunate.  If  you  are  soaked  I  am  wet  through  and  through, 
and,  what  is  more/  muddied  as  a  carriage-wheel.  But  I  should  think  myself 
lucky  if  I  could  stay  here  and  get  warm  and  dry,  but,  0  frailty  of  human 
foot-gear  !  a  pretty,  a  charming,  a  beloved  woman's  boot  calls  me  out  again 
this  evening. 

The  Umbrella  :     Wrong,  my  polished  friend,  wrong 
I  go,  at  least  to-day,  for  it  pours. 

The  Cane  :     In  sunny  weather  I  could  have  been  of  the  party  ! 
O-o-o-ha  !  ding  ! 
What  is  the  matter  ? 

Only  half-past  six.     One  gets  so  tired  under  this  globe. 
You  speak  at  your  ease,  you  lead  man  by  the  nose,  all 
looks  are  fixed  on  you,  yet  you  pity  yourself  !     But  what  can  I  say,  I,  who 
am  of  problematic  mahogany,  hidden  under  a  cover  and  a  pile  of  novels  ? 

The  Man's  Boot  :     Gracious  !     I  am  late  ! 

The  Cane  :     Bah  !  the  woman's  boot  is  very  punctual  then? 

The  Man's  Boot  :  So-so.  She  has  so  much  lacing  to  put  in  and  knots 
to  tie  or  untie,  or  so  much  buttoning  to  do  !  Let  us  go,  Umbrella ;  I  offer 
you  my  arm. 

The  Door  :     Bang  ! 

ii.  . 

The  Tea-Kettle  :  Br-r-r-r-ou— br-r-r-r-ou— I  am  getting  warmer,  but 
I  have  been  shivering  for  an  hour  over  that  accursed  fire. 

The  Fire  :     Piff !  piff !  paff !    "^hat  ails  you,  my  chubby  companion  ? 

The  Tea-Kettle  :  I've  got  a 'fit  of  my  vapors — they  go  to  my  head — 
can't  you  go  a  little  slower? 

The  Fire  :     Paff !  piff !  paff !     If.is  the  fault  of  the  coal. 

The  Coal  :     Burn  the  room — let  us  all  burn  together  ! 

A  Newspaper  :     That  is  wicked  ! 

The  Tea-Kettle  :     I  oppose  it. 

The  Fender:     Fear  nothing — I  am  here. 

The  Fire  :     By  Vulcan  !  I  am  "going  out. 

The  Tea-Kettle  :    Berr — berr. 

The  Clock  :     O-o-oha  !  ding  ! 

A  Pair  of, Gloves  :  Half-past  seven  !  The  time  is  long  !  Why.  the 
deuce  am  I  resting  here  ? 

The  Tea-Pot  :  Hi !  Tea-kettle  !  You  have  gossiped  for  an  hour  with- 
out appearing  to  know  that  you  keep  the  noble  Chinese  waiting. 

The  Sugar  :  Noble  Chinese  !  Ah  !  without  me  your  yellow  flower  I 
would  displease  all  stomachs. 

Two  Cups  :  My  dear  Sugar,  believe  me  we  regret  our  inability  to  ap- 
preciate all  the  good  taste  of  your  company,  all  the  sweetness  of  your  inti- 
macy.    Our  hearts  are  full  of  bitterness. 

Two  Spoons  :  What  a  fate  we  have  !  We  who  love  to  stir,  we  whose 
silver  ought,  to  circulate  in  the  world,  we  are  left  to  sleep  in  our  morocco 
case.     Curses  on  the  fate  that  made  us  such  idlers. 

The  Rum  :    Tea-pot !  good,  white  mistress,  I,  the  good  negro,  the  poor,   I 


•  little  Jamaica  black  want  to  break  my  decanter,  to  add  my  Btrength  to  the' 
Chinese. 

The  Sugar  :  Calm  yourself,  my  son  !  Your  mother,  the  beet,  often 
said  :     "  Patience  and  slowness." 

The  Tea-Pot  ;     You  read  that  in  some  old  book  ? 

The  Sugar  :  I  learned  it  in  a  hogshead  in  a  blockade — when  I  had 
fallen  in  the  water — when  the  traders  broke  my  canes  over  the  backs  of 
slaves. 

in. 

The  Lamp  :    I  flare  !    -I  ought  to  burn,  I Oh  !  how  I  flare  ! 

The  Clock  :     Atch  !  atch  ! — o-o-oha,  ding  ! 

The  Cane  :  Enough  of  sulking  !  Half-past  eight — 0  dear  ! — atch  ! 
atch  !  atchum  !  It  is  not  surprising — I  always  have  my  foot  in  the  water — 
I  get  coldso  quick — but  what  does  the  Umbrella  do  1 

Glasses  and  Globes  :     Frrroutttt — frrroutttt — frrroutttt — roum. 

The  Cane  :     Here  is  a  carriage  stopping  in  the  street. 

The  Stairs  :     Hi !— aie— hi— aie— hi — aie. 

The  Lock  :     Cric — croc — croc— eric. 

The  Umbrella  (entering) :  Ah  !  good  gracious  ! — ah  !  great  goodness  ! 
— ah  !  the  deuce  ! — what  weather  ! 

The  Woman's  Boot  (in  a  shriU  treble  voice):  Ah  !  bless  me  !— ah  !  my 
soul  and  body  ! — what  weather  ! — dear  !  dear  !  dear  ! 

The  Man's  Boot  (in  a  deep  bass  growl)  •'  Ah  !  great  heavens  !  what 
weather ! 

The  Door  :     Bang  ! 

The  Carpet  :     Oh  ! — there  !  there  I1— little  drops  of  water,  you  are  icy  ! 

Water  Drops  :     We  have  not  come  to  stay. 

The  Woman's  Boot  :     There  are  icebergs  here — I  am  terribly  cold. 

The  Man's  Boot  :  You  are  cold  ?  Wait — one — two — bang  !  (Poke, 
poke,  poke.) 

The  Coal  :     Aie  !  aie  ! — not  so  hard  !     Oh  !  my  ashes  ! 

The  Tea-Kettle  :    Allah  !     God  is  great !     I  am  going  to  boil ! 


Big  Boot  :     I  have  been  worried  about  you. 
hours,  two  centuries. 

Newspaper  :     Humph  ! 

It  was  my  aunt  who  detained  me. 


Little  Boot  : 

was  boiling 

Tea-Kettle  : 
Little  Boot  : 
The  Fender : 


You  kept  me  waiting  two 


Oh  !  I  assure  you  I 


Not  I — frrrout— not  I,  berrr 

Let  me  put  my  overshoes  before  the  fire. 

Good-day,  my  little  Americans.     How  is  your  rubber  ? 

The  Overshoes  :     Tired,  tired — I  will  talk  by-and-by. 

Big  Boot  :     Will  you  have  tea  ? 

Little  Boot  :     Yes. 

The  Tea  :     Wait— I  infuse. 

Big  Boot  ;     See!  the  clock  has  stopped.     The  pendulum  is  caught. 

Little  Boot  :     Has  it  comjflifcted  an  assassination  ? 

Big  Boot  :     No.     Time  isjfihusing'itself. 

Little  Boot  :     Our  conversation  is  poor — but  the  tea  ! 

The  Tea  ■;;-.    The  pretty.3*j^"tn,- -  0  Confucious  !   the  pretty  teeth,  the 
white  hand,  0  Pekin  !  "'"""•V-. 

The  Rubbers';..   Hush  !:   W-eJl,-  my  dear  Fender,  we  have  not  been  at 
aunt's  house.         "  -'      :...     ' 

The  Fender-:-'  It  is  wrongs 

The  Rubbers-;:"    Oh  !  we  rejoice  in  a  certain  elasticity. 

The  Fire  :     It  is  very  wrong. 

The  Rubbers  :     Idiot ! 

The  Fire  :     You  speak  drily. 

The  Rubbers  :     Before  you  we  cannot  do  otherwise. 
'  The  Fender  :     She  has  not  been — her  aunt's— house  !     Oh  !  women's 
boots  !  women's  boots  ! — let  us  be  of  brass  ! 

— Translaieil-from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


THE  RELIGIOUS   SIDE   OF  THE  HOUSE. 


A  tall,  fine-lobkiBg  gentleman  arrived  at  one  of  the  leading  hotels 
yesterday  afternoon.  .He.T'egistered,  and  as  the  clerk  was  looking  over  the 
room  board  and  the  porters  were"  looking  after  the  gentleman's  baggage,  he 
addressed  the  clerk  as  follows  : 

"  I  wish,  if  you  please,  that  in  assigning  me  to  a  room  you  would  use 
some  discretion,  and  place  me,  if  possible,  on  the  religious  side  of  the 
house." 

The  clerk  stammered  a  little,  looked  at  his  diamond  pin,  rang  two  or 
three  bells  nervously,  coughed,  fumbled  a  blotter  on  the  desk,  and  said  he 
did  not  quite  understand  what  the  gentleman  was  driving  at. 

"  Well,  my  dear  sir,  the  last  time  I  was  here  you  gave  me  a  room  on  the 
worldly  side  of  the  house.  To  be  frank  with  you,  I  think  I  was  put  between 
two — well,  two  poker  parties,  and  I  heard  nothing  all  night  but  the  rattle  of 
poker  chips.  If  you  have  a  religious  side  of  the  house,  just  give  me  a  cot 
there.  To'some  men  poker  will  take  the  place  of  sleep  ;  I  am  not  one  of 
that  kind." — Rochester  Democrat. 


Colonel  Boudoin,  the  heavy  editor  of  a  rural  journal  known  as  the  Gal  i 
fomia  Weekly  Tamarack,  borrowed  a  mule  and  made  a  circuit  of  the  country 
writing  up  the  trip  when  he  returned.  In  mentioning  a  call  upon  a  promi- 
nent farmer  he, wrote  :  "  When  we  rode  up  to  farmer  Plowshanks's  in  the 
evening,  we  beheld  his  lovely  daughter,  Mary,  milking  a  cow,"  etc.  It  ap- 
peared in  print  "milking  his  sow,"  and  now  the  colonel  is  in  Oregon  enrich- 
ing the  telegraph  company,  trying  to  explain  to  Plowshanks  "  how  'tw 
done."  

"  Was  he  a  good  citizen"  ?  was  asked  of  a  lately  deceased  resident. 
"  Well,  the  city's  seen  better  oneB,  but  there  was  one  thing  in  his  favor, 
he  never  got  so  drunk  he  couldn't  walk  home." 
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THE   CORNER   SEAT   HEARD   FROM. 


Now,  Kate,  I've  just  been  watching  yon 

From  this  my  corner  seat, 
And  sure  T  have  been  catching  you 

Exchanging  glances  sweet 
With  that  "lardy-day" 
With  the  big  bouquet 

Who  sita  near  my  corner  Beat. 
Oh.flfcitie,  it  is  naughty, 

1  C  is,  it  is,  it  is, 
Von  shouldn't,  shouldn't  do  it. 

It's  nut  the  O  K  biz. 

And  you  there,  playing  Quaker,  miss- 
Pretending  to  be  shy, 

And  grave  as  an  undertaker,  miss, 
lint  winking  on  the  sly, 
At  the  "  lardy-day  " 
With  the  big  bouquet, 
And  a  glass  before  his  eye  ! 

Oh,  Katie,  it  is  naughty, 
It  is,  it  is,  it  is, 

You  shouldn't,  shouldn't  do  it, 
It's  not  the  0  K  biz. 

Then  I'm  in  such  a  shocking  stew 

I  hide  my  modest  face 
When  you  display  your  stockings,  too, 

And  those  pretty  points  of  lace, 
While  that  "lardy-day" 
With  the  big  bouquet 

Stares  his  eye-balls  out  of  place. 
(  m,  Katie,  it  is  naughty, 

It  is,  it  is,  it  is, 
You  shouldn't,  shouldn't  do  it, 

It's  not  the  O  K  biz. 

And  when  you  shake  your  saucy  head 

In  time  with  what  you  sing  : 

"  For  goodness  sake  don't  say  I  said 

Such  an  awful,  awful  thing," 

Why,  the  "  lardy-day  " 

Throws  the  big  bouquet, 

With  a  note  tied  to  a  string. 

Oh,  Katie,  it  is  naughty, 

It  is,  it  is,  it  is, 
You  shouldn't,  shouldn't  do  it, 
It's  not  the  0  K  biz. 
San  Francisco,  April  21,  1884. 


Bunted  Bohemian. 


'I  FOR   SWEET   CHARITY'S   SAKE," 


The  Ballet  Craze  and  the  Bifurcated  Skirt. 


That  sister  Stowe  has  commanded  the  attention  of  our  best  society  in 
regard  to  her  bifurcated  skirt  scheme  is  an  undeniable  fact.  Gentlemen  in 
every  walk  of  life— mercantile,  professional  and  clerical — regard  sister 
Stowe's  movement  as  one  of  intense  interest  to  posterity.  This  will  account 
for  the  fact  that  it  has  been  determined  to  boom  this  bifurcated  skirt 
scheme,  and  that  some  very  well-known  gentlemen  in  this  community  have 
taken  the  most  intense  interest  in  the  same. 

As  the  general  public  has  wearied  of  lecture  and  music,  the  friends  of 
this  most  valuable  reform  resolved  but  a  few  days  ago  to  give  a  ballet,  and 
by  the  novelty  of  the  exhibition  fill  the  coffers  of  this  intelligent  and  pro- 
gressive woman.  It  is  hardly  necessary  to  say  that  the  distinguished  philan- 
thropist, Charles  Webb  Howard,  was  one  of  the  most  active  members  of  the 
committee.  "  I  am  not  as  young  as  I  used  to  be,"  said  Mr.  Howard  to  the 
gentleman  who  represented  this  paper  in  the  committee-room  ;  "but,  thank 
Heaven,  I  can  yet  shake  a  leg  in  the  cause  of  the  bifurcated  skirt." 

The  dress  rehearsal  was  probably  one  of  the  most  interesting  events 
ever  recorded  in  the  annals  of  San  Francisco  society. 

Mrs.  Stowe,  being  a  lady  of  the  utmost  patience,  proceeded  to  orgauize 
.  her  troupe  with  energy  and  deliberation.  The  coryphees  she  separated  from 
the  premiere  and  secotidaire  and  tertiare  danseuse.  Count  Adolph  Smith  of 
the  Palace  hotel  flung  himself  with  an  airy  grace  into  the  spirit  of  the 
thing  and  executed  a  pas  seul  on  his  own  responsibility  that  charmed  Mrs. 
Stowe  and  struck  a  pang  of  envy  into  the  hearts  of  the  others.  Colonel 
Andrews,  proud  of  his  Jerusalem  descent,  also  did  some  ambitious  pirou- 
etting, under  the  approving  smile  of  a  number  of  elders,  which  Mrs.  Stowe, 
with  the  idea  of  capturing  the  appreciation  of  the  descendants  of  Moses,  had 
arranged  in  her  tableau. 

"  Now,"  said  that  good  lady,  when  all  those  worthy  people  had  doffed 
the  costume  of  the  street  for  the  airy  garments  of  the  ballet,  "  we  will  have 
a  grand  beginning." 

The  picture,  when  the  music  struck  up,  was  a  delightful  one.  Mr. 
Joseph  Tilden  flung  his  arms  coquettishly  above  his  head,  and  gracefully 
poised  himself  on  one  toe,  while  Fish  Commissioner  Joseph  Redding 
crouched  prettily  under  the  bulk  of  the  larger  danseuse.  Again  the  music 
crashed,  and  sister  Stowe,  grasping  Mr.  Webb  Howard  by  his  graceful  bust, 
hurled  him  high  above  her  head,  while  Mr.  Charles  Crocker  and  Mr.  Estee 
formed  a  fine  group  on  the  left  of  the  central  figure. 

Again  the  orchestra  crashed,  and  so  did  Paymaster  Caspar  Schenck,  one 
of  whose  danci%  shoes  burst  with  a  loud  report,  startling  coryphee  Frank 


Pixley,  whom  Mrs.  Stowe  had  entrusted  with  a  trumpet,  which  discoursed 
sweet  music  in  Governor  Stanford's  ear. 

But  among  the  graceful  and  earnest  throng  there  were  none  more  grace- 
ful and  more  earnest  than  General  Walter  Turnbull,  the  sylphide  warrior  of 
the  Alia.  The  general  flung  himself  in  pretty  and  coquettish  attitudes,  and 
endeavored  to  attract  the  favorable  notice  of  Major-General  McDowell,  who 
held  up  wonderfully  well  for  a  gentleman  of  his  years  and  avoirdupois.  Once 
when  Count  Smith's  good  palm  rested  a  trifle  too  familiarly  on  the  gen- 
eral's shoulder,  the  man  of  blood  brushed  it  rudely  away,  and  there  would 
have  been  trouble  had  not  sister  Stowe's  soft  voice  restored  tranquility. 

Appreciating  the  fact  that  everything  connected  with  the  Sharon  trial 
has  a  strong  interest  for  society,  sister  Stowe  engaged  the  leading  charac- 
ters to  appear  in  her  ballet. 

Miss  Hill  and  the  Senator  came  rather  late  to  the  rehearsal,  but  the 
cordiality  with  which  the  other  members  of  this  charitable  company  greeted 
them  was  sufficient  assurance  of  the  success  they  should  make  on  the  public 
stage.  Judge  Tyler,  who,  the  weather  being  damp,  carried  the  Senator's 
galoshes,  begged  to  be  excused  from  doing  anything  in  the  pas  seul  line,  but 
heartily  volunteered  to  endeavor,  so  far  as  lay  in  his  power,  to  make  the 
grand  march  a  brilliant  success. 

"  The  days  when  I  was  distinguished  as  a  high  kicker,"  said  Mr.  Tyler 
with  a  pensive  smile,  "are  gone  by;  but  if  brother  Barnes,  who  is  also 
tending  toward  the  sere  and  yellow,  will  assist  me,  the  cause  of  the  bifur- 
cated will  have  an  earnest  champion  in  me." 

Mr.  Frank  Newlanda  took  a  position  on  the  left  of  sister  Stowe,  corre- 
sponding to  Mr.  Schmidell's  on  the  right.  Behind  the  rounded  and  voluptu- 
ous arms  of  Alexander  Badlam,  Mr.  Newlands's  proportions  were  not  effect- 
ive. 

A  happily  arranged  diversity  from  the  usual  character  of  those  exhibi- 
tions was  the  introduction  of  Mrs.  Mary  Pleasance,  a  lady  of  color,  whose 
name  has  been  mentioned  in  connection  with  the  Sharon-Hill  trial. 

Mrs.  Pleasance  took  her  position  in  the  vicinity  of  Mr.  James  Phelan, 
and  if  she  makes  as  perfect  and  undeniable  a  hit  at  the  performance  as  the 
rehearsal,  a  nightly  serenade  at  her  present  residence,  the  Palace  hotel,  will 
be  the  correct  thing. 

With  that  exquisite  taste  which  is  her  most  prominent  characteristic, 
sister  Stowe  placed  Colonel  Mervyn  Donahue  as  one  of  the  figures  of  the  ex- 
treme rear. 

"  You  are  not  as  stout  as  you  might  be,  colonel,"  said  the  fair  impresario, 
"but  this  is  not  Excelsior,  you  know,  and  there  will  be  no  bald-headed 
ladies  in  the  orchestra  chairs." 

"  They  have  no  existence,"  remarked  Mr.  W.  P.  Dewey,  with  a  smile  to 
Howard  Coit,  who  was  pulling  "P  his  stocking. 

"  Don't  you  say  that,"  objected  Senator  Fair,  with  a  playful  kick,  so 
high  and  so  accurately  aimed  that  it  swept  a  pearly  drop  of  moisture  from 
Dr.  Gwin's  nose,  and  brought  a  flush  of  apprehension  to  the  broad,  hard 
cheek  of  Marcus  D.  Boruck. 

The  sketchy  details  of  this  reception  are  naturally  incomplete.  And 
perhaps  it  is  bettor  that  they  should  be  so,  because  to  anticipate  the  treat 
that  is  in  store  for  the  public  would  be  to  rob  it  of  its  principal  charm.  A 
lot  of  grizzled  old  philanthropists,  tripping  on  the  delicately  poised  toe  of 
charitable  endeavor,  is  a  spectacle  which  will  never  be  forgotten  in  this  large- 
hearted  city,  as  writers  are  pleased  to  term  our  abiding  place.  Yet  it  would 
be  difficult  to  say  why  Mr.  Charles  Webb  Howard,  Mr.  Loring  Pickering  and 
those  other  leaders  of  society  take  such  an  interest  in  the  bifurcated  skirt. 
To  those  whose  purse  is  limited,  and  who  are  day  after  day  called  upon  to 
pay  for  skirt  after  skirt  which  is  not  bifurcated,  every  reform  movement 
recommends  itself  with  financial  intensity.  But  it  would  not  be  proper  to 
assume  that  the  many  gentlemen  who  have  pledged  themselves  to  appear  in 
sister  Stowe's  entertainment  have  any  difficulty  in  settling  the  modiste  bills 
of  their  female  relatives.  Howsoever  these  things  be,  energy  and  originality 
are  always  so  admirable  that  we  must  greet  every  occasion  that  affords  the 
opportunity  for  their  exercise.  And  more  especially  in  those  cases  of  the 
rich,  whose  wealth  is  apt  to  induce  indolence,  must  we  rejoice  in  the  display 
of  those  excellent  qualities.  It  is  for  this  reason,  and  this  alone,  that  we 
have  given  sister  Stowe's  bifurcated  skirt  movement  this  extensive  notice. 


A  Nevada  City  man  shot  another  chap  for  tickling  his  feet.  The  lesBon 
is  timely  :  the  season  for  going  barefooted  in  Nevada  City  is  now  in  the  bud 
and  blush  of  its  dawning,  and  the  good  people  of  our  Bister  city  require  pro- 
tection for  their  vulnerable  soles. 


A  witness  before  a  legislative  committee  at  Sacramento  testified,  the 
other  day,  to  certain  facts  in  illustration  of  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad's 
great  principle  of  basing  its  freight  charges  on  "what  the  traffic  will  bear." 
The  witness  shipped  a  carload  of  fruit  to  the  Bast.  He  paid  the  railroad 
§350  and  made  on  the  consignment  $1,000  profit.  Naturally,  he  was  well 
pleased  with  the  experiment  and  sent  two  carloads  more  ;  but  this  time  was 
charged  $1500  each.  As  the  railroad  authorities  learned  how  much  profit  he 
made,  they  kept  increasing  their  rates  until  they  reached  $1, 000  per  carload. 
There  they  stopped  because  the  shipments  stopped  :  it  no  longer  paid  to 
send  fruit  over  their  line.  And  now  Fatty  Crocker  is  thinking  of  instruct- 
ing his  attorney  to  advise  him  to  bring  a  suit  for  the  difference  between  what 
he  charged  at  first  and  what  he  might  have  obtained.  He  is  like  the  thrifty 
Jew  who,  lamenting  his  financial  ruin,  explained:  "I  axed  a  veller  dirty 
dollars  vor  a  coat,  and  he  gif  it.  Father  Abraham  !  vy  didn't  I  ax  him 
vorty  !  " 

It  is  a  common  remark  that  "all  Chinamen  look  alike,"  and  instances 
are  not  rare  of  a  celestial  house-servant  sending  a  substitute  to  represent 
him  in  the  'Melican  household  without  anybody  discovering  the  fraud.  It 
appears  that  this  inability  to  distinguish  between  persons  of  another  race  is 
not  a  Caucasian  peculiarity.  A  colored  woman  testifying  in  the  Sharon- 
Hill  case  was  aaked  by  counsel  what  detective  it  was  to  whom  she  had  told 
something.  Her  answer  was  startling  :  "  Laws,  honey,  I  doan  know — I 
can't  tell  one  white  pusson  from  anudder."  Brethren,  this  is  rough  on  us. 
Do  we  all  resemble  Sharon  ? 
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In  justice  to  the  present  owners  of  this  paper,  and  for  their  protection 
against  certain  statements  that  have  been  made  affecting  its  character  as 
an  honest  journal,  it  seems  desirable  and  necessary  to  explain  the  facts 
of  its  ownership,  covering  a  period  of  some  three  years.  On  the  29th 
day  of  January,  1881,  the  paper  was  purchased  of  F.  Korbel  &  BroB.  by 
Henry  J.  W.  Dam  for  Charles  Webb  Howard,  President  of  the  Spring 
Valley  Water  Works.  Later,  under  a  contract  between  E.  C.  Macfarlane 
and  Edward  F.  Hall,  Jr.  (acting  for  Howard),  Mr.  Macfarlane  assumed  for 
a  period  of  two  years  its  business  management,  with  a  privilege  of  purchas- 
ing a  two-fifths  interest  at  any  time  during  the  term  of  the  contract.  Mr. 
Dam  at  no  time  either  owned  an  interest  in  the  paper  or  had  any  control  of 
it,  editorial  or  other.  During  the  existence  of  this  contract  the  paper  under 
instructions  from  Mr.  Howard,  the  absolute  owner  of  the  entire  property, 
published  cartoons  and  editorial  matter  in  the  interest  of  the  Spring  Valley 
Water  Works,  the  bills  for  this  service  being  duly  paid  by  that  corporation 
and  the  money,  so  far  as  we  know,  duly  pocketed  by  its  president.  Later, 
owing  partly  to  a  disagreement  as  to  the  propriety  of  this  service,  the  rela- 
tions of  owner  and  manager  became  somewhat  strained,  and  on  the  Oth  day 
of  March,  1883,  E.  C.  Macfarlane  &  Co.  purchased  the  whole  paper.  With 
undoubted  propriety,  in  a  business  sense,  Mr.  Howard  endeavored  to  have 
inserted  in  the  bill  of  sale  a  clause  binding  the  purchasers  not  to  censure  his 
company,  but  this  condition  was  rejected,  Mr.  Macfarlane  orally  promising, 
however,  that  if  that  corporation  would  retire  from  politics  and  cease  cor- 
rupting courts,  legislatures  and  boards  of  supervisors  the  Wasp  would  be 
friendly  to  its  interests  and  success ;  in  the  meantime  the  editor  should  be 
free  to  exercise  his  own  judgment  in  the  matter.  That  judgment  having  all 
along  been  hostile  to  the  methods  of  Mr.  Howard's  company,  and  having 
been  a  factor  in  the  disagreements  that  resulted  in  change  of  the  paper's 
ownership,  was  naturally  exercised  in  a  way  that  did  not  commend  itself  to 
the  former  proprietor.  When  afterward  the  water  company  made  a  settle- 
ment with  the  city — though  not,  in  our  opinion,  a  fair  one — and  through  its 
attorney  promised  to  retire  from  politics,  the  paper  abstained  from  criti- 
cising its  management  until  it  was  apparent  that  it  had  done  nothing  of  the 
kind.  We  are  still  willing  and  anxious  to  "  make  terms  "  on  the  same  basis, 
but  will  make  them  on  no  other.  The  several  statements  in  this  article  we 
are  ready  to  prove  in  a  court  of  law,  at  Mr.  Howard's  convenience,  and  may 
possibly  think  it  expedient  to  do  so  at  our  own. 


The  rules  governing  applications  for  admittance  to  the  Veterans'  Home 
have  been  published.  They  are  not  good  rules.  The  key  to  this  institution, 
it  appears,  is  held  by  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic  and  the  Association 
of  Veterans  of  the  Mexican  War.  Where  these  organizations  exist  the  ap- 
plicant, whether  he  is  a  member  of  either  or  not,  must  obtain  their  approval. 
Though  he  be  old,  indigent  and  deserving — though  he  be  covered  with 
battle-scars  from  scalp  to  sole,  yet  these  organizations  can  shut  him  out. 
The  Veterans'  Home  is  in  receipt  of  aid  from  the  state,  and  a  bill  is  pending 
in  Congress  granting  it  assistance  from  the  general  government.  This  in- 
vestiture of  social  and  semi-political  organizations  with  the  power  of  deter- 
mining how  public  money  shall  be  spent,  and  who  shall  receive  the  benefit, 
is  unwise,  inexpedient  and  unjust.     If  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic 


wishes  to  establish  a  home  for  its  members  and  protege's  there  is  no  objec- 
tion, and  it  has  the  right  to  solicit  and  receive  public  subscriptions  for  the 
purpose  ;  but  it  has  not  the  right  to  push  its  arms  into  the  public  treasury  : 
the  Home  endowed  by  the  state  should  be  subject  to  state  control.  It  is 
useless  for  the  Grand  Army  to  disclaim  a  political  character.  More  than 
once  it  has  invaded  the  field  of  partisan  politics  with  banners  and  a  brass 
band — notably  in  1870,  when  it  openly  threatened  to  march  upon  Washing- 
ton and  assist  Mr.  Hayes  to  steal  the  presidency.  It  is  at  present  suffering 
itself  to  be  used  to  inflate  the  presidential  ballgjm  of  that  prince  of  dema- 
gogues, Senator  Logan.  Within  the  limits  of  its  influence  and  ability  this 
journal  has  done  as  much  for  the  Veterans'  Home  as  any  in  the  state,  but 
we  must  be  permitted  to  say  that  the  conduct  of  its  affairs  by  the  Grand 
Army  has  been  more  officious  than  discreet  and  less  distinguished  by  honesty 
than  conspicuous  for  zeal  and  sentiment.  A  priori  it  might  have  been  con- 
fidently assumed  that  opportunity  would  have  disclosed  no  special  aptitude 
for  investment  and  disbursal  in  men  past  middle  life  who  find  it  a  pleasure 
to  call  themselves  "boys  in  blue,"  meet  in  a  hired  hall,  eat  beans  out  of  a 
kettle,  talk  about  themselves  and  dignify  the  proceedings  as  a  "camp-tire." 
If  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic  is  to  have  the  power  to  approve  applica- 
tions for  state  bounty,  some  provision  should  be  made  to  approve  the  Grand 
Army  of  the  Republic.     Many  worthy  veterans  of  the  late  war  do  not. 


It  is  likely  that  within  the  next  decade  we  shall  have  in  this  favored 
land  the  high  privilege  of  seeing  an  armed  insurrection  against  the  estab- 
lished order  of  things.  We  have  not  here  sufficient  space  to  point  out  the 
various  indications  that  seem  to  point  to  such  an  event ;  the  incredulous 
reader  is  at  liberty  to  disbelieve  in  their  existence  if  he  like,  and  attribute 
our  prediction  to  the  spirit  of  inspirational  prophecy.  Certain  basic  facts 
and  phenomena,  however,  may  here  be  stated.  In  the  first  place  the  unwise 
and  discomfortable  majority  is  learning  its  power;  the  newspapers  which 
flatter  it  have  taken  the  pains  to  calculate  its  numerical  strength  and  publish 
the  results  daily  all  the  year  round.  It  begins  to  dawn  upon  old  Hardhand 
that  he  is  an  exceedingly  multitudinous  person.  At  the  same  time,  such  is 
the  incredible  greed  of  the  intelligent  minority  that  has  hitherto  controlled 
by  sheer  force  of  superior  brains,  and  such  the  unparalleled  corruption  of 
the  office-holders,  that  the  "  will  of  the  people  "  is  everywhere  and  all  the 
time  thwarted  of  its  aims  and  mocked  by  the  destruction  of  its  every  hope. 
The  millionaire  class— a  new  despotism  in  this  country — working  througli 
vast  conspiracies  known  as  corporations,  aims  at  nothing  less  than  the  abso- 
lute ownership  of  every  power  and  department  of  government.  Where  it 
does  not  succeed  in  imposing  its  own  legislation  it  stands  with  open  sack 
behind  the  judicial  bench  to  pervert  the  laws  already  made.  The  growth 
of  this  monstrous  modern  tyranny,  the  corporation,  is  without  a  parallel  in 
the  history  of  usurpation.  The  rude  pressure  of  its  hand  is  upon  everything. 
In  California  alone  we  have  three  men  who  by  the  mere  power  of  gold  have 
for  years  held  nearly  a  million  of  their  fellow  men  in  a  bondage  that  is 
slavery  in  everything  but  the  name.  Every  struggle  against  them  has  re- 
sulted in  new  disaster  and  a  bolder  defiance.  A  few  months  ago  the  whole 
people  rose  against  them  with  that  weapon  that  is  poetically  said  to  "  exe- 
cute a  freeman's  will,"  the  ballot,  and  the  whole  people  has  again  been 
worsted.  To  expect  a  continuance  of  the  contest  with  this  paper  weapon — 
to  believe  that  popular  faith  in  its  efficacy  can  survive  an  indefinite  succes- 
sion of  defeats,  is  to  be  a  fool.     It  is  clear  that  this  cannot  go  on. 


We  do  not  counsel  violence ;  we  only  predict  it.  Our  tastes  and  inter- 
ests are  all  in  favor  of  peace  and  the  legal  righting  of  wrong.  But  with  Mr. 
Stanford  occupying  every  judicial  bench,  with  Mr.  Huntington  as  chairman  of 
every  legislative  body,  with  Mr.  Crocker's  fat  figure  overflowing  every  edi- 
torial stool, -to  whom,  to  what  can  we  hope  successfully  to  appeal?  Under 
these  hard  conditions  it  must  be  a  wiser  head  than  ours  that  can  suggest  a 
peaceable  and  legal  remedy  which  has  not  been  a  hundred  times  discredited 
by  failure.  The  situation  in  California  is.  not  exceptional.  The  entire  body 
of  the  American  people  is  blindly  groping  for  an  untried  remedy  where  every 
peaceful  remedy  has  been  tried — dumbly  flinging  its  hands  about  to  grasp  the 
columns  supporting  the  social  fabric.  As  certainly  as  this  giant  shall  be 
subjected  to  further  outrage,  the  edifice  will  be  tumbled  about  our  ears  in 
hideous  and  irreparable  ruin.  In  Massachusetts  is  a  man  fitted  by  nature 
for  the  awful  work  of  purification  by  extirpation — Ben  Butler.  He  has  al- 
ready gathered  about  him  a  formidable  following  of  discontent.  Green- 
backers  without  money,  labor  champions  who  do  not  work,  anti-monopolists 
of  lurid  speech,  trades-unionists— all  the  social  and  political  canaille  that 
forms  the  comb  of  every  great  wave  rising  against  the  sand-founded  works 
of  civilization  to  "lick  the  whole  labor  flat,"  are  being  pushed  to  the  front 
of  the  flood  tide.  In  Butler's  Cave  of  Adullam  the  growlers  and  kickers  are 
in  session,  pooling  their  grievances  and  whetting  their  arms.  They  are  a 
bad  lot,  God  knows  ;  but  God  knows  how  to  use  them  for  the  fulfillment  of 
his  plans.  They  are  good  enough  to  open  the  battle  with  and  take  the  first 
bullets.  • 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE. 


The  Rev.  Aaron  Williams  was  ejected  from  the  holy  temple  of  the 
Young  Men's  Christian  Association  because  he  objected  to  the  gymnasium 
and  bowling-alley  attachment.  It  was  the  opinion  of  the  Rev.  Aaron  that 
these  things  appertained  not  unto  salvation,  nor  tended  to  the  mortifi- 
cation of  the  flesh  ;  wherefore  he  exalted  his  voice  and  wrestled  with  the 
brethren,  but  did  not  prevail.  He  was  fired — the  good  man  was  most 
consummately  and  calamitously  tired  by  the  gymnastical  janitor.  As  he 
reared  his  melancholy  remains  from  the  sidewalk  and  stooped  for  his  hat  he 
was  heard  to  explain  that  he  had  received  a  divine  call.  I  think  he  had — I 
suBpect  the  Lord  spake  him  out  of  that  with  a  singularly  vehement  injunc- 
tion, for  it  is  written  (II  Jehosaphat,  vxi,  3)  :  Behold  now  this  thing  and 
mark  that  which  is  spoken.  Whoso  shall  observe  the  ways  of  the  sinner,  to 
kick  at  them,  the  same  shall  be  kicked  exceedingly;  yea,  even  unto  the  fill- 
ing of  his  belly ;  for  the  foot  of  the  unrighteous  is  heavy  and  the  ungodly 
shaketh  a  strong  leg. 


Writing  of  certain  European  sovereigns'  precautions  against  assassina- 
tion, good  old  Mr.  Pickering  saith  : 

It  is  a  monarch's  misfortune  to  bear  the  weight  of  a  despotic  system  of  government, 
though  personally  he  may  be  the  moat  liberal  of  rulers. 

An  uncomfortable  necessity  from  which  the  elected  rulers  of  a  free  people 
are  happily  exempt :  in  this  country  we  have  lost  only  two  presidents  by 
assassination  lately. 


When  President  Garfield  was  engaged  in  dying,  it  struck  him  as  a  happy 
thought  that  at  the  moment  when  his  mortal  "should  assume  its  immortality 
he  might  himself  immortalize  Genera^  waim,  the  great  functionary  who  had 
defended  against  all  comers  the  high  privilege  of  performing  menial  service 
at  the  bedside  and  inditing  the  famous  bulletins  which  contained  so  much 
Swaim  and  so  little  Garfield.  Accordingly,  the  grateful  patient  saved  up  his 
breath  till  an  opportune  moment,  exclaimed  "  O,  Swaim  !"  and  with  that 
illustrious  name  on  his  lips  fell  asleep  in  Jesus.  That,  at  least,  is  substan- 
tially General  Swaim's  account  of  the  matter,  and  no  other  historian  was 
present  to  aver  that  the  name  was  that  of  another  historian.  Moreover, 
the  account  is  entirely  credible,  for  to  any  one  who  knows  Swaim  it  must 
have  seemed  antecedently  probable  that  he  would  be  the  very  last  man  that 
Garfield  would  think  of. 


The  dignity  thus  conferred  upon  General  Swaim  appears  to  have  re- 
quired a  corresponding  expenditure  to  maintain  it,  and  he  has  been  accused 
by  a  banker  of  selling  for  its  face  value  a  due  bill  for  five  thousand  dollars, 
after  having  checked  out  the  entire  deposit  that  it  represented.  The  same 
gentleman,  Mr.  Bateman,  pledged  himself  also  to  the  Secretary  of  War  to 
prove  that  Swaim  assisted  to  negotiate  triplicate  pay  accounts.  Wherefore 
the  pained  angels  fix  upon  the  famous  enemagogue  their  sad  and  solemn 
eyes,  the  while  they  reproachfully  murmur  :     "0  Swaim  !  " 


Since  writing  the  foregoing  paragraphs  I  observe  that  Mr.  Bateman  has 
withdrawn  his  chargeB,  the  matter  having  been  "satisfactorily  settled," 
Swaim  claiming,  says  Bateman,  that  the  accusations  "  were  made  under  a 
misapprehension  of  the  facts,  which  I  concede."     O,  Bateman  ! 


That  superpious  and  oleaginously  unworldly  sheet,  the  Pacific,  walks 
into  the  pulpit  and  divests  its  saintly  soul  of  a  plea  favoring  the  Railroad. 
Now,  therefore,  do  I  entreat  high  Heaven  that  the  editor  be  delivered  over 
utterly  to  Satan  ;  that  he  be  spitted  on  a  spit,  embrowned  to  the  complex- 
ion of  a  nut  and  thereafter  erected  upon  his  head  till  his  shoes  fill  with  his 
own  gravy ;  that  his  minor  entrail  be  rudely  dekinked  and  its  complexities 
raveled  to  a  rectilinear  simplicity ;  that  his  whole  immortal  part  be  ever- 
lastingly affected  with  an  incalculable  multitude  of  shrewd  and  serious 
pangs.  May  his  eternity  be  unsweetened  by  the  memory  of  a  dishonest 
dollar. 


I  will  be  one  of  ten  men,  if  anybody  else  will  be  the  other  nine,  to 
found  and  endow  in  this  city  a  training  school  for  newspaper  men,  to  in- 
struct them  in  the  use  of  the  word  "  whom."  It  is  only  within  the  last  few 
years  that  they  have  begun  to  employ  it  at  all,  and  their  latter  state  is  worse 
than  their  former.  Here  is  a  pair  of  typical  examples  from  the  Call's  corre- 
spondent at  Sacramento,  in  his  letter  of  the  16th  inst.  : 

McClure  then  read  a  long  list  of  names  of  San  Francisco  merchants,  whom  he  de- 
manded should  be  summoned. 

His  work  had  been  entirely  for  the  people,  whom  he  proposed  should  run  the  rail- 
roads. 

I  am  ready  to  swear  that  in  seven  instances  in  ten  this  word  is  used  in 
our  daily  newspapers  with  no  better  knowledge  and  with'rather  less  felicity. 
I  know  it  may  be  urged  in  extenuation  that,  in  comparison  with  the  general 
blundering,  these  particular  examples  are  trivial  and  unimportant ;  and  that 


I  cheerfully  concede.  On  the  other  hand,  one  is  more  deeply  moved  by  a 
special  instance  of  intolerableness  than  by  the  contemplation  of  a  consistent 
scheme  of  congruous  outrage. 

•  

Appropriately  to  the  subject  of  literary  ability  in  local  newspaper  wri- 
ters, and  particularly  in  Sacramento  correspondents  of  "  Railroad  organs," 
I  beg  to  submit  two  sentences  from  him  of  the  Evening  Post,  in  a  letter 
dated  the  14th  inst.  They  are  nice  long  sentences  to  fill  my  space  with,  and 
if  the  reader  do  not  find  them  entirely  intelligible  he  can  refer  them  to  a 
Philadelphia  lawyer.     Here  they  are  : 

"  Immediately  after  the  Assembly  chaplain— the  Senate  has  none,  by  the  way,  and, 
therefore,  no  stated  preachingof  the  Gospel,  as  Sandy  Hill  used  to  enjoy  it  in  the  good 
old  days  of  the  pious  and  sometimes  ungodly  Albany  Regency,  under  the  devout  min- 
istrations of  the  sanctimonious  Benjamin  F.  Butler,  General  Jackson's  pet  Attorney- 
General  and  Martin  Van  Bui-en's  devoted  friend  and  follower— but,  as  I  started  to  say, 
until  this  diversion  about  the  .stated  preaching,  and  Butler  of  the  silver  voice,  after  the 
chaplain  of  the  Assembly  had  concluded  his  per  diem  prayer,  and  therefore  short  one, 
and  while  he  still  occupied  his  appointed  seat  alongside  the  Speaker,  especially  to  sanc- 
tify this  Lord's  anointed  of  the  House,  Assemblyman  Murphy,  who  is  nothing  if  not 
saintly,  presented  a  resolution  to  have  the  Speaker  appoint  a  special  committee  of  five 
to  investigate  and  determine  the  probable  size  and  '  bignitude  '  of  the  difficulty  be- 
tween the  chaplain  and  Assemblyman  Leverson,  who  has  opinions  of  his  own  anent 
the  reverend  gentleman,  and  who  had  unmistakable  intimations  concerning  these  pecul- 
iar opinions  published  in  letter  form  in  a  San  Francisco  paper  of  March  8th."     *    *    * 

"  Also,  should  it  be  noted  to  his  everlasting  fame— the  symbol  of  which  is  the  little 
chap  with  less  than  Georgia  costume,  gossamer  wings,  posing  as  between  flying  and 
skipping  and  blowing  his  own  trumpet  lustily  —that  while  he  drew  his  double  pay)  and 
evened  it  up  as  Charles  Lamb  did  with  his  task  at  the  India  House  by  quitting  an  hour 
earlier  every  day,  he  was  an  hour  late  of  morning  at  duty,  by  doing  so  much  less  he 
did  not  neglect  his  country's  call  from  Washington,  to  there  patriotically  reach  by  rail 
and  take  also  the  Indian  Commissionership — which  used  to  be  a  bigger  thing  than  '  old 
Grant's  '  pay  when  he  got  the  raise  to,"  etc. 

Fancy,  0  reader,  the  rare  delight  and  superior  profit  that  a  good  writer 
might  experience  in  living  by  his  pen  in  a  country  where  such  a  writer  as 
this  can  live  by  his  pen,  or  is  permitted  to  live  at  all. 


The  Rev.  A.  J.  Frost  of  Sacramento  enjoys  the  high  distinction  of  being 
an  indomitable  idiot.  In  a  lecture  in  this  city  the  other  evening  he  declared 
it  absurd  for  any  one  to  reject  the  scriptures  unless  able  to  read  them  in 
Hebrew  and  Greek.  The  inference  from  this  heavenly  bit  of  sky-blue  bosh 
is  that  you  must  believe  all  that  you  do  not  understand.  I  have  therefore 
the  happiness  to  suggest  that  the  Rev.  Jack  Frost  enlarge  the  gullet  of  his 
credulity  till  it  match  the  calibre  of  a  railway  tunnel,  and  stretch  the 
stomach  of  his  faith  to  the  capacity  of  the  Dead  Sea;  for  by  the  lurid 
splendor  of  Hades,  he  understands  nothing  !  It  may  be  objected  that  so 
much  distension  would  kill  him.     That  is  the  merit  of  the  plan. 


This  godly  person  is  likewise  good  enough  to  affirm  that  infidels  are 
ignorant  and  immoral.  If  anybody  ever  knew  a  white  man  unable  to  read 
and  write  who  was  an  infidel  I  should  like  him  to  give  me  the  name  and  ad- 
dress. As  for  immorality — well,  it  is  immoral  to  be  the  Rev.  A.  J.  Frost. 
Egad  !  it  is  a  spiritual  felony. 

The  tender  relations  between  Mr.  Sharon  and  Miss  Hill  appear  to  date 
a  good  deal  further  back  than  is  suspected,  even  by  counsel  for  the  plainthT. 
It  has  recently  transpired,  as  the  readers  of  this  journal  are  aware,  that  Mr. 
Sharon  was  once  as  illustrious  in  the  pulpit  as  he  afterward  became  in  the 
hauls  of  legislation  and  now  is  in  the  Superior  Court.  In  his  character  of 
preacher,  Mr.  Sharon  seems  to  have  undertaken  to  reform  the  hymnology  of 
the  Protestant  denominations  by  injecting  into  it,  with  the  instinct  of  a  true 
poet,  some  of  his  personal  reminiscences  and  feelings,  drawn  from  contem- 
plation of  his  affairs  of  the  heart.  His  noblest  work  in  this  field  is  to  be 
found  on  page  313  of  a  collection  of  hymns  in  use  by  all  the  denominations, 
entitled  Songs  of  the  Banctnary,  and  bears  the  number  1050.  If  any  readers 
of  the  Wasp  are  unfamiliar  with  it  through  the  reprehensible  habit  of  not 
attending  church  (which  I  chould  be  sorry  to  believe)  they  will  thank  me  for 
directing  their  attention  to  this  admirable  composition  : 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

How  sweet  the  lily  grows  ; 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  Hill, 

Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  ! 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay ; 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  Hill 

Must  shortly  fade  away. 


A  salesman  in  a  Kearny-street  shoe-shop  was  fitting  a  lady  customer 
with  a  pair  of  sixteen-button  boots.  She  said  :  "They  come  up  so  high  ; 
they  are  really  quite  uncomfortable  to  my— my  limbs."  He  replied,  gently 
stroking  one  of  them  at  the  toe  :  "  You  will  soon  get  used  to  that,  madam  ; 
I  hope  they  do  not  pinch  your — your  twigs." 
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A   BELMONT   IDYL. 


LTnder  the  cool  shade  of  the  whispering  trees, 

Where  loving  birds  had  made  their  nests,  and  where         « 

Their  twitterings  told  the  soft  tale  of  the  spring, 

The  Senator  swung  Sarah. 

Prom  far  away  the  shrill  note  of  the  train 

Rushing  through  fields  of  green,  luxuriant  grain, 

Fell,  like  an  echo  from  the  busy  world, 

Upon  the  ears  of  those  whose  life  was  love. 

His  large,  soft  eye  rested  upon  her  face 

With  pathos,  half  suggestive  of  catarrh, 

Because,  though  spring,  the  weather  was  quite  coul, 

And  round  his  plump,  fair  neck  her  arm  twined. 

And  from  the  down  of  his  sweet  upper  lip — 

A  Cupid's  bow— the  tender  virgin  sipped 

Hyblaean  honey.     "Prithee,"  quoth  the  maid, 
'  When  we  are  one  and  indivisible, 

Say,  will  the  people  of  this  toilsome  life, 

Reading  from  Mike's  impassioned  sheet,  declare 

That  Belmont  is  an  Eden,  I  the  Eve  ?  " 

The  flush  of  holy  passion  mounted  high 

Upon  the  Senatorial  cheek. 
'  Ah,  sweet,"  he  said, 
'  Not  Eve  alone  wilt  thou  be,  dearer  still, 

And  nearer  to  my  heart  as  Mrs.  Sen. 

The  world  will  know  thee." 

Then  beneath  the  twain 
A  serpent  hissed,  and  even  as  Eve  of  old, 
Sarah  looked  down,  and  lo !  beneath  the  swing 
Was  William  Neilson  lurking  in  the  brush. 


A    LETTER  ON   SOCIAL   STANDING, 


America. 


San  Francisco,  April  17,  lSSJf. 

Mk.  Heditok  :  While  pawBing  through  your  blarsted  country,  you 
know,  it  occurred  to  me  that  I  might  hendeavor  to  instruct  and  enlighten 
the  doosid  redie'lous  cads,  you  know,  which  in'abits  your  blarsted  American 
states,  you  know.  Per'aps  your  low-born,  hill-bred  readers  may  be  helevated 
and  halmost  grateful  for  'avin  a  noble,  'igh-born,  'aughty-'arted  Hinglishman 
to  take  sufficient  hintereBt  in  'em  to  show  'em  'ow  inferior  they  are  to  us.  I 
am  a  Briton,  I  would  'ave  you  understand,  which  it  is  pawsible  you  may  'ave 
already  gothered  from  the  purity  of  my  haccent  and  the  remawkable  hele- 
gance  of  my  language,  so  different  from  the  extr'or'nary  and  haltogether 
barbarous  speech  of  your  natives,  which,  'pon  me  soul,  I  con't  'ardly  under- 
stand, you  know. 

D'ye  know,  by  Jove,  when  I  'ad  been  'ere  long  enough  to  take  me  tub 
and  stretch  me  'ardy  British  legs,  I  took  me  brasses  and  went  down  to  your 
infernal  luggage  'ouse,  and  I  honly  hordered  the  cad  to  carry  me  'eavy  bag 
and  me  large  box  up  to  me  den,  you  know,  and  he  was  very  uncivil — said  I 
might  be  'anged  for  a  'ard'eaded  son  of  a  coal'eaver  !  The  inferior  vaga- 
bone  !  If  it  'ad  not  been  for  me  noble  blood  and  me  helevated  British 
descent  I  might  'ave  become  really  hangry  ! 

To  resume  my  charitable  purpose  'owever.  I  was  induced  to  write  this 
helegant  and  'ighly  cultivated  epistle  (the  result  of  7,000  years  of  hintel- 
lectual  culchuah)  solely  to  warn  your  'ideous  and  hignorant  American  wim- 
men  against  hany  attempts  to  marry  a  free-born  British  subject !  In  all  me 
travels  all  over  the  world  I  'ave  never  seen  such  hawfully  hugly  hill-groomed 
fillies  as  the  hunfortunate  creatures  you  hignorant  Americans  'ave  for  wives, 
Bisters  and  mothers  !  A  honest  Briton  would  be  ashamed  to  acknowledge 
'is  relationship  to  'em,  you  know.  And  when  I  think  of  one  of  'em  aspiring 
to  marry  a  refined,  'igh-prmcipled  haristocratic  British  nob  (like  me)  my  very 
'art  shudders  in  me  bosom.  Ah,  if  you  could  see  old  Hingland's  daughters  ! 
So  'andsome,  so  precious  bloomin',  such  doosid  hangel  heyes,  such  prime 
condition,  you  know,  'as  can  honly  be  found  in  Britannia's  hisle  !     These 


Now,  if  your  blarsted  wimmen  won't  take  warnin'  I'll  tell  you  that  in 
Hingland  when  a  degenerate  son  of  proud  and  hancient  sires  (like  me)  so  far 
demeans  'imself  as  to  marry  one  of  your  beastly  fillies,  you  know,  he  brings 
'er  'ome  and  she  'as  to  brush  'is  pumps,  you  know,  an'  groom  'is  bloomin' 
'orse,  you  know  ! 

Hingland  is  indeed  the  'ome  of  the  haristocrat  (like  me)  and  I  am  one 
of  the  most  helegant  and  'ighly  heducated  of  'er  noble-'arted,  'aughty,  'and- 
some hawtocratB.     Yours  'aughtily, 

Jno.  Cholmondelay  Fakquhakson  Wellington  Bull, 
K.  C.  K.,D.  Ph.,  A.  S.  S. 

WHO   ARE   RESPONSIBLE? 


The  attitude  of  the  local  Republican  newspapers  toward  Governor  Stone- 
man  and  the  Democratic  party  is  disgraceful.  They  are  determined  that  the 
honor  of  the  one  and  the  success  of  the  other  in  the  next  election  shall  de- 
pend upon  the  result  of  the  extra  session.  If  the  Legislature  fail  to  pass 
wholesome  laws  restraining  the  railroad  corporations  from  longer  robbing 
the  state — if  it  do  not,  that  is  to  say,  act  in  accordance  with  the  demands  of 
the  Republican  platform  and  pledges,  the  official  who  convened  it  for  that 
purpose  and  has  done  all  that  he  could  to  compel  its  actions  to  that  end  is 
to  be  everlastingly  disgraced  and  the  party  that  elected  him  "  wiped  out "  at 
the  next  presidential  election.  Meantime,  it  is  the  Republican  minority  in 
the  Legislature  that  prevents  the  accomplishment  of  the  Governor's  purpose, 


the  people's  will  and  the  object  which,  if  it  could  be  attained  by  Repub- 
licans, these  newspapers  would  have  at  heart.  Acting  with  a  few  Democratic 
members  who,  as  every  one  knows,  have  been  bought,  paid  for  and  delivered, 
and  whom  their  party  as  a  whole  is  bent  upon  effacing  as  a  punishment  fur 
their  treason,  seven  of  the  eight  Republicans  in  the  Senate  have  thrown 
their  unhandsome  carcasses  across  the  path  of  reform  and,  backed  by  these 
shameless  newspapers,  are  doing  all  they  can  to  make  the  extra  session  a 
failure.  If  two  or  three  of  these  Republican  members  would  vote  in  accord- 
ance with  the  declared  and  accepted  principles  of  their  own  party  the  objects 
of  the  extra  session  would  be  attained  without  friction.  But  they  will  not ; 
they  have  been  "instructed"  to  thwart  the  will  of  the  Governor  in  order 
that  he,  not  they,  may  be  condemned ;  to  repudiate  their  own  pledges  in 
order  that  Democrats  who  observe  theirs  may  be  restored  to  private  life  ;  to 
defy  the  will  of  the  people  in  order  that  the  people  may  decide  to  train 
under  their  banners.  It  is  too  thin  by  half.  The  Democratic  majority  in 
the  Legislature  has  honestly,  intelligently  and  diligently  endeavored  to  per- 
form its  duty,  and  the  failure  of  the  extra  session,  if  it  fail,  will  be  distinctly 
the  work  of  Republicans. 

The  newspapers  mentioned  affirm  the  Governor's  demerit  in  burdening 
the  state  with  the  expense  of  an  extra  session  without  having  made  a  can- 
vass of  the  situation  and  learned  whether  it  was  possible  to  secure  enough 
votes  to  accomplish  the  people's  wishes  as  expressed  in  the  platforms  of  both 
parties.  This  is  ridiculous.  It  was  the  Executive's  right  and  duty  to  as- 
sume that  the  coordinate  branch  of  the  state  government  would  execute  its 
trust  with  the  same  fidelity  that  he  did.  For  Governor  Stoneman  to  have 
declined  to  move  in  the  path  of  rectitude  lest  the  Legislature  might  not  fol- 
low would  have  been  insulting  and  inexpedient.  The  best  and  highest  ex- 
pediency is  to  do  right.  If  an  official's  performance  of  his  own  duties  have 
the  effect  of  unmasking  rogues  in  other  departments,  that  is  no  business  of 
Ms.  If  the  people  who  chose  him  chose  rascals  to  assist  him,  upon  their 
own  heads  be  it ;  he  is  in  no  sense  responsible.  It  is  not  required  of  him 
that  he  keep  a  black-list  and  rogues'  gallery  of  other  officials.  He  must  trust 
those  whom  those  who  trust  him  trust. 


THE' PAUPER   LITIGANT, 


William  Sharon  has  brought  suif  in  the  Justices'  Court  to  recover  $12 
for  rent  for  two  rooms  on  Tehama  street,  due  from  Mrs.  G.  Rice,  and  to  re- 
cover possession  of  the  premises. 

See  in  the  crowded  courtroom  where  he  stands  ! 

Around  him  fawn  his  mercenary  bands, 

Bought  by  his  gold  to  swear  that  black  is  white, 

With  cunning  tongues  to  prove  that  wrong  is  right. 

Then  see  him  when  a  tenant  asks  delay — 

A  little  breathing  time  in  which  to  pay. 

Some  human  brother  limping  in  life's  race, 

Who  begs  of  Crcesus  but  a  little  grace. 

Oh  wealth  !  oh  wealth  !  is  this  thy  boasted  use  2 

"Twere  better  far  our  mines  should  ne'er  produce  m 

One  single  grain  of  gold,  for  in  such  hands 

It  works  no  good,  but  all  that's  vile  commands. 


"HAVE  THEY  ALL   GONE  HOME?" 


A  young  lady  who  is  employed  in  the  Patent  Office,  and  who  has  a  bad 
habit  of  being  late  at  her  desk,  keeps  her  clock  at  home  half  an  hour  fast, 
and  "  makes  believe  "  it's  just  right.  But  in  spite  of  this  she  seldom  reaches 
her  office  before  nine-thirty. 

Last  Sunday  evening  she  determined  to  reform,  and  told  her  mother 
and  sisters  that  she  had  set  her  clock  back  to  the  proper  time  and  was  going 
to  dress  just  as  soon  as  she  was  called,  sure. 

Now,  Gertrude  is  a  favorite  at  home,  as  well  as  elsewhere,  and  her 
mother  and  two  sisters  having  had  some  experience  with  her  attempted  refor- 
mations, knew  that  she  would  be  as  late  as  ever,  and,  feeling  sorry  for  her, 
determined  upon  an  act  of  kindness.  So,  "  unbeknownst "  to  each  other, 
they  each  stole  up  to  her  room  and  set  her  clock  ahead  twenty  minutes — just 
an  hour  altogether.  The  next  morning  when  she  was  called  she  opened  her 
eyes,  and  seeing  that  she  was  later  than  usual,  bounced  out  of  bed,  ate  a 
hasty  breakfast  and  hurried  away. 

Nearly  breathless  from  her  quick  walk,  she  threw  open  the  door  of  her 
room  to  find  a  row  of  empty  desks,  and  not  a  soul  to  be  seen  save  the  chief 
of  her  division,  who  sometimes  came  early  to  arrange  the  day's  work  for  his 
lady  clerks. 

For  an  instant  she  was  dumfounded.  Then  she  sank  into  the  nearest 
chair  and  cried  out  hysterically  : 

"  Oh,  Mr.  B !     Am  I  so  late  ?     Have  they  all  gone  home  ?  "  —Hatchet. 

THE   TALE  OF   A   DOG, 


It  was  a  dog.  A  handsome  dog.  It  was  a  yellow  dog.  Its  nose  was 
black — it  was  retrousse — it  was  pug.  Its  hair  was  yellow — it  was  auburn — it 
had  a  halo.  It  had  four  legs  and  a  tail.  Attached  to  this  dosr  was  a  man. 
The  man  had  only  two  legs.  This  dog,  which  was  yellow,  had  a  very  intel- 
ligent look.  He  looked  as  if  he  had  a  history.  He  had  a  Darwinian  look. 
In  all  probability  he  was  the  "missing  link.'1  He  resembled  the  man,  with 
the  exception  that  he  had  slightly  the  advantage  of  the  man,  from  the  fact 
that  he  was  a  step  in  advance  of  the  man — two  steps — for,  as  I  said  before, 
the  man  had  but  two  legs,  while  the  dog  had  four.  He  was  a  very  intelli- 
gent dog.  He  carried  with  him  a  sort  of  barometer.  He  carried  it  before. 
It  being  the  rainy  season,  he  carried  a  sort  of  rainbow — a  perpetual  bow — a 
bow  which  was  in  his  legs.  We  stood  at  the  ' '  corner  grocery. "  We  debated 
about  the  rain  and  a  green  cotton  umbrella,  when  that  dog  hove  in  sight 
and  settled  the  matter  for  us.  He  carried  also  another  sort  of  bow,  which 
was  a  bow — a  bow  wow ;  and  as  he  bowled  along  with  his  bow,  and  his  bow 
wow,  he  made  a  row  which  I  vow  was  enow  to  endow  the  dead  with  life. — 
Bow  Wow. 


Equestrian  :     Ib  this  the  way  to  Ryde  ? 

Native  :    No.     You  stick  your  toes  out  too  much. 


THE    WASP. 


A    REJOINDER, 


I  heard  a  preacher,  apt  of  speech 
And  ripe  with  cultured  dogma,  say 

That  time  effects  in  love  ajbreach, 
And  faith  departs  as  charms  decay. 

'  Look  at  your  lovely  wife,"  he  said— 

"  When  twenty  years  have  touched  her  brow. 

'  When  color,  curve  and  grace  have  fled  ! 
"  Will  she  be  then  as  dear  as  now?  " 

Well,  take  true  women  of  all  lands, 
Take  men  of  brave  and  gentle  race  ! 

They  know  if  time  endows  Love's  band^ 
With  added  and  vicarious  grace. 

I  hold  that  Love  cannot  grow  old — 
His  counterfeit  presentment  may. 

I  know  that  memory  casts  a  mould 
Of  lineaments  beyond  decay. 

I  hold  that,  though  the  rush  for  gain 
And  press  of  life  make  men  less  fine, 

Yet  knightliest  natures  still  retain 
The  legends  that  make  love  divine. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL. 


XXXTX. 

Friday,  April  18th. 
I  was  reading  of  Sidney  Lanier  in   the  last  number  of  the   Century. 
How  that  man  loved  muaic.     He  puts  it  as  the  second  necessity  of  life  in 
his  prayer,  which  should  have  been  a  poem  :" 

"  O,  Lord ! 

That  which  I  first  want  is  bread  ; 
Thy  decree,  not  my  choice,  that  bread  must  be  first ; 
Then  music  ;  then  some  time  out  of  the  struggle  for  bread, -to  write. "__ 

In  his  novel  he  writes  :  "To  make  a  home  out  of  a  household,  given  the 
raw  materials,  to  wit :  wife,  children,  a  friend  or  two  and  a  house,  two  other 
things  are  necessary — a  good  fire  and  good  music. "  Now,  one  would  sup- 
pose that  the  necessities  being  admitted,  if  one  had.  the  means  of  securing 
them,  there  would  be  no  objection  raised.  But  here  comes  the  Argonaut  of 
two  weeks  ago  advising  us  not  to  hear  Patti  because  she  is  not  a  wife  and 
mother.  I  might  as  well  refuse  to  have  my  boots  blacked  by  a  particular  lad 
because  he  is  not  a  husband  and  father.  Life  is  too  short  to  be  spent  in  in- 
vestigating the  individual  characters  of  those  who  minister  to  us,  and  it  is 
almost  ungrateful  to  blackguard  such  women  as  Patti  and  Sara  Bernhardt. 
We  have  nothing  to  do  with  their  private  lives,  and  decidedly  they  have 
nothing  to  do  with  ours.  We  would  bore  them  to  death  in  five  minutes.  It 
is  all  nonsense,  this  trying  to  mix  up  our  business,  our  pleasures  and  our 
social  intercourse.  Our  homes  should  be  sacred.  We  ought  not  to  crowd 
them  with  people  we  know  nothing  of,  with  whom  we  have  nothing  in  com- 
mon, who  do  not  know  us  even  by  name.  The  Argonaut  goes  on  to  state 
that  young  girls  thronged  to  kiss  Gerster.  Now,  why  did  they  kiss  her  ?  If 
it  was  only  because  she  is  a  wife  and  mother,  it  seems  idle  to  go  so  far  afield 
as  the  Palace  hotel  to  find  what  grows  nearer  home  ;  if  it  was  to  touch  the 
lips  that  produced  those  exquisite  harmonies  they  should  have  given  Patti's 
the  preference,  since  the  Argonaut  itself  accords  her  "the  unchallenged 
crown  as  the  world's  queen  of  song."  On  the  whole,  it  is  safer  to  omit  the 
kiss  and  testify  one's  enthusiasm  in  some  other  way. 

Saturday,  19th. 

Charles  Reade,  the  novelist,  died  last  week,  and  I  regret  him.  He  was 
said  to  draw  women  "half  filly,  half  goddess."  He  understood  them, 
though,  and  he  was  the  only  writer  of  modern  fiction  that  could  draw  a 
sweet,  loving  mother.  The  other  novelists  treat  mothers  frightfully.  Think 
of  Thackeray's  "Mrs.  Mackenzie,"  "Mrs.  General  Baynes,"  and  even 
"Lady  Esmond"  and  "Helen  Pendennis"  are  not  always  amiable  in  their 
maternal  relations.  Dickens's  mothers  are  detestable:  "Mrs,  Skewton," 
"  Mrs.  Nickleby,"  "Mrs.  Wilfer,"  "The  Old  Soldier,"  or  "Mrs.  Markle- 
ham,"  "Mrs.  Steerforth."  Then  George  Eliot  gives  us  two  unpleasant 
mothers  in  one  novel — Daniel  Deronda — namely,  the  "Princess,"  Halm 
Eberstein,  ''Daniel's"  mother,  and  poor,  weak  "Mrs.  Davilow,"  "Gwen- 
dolen's" progenitor.  Perhaps  these  creations  are  realistic  ;  they  are  odious 
to  read  about.  I  tried  to  be'funny  the  other  day  by  affecting  to  believe, 
when  I  heard  of  Reade's  dgath,  that  it  was  Charley  Reed,  the  negro  min- 
strel, but  Portia  crushed  the  attempt  smilelessly.  "  My  friend,"  she  said, 
"  don't.  Think  how  the  papers  overdid  that  sort  of  thing  when  Ralph 
Waldo  Emerson  died."  I  explained  that  I  saw  few  papers  and  cared 
nothing  for  negro  minstrels.  "I  know,'1  she  replied,  "you  belong  to  the 
middle  ages,  and  think  only  of  minne  singers." 

Sunday,  20th. 

Last  Sunday  I  wanted  some  flowers,  and  I  was  convinced  that  it  would 
be  impossible  to  get  them  because  it  was  Eaater.  I  prepared  the  propitiatory 
speech  and  coin  which  were  to  soften  the  heart  of  the  man  of  horticulture 
and  induce  him  to  defraud  some  sanctuary  for  my  delectation.  What  was 
my  amazement,  then,  when  that  floral  designer  and  landscape  gardener  took 
my  order  with  as  much  indifference  as  if  I  had  called  for  clover  seed,  and 
made  the  propitiatory  speech  superfluous.  I  wanted  opposition  so  badly  that 
I  tried  to  provoke  it  by  asking  the  man  if  he  was  very  busy.  "  Not  at  all," 
he  answered  ;  "  I  don't  take  church  orders  any  more.  I  got  tired  long  ago 
of  the  people  that  came  in,  saying  that  they  belonged  to  the  Guild  of  St. 
Anthony,  and  would  like  his  '  Temptation '  executed  in  marigolds  and  smi- 
lax,  and  I  must  not  charge  them  anything,  because  they  were  going  to  pre- 
sent it  to  the  Church  of  the  New  Magdalen,  Easter  Day."  It  does  give  one 
an  easy  kind  of  self-posseBsion  to  represent  a  church  society.     If  I  wanted 


the  roc's  egg  in  my  own  simple  personality,  and  the  proprietor  thereof  fixed 
some  fabulous  price  on  it,  I  should  be  annoyed  at  not  having  what  I  wanted, 
but  I  should  not  ask  the  owner  to  give  it  to  me.  But  if  I  represented  a 
church  society  or  an  orphanage  I  should  say  calmly,  "I  want  to  use  that  for 
a  few  weeks  for  the  benefit  of  this  highly  beneficent  institution ;  will  you 
let  me  have  it  I  It  may  be  broken,  but  you  will  be  happy  to  make  such  a 
sacrifice  in  so  good  a  cause." 

Monday,  21st. 
Pussy  is  a  singular  child.     She  learns  her  Latin  vocabulary  and  the  Eng- 
lish pertaining  thereto  entirely   ad  libitum,  combining   them  by  her   own 
method,  and  invariably  defines  "pecunia"  "a  father-in-law."     I  tried  to 
explain  to  her  that  he  ought  to  be,  but  sometimes  he  was  not. 

Tuesday,  8£d, 
This  is  always  a  month  of  weddings,  and  it  is  always  rainy.  Knowing 
this,  I  tried  to  console  some  friends  of  mine  for  what  I  supposed  to  be  inev- 
itable, by  telling  them  that  there  was  something  bourgeoise  and  in  bad  taste 
in  being  married  in  bright,  glaring,  vulgar  sunshine.  The  day  Bhould  be 
certainly  cloudy,  and  wet,  if  possible.  Judge  of  my  feelings  when  the 
happy  morning  dawned  perfectly  clear  and  radiant.  When  I  congratulated 
the  bride  she  thanked  me,  it  is  true,  but  she  expressed  a  hope  that  the 
brutality  of  the  weather  did  not  grate  upon  my  sensibilities.  Something  did, 
but  it  was  not  the  weather. 


ONE   OF   THE   LOST  MILESIAN   TALES, 


Scene Rittenhouse     square,   Philadelphia.     Time — 11  a.   m.     Enter  first 

French  bonne  in  a  towering  cap  awl  large  apron,  holding  the  two  little 
snoblings  by  the  hand,  who  cliatter  cheerfully  in  shrill,  nasal  voices  and  ap- 
peal constantly  to  Iter  as  "  Marie."  They  cross  tM  park  and  come  upon 
second  French  bonne,  in  an  even,  taller  cap  and  more  voluminous  apron, 
sitting  on  a  bench,  reading  the  "  Catholic's  Banner"  and  presiding  inci- 
dentally over  a  tiny  baby,  almost  completely  swallowed  up  in  gorgeous  robes 
and  wraps  in  a  perambulator.  They  exchange  greetings  in  the  well^khoum 
dialect  of  Paris. 


Second  F.  B.  :  Well,  Marggie,  shure  is  it  you?  How  are  ye  the 
mornin'  ? 

First  F.  B.  :  Oi'm  all  roight,  thank  ye,  Bridget  Malony,  hopin'  yure 
the  same. 

Second  F.  B.  :  Take  a  sate,  thin,  and  tell  me  about  the  foine  doin's 
.Oi'm  hearin'  av  ye  givin'.  It's  Mary  O'Flaherty  that  was  sayin'  it  was  a 
grand  soight  all  thim  loights  in  the  windies  ;  she  saw  'em  comin'  home  from 
her  mother's,  who's  down  wid  a  fayver. 

First  F.  B.  (taking  a  seat)  :  Yis,  andade  ;  it  was  illigint.  And  this  is 
how  it  come  to  be  done.  She  says  to  me,  the  Monday  when  I  come  home 
from  mass,  "  Marry,  Oi'm  goin'  to  put  a  cap  and  aprin  on  ye  now  and  you'll 
wear  thim  all  the  toinie.  And  to-night  ye're  to  attind  in  the  dressin:-room, 
and  moind  yure  not  to  open  yure  lips  except  to  say  "Wee,  madame  "  and 
"  Toot  sweet,  madame,"  and  made  me  say  thim  words  over  and  over  agin. 

Second  F.  B.  :  It's  quare  words  they  is,  Marggie.  What  do  they 
mane  1 

First  F.  B.  :  Shure  Oi  don't  know,  but  Oi  promised  to  remimber 
thim.  Whin  the  night  av  the  swary  came,  0  !  but  *Oi  dressed  meself  nate, 
and  stud  inside  the  dure  takin'  the  cloaks  and  shawls.  All  the  hoigh  and 
moighty  quality  av  Philadelfy  was  there,  Bridget,  and  kept  pushin'  and 
crowdin'  in,  and  the  music  av  the  chunes  came  crowdin'  up,  and  Oi  looked 
over  the  railin'  and  seen  the  gintlemin  promenadin'.  And  this  is  thrue, 
Bridget  Malony,  as  shure  as  there's  saints  above.  If  Oirland  had  the  gov- 
ermint  av  this  counthry  it  would  be  the  flower  av  Ameriky.  And  it's  livin' 
in  big  houseB  and  wearin'  foine  close  we'd  be. 

Second  F.  B.  :     Yer  spakin'  sinse,  now,  Marggie  Dolan. 

First  F.  B.  :  -.Well,  in  the  dressin'-room  Oi  was  when  a  grand  lady  in 
a.splinded  dress,  with  a  long  thrain  and  jools  like  the  Quane's  stepped  up  to 
me  and  began  talkin'  some  gibberidge,  and  Oi  said  "  Wee  madame,"  and  she 
wint  on.  And  Oi  said  "  Wee  madame;"  again.  And  she  wint  on  and  wint 
on.  And  Oi  said  "  Sweet  toot."  And  she  burst  out  laughin',  and  says  she, 
"  O  !  it's  Oirish  ye  are  1 "  And  Oi  was  brought  up  wid  good  manners,  and 
Oi  says,  "  From  Cork,  av  ye  plaze,  'm,  and  it's  proud  Oi'm  av  it."  And  I 
looked  round  and  there  was  the  misthress.  And  she  says,  "Dear  Mrs, 
Long  Azure,  O'im  so  glad  to  see  ye  !  Whin  did  ye  come  back  from  Parry, 
dear  darlin'  Parry  !.  Oi  heerd  ye  talkin  to  the  maid.  She's  picked  up  a 
few  Frinch  words  from  the  childthren  and  loikes  to  air  thim."  There's  a 
serpint  fur  ye,  Bridget  Malony  !  But  it's  meself  that  got  even  wid  her,  fur 
Oi  Bays,  "  And  who  but  yerself  tawt  'm  to  me  yisterday  to  have  me  pretind 
to  be  a  Frinch  maid,  which  Oi'm  no  more'n  yure  a  lady,  lyin'  about  a  poor 
gurl  loike  that  !"  "It's  dhrunk  ye  are!"  she  cried,  and  if  you'll  belave 
me,  it's  but  two  glasses  av  the  claret  punch  Oi'd  had  below  and  not  so  much 
as  a  buthered  muffin.  Whin  the  lady  had  gone  down,  holdin'  her  handker- 
chief up  to  her  mouth,  the  misthress  came  back  in  a  juice  av  a  rage,  wid  her 
eyes  Bparklin  loike  anything,  and  she  says  tome,  "Damn  ye!  Yer  an 
Oirish  idiot,!  Ye'll  go  to-morrow. "  Oi'm  goin'  the  day.  Not  for  twinty 
toimes  the  money  would  Oi  stay  wid  the  loikes  av  her,  descindin'  to  that 
Iangwidge  !  Wheres  thim  blessid  childthren  gone  to  ?  They're  swate  little 
darlints  and  it's  sorry  Marggie  Dolan  is  to  lave  'm." 

(Exeunt  French  bonnes  and  children). — Life. 


A  LITTLE  TOO  PREVIOUS, 


"  What  makes  you  look  so  blue,  Bill  1 " 

"  Oh,  my  lungs  have  been  feeling  sore,  and  the  doctor  told  me  to  soak  my 
chest  with  that  liniment  he  prepared  for  me  last  week. " 
"  Well,  you  soaked  it,  didn't  you  1 " 
"  No  ;  you  see  I  had  put  the  liniment  in  my  trunk." 
«  Well  ?  " 

"  Day  before  yesterday  I  soaked  my  trunk  !  " 
"  Oh ! " 
"Yes." 
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THE    WASP. 


ASSISTED  WIT. 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Oar  Contemporaries  Into  Oars, 


Why  doth  the  burly  editor 
Smoke  pipe  of  brierwood, 

When  he  can  well  afford  to  smoke 
A  meerschaum  by  the  rood? 

A  brierwood  the  editor 

Doth  smoke  because  he  knows 
It  will  not  be  abducted  by 

Contributors  of  prose. 

Why  doth  he  not  fear  writers  who 
In  rhythmic  echoes  hum  ? 

Because  into  his  little  room 
They  never  dare  to  come. 


In  Detroit  they  have  two  editors  who  look  so  much  alike  that  the  citi- 
zens can  scarcely  tell  them  apart,  the  only  means  of  doing  so  being  by  the 
style  of  shirts  they  wear-  one  wearing  a  dirty  shirt  and  the  other  none 
at  all. 


Pauline  Markham  will  have  "the  following  on  her  playbills  next  season  : 
"  As  performed  with  great  success  before  the  crowned  heads  of  Europe  and 
the  bald  heads  of  the  United  States,"  which,  after  all,  amounts  to  about  the 
same  thing. 


Among  the  men  to  whom  we  have  been  introduced  on  'Change  none 
command  more  respect  from  the  business  men  whom  he  has  dealings  with 
th^n  Charles  Crasper,  Esq.,  of  Cresco,  Iowa.  He  is  a  large  dealer,  and  yet 
while  he  has  dropped  a  large  sum  in  grain  during  the  last  month,  he  still 
keeps  his  feet  and  is  sure  to  come  out  ahead  in  a  day  or  so. 


"  Give  me  your  hand,"  said  a  young  gentleman  to  a  young  lady  whom  he 
was  teaching  a  game  of  cards,   "and  I  will " 

"  0,  please  don't  say  any  more,"  she  hastily  interrupted  ;   "  I  am  ei 
to  my  cousin,  and  we  are  to  be  married  next  summer." 

The  young  man  gasped  three  times,  then  fainted  dead  away. 

Take  it  up  tearfully, 

Dig  a  deep  hole ; 
Chuck.it  in  cheerfully, 

Let  the  guns  roll. 
Put  up  a  pine-board  white, 

Smooth  o'er  the  dirt ; 
Long  keep  its  record  bright — 

Poor  "Bloody  Shirt!" 


"  Has  the  dude  period  reached  its  limit? " 
"  Yes,  it's  struck  it's  slim-it." 

u  There,  Frances,  you've  caught  another  cold,  and  I'll  warrant  you  caught 
it  when  out  walking  with  Joe  last  night." 

"  Oh,  no,  mother!  I  couldn't  have  caught  it  then,  'cause  we  didn't  go 
fast  enough  to  catch  anything ;  in  fact,  we  just  set  down  on  the  stile  and 
studied  astronomy  !" 

"  And  did  you  have  anything  around  you,  my  dear  1 " 

"  O,  yes,  indeed  I  did!  Joe's  always  particular  about  that;  he  won't 
allow  me  to  sit  down  anywhere  in  the  evening  air  without  putting  something 
around  me." 


<l  Of  course,"  said  the  proud  mother,  "  it  wasn't  to  be  expected  that  Kate 
-would  marry  high,  for  we're  only  poor  folks.  Still  we  had  great  hopes  that 
she  would  marry  well,  for  we  always  taught  her  to  look  high  in  making  a 
a  choice,  and  I'm  proud  to  say  she  hasn't  disappointed  us," 

11  She  has  married  well,  then  ? " 

"  Oh,  yes ;  very  well.  She  has  married  a  celebrated  man — a  greatly  cele- 
brated man.     Why,  his  very  photographs  sell  like  hot  cakes." 

(C  Ah  !  an  actor  or  author  ?  " 

"  No  ;  he's  one  of  the  Dime  Museum  curiosities." 


DIVORCE   IN  HIGH   LIFE, 


Domestic  life  among  the  aristocracy  of  England  may  be  as  a  rule  more 
homelike  and  beautiful  than  that  among  the  same  class  in  continental 
Europe.  The  Englishman,  even- the  nobleman,  is  taught  from  his  cradle  to. 
believe  that  his  house  is  his  castle,  and  his  wife  his  own  exclusive  personal 
property.  The  truest?  domestic  life  in  England  is,  of  course,  to  be  found 
among  the  middle  and  respectable  working  classes.  Marriages  in  these 
classes  may  be  made  from  prudential  or  family  considerations ;  as  a  rule, 
however,  that  old-fashioned  and  fast-departing  sentiment  named  love  is  still 
supposed  to  hold  an  important  place  in  the  creation  and  fostering  of  the 
sacred  shrine  called  home.  Marriages  among  the  titled  classes  may  be  founded 
upon  love,  but  it  takes  a  very  superficial  acquaintance  with  the  upbringing 
and  customs  of  the  English  aristocracy  to  convince  the  philosophical  observer 
that  the  exception  is  the  rule.  No  children  in  the  world  are  more  strictly 
brought  up  than  the  children  of  the  titled  classes.  The  girls  are  trained 
and  educated  with  a  watchfulness,  a  care  and  a  strictness  of  discipline  which 
would  be  apt  to  awaken  a  feeling  of  rebellion  in  the  daughters  of  a  prosper- 
ous professional  man  or  wealthy  shopkeeper.  Their  male  associates  are 
cousins  merely,  and  their  opportunities  for  love-making  about  as  great  as 
that  of  a  poor  factory-girl  for  jewels  and  laces.  They  are  brought  up  a  good 
deal  upon  the  French  plan,  and  when  the  blissful  period  arrives  which  sees 
them  "  presented"  and  fairly  launched  upon  the  intoxicating  sea  of  social 
triumph,  they  are  so  hedged  in  by  forms  and  ceremonies,  so  jealously  guarded 
by  lynx-eyed  duennas  that  even  then  the  poor  things  are  compelled  to  culti- 
vate the  suppression  of  emotion,  and  to  flirt  by  the  book.     For  them  it  is  a 


crime  to  smile  upon  a  younger  son,  or  to  dance  with  an  intelligible  party. 
Mamma's  one  idea  is,  of  course,  a  grand  marriage,  and  the  Lady  Gwendolen, 
or  the  Hon.  Miss  Evadne  must  play  her  cards  according  to  Hoyle.  It  is 
scarcely  surprising,  therefore,  under  the  circumstances,  if  the  aristocratic 
British  maiden  only  too  frequently  bestows  her  hand  upon  an  eldest  son 
when  her  heart  is  with  a  younger.  Having  married  and  settled  down  to 
boredom  and  a  coronet,  "my  lady,"  unfortunately,  perhaps,  for  her  own 
future  welfare,  is  left  pretty  much  to  the  freedom  of  her  own  will.  She  has 
her  separate  establishment;  her  lord  ha3  his.  Emancipated  by  marriage 
from  a  life  of  surveillance  she  may  do  exactly  what  she  pleases,  and  it  is  not 
long  before  she  finds  herself  taken  up  by  one  of  those  fascinating  but  danger- 
ous persons  known  as  women  of  the  world.  That  she  should  surround  her- 
self, particularly  if  she  happens  to  be  a  beautiful  woman,  with  a  select  coterie 
of  idle  and  polished  admirers  is  possibly-only  human,  but  it  is  human  to  err. 
Should  she  love  flattery  she  finds  herself  the  object  of  it  <>n  every  hand  ;  de- 
votion is  hers  without  the  seeking.  She  finds  the  world  full  of  fascinating 
womeu  and  charming  men.  For  her  husband,  he  has  probably  married  her 
to  please  his  family.  He  may  feel  proud  of.  his  wife,  may  even  admire  her  in 
a  way,  but  love  being  about  the  last  thing  that  can  enter  his  soul  he  goes  his 
own  way,  content  in  the  comforting  thought  that  he  has  surrounded  her 
with  every  luxury  that  heart  can  desire.  Not  that  he  iB  necessarily  a  bad 
man,  or  his  wife  a  weak  or  frivolous  woman.  He  may  like  her  immensely — 
at  a  distance,  and  she  respect  him ;  but  he  leaves  her  to  the  devices  and 
desires  of  her  own  heart,  and  dangers  encompass  her  of  which  he  does  not 
take  the  trouble  to  dream.  -.-._.-■' 

There  are  no  greater  nurseries  of  matrimonial  infelicity  in  England  than 
shooting-boxes.  Freed  from  the  trammels  of  social  etiquette,  with  no  prying 
eyes  save  those  of  a  few  servants  to  watch  my  lady's  doings,  she  is  frequently 
exposed  to  dangers  which  under  other  circumstances  might  be  avoided. 
Every  shooting-box  has  it3  complement  of  handsome,  idle,  fascinating  men 
who  have  nothing  in  the  world  to  do  but  kill  time.  It  can  readily  be  imag- 
ined that  when  the  bond  of  love  is  not  very  strong  between  husband  and 
wife  that  a  shooting-box  offers  many  opportunities  for  the  cultivation  of  a 
petty  scandal.  British  society  is  infested  with  a  number  of  accomplished 
roues  whose  sole  aim  in  life  appears  to  be  the  study  of  feminine  weakness 
and  the  breaking  up  of  homes.  They  are  the  most  dangerous  and  detestable 
class  of  people  in  the  world.  If  dueling,  among  its  many  objectionable  feat- 
ures, had  one  good  side  it  was  that  the  miscreant  who  took  advantage  of  a 
friend's  hospitality  to  corrupt  his  wife  should  be  compelled  to  face  the 
weapon  of  an  outraged  husband.  The  dueling  ground  of  to-day  is  the 
divorce  court,  and  instead  of  hearing  that  the  Hon.  Mr.  Fitz  Dawdle,  or 
Captain  Lovelace,  of  the  Guards,  had  fallen  mortally  wounded  in  a  duel 
with.  Lord  Trustingtower,  or  Sir  George  Easyman,  the  public  is  treated  to 
all  the  interesting  particulars  of  a  sensational  scandal  with  rhetorical  varia- 
tions. — iV.  Y.  Hour. 

THE  ORIGIN   OF  SONGS, 


A  contemporary  having  suggested  the  reasons  for  the  existence  of  a 
number  of  popular  songs,  some  additions  of  undoubted  accuracy  relating  to 
important  works  are  appended. 

A  celebrated  composer  once  lost  his  way  in  a  dense  forest,  when  he 
found  himself  on  a  path  leading  to  what  seemed  to  be  a  large  edifice  in  the 
distance.  Meeting  a  person  on  this. path,  he  inquired  his  way,  but  the  man 
man  made  no  response.  Meeting  another,  the  same  proceeding  took  place, 
and  also  with  six  others  that  he  met.  He  was  at  a  loss  to  account  for  this, 
until  he  came  to  the  building  where  he  read  the  sign,  "  Asylum  for  Deaf 
Mutes."  This  explained  it  all,  and  he  at  once  sat  down  and  wrote,  "  We 
never  speak  as  we  pass  by." 

Beethoven  was  once  met  during  a  heavy  shower  by  a  friend  who  was  un- 
protected from  the  elements.  C(  Lend  me  your  umbrella,"  sighed  the  latter. 
The  great  master  at  once  composed  the  song,    "  Wait  till  the  cloudB  roll 

by-" 

A  composer  of  eminence,  being  told  that  his  music  was  somewhat  trashy, 
and  that  he  had  better  "  turn  over  a  new  leaf,"  at  once  wrote,  "  When  the 
leaves  begin  to  turn." 

Franz  Abt  once  traveled  upon  a  Western  railroad,  where  he  was  allowed 
"five  minutes  for  refreshments,"  in  which  to  eat  a  $1  50  dinner.  Observ- 
ing the  furious  gulps  made  by  his  fellow,  travelers  to  get  their  money's  worth 
in  the  limited  time,  he  spontaneously  composed,  "  When  the  swallows  home- 
ward fly. " 

Claribel  wrote,  "  Take  back  the  heart "  to  a  partner  at  whist,  who  re- 
voked when  diamonds  were  led. 

Sullivan,  after  looking  all  over  the  house  for  a  piece  of  twine  to  tie  a 
bundle  with,  sat  down  in  a  furious  passion  and  evolved  "  The  lost  chord." 

Mendelssohn,  being  left  at  home  one  day,  with  nothing  for  dinner  but 
the  legs  of  a  cold  pigeon  in  the  family  larder,  took  up  his  pen  and  composed, 
"  0,  for  the  wings  of  a  dove." 

Von  Weber  was  going  to  Coney  island  by  the  steamboat  line,  to  spend 
the  day  with  some  musical  friends,  but  became  violently  seasick  after  pass- 
ing the  narrows  and  had  to  return  on  the  boat,  which  accounts  for  the  fact 
that  he  never  was  seen  on  Coney  island.  On  his  arrival  at  home  he  was  so 
much  impressed  by  his  experience  that  he  wrote,  "  Ocean,  thou  mighty 
monster." — Exchange. 

A  FRIGHTFUL  FUNGUS   LIE, 


One  of  the  most  remarkable  fungi  of  which  there  is  any  record  grew  in 
the  wine  cellar  of  Sir  Joseph  Banks.  He  received  a  cask  of  wine  as  a  gift, 
and,  finding  it  too  sweet,  had  it  locked  up  in  his  cellar  to  ripen.  There  it 
remained  for  three  years,  probably  during  the  time  he  was  with  Captain 
Cooke  in  his  voyage  around  the  world.  At  the  end  of  that  period  he  di- 
rected his  butler  to  ascertain  the  state  of  the  wine,  but  the  cellar  door  could 
not  be  opened  on  account  of  some  powerful  obstacle  within.  The  door  was 
cut  down,  when  the  cellar  was  found  to  be  completely  filled  with  a  fungus  so 
dense  and  firm  as  to  require  an  axe  for  its  removal.  It  was  then  discovered 
that  the  fungus  had  consumed  every  drop  of  wine  and  raised  the  empty  ca3k 
to  the  ceiling. 
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WHY? 

"  (  Mi,  why  should  the  spirit  of  mortal  l»e  proud?  " 
Well,  may  T  be  blessed  if  I  know, 
Por  greatness  and  glory  all  end  in  a  shroud, 
And  a  farm  of  six  feet  or  so. 

Suppose  one  gets  wealth,  can  he  get  it  by  ways 

That  will  credit  endure  to  Ins  name'.' 
<  :in  he  earn  it  so  that,  at  the  end  of  his  days 

He  will  surfer  no  shadow  of  shame? 

Suppose  one  gets  glory  in  battle,  and  then 

The  populace  sing  o'er  his  gain, 
His  fame  will  be  won  o'er  the  corpses  of  men, 

Desolation  and  sorrow  and  pain. 

When  earned  is  the  niche  in  the  temple  of  fame 

Would  his  spirit  have  cause  then  for  pride, 
When  he  knows  that  his  record  is  written  in  flame 

And  the  blood  of  the  heroes  who  died '! 

Or  if,  as  a  statesman,  he  rises  to  power, 

And  he  wins  in  the  struggle  for  place, 
As  a  victor  dividing  the  spoils  of  the  hour, 

As  a  runner  ahead  in  life's  race. 

If  he  rises  perforce,  by  the  weightof  his  brain, 

By  the  talents  with  which  he's  endowed, 
Can  he  give  himself  credit,  has  he  right  to  be  vain, 

For  being  ahead  of  the  crowd  ? 

Then,  why  should  the  spirit  of  mortal  be  proud  ?  " 

Well,  surely  I'd  tell  if  I  knew  ; 
Men's  greatness  and  glory  all  end  in  a  shroud, 

And  a  farm  six  feet  by  two. 

•  -  Henry  J.  Bellman  in  "'  Texas  Sittings.' 


WHERE    IS   IT' 


Some  Diverse  Opinions  in  Regard  to  the  California  House. 


One  of  the  most  singular  incidents  of  the  Sharon  trial  was  the  mention 
"f  the  California  House.  This  set  a  number  of  our  prominent  citizens  think- 
ing :  what  was  the  California  House,  where  was  the  California  House,  and 
if  there  were  a  California  House,  had  they  ever  been  there.  The  first 
gentleman  whom  the  scientist  of  the  Wasp  interviewed  in  regard  to  his  be- 
lief in  the  existence  of  the  California  House  was 

SETH    COOK,    ESQ. 

Mr.  Cook  is  a  tall,  slim,  grave  old  gentleman,  whose  ministerial  air 
gives  him  a  highly  religious  appearance.  "  I  have  read  of  such  a  place," 
Baid  Mr.  Cook,  frankly,  "but  I  assure  you* its  precise  whereabouts  is  a 
a  mystery  to  me.  Once  on  my  way  to  church  (you  know  I  am  a  devout 
Catholic)  I  heard  the  music  of  a  harp  and  flute.  I  wandered  into  the  house 
from  which  those  sounds  proceeded.  Now  this  might,  or  might  not  have 
been  the  California  House.  True  I  saw  some  ladies  there,  and  I  must  say 
they  smiled  on  me. 

Q.  :     Do  ladies  smile  on  you  as  a  general  thing,  Mr.  Cook  ? 

The  capitalist  looked  grave.  "  Sometimes  they  do,"  he  replied,  "  but  a 
man  in  my  position  has  got  to  exercise  the  utmost  caution.  I  have  known 
(this  was  very  many  years  ago)  a  smile  cost  me  a  pair  of  diamond  ear-rings," 
and  Mr.  Cook  glanced  down  on  his  highly  varnished  boots  pensively. 

REUBEN   LLOYD,    ESQ. 

"  Incidentally,  or  perhaps  I  should  say  accidently,"  said  Mr.  Lloyd,  "I 
saw  in  the  columns  of  one  of  the  daily  papers  that  there  was  a  house  of  en- 
tertainment in  this  city  known  as  the  California  House.  I  have  never  been 
there ;  do  not  know  whether  there  is  or  is  not  a  private  entrance,  and  all 
the  information  I  could,  give  you  would  be  merely  hearsay.  Since  the  name 
of  this  house  was  mentioned,  I  confess  I  have  heard  some  of  my  friends 
gossip  about  it.  No.  Not  Mias  Hill.  She  used  to  be  a  client  of  mine  many 
years  ago,  but  our  relations  began  and  continue  on  a  purely  business  basis, 
I  know  nothing  about  sweetness  as  a  term  of  endearment.  In  my  profes- 
sion, the  dry  and  dusty  law,  we  have  no  time  for  that  coquetry  which  dent- 
ists and  other  professionals  indulge  in.1' 

JUDGE   HOFFMAN 

was  in  a  hurry,  and  sniffed  with  nose  in  air  the  morning  breeze,  when 
the  Wasp  addressed  him.  "I  have  been  credibly  informed,"  said  the 
.Judge,  "that  at  this  place,  the  California  House  I  believe,  they  have  a 
particular  method  of  cooking  ortolans.  I  am  going  to  try  it  some  day.  I 
do  not  care  particularly  about  dining  in  the  society  of  ladies.  They  have  a 
bad  habit  of  wanting  the  tenderest  bit  of  everything,  and  I  have  come  to 
that  time  of  life  when  my  dinner  is  especially  dear  to  me." 

MAJOR    OBADIAH    LIVERMORE 

Hushed  gently  when  the  California  House  was  mentioned,  and  declared  that 
up  to  the  moment  he  read  of  it  in  the  morning  papers  he  was  under  the  im- 
pression that  the  California  House  was  located  at  Badger's  Park.  "  Once," 
said  the  Major,  softly,  "when  taking  an  early  morning  walk  with  Charles 
Crocker,  Esq.,  a  friend  of  mine,  we  passed  down  California  street  by  the 
cathedral.  Mr.  Crocker,  who  is  intensely  devout,  proposed  that  we  enter 
and  utter  a  brief  prayer,  and  taking  his  arm  I  approached  the  holy  water 
fount.     Oddly  enough  he  missed  the  entrance  to  the  cathedral  and  stumbled 


into  this  place  I  have  since  heard  designated  as  the  California  House.  A 
lady  with  a  rich  silk  dress  rustled  past  Mr.  Crocker.  She  must  have  looked 
at  him  boldly  for  he  dropped  his  eyes,  and  whispered  to  me,  '  Diah,  oh  Diah, 
I  don't  feel  quite  comfortable  here.  I  think  we  have  made  a  mistake.'  I 
soothed  him,  but  he  trembled  violently  and  I  was  compelled  to  lead  him 
into  the  open  air.  I  serve  Mr.  Crocker  in  no  capacity  but  in  that  of  a 
simple  friend.  I  am  not  a  judge  of  strawberry  blondes,  nor  does  Mr. 
Crocker  abide  by  my  opinion  in  these  matters." 

CENERAX    HUB    MORROW 

passed  by  the  California  House  once  in  a  hack.  "  At  least,"  said  the  Gen- 
eral, with  a  genial  liBp,  "the  driver  remarked  that  it  was  the  California 
House  as  we  spun  by.  I  never  enter  places  of  whose  character  I  am  igno- 
rant. Yes,  stocks  are  dull.  I  know  nothing  about  the  latest  brand  of  cham- 
pagne." 

DANIEL   YOST 

declared  to  the  Wasp  investigator  that  the  California  House  was  somewhere 
near  the  vicinity  of  Market  and  Fifth  streets.  On  being  assured  that  it  was 
on  California  atreet,  Mr.  Yost,  who  looks  quite  juvenile  for  a  man  of  his 
years,  said  very  heartily  that  he  was  going  to  look  in  there  just  for  curiosity. 
"  I  have  not  many  months  to  remain  in  this  world,"  said  Mr.  Yost,  with  a 
sad,  gray  smile,  "  and  if  there  is  anything  going  on  around  me  that  I  haven't 
dropped  on,  I  wish  to  know  it.  Yes,  I  believe  in  California  port  as  a  blood 
purifier." 

MAJOR    HORACE    PLATT, 

who  has  been  admitted  to  the  bar,  assured  the  representative  of  this  journal 
that  once  having  to  work  up  a  divorce  caBe,  he  begged  a  detective  to  take 
him  to  the  California  House.  "The  defendant  resided  there,"  said  the 
Major,  "and  it  was  necessary  to  serve  her  with  certain  papers.  But  for 
that  case  in  all  probability  I  should  have  never  known  of  the  existence  of 
such  a  house.  I  never  eat  tobasco  sauce  with  broiled  kidney.  I  don't  know 
why,  I  am  fatter  than  I  used  to  be  a  year  ago." 

CHARLES   WEBB    HOWARD, 

when  spoken  to  in  regard  to  this  mysterious  house,  professed  the  most  utter 
ignorance.  "  I  have  never  allowed  myself  to  read  the  reports  of  the  Sharon 
trial,"  Baid  Mr.  Howard,  "  because  at  my  time  of  life,  and  in  my  business, 
I  don't  want  to  get  into  the  habit  of  blushing.  But  I  have  heard  Mr. 
Norris,  who  is  employed  by  this  company,  comment  on  the  place  mentioned 
in  the  newspapers.  He  has  been  there  once,  I  believe,  to  collect  a  water 
bill.     Mr.  Norris  or  myself  do  not  usually  start  out  to  collect  water  bills, 

but  there  are  times  when   we  find   it  convenient  to .      You  will  excuse 

me,"  added  Mr.  Howard  hastily,  as  a  gentleman  entered,  "  but  you  can  tell 
the  water  consumers  if  you  choose  that  there  is  no  telephone  between  my 
private  office  and  the  California  House." 

MR.    HENRY    REDINGTON 

assured  the  Wasp  that  he  had  once  rambled  into  the  California  House.  "  I 
should  hardly  call  it  a  ramble,"  said  Mr.  Redington  candidly,  "for  the  fact 
was  I  had  some  Rio  coffee  to  dispose  of,  and  it  occurred  to  me  they  might 
want  some  in  that — that  place  I  have  read  about.  I  am  quite  an  authority 
on  sugar.  I  have  no  opinion  on  the  Sharon  trial,  and  for  the  life  of  me  I 
cannot  see  where  Reuben  Lloyd's  sweetness  comes  in." 

It  will  be  seen  by  the  foregoing  how  really  difficult  it  was  to  obtain  any 
strong  opinions  on  the  subject.  Mr.  Frank  Pixley  protested  that  he  had 
heard  of  the  California  House  as  being  in  close  proximity  to  a  favorite  rally- 
ing place  and  hotbed,  as  it  were,  of  the  Pope's  Irish — to  wit,  the  cathedral. 
Loring  Pickering,  Esq.,  said  that  he  used  to  live  in  the  Tehama  House  in 
early  times,  but,  since  purchasing  a  roof  of  his  own,  had  never  slept  outside 
for  years.  George  Hearst  believed  that  if  Greathouse  could  not  tell  me  all 
about  this  place  it  would  be  very  odd,  "  sah,"  and  Adolph  Spreckles  had 
once  dropped  in  there  to  pull  up  his  stockings,  but  had  no  recollection  of  the 
place.  Carey  Friedlander  stated  that  in  a  fit  of  abstraction  he  had  mistaken 
the  California  House  lot  for  the  Merchants'  Exchange  property,  and  had  met 
a  person  named  John,  who  bowed  to  him  and  inquired  how  many  plates  he 
should  lay.  This  brought  Mr.  Friedlander  to  the  consciousness  of  where  he 
was,  and  he  retired  further  down  the  street  to  where  the  exchange  property 
was  really  located.  Harry  Veuve,  George  Crocker  and  Mr.  Stubba  had 
heard  from  Tiburcio  Parrott  that  there  was  a  house  known  as  the  California 
House,  but  could  not  tell  on  what  street  it  was  situated.  And  so  the  matter 
rests.  The  only  interest  we  have  taken  in  the  matter  is  to  show  the  awful 
extent  of  public  ignorance  on  trivial  matters. 


The  Supervisors  have  awarded  the  contract  for  lighting  the  city  to  the 
gas  company,  whose  bid  was  §212,000,  against  the  electric  light  company's 
bid  of  §203,000—$9,000  leas.  The  latter  bid  was  rejected  because  the  com- 
pany's calculation  was  made  on  a  basis  of  less  Light  to  the  thinly  peopled 
outskirts  than  to  the  down-town  districts.  The  Supervisors  held  that  they 
had  no  right  to  make  any  discrimination  in  favor  of  one  locality  over  an- 
other. This,  we  have  reason  to  think,  was  a  mere  pretext :  the  true  reason 
will  come  out  when  the  matter  is  brought  into  court  on  an  injunction  which 
the  electric  people  are  to  get  out,  but  which  is  unwisely  suspended.  The 
Board,  we  learn,  has  decided  to  increase  the  number  of  lights  from  5,100  to 
6,000.     There  is  milk  in  that  cocoanut  too. 


We  have  been  deemed  worthy  to  read  in  manuscript  the  following 
touching  "obituary"  on  a  person,  to  us  unknown,  who  has  the  bad  luck  to 
be  dead.  It  is  sad  to  reflect  that  through  this  mischance  he  is  deprived  of 
the  pleasure  of  reading  a  composition  in  which  the  human  heart  may  justly 
be  said  to  speak  with  the  tongue  of  a  tombstone  : 

The  cause  of  his  sad  death  was  by  the  falling  of  his  horse  and  crushing  the  lower 
part  of  Decease  Body  to  that  degree  causing  the  greatest  suffering  for  a  few  days  when 
Mortifaction  set  in  which  soon  corroded  and  snaped  the  thred  of  life.  He  was  an 
honest  Mazon  the  Brothers  done  everything  they  could  to  prevent  his  disolution.  But 
Alas!!  theyburried  him  in  mournful  concord  (while  the  heavens  wept)  with  all  the 
honers  of  that  heaven  Born  Order.  He  leaves  a  large  family  as  well  as  a  large  circle 
of  friends  to  mourn  his  sad  Sad  loss. 


12 


THE    WASP. 


SHOW  NOTES. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Knight  are  responsible  for  a  curious  compound  of  melodrama  and 
variety  show  at  the  Baldwin  Theater,  under  the  name  of  Otto.  "Otto"  is  a  young 
German  who  has  wandered  with  apparent  airol  ssness  to  America,  as  Germans  do  in 
and  out  of  plays.  He  is  the  simple-minded  and  courageous  "god  out  of  a  machine," 
always  appearing  in  time  to  frustrate  the  villain— in  fact,  the  pivot  of  melodrama. 
So  far  so  good.  When  the  benevolent  old  brewer  who  has  taken  him  into  his  employ 
staggers  on  learning  that  his  name  is  Otto,  with  as  good  reason  as  a  prosperous  bank 
director  might  stagger  on  learning  that  the  name  of  some  casual  stranger  was  George 
or  Tom,  we  perceive  at  once  what  we  are  in  for,  and  if  we  have  not  indulged  in  some 
time  we  settle  meekly  to  our  fate  and  even  find  a  good  deal  of  enjoyment  in  it.  But 
all  our  ideas  are  upset  by  having  "  Otto  "  suddenly  treat  a  harmless  old  lady  to  a  solo 
on  the  harmonica  in  a  strange  man's  garden,  admirable  as  the  performance  may  be  in 
itself.  We  are  also  dazed  by  seeing  the  daughter  of  the  benevolent  brewer  and  his 
German  protv/je  appear  at  a  picnic  in  orthodox  (stage)  picnic  costume,  and  without  a 
moment's  warning  come  out  in  Tyrolese  full  dress  and  give  some  national  songs  and 
dances,  also  charming  in  their  way  and  excellently  done.  After  his  share  of  the  enter- 
taining is  done,  Mr.  Knight  reappears  in  the  garments  of  picnic  civilization,  but  Mrs. 
Knight,  with  feminine  astuteness,  keeps  on  her  fancy  dress  until  the  end  of  the  act, 
because  she  knows  just  how  becoming  that  brown  velvet  jacket  is.  An  English  pug 
is  one  of  the  most  fascinating  adjuncts  of  this  scene.  Mr.  Knight  plays  the  part  of 
"  Otto  "  with  the  careful  finish  and  subtle  characterization  which  marked  his  "  Baron 
Rudolph  "  and  which  produce  the  effect  of  spontaneity.  They  even  give  some  semb- 
lance of  homogeneity  to  the  absurd  "fit"  with  which  the  third  act  is  enlivened. 
Apropos  of  the  watermill  in  this  act  and  the  trios  in  the  second,  might  one  venture  to 
hint  to  the  Knights  that  their  songs  and  recitations  are  hackneyed,  not  to  say  as  moss- 
grown  as  the  old  oaken  bucket?  Mr.  Kendall's  "  Dick  Freely"  was  played  in  a  red 
necktie  and  a  headlight  of  a  scarfpin  that  should  have  been  cause  sufficient  for  any 
father  to  frown  on  his  aspirations  daughterwards,  without  the  interference  of  that  un- 
pleasant person,  "Becks."  The  Notion  is  indirectly  responsible  for  the  infliction  of 
"  Mr.  Adolph  Morton  "  on  a  long-suffering  public.  He  is  a  creature  in  all  respects  to 
be  classed  in  the  same  category  with  the  English  stage  Yankee — never  to  be  found  in 
the  heaveus  above  nor  the  earth  beneath  nor  the  waters  under  the  earth.  If  that  emi- 
nently respectable  weekly  could  see  this  outcome  of  its  innocent  little  composition  on 
the  dude  it  would  surely  repent  in  sackcloth  and  ashes  that  it  ever  put  pen  to  paper. 
Miss  Marion  Fleming  made  the  most  delicious  morsel  of  a  talking  machine  in  the 
shape  of  a  little  old  lady.  She  shows  talent  and  great  versatility,  and  it  would  not  be 
surprising  if  she  should  do  something  really  worth  while  some  years  from  now.  She 
has  insight  and  a  capacity  for  expression.  All  the  same,  Otto  and  the  Baldwin  are 
incongruous. 

The  empty  rows  behind  the  fringe  of  audience  in  the  dress  circle  and  orchestra  of 
all  the  theaters  have  their  explanation  by  a  glance  at  the  Bush-street  Theater,  where 
Pop  is  running,  with  Kate  Castleton  as  the  chief  attraction.  All  the  humanity  that 
ean  crowd  the  little  theater  struggles  to  do  so.  "Standing  room  only,  and  not  any  "of 
that,"  is  the  motto  shortly  after  eight  o'clock.  The  company  as  a  whole  is  not  as  good 
as  the  one  that  made  the  reputation  of  the  play  last  season,  but  Miss  Castleton  has  a 
good  deal  more  to  do,  and  she  seems  to  be  the  only  member  whose  presence  in  Rice's 
Surprise  Party  is  of  vital  importance.  Her  monotonous  but  popular  song,  "For 
Goodness' Sake,"  etc.,  is  widely  applauded,  and  the  local  allusions  with  which  she 
favors  us  give  intense  satisfaction.  Henry  V.  Donelly  promises  to  be  a  favorite  with 
audiences,  who  appear  to  have  come  with  their  minds  made  up  to  be  amused  by  every- 
thing and  are  in  a  thoroughly  good  humor  with  themselves,  the  play  and  the  world 
at  large. 

The  contrast  between  the  fun  of  two  generations  could  not  be  better  shown  than 
by  crossing  the  street,  from  the  Bush-street  Theater  to  the  Standard,  where  the  old- 
fashioned  burlesque  of  Pocohontas  is  being  played.  It  is  brilliantly  clever  in  places, 
but  a  good  deal  of  it  falls  flat  on  an  audience  that  likes  its  thinking  to  be  done  for  it 
and  evidently  prefers  the  froth  of  Pop  and  its  kin,  that  require  no  mental  effort  to 
stimulate  laughter.  Mr.  Frank  Wright  was  good  as  "  Powhatan,"  but  Mr.  Barbour 
was  heavily  overweighted  with  the  part  of  "Captain  John  Smith,"  and  Miss  Helene 
Brooks  was  stiff  and  uncomfortable  as  "Pocohontas." 

Excelsior  at  the  California  is  drawing  as  good  houses  as  ever.  This  week  is  adver- 
tised as  the  last,  but  there  is  a  rumor  that  the  play  is  to  be  transferred  to  the  Grand 
Opera  House,  where  the  large  stage  and  scenic  facilities  should  make  it  doubly  attract- 
ive. 

The  perennial  Rosedale  is  languishing  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  in  the  hands  of 
Grismer  and  Phebe  Davis.  This  theater's  pendulum  generally  swings  between  seven 
dollars  and  seven  bits,  and  the  seven-bit  shows,  as  a  rule,  are  not  patronized  with  that 
liberality  that  a  too  trusting  manager  pins  his  faith  to  when  he  opens  his  house  on  that 
basis.  Nevertheless,  the  company  is  quite  good  ;  Grismer  is  always  conscientious,  and 
Phebe  Davis  at  any  other  theater  is  popular. 


The  man  who  was  so  destitute  of  the  sense  of  humor  that  he  "couldn't 
see  any  fun  in  a  funeral "  might  nevertheless  have  derived  a  temperate  satis- 
faction from  that  of  the  late  Signor  Lombardelli ;  for  Colonel  Mapleson  was 
there,  and  his  emotion  must  have  been  worth  seeing.  The  nature  of  it  may 
be  judged  from  his  account  of  the  pageant  in  an  interview  with  a  New  York 
reporter : 

"  Lombardelli  was  well  on  Saturday,  and  on  Monday  he  was  dead.  But  such  a 
funeral !  Sixty  carriages,  and  high  mass  in  the  cathedral,  and  flowers,  and  Patti  and 
Gerster  and  -  oh,  it  was  grand  !  " 

Well,  well,  well— it  certainly  was  a  gorgeous  entertainment.  Who 
would  have  thought  that  any  such  spectacular  extravaganza  could  have  been 
made  out  of  so  simple  a  process  as  potting  cold  meats '?  Poor  late  lamented 
Lombardelli  !  how  he  would  have  enjoyed  the  show  if  he  could  have  been 
present,  leaning  on  the  Colonel's  arm  and  hearing  him  estimate  the  amount 
of  money  in  the  house  !  May  the  Maplesonian  funeral  be  not  much  below 
it  in  point  of  attendance,  nor  far  behind  it  in  point  of  time. 


A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms. 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put ;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22-24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50 
upwards. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 
A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  -for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent  ;  or,  direct  to  A,  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal. 

A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  $1.10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

38  Cough  Mixture  is  sure  and  safe. 
38      "  "        cannot  be  excelled. 

38      "  "        is  pleasant  to  take. 

38      "  "        is  the  Remedy  for  children. 

38      "  "        is  the  Remedy  for  adults. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


CAPTAIN  JAMES  HANRAHAN, 

well  known  in  this  city,  has  just  gone  into  the  real  estate  and  collecting  business,  at  310 
Sansome  street  (American  Exchange  building),  where  titles  are  searched,  abstracts 
prepared  and  special  attention  given  to  drawing  of  legal  instruments  of  all  kinds. 
Refers  by  permission  to  Hon.  John  Shirley  and  Judge  James  Lawler.  The  captain 
has  many  friends  who  wish  him  well  in  his  new  undertaking. 


READ  THIS. 

Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly. McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  £3Fno  Chinamen  employed  at  thiw  establish- 
ment. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  thiB  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Buruham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call 


DENTISTRY. 
C.  O.  Dean,  D.D.S.,  126  Kearny  street  (Thurlow  Block).     Gas  administered. 
Reasonable  prices.     Satisfaction  guaranteed. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm,  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the,  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers;    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

BETHESDA  WATER. 

It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it. 

Samaritan  Nervine,  the  great  nerve  conqueror,  is  guaranteed  to  give  satisfaction, 
or  money  refunded.     Get  at  Druggists,  SI.  50. 

A  GOOD  TONIC. 
If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  Stomach  Bitters.     Ask  for  it. 


"Samaritan  Nervine  cured  our  daughter's  lifelong  epilepsj'."    Rev.  P.  P.  Shirley, 
Chicago,  111. 


THE    WASP. 
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THE   FELLOW   THAT   SNORES. 


We  will  sing  of  the  man  that  is  known  in  the  land 

Y.-is,  noted  in  nations  and  climes  ; 
Til-   lii-  name  ifl  m>t  great,  or  paraded  in  state, 

'  h  gilded  by  laureate's  rhymes; 
Yft  we  bow  tn  its  powers  as  we  think  of  t!i<-  hours 

That  memory  often  restores  ; 
When  we  grumbled  all  night  in  an  ill-humored  plight 

Because  of  that  fellow  that  snores. 

We  have  listened  to  rats,  or  the  voice  of  the  cats, 

And  the  baying  of  dogs  at  the  mo  >D  : 
The  sound  of  the  rain  on  the  loose  window  pane, 

Or  the  mule  as  he  playe  his  bassoon. 
i>f  the  babies  that  cry  when  the  colic  is  nigh, 

( Jf  tlte  man  with  the  toothache  w*ho  roars ; 
lint  they  cannot  compete  with  the  nuisance  complete 

Of  the  fellow  beside  you  that  snores. 

He  snores  when  the  shade  of  twilight  pervades, 

Or  the  midnight  is  Bolemn  and  glum  ; 
When  the  morning  Is  near  and  the  stars  disappear — 

When  the  noontide  siesta  hath  come. 
He  snores  on  his  back  till  his  visage  is  black. 

On  his  side,  on  his  breast,  till  he  bores 
All  the  people  in  town  for  blocks  all  around, 

Till  they  curse  at  the  fellow  who  snores. 

0  shall  we  be  blest  with  that  beautiful  rest 

That  the  deaf  may  possess  and  enjoy  ; 
Or  the  silence  complete  'mid  the  wrecks  of  a  rleet 

Where  the  diver  his  time  doth  employ  V 
Or  the  stillness  on  high  as  we  sail  thro'  the  sky 

In  balloons  above  oceans  and  shores? — 
<  Hi  the  desert  is  bliss,  tho'  the  simoons  may  kiss, 

If  away  from  the  fellow  that  snores. 

— Paul  Dean  in  "Rochester  Union. 


Liebig    Company  s    Extract 

OK  MEAT.  FINEST  AND  CHEAPEST 
MEAT  FLAVORING  STOCK  FOR  SOUPS, 
MADE  DISHES  AND  SAUCES. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  and  palatable 
tonic  in  all  cases  of  weak  digestion  and 
debility,  "Is  a  success  and  a  boon  for 
which  nations  should  feel  grateful." — See 
"Medical  Press,"  "Lancet,"  "British 
Medical  Journal,"  etc. 

CAUTION.— Genuine  only  with  the  fac- 
simile of  Baron  Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue 
Ink  across  the  Label.  This  caution  is 
necessary,  owing  to  the  various  cheap  and 
inferior  substitutes  being  in  the  Market. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.     To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 

Grocers  and  Chemists.    Sole  Agents  for  the 

United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 

Co.,  9  Fenchurch  avenue.London, England 

Sold    wholesale     l>y    RICHARDS     A 

II  I  Kit  ISO  N,    San    Francisco. 


THEJ 

WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,   H.  I. 

Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 

Proprietress. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  or  all  clashes  or  Refined 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &.  CO., 

Agents. 

OUlce,  208  California  St. 


^  W\  PF        A   lady's  fancy  box    with    2G 

L  U  L  L     articles  and  60  page  book  illus- 

||  |  trating  games,  tricks,  &e.     Send 

■    I  I  ^  *■  ■  loc.  to  help  pay  postage. 

E.  KASON  &  CO.,  120  Fulton  St.,  New  York. 


THE 

HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 

This  home  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  tlie  new  management  will 
he  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 

— OF — 

TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  ie  moat  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuiaine  ia  equal  to  that  of  the  J-eadillff 
Metropolitan  Hotela  of  the  United  States. 

GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,     CALIFORNIA. 

Wholesale 


I  CURE  FITS 


When  T  flay  cure,  I  do  tint  ninni: 
merely  to  atop  them  fir  a  time  nnd 
then  have  thora  return  again,  I 
mean  »  radical  cure.  I  have  made 
the"  disease  "of  "FITS,  EPILEPSY  or  FALLING  SICKNESS  n  life-long 
etndy  I  warrant  my  remedy  toenrethe  worst  cases.  Because  others 
have  failed  la  no  reason  for  not  now  rocolvlng  a.  cure.  Send  at  once 
Tor  a  treatise  and  a  Free  Bottle  ormy  Infallible  remedy.  Give  Exproan 
and  Post  Office.  It  costs  you  nothing  for  a  trial,  and  I  will  cure  yoa 
Address  Dr.  H.  G,  ROOT,  183  Pearl  Street.  New  York. 


FALKS 


BEER 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   11   KE1KNV   ST., 

Treats  all  Chronic  ami  Special  Disease* 

YOITNG   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Un  refreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  thoBe  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  8500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEX. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  By  stem  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  i  and  C  to  8.     SundayB, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.    Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

-26J  Kearkt  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
Iosb  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  resultof  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  et:. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results,  I. wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  sucesbful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thoroughly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Disease."-    of    .11  mi. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints— no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  §1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26£  Kearny  street,  San  FranciBco,  Cal. 


THE    PACIFIC    ASYLUM, 

STOCKTON. 

BST  This  Private  Asylum  oi  tn..  care  and 
treatment  of  mental  and  nervous  diseases  is 
where  the  insane  of  the  State  of  Nevada  have 
been  kept  for  several  years,  the  patients  being 
lately  removed  to  Reno.  The  buildings,  grounds 
and  accommodations  are  large  and  its  advantages 
superior.  For  terms,  apply  to  the  proprietor, 
Dr.  Asa  Clark,  Stockton.  References.  Dr.  L.  C. 
Lane,  San  Francisco,  and  Dr.  G.  A.  Shurtleff, 
Superintendent  State  Insane  Asylum,  Napa. 


SANT1NELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  SLOO  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 


A  PRIZE.; 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costl  f  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co,,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT  '  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  on1  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the ' 
Cubeba  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  bv 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  By  All  Dbdogists. 


To   the   Unfortunatel 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

0-<wO   NY  St., 

San  Francisco — Es- 
tablished In  1864  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and, afflict, 
ed  should  not  fail 
to  call  upon  him. 
The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  In  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
1b  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no  charge  un- 
lesB  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a  distance 
may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions Btrlctly  confidential.  Charge  resonable. 
Oall  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON, 
Box  1957,  San  Francisco.    Mention  the  WASP. 


H.    G-.    PARSONS, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532    CLAY    STREET, 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Letter  ll< mln,  Bill  Heads,  Progruiwues, 

Circulars,  Books  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

■9    ami    21     Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL  INS.   CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.    218    3ANSOME    ST.,    BAN    FKANOlaOU- 
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THE    WASP. 


STOMACH —  ^ 


The  kidneys  act  as  purifiers 
of  the  blood,  and  when  their 
functions  are  interfered  with 
through  weakness,  they  need 
toning.  They  become  health- 
fully active  by  the  use  of 
Hoatetter's  Stomach  Bitters, 
when  falling  short  of  relief 
from  other  sources.  This 
superb  stimulating  tonic  also 
prevents  and  arrests  fever 
and  ague,  constipation,  liver 
complaint,  dy  spepsia,  rheu- 
matism and  other  ailments. 
Use  it  with  regularity. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


IS  UNFAILING 
AND    INFALLIBLE 

IN  CURING 


Epileptic  Fits, 
Spasm,  Falling 
Sickness,  Convul- 
sions, St.  Vitus  Dance,  Alcoholism, 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
Ifcqf3"  To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  -whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  bloodj  stomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stiimilent, /Saman'frm  Ner- 
vine is  invaluable. 


H^agi 


^Thousands  | 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful     Invigor- 
ant  that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system. 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.  S.A.  RICHMOND,- 
MEDICAL  CO.,  Sole  Pro-[ 
(jrietors.  St.  Joseph.  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


Bigg) 


'{CONQUEROR.) 


30  DAYS  TRIAL. 

To  Toung,  old.  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  is 
Life,  and  a  lac l  of  it  Is  Die- 
easeand  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  in  1883, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt.  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back.  Hips.  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Uebilltv.  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
im'Sis,  Neuralgia.  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver.  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas.  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture, OataiTh.  Piles,  Epilepsy,  A^ue.  Diabetes.  Send  Stamp 

(or  Pamphlet.    W.  J.  HOENE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


30  DAYS'  TRIAL 

f  DR.  f 

IDYE'SI 


1 


(BEFORE.) 


(AFTER.) 


(Bl__  _  _ 

ELECTRO-VOLTAIC  BELT  and  other  Electhic 
Appliances  are  sent  on  SO  Days'  Trial  TO 
MEN  ONLY,  YOUNG  OR  OLD,  who  are  suffer- 
ing from  Nervous  Debility,  Lost  Vitality, 
Wasting  Weaknesses,  and  all  those  diseases  of  a 
Personal  Nature,  resulting  from  Abuses  and 
Other  Causes.  Speedy  relief  and  complete 
restoration  to  Health,  Vigor  and  Manhood 
Guaranteed.  Send  at  once  for  Illustrated 
Pamphlet  free.    Address 

Voltaic  Belt  Co,,  Marshall,  Mich, 


B.UPTURE 


itively    cured  in  60  days  by 
Homc'H  Electro-MaiEiietle 
Belt-TrusM,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
r  generating  a  continuous  Electric  &  Mag- 
''  netic  Current.   Scientific,  Powerful,  Durable, 
Comfortable  and   Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
hire.  PrireK  winced,  fini'i  cured  in  nil.  Send  for  pamphlet 
ELECTRO-MAGNETIC  TRUSS  COHlPANy. 
703  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Thit  elegant  solid  plain  ring,  made  ol 
■\  II  fov  y  18  K.  Rolled  Gold,  packed  in 
■  Velvet  Casket,  warranted  5  yearn, 
^posUpald,  45c.,  ft  for  $1.25.  SO 
Cards,  "Beauties,"  ell  Gold,  Sil- 
ver, Roped,  LllleR,  Mottoes,  A-c,  with  name  on,  10c,  11 
packs  #1.00  bill,  and  this  Gold  Klne  Free, 

TJ.  S.  CARD  CO,.  CENT£HBB.OOK,  CONTT 


WRITTEN  WITH   SCISSORS, 


CONSUMPTION 


I  have  a  positive 
remedy  tor  the 
above  dlaeast, ;  by 
_  ltg  use  thousands 
of  cases  of  the  worst  kind  and  of  long  standing  have  been  cured.  InUood, 
80  Btrong  is  my  falthln  Itsefficacy,thatl  wlllsend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE. 
together  with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  thle  disease,  to  any  sufferer. 
Qlve  Expreig  and  P.  O.  addresB  DR.  T.  A.  SL0CUM,  181  Pearl  St.,  N,  Y- 


In  playing  a  game  of  seven-up  with  a  young  lady 
from  St.  Paul,  a  wicked  Bismarcker  told  her  that 
every  time  she  held  the  jack  of  trumps  it  was  a 
sure  sign  that  her  lover  was  thinking  of  her.  Then 
the  impenitent  fiend  watched  her  face  at  each  deal, 
and  every  time  she  blushed  and  looked  pleased  led 
out  and  caught  her  jack. 


"  What  you  need,  madame,"  said  a  distinguished 
physician  to  an  interesting  invalid,  "  is  outdoor  air 
and  exercise,  particularly  walking."  "I  know  it," 
was  the  sad  reply;  "but  my  husband  won't  give 
me  any  money  to  go  shopping. " 


At  a  large  dinner  party  in  a  certain  city  lately 
frosty  weather  had  done  considerable  duty  in  sup- 
plying conversation,  when  a  plump,  happy-looking 
married   lady   made   a    remark   about   cold    feet. 

"  Oh,  surely,  Mrs.  ,  you  are  not  troubled  with 

cold  feet  ? "  said  a  lady  opposite.  Amidst  an  awful 
pause  she  naively  answered  :  "  Yes,  indeed,  I  am 
much  troubled — but,  then,  they  are  not  my  own." 


A  lion-tamer  quarreled  with  his  wife,  a  powerful 
virago,  and  was  chased  by  her  all  around  his  tent. 
On  being  sorely  pressed  he  took  refuge  in  the  cage 
among  the  lions.  "Oh,  you  contemptible  cow- 
ard ? "  she  shouted  ;  "  come  out  if  you  dare  !  " 


Who  now  can  boast  resolves  unbroken  ? 
Who  now  displays  cigars  unsmoken? 

Nobody ! 
Who  hasn't  pushed  the  green  baize  door? 
Who  doesn't  billiard  any  more? 
Who  doesn't  swear  that  swore  to  swear  no  more? 

Nobody ! 


Three  skeletons  of  Guiteau  are  on  exhibition 
throughout  the  country,  viz.,  his  skeleton  when  he 
was  a  .boy,  his  skeleton  before  he  shot  Garfield, 
and  his  skeleton  when  he  was  hanged.  Behold  the 
victories  that  modern  science  achieves  ! 


"  Ma,"  said  a  girl,  "  the  papers  are  making  quite 
a  fuss  over  Mr.  Tennyson."  "  Yes,"  observed  ma; 
"he's  been  raised  to  the  dear,  delightful  peerage." 
"  But  what  has  he  been  doing  ? "  queried  Agonisa. 
"  What's  he  been  a-doing  ?  "  replied  Mrs.  Merino  ; 
"why,  he's  the  sole  survivor  of  the  noble  six 
hundred  who  charged  the  Light  Brigade  at  Bala- 
clava. 


A  pie-eating  contest  amongst  pressmen  has  been 
projected.  At  a  preliminary  meeting  it  was  de- 
cided to  eat  according  to  the  Marquis  of  Bunbury's 
rules — ten  16-oz.  pies  to  each  competitor — poets  to 
allow  four  pies  start. 

Ah,  these  melancholy,  dreamy,  balmy  spring 
days,  when  the  birds  are  mating  and  soft  airs 
wander  down  the  shadowy  ravine  and  a  fellow's 
liver-pad  slips  down  so  low  that  he  sits  on  it,  how 
vain  do  all  things  seem,  and  how  like  a  vague  un- 
restful  dream  there  comes  creeping  into  a  man's 
heart  the  determination  not  to  do  a  solitary  thing 
to-day  that  he  can  possibly  stave  off  until  next 
week. 


A  dude  took  a  lady  to  an  "Uncle  Tom's  Cabin  " 
show,  and  aB  an  usher  seated  the  pair  the  dude 
looked  around  laughingly,  and  asked  the  usher, 
"Have  you  a  libretto  of  the  opera,  you  know ? " 
The  usher  looked  at  him  a  minute  and  said,  "  We 
have  no  libretto,  you  know,  but  we  have  two 
markses,  two  blood  hounds,  and  two  jackasses,  bo- 
Bides  yourself. "  The  dude  sat  down  his  hat  and 
never  told  his  love. 


"Who  is  that  man  applauding  so  vociferously 
near  the  front  ? "  asked  a  friend  of  a  theatrical 
manager  on  the  first  production  of  a  play  in  an  up- 
town theater.  "That  longhaired  man  with  a 
light-colored  coat  ? "  "  Yes."  "  He — he's  the 
author  of  the  play. " 


platform  is  the  abolition  of  poverty,  ignorance, 
wickedness,  unchastity,  drunkenness,  injustice, 
perversion  of  law,  oppression  and  evil."  Its  suc- 
cess is  looked  for  with  feverish  interest. 


"Is  your  sister  at  home?"  asked  a  St.  Louis 
young  gentleman  of  the  little  brother  who  answered 
the  bell.  "Yes,  she's  home,"  said  the  boy; 
"  we're  goin'  to  have  cocoanut  pies  for  dinner  to- 
morrow, and  she's  out  in  the  kitchen  helpin* 
mother  make  'em."  "  Indeed,"  replied  the  young 
man,  evidently  very  much  pleased;  "and  what 
part  of  the  pie  does  your  sister  make?"  "She 
cracks  the  cocoanuts  with  her  teeth." 


A  clergyman  meeting  an  inebriated  neighbor, 
exclaimed,  "Drunk  again,  Wilkins?"  to  which 
Wilkins,  in  a  semi-confidential  tone,  responded, 
"  So  am  I,  parson  !  " 


An  old  Bible  brings  a  good  deal  more  than  a  new 
one  at  a  book  auction.  Few  Bibles  get  to  looking 
worn,  and  this  makes  really  old  and  well-thumbed 
specimens  a  rarity. 


There  were  nine  men  in  the  car  and  six  women. 
The  vehicle  was  rolling  along  with  the  windows  all 
rattling  so  loud  that  those  who  were  talking  had  to 
Bhout.  Suddenly  the  driver  checked  up  so  quickly 
that  all  in  the  vehicle  heard  the  voice  of  a  tall, 
angular  woman  away  up  in  the  corner  exclaim- 
ing: 

"Now,  I  propose." 

Immediately  six  unmarried  men  shot  for  the 
door,  while  the  three  married  ones  simultaneously 
remarked  : 

"  It's  useless  to  propose  to  us,  madame ;  we're 
married." 


" I  owe  my 

(Restoration 
to  Health 

and  Seauly 
»     to  the 
V  CUTICURA 

^REMEDIES." 

Testimonial  of  a 

Uonton  ludy. 


TjISPXGURING  Humors,  Humiliating-  Eruptions,  Itching  Tort- 
^  ures,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum  and  Infantile  Humors  cured  bj 
the  Cl'TICCRA  Rrmrdifs. 

OimcrrtA  RbsoijVBSt,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  thus 
removes  the  Cause. 

CunctTRA,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Coticura  Soap,  an  etquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Citicura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price— Cuticura,  50  cents  ;  Soap,  25  cents  ; 
Resolvent,  SI.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  CllBMlGAL  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 


A  paper   in  Minnesota   starts  out  with  :     "  Our 


and  Iodide  of  Potass. 

THE  BEST  BLOOD   PURIFIER  AND  TO.VIC  ALT  Kit  t- 

nvi;  l\  USE. 

It  quickly  cures  all  diseases  originating  from  a  disordered  state 
of  the  Blood  and  Liver ;  it  invigorates  the  Stomach,  Liver  and 
Bowels,  relieving  Dyspepsia,  Indigestion  and  Constipation,  re- 
stores the  Appetite,  and  increases  and  hardens  the  Flesh. 

Bheuimiti<*in,  Neuralgia,  Blotches,  Boils,  Pimples, 
Scrofula,  Gout.  Dropsy,  Tumors,  Salt  Rheum  and 
llercurial  Pains  readily  yield  to  its  purifying  properties.  It 
leaves  the  Blood  Pure.  Hie  Liver  and  Kidneys  Healthy, 
the  Complexion  Bright  and  (Tear. 

FOR    SALE    BY    ALL    DRUGGISTS. 

J.    R.    GATES    &    CO.,    Proprietors, 

417  Sansome  St.,  cor.  Commercial,  San  Francisco. 


T~~7~V — l   AND   NOT 
,-kaei«waw5^eiwif  a  r  out 

0/>I     f%  by  watchmaker*.   Bymail25e.    Circulars 
oULMlieo,  J.  S.  BniCH&Co..a8DeySt„  N.  V 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Stcamere  of  this  Company  will 
feeaU  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
*FrancIsco,  for  porta  in  California, 
■  Oregon,    Washington  and  Idaho 

Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 

lows  : 

California    Southern    Coa*t    Route. - 

Steamira  will  sail  about  every  secend  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  dav),  viz :  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Huc- 
neme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  and  San  Diego. 

Brit  lab  Columbia  and  Alanka  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  Bails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanalmo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Pugot  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Puget   Sound   Route.— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, earning  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
Sab  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  .March  3d, 
11th,  19th*  SVth,  and  every  eighth  day  there- 
after for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilacoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc. ,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  March  2d,  10th,  ISth,  26th,  and 
ever;  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  March  3d,  11th,  19th;  27th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— March  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th, 
25th,  30th,  April  4th,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Enrcka  and  Ilnmboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  Baila  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey"a  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   314  Montgomery  St.* 
(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San.  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


la   The  Old  Favorite  and   Principal 
Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITY,     ATCHISON 
and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 

NEW       YORK,       BOSION, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 

Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T,    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T     D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Train*  Leave  Station,  foot  of  Market 
street,  South  Side  at 

8,Ofi  A.  M.,  daily.  Alvarado,  Newark,  Ceii- 
■OU  tervillc,  Alviso,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSE,  Los  Oatoa,  Wrights,  Glcnwood,  Pel  ton, 
Big  Trees,  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2,Qrt  P.  M.  (except  Sunday),  Express :  -Mt. 
■OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4, Q  A  P.  M.,  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
■OU  and  intermediate  points. 

mr  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U>0  S2.&0  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAYS 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
elusive. 


TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6.00,  §6.30,  §7.00,  7.30,  8.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  11.30  A.  M.  1J12.00,  12.30, 
"Tl.00,  1.80,  "1-2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30,  4  00,  4.30,  5.00 
6.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7-00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.30,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  unci  Webster  streets 
Oakland— §5.30,  §0.00,  §0.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.00, 
S.30,  9.00,  9.30,  10.00,  10.30,  «jll. 00,  11.30  A.  M. 
"112.00,  12.30,  "11.00,  1.30,  2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.30,  11.45  P.M. 

From  nigh  street,  Alameda— §5.16,  §5.46, 
§0.16,  6.46,  7.16,  7.46,  8.16,  8.46,  9.16.  9.46, 
io.10,  T[10.46, 11.10,  '"111.46  A.  M.  12.16,  TU2.46, 
1.16,  1.46,  2.16,  2.46,  3.16,  3.46,  4  16,  4.46,  5.16, 
5.46,  6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  9.16,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.     "1|  Sundays  only;  . 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery'  street,  S.  F. 

L.  FILLMORE,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Superintendent.       .'       G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


*3ftEAt  J2NGX1SH 

REMEDY 

"Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
—  the,  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agTee  ^b  iorfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  -the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure,  'frre'e  81.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  §5 .  *■  ent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.M1NTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  app^-ing  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Fine    Street*, 

SAN     FRANCISCO. 


A  CENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAU,  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pficifii:  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Lonls,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -      413,493 

Fnrrogut  Ins.  Co.,  JJ.  V 430,991 

Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,379 
mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,431 
Pennsylvania  In8.Co.,Plttsburg,300,246 
Boatman's  Fire  anil  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 381,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


DR.    ROWAS'S 

FAMOUS    REMEDY 

FOR 

SEA   SICKNESS. 


0?  THOMAS   HALL'S 

mm 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  mediec)  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,'S:jp~*, 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francis'co.VoV 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Vptt 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya.  "  ; 

£3TForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State/ 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drugstore,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


int.  Lii:ni<.-s 

WONDERFUL 
GERMAN 

INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatott  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debiljty, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re-, 
suits  of  iEdiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses" 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from' 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  81,000  for  a  case  mi-- 
dertaken  not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRIIEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

D,K.  LIEEIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
onl?  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaages  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Piosfatorrhea.  Hundreds  .of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  pro:er  treatment, 
for  this  complication,  and  thoUFands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  irom  its 
effects.'  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 406  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
K3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS,, 

Shipping  and  Commission 

1S/L  ercliants. 

AGENTS     FOR 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
S.  S.  Hepwortn's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Beed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFEL.D,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1850. 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR  TJJK  ONLY  OBNUIXK 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  litis  1  Elegant  Stock  of  Blllluril  and 

Pool  Table*  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

9  4  5    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R      S I  XT  H  . 

Prices    20    per    cent.  Lower  than   any 

other  llonfte  on  the  Coast. 

tar    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "CJi 


J3T  Cures,  with 

UNFAILING  :  CR  R- 
TAINTY         NerV0U9 

and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  ef  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  resulta'of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
ly all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.      Permanent  uures    Guaranteed. 
Frice  ¥2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be. had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  ban  Francisco. 

...     TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  Bhow  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one'applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 

•The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 


You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

mi.  t.  <  oli:iian   a  €0. 

Sole   Agents 


Opera  Glasses 

THE    LiTEST    JtJST    RECEIVED. 

1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1884 


PEBBLE      SPECTACLES ! 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  JCtisli. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 
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D.  w.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET, 
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ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.  VANDERSLICE  &  CO. 

MANUFACTURING 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham  &  Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders   by   Mull    will  receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  Goods  sent 

to  any  part  of  the  State  or 

Territories. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 


IMPORTERS  CF 


DIAMONDS 

AND 

PRECIOUS  STONES,  WATCHES,  CLOCKS,   Etc. 

Any  Article  or  DIAMOND  or  oilier  Jewelry  Made  to  Order,  at  Close  Prices. 
IIP     MOVT^OMKBY    STREET. 

firSENB  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  I'.  SPRECKELS  &  BBO'S, 
337     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


MODEL  MUSIC  QTORE 
0  S  T  IWI  ARKEO      WUCCESS. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  home  manufacture. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  2E- 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


«§™BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


ALFRED  GREENEBAUM  &  CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET   &  CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Reims,  France. 

The  Phoenix  Bottling-  Co.  Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEER 

NEW    YORK. 

No.     183    CALIFORNIA    STREET,    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SOHELL    &    CO., 

101   STOCKTON  ST,  Cor.  O'FARRELL, 


PIANOS. 


It, 

Hi 

AX 

D. 
B 

OFFICE,  327  MA 
lery,  Eighth  and 

RKET  ST. 
Brannan  Streets. 

J. 

A. 

SPRECKELS 

SPRECKELS 

WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN    FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

6G9  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.   THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 


L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS   AND   IMPORTERS  0? 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery,  Hard- 
ware, Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 
Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  kinds  op  Harness  &  Patent  Leathers, 
I'!-!  A  421  Buttery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 


Patent   and   Trade-Mark    Law  a 
Specialty. 

BOONE  &SCRIVNER 

Attorneys-at-Law, 

330  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  ROOMS  J  .1   8, 
Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


Henry  F.  Miller^^Hemme  &  Long 

_A_.    WALDTEUFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF   THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

737    MARKET  STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

AND 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 

NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


ICHI     BAN 


SEE    ADVERTISEMENT    ON    DRAMATIC    PACK. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE   AGENTS    I'OK 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
No.  l.;  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


"W".  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 
Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.   Market   and    Main   streets, 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 


CEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain   &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     A     SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Patent  Covers 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


(SUBSCRIBERS     WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 

ing  Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Mactarlane  &  Co., 

510  A  542  California  St.,  S.  F. 


HOII I  I  It  .1  CHASE,  137  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMERSON  Piano*. 

Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


BETH  ESD  A For  Kidney  ComPlaint 
WATER  A       And  Diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


*&l 


Budweiser  ^oW*  The  Louvre,  JU££  g£E*  gSTST' 


SMOKE  g  AMBROSIA  CIGAR. 
Germea  for  Breakfast, 


The  Best  in     8FE0NRD  CURTIS,  DIXON  &  CO.,  309  Clay, 
the  Market.     PL%%E  Cigar  Manufacturers. 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY   IT. 


John  T.  Cutting  &  Co., 


-SOLE    AGENTS.- 
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CoalTics-J.  MAODCWOUGH  &;00.,  41  MARKET  STREET.^Ja  Coal. 


320 


POST 


ST. 


}  PACIFIC  BUSINESS  COLLEGE. 


Send  for 
Circular. 


{320 


POST 

ST. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS, $1,500,000 

Home  Office  :  5.  W.  cor.  Cat.  <L-  Sawomc. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,     -    CAL. 

D.  J.  Staples,  Pres.    Auhbus  Bull,  Vice-Pres. 
Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Sec.    E.W.  CARPSKTBR.Ass'tSec. 


0.  I.  HUTCHINSON. 


H.  B.  MANN. 


Hutchinson   &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,   Capt.  A.  M.  Burns,  Marine 
Surveyor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


PACIFIC  SAW  M'F'G  CO. 

17  and  19  Fremont  St. 


PRICE  $1.50  EACH,  WITH  EXTRA 
QUALITY  BLADE. 


Bay  City  Market 

"Good  food  essential  to  long  life,  health  and 
prosperity." 

MARK  STROUSE   &   CO. 

Fatten  their  own  Beef  from  herds  of  30,000  cattle 
in  Nevada.  They  can  supply  20,000  tbs.  of  the 
choicest  COOL,  FRESH  and  FAT  Beef,  daily,  to 
all  parts  of  the  city  CHEAPER  than  any  Market 
in  the  World.  They  are  large  Importers  of 
Prime  Eastern  Bacon,  Hams,  j-ard,  etc. 

II38--II46    MARKET    STREET. 


(CLOSED.) 


THE  BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDINC   BED 

is  THE 

Only  Successful  Folding  Bed  Made. 

It  successfully  solves  the  prohlem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  sleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
Btyles.     Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOTJBNE  &  CO. 

741,  743  A  745  Market  St.,  5.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  Bed  Department. 


^.sk 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 
Address: 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  afiections 


:-  .it  has  no  equal. 


Patented  Feb  20, 1883. 
VALENTINE    HASSMEK.    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JN0.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

US    SITTER    STREET San  Francisco,  Cal. 


AijuAJLJJ  rb    COLLEGE    ^4  IsTREET. 


Mathushek  Piano  Mfg.  Co. 

NEW    HAVEN,    CONN. 


Clearness  of  tone  and  keep- 
ing in  tune  place  it  without  a 
rival.  We  speak  from  personal 
experience,  having  used  one  for 
15  years. — Record. 


Mill  remain  in  tune  FIVE  TIMES  LONGER  THAN  ANY  OT1IER. 


OYSTERS. 


For  the   Choicest  Brands  of  Oysters  at  Bedrock  Prices 

—GO    TO — 

JVC.    33.    JVLOE-^^GrSZ^^jNTS, 

68    &    69    CALIFORNIA    MARKET. 


Sole  Importers  of  BOOTHS  Celebrated   FROZEN   OYSTERS. 


DON'T  BTJY 

a  DRIED- up 
IMPORTED 
H  a  r  n  ess, 
when  you  can 
purchase  are- 
iiable  home- 
mad  ehameis 
for  less  mon- 
ey. For  a 
good,  cheap 
harness,  ask 
for  No,  15; 
price,  $20  per  set.  Am  now  making  of  this  num- 
ber 75  set  per  month.  Our  No.  20  is  waved  traces, 
scalloped  lays,  a  reliable  good  style  business  har- 
ness; price  per  set,  §30.  Now  making  of  this  num- 
ber 40  sets  per  month.  Don't  buy  until  you  exam- 
ine our  line  of  work.  Prices  range  from  S10  to  $90 
for  single,  and  §20  to  $200  for  double  harness. 

W.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street. 
SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE. 


EXTRA     Al     SUPERIOR 

PJnrbbei?     Hose 

Belting  and  Packing.  Suction,  Steam  and  Oil 
Hose  ;  Rubber-lined  Cotton  Hose.  We  make  to 
order,  at  a  few  hours  notice,  in  our  Rubber  Fac- 
tory, Hard  and  Soft  Valves,  Gaskets,  Car  Springs, 
etc.  R.  II.  PEASE,  Jr.  )  .___««. 

S.  M.  RCNYON,       |-r»*.eui*>. 

577  &  579   MARKET   STREET. 


530WASHINGTONSTS.F.  CAL. 


g3T  Don't  call  for  "California  Champagne" 
merely,  but  state  the  Brand  (ECLIPSE)  or  firm 
name.  We  are  the  only  producers  of  NATURAL 
SPARKLING  WINES  on  this  coast. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
130  BEALE  STREET. 


01 

A 


WSSSXaJ 


Pelttratti 


"8 


ARION  HALL,  he^K^U  HARRY  GRIMM,  PROP.,  ^ -&3SE 


Rupt 


11MA  POSITIVELY  (Guaranteed  to  Retain  any  Case.l  QQA 

UlK  CURED  \  PACIFIC    ELECTRIC    COMPANY.  OOU 

V*"*"    ^  Wr\CL^.  (^  CAIX  OR  SENB  FOR  CIRCWLAR.  J  V  w  w 


SUTTJUB 

STREET,    S.    F. 


i^^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 


Furnis'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


PBTP.HP.flTT   HO.TTS1S  8-W.  cor.  Kearny  St.  &  Montgomery  Av.  T   m    D-pl™    Prnn'r 
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VOLUME    XII. 


NUMBER    IS. 


PRICE  } 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    MAT    3,    1884. 


{  lO    CENTS. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE  THE   BEST! 
Try  One,  and  You  Will  Wear  No  Others. 

332   tO   336   KEARNY  STREET 
Bet.  Bcsh  and  Pine  Sts.  San  Francisco. 


DR.  ZEILE'S  INSTITUTE, 


Established  i 
and  Best 


Acknowledged  by  all  the  Largest,  Airiest 

BATHS 

On  the  Pacific  Coast,  Turkish,  Russian,  Steam,  Sulphur  or 
other  Medicated  Baths,  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen.  All  on  the 
ground  floor  (no  basement), 

Nos.  522,  524,  526  and  528  Pacific  Street. 

THE   CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelder.man,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  TrJsS*..  )**»&£" -d%°rs' 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE    NEVADA   BANK 

of  san  francisco. 
Capital  paid  up,      -  $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street . 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 

Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.  Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Frv,  Pres.;   C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 

N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wu.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,  -  $925,000 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security,| 

Directors  :  J.  D.  Fry,  C.  F.  MacDermot,  Jas.  H.  Goodman, 
F.  H.  Wood,  Peter  Dean,  Henry  Wadsworth,  Sam'l  Davis,  G. 
L.  Bradley,  Chas.  Main,  I.  G.  Wickersham,  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott. 

\.ult  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  .Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  A.M.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  P..  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


BEAMISH'S  SHIRTS 

EXCEL  ALL  OTHERS. 

Q0AL1TY!  LOW  PRICES!         PERFECT  FIT! 

NUCLEUS  BUILDING, 

MARKET  STREET,                  CORNER  THIRD. 
PRIZE 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR  &  FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 
The  Best  Moderate  Priced  Piano  in  America  ! 

THE  GUILD  PIANO 

Of'  BOSTON. 

Over    19,000   now   in   use.       Call   and  see   them,   or   send   for 

Catalogues. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

23  and  25  Fifth  Street,  Opposite  U.  S.  Mint. 

THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION  MARKET  and  POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

''ARGONAUT,"   I.  F.   COTTER"   and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourdon  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  !  "  "  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elepnant  Hollani  Sin,  Fiend  Brandies,  Port,  Snenr,  etc.,  etc, 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE 

Colton  Dental  Association, 

PHELAN'S  BUILDING,  Rooms  6-7-8-9-10  (806  Market 
St.),  Gas  Specialists,  Positively  extract  teeth  without  pain. 
Over  13,000  references.  Established  in  1863.  Also  perform  all 
operations  in  dentistry. 

DR.  CHARLES  W.  DECKER. 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y- 


CALIFORNIA  WIRE  WORKS, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

OFFICE   AND   SALESROOM: 

No.  6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO   NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.    LOUIS,    MO. 
No.  411  Bush  St.,  Sah  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  ol    Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 

23TORDER5  FROM  DEALERS  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO,*^ 


-<►— *» 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. NEC^4silnAdR1S?^?e<?MERY 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALL   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATES  $1  00 

Dr.  STARSON, 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  &  13  DUPONT, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  can  Francisco. 
Fresn  Bread  delivered  eyery  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man SauBsges.  A.  REUSCHE. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceri .  s, 

31  and  '.'!>  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drumm,  San  Francisco. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

C  H  A  M^P  A  G  N  E  . 

QUARTS  AND   PJNT3. 

A.   VIGNIER7"Sole   Agent, 

429  «l  431  IE ATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


He  Greatest 
Nerrinc 


BEEF 
IRON 


(IMg's  Extract), 

tie  toniertul  Kaffltlve 

aid  Msoratoi. 


(Pjnmliospliate), 

Tonic  tor  tie  Blooi,  aid 

Pood  for  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERT,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TTJTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 
637  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Lick    House! 

OK    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Win.     F.    HARRISON,    Manager. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO   AND   LEARN   HOW   TO 
t  avoid  Diseases  and-  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


SANF 


RANCISCO 


mw: 


Capital    Stock, 


►  200,000 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 


In 

IfflllHUppifflM 


MOORE, 
.HUNT  &  CO-, 

417  and  419 

Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.  Deweese,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

C.  H.   Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

H.  B.  Hum, 

San  Francisco. 


J.   GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second,  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

ERUG 

Champagne 

FROM  FRANCE; 
in  quarts    XA      : 

AND  /*£?&  * 

PINTS.     /  t»J>  ■'■ 


DRINK 


MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER , 

S  Montgomery   Street,   San  Francisco. 


NAGLEEJ3RANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

116   MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


Wolters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS  AND   DEALERS  IN 

"WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1S53. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J.  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

439  to  437  JACKSON  STREET, 

BAN  FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  SafeB  sold  on  the 
Installment  Flan. 

Hall's  Safe   and    Lock    Co., 

311  .V  213  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


THE    STRONGEST    AND     BEST  I 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24,  1883. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  M'f'g  Co.: 

Dbar  Sir — After  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L,  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D.,  )  Members  of  San 

W.  A.  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,    ^FranciseoBoard 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D.,  J  of  Health. 

Manufactured  l>v 
BOTHIN     M'F'G     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  *■  .?■ 22PJL*  ~N- 


415    MARKET    STREET,     S.    F. 


^AH      FEASClSCO,      SilDRDiT,      MAY      3.      1884. 


THE        BALANCF       OF        POWER;, 


THE    WASP. 


A   BORDER   HERO, 


He  talked  of  herds  of  cattle — 

More  than  ranchman  ever  dreampt, 
Spoke  of  Indian  and  grizzly 

With  the  most  supreme  contempt ; 
Had  scaled  the  snow-capped  Sierras 

And  swam  the  Golden  Gate  ; 
Had  tramped  across  the  desert,  and — ■ 

"  'Tistime  to  irrigate." 

He  laughed  to  scorn  the  cowboys, 

Had  laid  many  a  Greaser  cold, 
He  would  wrestle  with  a  cyclone, 

If  'twould  give  him  under-hold  ; 
Had  shook  hands  with  an  earthquake, 

With  Wild  Bill  drank  many  a  cup, 
Had  climbed  the  tallest  redwood,  but — 

"  'Twas  well  to  set  'em  up." 

Had  distanced  prairie  fire. 

Peeped  o'er  volcano's  rim, 
And  snow  avalanche  from  mountain 

No  terror  had  for  him  ; 
He  just  enjoyed  tornadoes, 

Called  calm  the  wind's  wild  revels ; 
Didn't  mind  stampeding  horses,  but — 

"  Come,  flood  your  lower  levels." 

Had  bucked  against  the  tiger, 

Knew  poker  to  the  life, 
Always  held  four — a  winning  hand — 

Three  aces  and  a  knife  ; 
Loved  to  snap  heads  off  of  rattlesnakes, 

Thought  scorpion  salad  great, 
And  centipede  on  toast  the  thing,  but — 

"  Won't  you  lubricate?  " 

Found  whisky  mildly  pleasant, 

But  was  inclined  to  think 
Aqua  fortis  would  be  better 

To  take  for  a  steady  drink  ; 
Never  knew  much  of  water, 

Thought  it  might  be  of  use, 
And  loved  to  fill  the  gulches 

With  "tarantula  juice." 

He  hadn't  much  religion — 

At  least  not  much  to  spare — 
Though  he  was  drinking  on  the  level 

And  fighting  on  the  square  ; 
And  when  laid  low  by  a  bullet 

He  called  out  to  his  mate  : 
'  I  reckon  this  is  the  last  round, 

And  I  will  take  mine  straight." 

A  STOLEN   KISS, 


This  Btory  was  told  me  at  the  theater  of  the  Porte-Saint-Martin,  be- 
tween the  acts,  by  a  melancholy  young  fireman  whose  revery  I  disturbed. 

While  the  scene-shifters  placed  in  regular  sections  the  venerable  oaks  of 
a  cord-board  forest,  this  fireman  and  I  promenaded  amid  scenery  and  furni- 
ture, occasionally  upsetting  gilt  goblets  and  other  "properties."  Naturally 
we  talked — it  is  not  unusual  to  see  dialogues  occur  between  a  man  in  a 
helmet  and  a  mortal  in  a  black  hat. 

He  said  :  "I  have  been  a  sentinel  a  great  many  times.  From  the 
side-scenes  of  the  Opera  House  to  those  of  the  '  House  of  Moliere,'  passing 
by  all  imaginable  public  quarters,  there  is  no  trap-door  which  has  not  felt 
my  foot.  I  know  all  that  is  hidden.  The  theater  has  no  more  mysteries 
for  me.  I  am  surfeited  with  the  pleasure  that  children,  large  or  small,  find 
in  opening  things  to  see  what  is  inside.  I  have  seen  all,  I  know  all,  like 
the  '  Barber  of  Seville,'  and  like  him  I  am  absorbed  io  the  remembrance  of 
one  woman — O  women  !  women  !  Stay,  sir,  the  history  of  my  one  love,  of 
my  first  and  last  passion  is  worth  listening  to. " 
"  Clear  the  stage  !  "  ordered  the  stage  manager. 

We  went  and  sat  upon  mysterious  things  it  would  be  difficult  for  me  to 
describe,  in  a  corner  where  nothing  could  disturb  us.  The  fireman  took  off 
hiB  brilliant  headgear  and  resumed  : 

"  None  of  my  experiences  have  left  me  a  more  vivid  remembrance,  un- 
fortunately, than  the  extraordinary  post  which  duty  compelled  me  to  occupy 
at  a  grand  private  ball  last  winter.  Those  jobs  are  not  unpleasant,  well 
paid,  well  cared  for  by  host  and  servants,  the  fireman  is  in  a  seventh  heaven. 
One  night  I  was  one  of  a  company  ordered  for  a  great  party.  My  com- 
rades were  placed  here  and  there  in  the  right  quarters  as  indicate  by  prud- 
ence, but  a  singular  post  was  reserved  for  me.  At  the  extremity  of  a  long 
gallery  they  had  formed  an  enormous  thicket  of  exotic  trees  and  rose  bushes 
in  full  bloom,  around  which  a  kind  of  circular  divan  displayed  its  velvet 
cushion.  I  was  admitted  by  my  corporal  through  a  door  accessible  only  for 
me  into  the  midst  of  this  dense  grove.  The  retreat  was  charming.  They 
had  furnished  it  with  an  ottoman.  I  calmly  sat  down,  and  crossing  my 
arms  on  my  belt,  I  peeped  through  the  interstices  between  the  crowded 
leaves  and  watched  the  crowd  which  wound  through  the  gallery.  They 
were  dancing  a  quadrille  when  I  entered  my  shady  oasis.  Yellow-faced 
men,  bald,   white-whiskered,  led  ladies  whose  grand  dress  fell  from  a  form 


so  slight  that  it  was  not  worth  mentioning.  Behold  the  advantage  of 
education  !  In  our  low  class  high-necked  dress  are  worn,  but  in  high  society 
there  seems  a  competition  as  to  the  low  dress.  I  was  making  these  reflec- 
tions when  the  orchestra  played  an  air  I  did  not  even  know  the  name  of. 
I  was  all  eyes,  you  understand,  all  ears  too,  without  counting  the  nose,  for 
the  perfumes  of  that  motley,  glittering  throng,  and  the  sweet  odors  of  the 
flowers  which  surrounded  me  went  a  little  to  my  head.  And  all  those 
couples  whirling,  passing,  repassing,  undulating,  flashing  the  fire  of  their 
diamonds,  rubies,  precious  stones,  gold  and  silver  !  The  black  hair,  the  red 
hair,  the  blonde  hair,  twisted  in  a  thousand  ways,  built  up  1  don't  know 
how,  or  fluttering  in  the  air,  "the  brilliant  eyes,  the  white  teeth  appearing 
between  the  red  lips!  A  gigantic  rustle,  an  unceasing  stir  of  feet,  a  joyous 
murmur  mingled  with  the  music  and  the  swish  of  silks  and  satins,  entered 
my  brain.  As  I  was  a  little  '  elevated '  on  my  arrival,  the  scent  of  the  trees, 
the  flowers,  the  sound  of  the  instruments,  all  that  troubled  my  head,  electri- 
fied me,  I  could  not  keep  still,  I  laughed,  I  almost  sung.  All  at  once  a  lady, 
apparently  wearied — I  see  her  yet,  sir — a  blonde,  a  heavenly  blonde,  a  wo- 
man of  whom  even  photography  could  not  give  you  an  idea,  an  angel,  an 
archangel,  a  divinity  more  beautiful  than  the  most  lovely  actresses  that  I 
know  and  that  you  have  seen  in  Paris,  came  and  sat  down  on  the  divan 
around  my  paradise.  Gracious  !  sir,  when  the  young  man  who  accompanied 
her,  a  thin,  little  red-head,  a  duke,  I  believe,  I  have  seen  him  since  in  dif- 
ferent theaters,  had  gone  at  her  command,  for  I  heard  her  voice,  and  what 
a  voice  !  a  celestial  harp  !  I  placed  my  helmet  on  the  ottoman,  and  I 
crowded  as  far  as  I  could  between  the  shrubs  toward  that  adorable  woman. 
My  brain  was  on  fire.  Heavens  !  Separated  from  that  bewildering  vision 
by  a  very  thin  screen  of  leaves  I  looked  upon  her  noble  shoulders.  To  kisB 
her  dress  one  would  have  been  willing  to  be  killed  like  a  dog.  I  trembled — 
I  could  have  wept  hot  tears  ! " 

"  Be  calm,"  I  cried  to  the  enthusiastic  narrator. 

"  Calm  !  I  would  like  to  have  seen  you  in  my  place  !  Mad,  I  kissed, 
yes,  sir,  yes,  I  imperceptibly  kissed  her  shoulder-blade  after  inhaling  with 
intoxication  her  rice-powder  !  " 

"  And  what  did  the  lady  do  ?  " 

"  She  felt  something,  but  she  was  far  from  suspecting  what  had  grazed 
her  white  skin,  for  she  murmured  :  '  What  an  idea  to  put  bearded  grasses 
here  ! '  " 

"  Bearded  grasses  ? " 

"  In  my  eraziness  I  had  forgotten  that  I  wore  my  mustache  cut  like  a 
brush."  — Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


SCISSORS, 


The  Swell  and  His  Victims. 

A  certain  Swell  whose  financial  Resources  had  suffered  a  severe  strain 
by  the  forced  payment  of  a  Tailor's  Bill,  attempted  to  recoup  his  Losses  by 
setting  up  the  Cards  at  Poker.  For  a  brief  Period  his  illegitimate  Machina- 
tions were  in  a  measure  successful,  and  he  nightly  extended  Congratulations 
to  himself  on  his  Boom  in  the  Money  Market.  A  suspicious  Circumstance, 
however,  soon  led  to  the  Discovery  of  an  Ethiopian  secreted  in  the  interior 
Construction  of  the  Fence,  and  the  victims  of  his  Unscrupulosity,  taking  a 
rapid  perpendicular  descent  to  this  diminutive  Racket,  put  up  a  job  on  the 
Would-be  Sharp  which  kept  him  in  a  Hole  for  a  long  time. 

Which  proves  that  four  Aces  are  not  sufficiently  Massive  to  capture  the 
Pot  against  a  Straight  Flush,  and  that  when  a  Crook  tries  on  any  Funny 
work  he  Must  understand  his  Business  or  take  his  chances  of  being  Badly 
left. 


The  Quaker  and  the  Ruffians. 

A  Quaker  was  once  taking  his  Walk  abroad,  when  he  came  to  where 
two  Ruffians  were  fiercely  debating  a  Point  of  honor. 

Pained  at  their  lack  of  Consideration  for  each  other's  Feelings,  the 
Worthy  Man  addressed  them  on  the  Error  of  their  way,  Capping  a  strong 
Argument  for  Peace  by  declaring  them  on  the  high-road  to  Perdition. 

So  far  from  taking  this  kindly  Admonition  in  a  meek  and  lowly  Spirit, 
and  announcing  an  Intention  to  Reform,  the  Ruffians  were  greatly  Wroth 
and  set  upon  the  Peace  Maker  with  their  United  Forces,  chastising  him  so 
severely  that  he  kept  his  bed  for  Many  days,  and  Established  on  a  Paying 
Basis  the  practice  of  a  disciple  of  Esculapius. 

Which  goes  to  Show  that  (Chin)  Music  hath  not  always  Charms  to 
Soothe  the  Savage  breast. 


The  Boarder 


the  Hash 


An  Inmate  of  a  BoardiDg-House,  who  was  greatly  in  Arrears  for  the 
price  of  his  Entertainment,  having  had  the  Temerity  to  question  the  Integ- 
rity of  the  matutinal  Hash,  was  replied  to  by  the  Keeper  of  the  Asylum  with 
the  legal  Maxim  against  the  ingratitude  of  looking  a  Gift-Horse  in  the 
mouth — and  an  Intimation  that  his  Absence  would  more  than  Compensate 
for  the  Pleasure  of  his  Company. 

Moral :  When  you  have  got  a  Good  Thing,  don't  give  it  Away  by 
putting  your  Foot  in  it.  

There  are  occasions  when  a  noble  act  of  heroism  and  unselfishness  en- 
tails a  lasting  remorse.  The  other  evening  a  man  was  knocked  off  a  railway 
bridge  at  Sacramento  by  the  overland  train  (which  was  uninjured)  and  a 
brakeman,  divesting  himself  of  his  robes  of  office,  plunged  into  the  raging 
torrent  below  and  rescued  him  from  a  semi-watery  grave.  He  proved  to  be 
an  ex-convict,  recently  kicked  out  of  the  state  prison  under  the  Goodwin 
act.  By  a  life-long  course  of  religious  conduct,  entailing  the  resignation  of 
place  in  the  employ  of  Mr.  Crocker,  the  brakeman  hopes  to  expiate  hiB  error 
and  be  restored  to  divine  favor.  A  consoling  circumstance  is  that  the  man 
rescued  under  a  misapprehension  of  the  facts  has  a  broken  arm. 

A  king  or  queen  never  knows  what  honor  is  until  he  or  she  learns  that 
a  seedsman  in  some  republic  has  named  a  turnip  or  a  potato  after  him  or 
her. 


THE    WASP. 


3 


TE   DEUM   LAUDAMUS, 


Sentiment  by  Charles  Crocker,  D.D.,  LL.D.      Grammar  by  S.  E.  Moffett. 

We  come,  O  Lord,  with  swelling  hearts  to  thee, 
Sounding  exultant  praise  to  Thy  holy  name, 

That  Thou  hast  granted  grace  and  victory 
To  crush  once  more  a  rebel  state's  fair  fame. 

Our  feet  are  planted  on  our  prostrate  foes, 

And  in  our  grateful  hymns,  the  praise  be  thine  and  Stow's 

Upon  the  banner  of  our  subject  state, 
Stainei  by  two  decades  of  applauded  crime, 

But  raised  at  last  and  borne  by  public  hate, 
Half  through  the  reeking  moat  of  legislative  slime, 

Thy  hand  has  fixed  a  blacker,  fouler  blot ; 

And  we  can  scorn  the  mob,  since  Thou  hast  joined  our  plot. 

Long  were  the  years  we  fought  the  fight  alone, 
Wielding  ourselves  the  lash  that  cowed  our  slaves  ; 

No  aid  but  that  the  devil  gives  his  own, 
Preserved  our  statesmen  from  untimely  graves. 

With  what  relief,  with  what  ecstatic  pride, 

We  greet  the  blessed  proof  that  Thou  art  on  our  side  ! 

When  hireling  Senates  flatter  us  for  coin, 
And  sycophants  appear  our  only  friends, 

When,  shunned  by  honest  men,  we  slink  to  join 
The  ruffian  crew  that  Satan  always  sends 

To  guard  his  chosen  fortress  by  the  western  sea, 

What  joy  is  ours  to  know  we  have  a  friend  iu  Thee  ! 
Kingsburg,  Cah,  April  29, 1SS4. 


THE   LATEST  CRAZE. 


Some  Walking  Clnbs  on  the  English  Plan. 


The  walking;  craze  has  come  to  town.  It  reached  us  several  weeks  ago 
from  England  and  has  taken  deep  root.  There  are  now  six  well-established 
walking  clubs  in  town,  and  before  the  middle  of  May  there  will  be  a  dozen. 
One  of  the  first  to  organize  was  composed  of  Charles  Crocker,  Major  Obadiah 
Livermore  and  Charles  Webb  Howard.  It  may  be  noticed  that  all  three  of 
those  gentlemen  are,  to  put  it  in  its  mildest  form,  "  girthy,"  or,  in  other 
words,  the  waistcoats  they  wore  five  years  ago  would  not  fit  them  now. 
Again,  they  are  like  all  men — fond  of  female  admiration,  and  though  the 
ladies  love  portliness,  they  object  to  pronounced  gut,  or  that  volume  of  waist 
which  destroys  the  noble  proportions  of  the  human  body.  Mr.  Crocker's 
girthiness  is  greater  than  Major  Livermore's  girthiness,  and  Mr.  Howard, 
though  not  as  girthy  as  the  other  two  members  of  the  club,  is  nevertheless 
haunted  by  the  dread  that  in  a  year  or  so  a  bumble  bee  might  light  upon  his 
waistband  and  he  walk  on  in  blissful  unconsciousness  of  the  presence  of  the 
insect. 

The  proposition  to  form  the  club  emanated  from  the  great  brain  of  Major 
Livermore,  who  does  a  good  deal  of  Mr.  Crocker's  thinking  on  some  sub- 
jects. 

"  But  I  can't  get  up  so  early  in  the  morning,  Diah,"  said  Mr.  Crocker, 
when  the  Major  told  him  of  the  pleasure  of  the  breezy  dawn  and  the  delights 
of  casting  of  half  a  pound  or  so  of  solid  flesh  daily. 

"  You  can,  Mr.  Crocker,"  the  Major  assured  him.  "  Intrust  your  getting 
up  to  me  ;  I  will  see  that  you  are  on  deck  in  good  season." 

"  Will  you  whistle  under  the  window,  Diah,"  asked  Mr.  Crocker  gloomily, 
' '  because  that  would  not  do.  It  might  excite  suspicion,  and  you  know — you 
know  ■ " 

"Of  course  I  am  not  going  to  whistle  under  any  window,"  replied  the 
Major  testily.     "  Don't  I  know " 

"  Never  mind  what  you  know,"  said  Mr.  Crocker,  "but  go  ahead  and  see 
if  Charley  Howard  will  join  the  club." 

Mr.  Howard  expressed  his  acquiescence  with  much  enthusiasm. 

"lean  assure  you, "  he  said,  "shaking  the  Major's  obese  hand,  "that 
you  will  find  me  brushing  the  dew  from  the  upland  lawn  never  later  than 
5:30  A.  m.  ;  and  now  for  a  name  for  the  club." 

The  gentlemen  lunched  together  and  chatted  pleasantly  over  the  great 
change  in  their  avoirdupois  the  forthcoming  morning  walks  would  work. 

"  I  shall  not  stop,"  said  Mr.  Crocker,  with  his  mouth  full  of  tenderloin 
steak,  until  I  get  down  to  194  pounds.  And  four  pounds  of  that  must  come 
off  my  jowls." 

"  Well,"  said  the  Major,  "I  will  be  content  if  I  reduce  to  200,  and  take 
about  a  pound  and  a  half  off  my  dewlap,"  and  he  stroked  the  miniature 
goitre  which  depended  beneath  his  goatee. 

Mr.  Howard  said  nothing  but  smiled  softly  as  he  helped  himself  to  the 
browned  portion  of  the  omelette  soufflee,  and,  unperceived  by  his  companions, 
loosened  the  back  strap  of  his  waistcoat. .  Many  names  were  suggested  and 
rejected,  the  Major's  choice,  the  "Dawn  Snatchers,"  being  finally  selected. 
This  was  on  Monday  afternoon.  On  Tuesday  morning,  while  Mr.  Crocker 
was  dreaming  that  he  had  found  a  grave  deficiency  in  Mr.  Stowe's  report  of 
legislature  expenses,  a  pebble  struck  his  window  pane  sharply,  and  the 
slumbering  capitalist  opened  his  eyes. 

"  Great  God,  a  mob  is  attacking  the  house  !  "  was  his  exclamation,  but 
peering  cautiously  out,  he  saw  the  rubicund  Livermore  on  the  grass  beneath. 
Hastily  arraying  himself  in  a  suit  of  white  flannel,  the  club  uniform,  Mr. 
Crocker  joined  his  friend.  Mr.  Howard  was  waiting  at  the  gate,  and  the 
trio  started  down  California  street  at  a  brisk  pace. 

"  Four  miles  an  hour  if  it  is  a  rood,  Diah,"  said  Mr.  Crocker,  mopping 
off  his  broad,  intellectual  forehead,  "and,"  he  added,  slapping  his  paunch, 
"  this  is  about  all  the  traffic  will  bear." 

It  was  not  yet  six  o'clock,  and  early  risers  were  surprised  at  the  spectacle 
of  three  middle-aged  persons  in  white  flannel  and  Panama  hats  puffing  along 


the  sidewalk  as  if  for  a  wager.  Major  Livermore's  stride,  though  lacking 
the  style  of  Mr.  Crocker's,  had  a  fine  determined  swing,  which  made  many  a 
housemaid,  sweeping  off  her  master's  steps,  gaze  after  him  with  unmixed  ad- 
miration and  turn  again  with  a  sigh  to  her  menial  employment. 

"  Diah,"  said  Mr.  Crocker  severely,  "I  wiJh  you  could  forget  business 
sometimes  and  keep  your  eyes  off  those  servant  girls.  It  is  always  shop 
with  you." 

The  Major  laughed,  wiped  his  forehead,  winked  at  a  little  French  girl 
who  was  taking  the  baby  out  for  a  morning  walk,  and  then  catching  Mr. 
Crocker's  eye,  looked  grave  again  and  forced  the  pace. 

For  some  five  miles  did  this  interesting  trio  pursue  their  way,  and  it  is 
only  just  to  Mr.  Howard  to  state  that  when  they  brought  up  at  a  down- 
town bath  to  get  sponged  off  he  was  the  freshest  of  the  lot. 

The  Dew  Catchers'  Walking  Club,  composed  of  Messrs.  J.  Tilden,  Robert 
Roy,  Dr.  Montague  Leverson  and  Rev.  H.  Cox,  makes  the  Black  Point 
military  road  its  favorite  route,  and  one  of  its  by-laws  prohibits  anything 
faster  than  a  five-mile  gait.  PerhapB  of  all  these  athletic  gentlemen,  Dr. 
Leverson  is  fleetest  of  foot,  and  the  delicious  manner  in  which  his  rippling 
speech  keeps  "time,  time,  time,  in  a  sort  of  Runic  rhyme,"  with  his  trip- 
ping pace,  makes  the  Dew  Catchers  the  admiration  of  the  sentries  at  the 
reservation. 

Mr.  Roy,  who  is  a  puriBt  in  the  matter  of  pronunciation,  and  whose 
accent  has  not  been  corrupted  by  instructing  Connemara  ladies,  patrons  of 
the  bank,  in  the  laws  of  finance,  rather  objects  to  the  Lambeth  road  intona- 
tion of  the  statesman.  But  those  little  passages  at  arms  between  the  finan- 
cier and  the  politician  serve  to  shorten  the  road  and  cause  Mr.  Tilden  and 
the  other  members  much  amusement. 

Nothing  can  be  better  than  the  walking  club  craze,  and  we  do  hope  it 
will  grow  and  its  growth  be  permanent.  If  the  ladies  can  but  be  induced  to 
accompany  the  gentlemen  in  their  rambles,  this  healthful  and  delightful 
recreation  of  morning  walks  will  be  indulged  in  by  all  classes. 


AMERICA 


ENGLAND. 


J.  C.  P.  Wellington  Bull  Answered. 


Columbia,  the  Gem  of  tlie  Oceanville,  April  26,  ISS4. 

Me.  Editok  :  I  have  tried  in  vain  to  posBess  in  patience  my  American 
disgust — which  I  proudly  claim  to  be  far  superior  to  British  disgust — at  the 
arrogance  and  impertinence  of  a  letter  in  your  last  issue,  written  by  a  sniv- 
eling, chicken-livered,  deceased  carcass  from  that  foggy  little  infinitesimality 
known  as  Great  (forsooth)  Britain. 

My  very  blood — United  States  blood — boils  at  the  insolence  of  this  up- 
start, in  daring  to  rate  his  kennel  above  ours — I  mean  our  land  of  the  free 
and  home  of  the  brave.  Why,  sir,  if  the  American  eagle  were  to  put  forth 
one  of  his  illustrious  claws  and  grasp  their  mangy,  toothless,  impotent  old 
lion  by  the  neck  in  revenge  for  this  insult,  thousands  of  our  warlike  citizens 
would  shout  with  me,  "Shake  him,  noble  bird,  until  there's  never  a  Bnob 
left  in  all  cockneyville."  Then  we  should  see  how  much  good  "  nine  thou- 
sand years  of  hintellectual  culchuah  "  would  do  them.  In  this  connection, 
mark  the  ignorance  of  a  man  who  claims  a  nine-thousand-year  pedigree  ! 
Everybody  but  a  besotted  king-ridden,  half  barbarious  British  subject  knows 
that  England  is  not  more  than  six  thousand  years  old,  and  recent  researches 
go  to  prove  that  it  was  created  after  the  United  States. 

How  these  spindle-shanked,  drawling  itinerants,  who  escape  from  their 
tyrannical  chains  and  are  permitted  for  the  first  time  to  draw  the  breath  of 
liberty  in  our  glorious  land — how  they  can  compare  us  and  our  institutions, 
and  above  all,  our  ladies,  with  their  wretchedness  and  afflictions,  is  a  mys- 
tery to  me.  Talk  about  his  womenfolks  ('eifers,  as  he  elegantly  terms  them), 
did  an  unprejudiced  and  observing  American  like  me  ever  see  one  of  those 
rawboned,  big-footed,  ungainly,  ill-dressed  creatures  that  could  hold  a  candle 
to  our  girls — bless  'em  1 

With  the  true  chivalry  of  an  American,  I  refrain  from  any  further  com- 
ment or  comparison,  because,  however  pitiable,  they  are  still  women,  and  as 
such  command  the  respect  of  all  men,  except  Englishmen.  After  all,  they 
are  chiefly  entitled  to  sympathy,  not  on  account  of  homeliness,  but  because 
they  are  compelled  to  have  Englishmen  for  sons  or  fathers  or  brothers. 

Speaking  from  a  Btrictly  impartial  standpoint — for  Americans  have  none 
of  the  ignorant,  obstinate,  prejudices  so  prevalent  in  England — I  cannot  ex- 
press my  contempt  at  the  pretensions  of  these  islanders  ;  their  incalculable 
and  overweening  egotism — the  blind,  imbecile  fatuity  which  makes  each  one 
of  them  believe  in  his  own  preternaturally  contracted  mind  that  England  is 
the  greatest  country  on  earth  and  he  is  individually  the  greatest  of  her  sub- 
jects— that  is  of  her  plebeian  subjects,  for  they  grovel  at  the  feet  of  their 
titled  aristocracy  and  perform  fetish  worship  before  a  brainless  set  of  snobs 
who  combine  two  remarkable  qualities — they  are  born  fools  and  legis- 
lators. 

How  different  from  our  wise  and  patriotic  statesmen,  who  are  elected 
by  the  voteB  of  honest,  loyal  citizens,  and  whom  no  consideration  upon 
earth  could  move  to  sacrifice  the  welfare  of  our  grand,  superb,  magnificent, 
hunkidorious  country  and  her  liberal,  modest,  open-hearted,  free-handed 
sons,  of  whom  John  Howard  Payne — American  who  wrote  "  Star- Spangled 
Banner  " — truly  says,  "  They  never,  never,  never  shall  be  slaves  ! " 

I  would  not  have  the  British  nation  suppose  in  reading  this  article  that 
there  is  anything  more  than  a  great  pity  in  our  breasts  for  their  thraldom 
both  of  body  and  mind.  If  England  is  guilty  of  no  greater  offense  than  the 
vaporings  of  her  globe-trotting  cockneys  in  our  newspapers,  Bhe  need  not 
fear  a  repetition  of  the  chastisement  we  administered  to  her  a  hundred  years 
ago. 

Mr.  Editor,  it  is  with  great  reluctance  that  I  obtrude  this  humble  plea 
for  my  country  upon  your  valuable  space.  You  know  how  we  Americans 
dislike  seeing  our  names  in  the  papers  and  how  averse  we  are  to  notoriety, 
but  the  provocation  was  more  than  I  could  bear,  and  I  trust  I  have  your 
endorsement  in  waving  the  Star-Spangled  Banner  over  its  native  land  and 
laying  the  cool,  clear,  cruel  and  convincing  lash  of  American  argument  upon 
the  back  of  this  pitiful  asperser  of  her  fair  name  and  fairer  women.  Yours, 
magnanimously,  G.  Washington  Beeaksneeb. 
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The  price  of  a  steerage  passage  on  the  transatlantic  steamers  has  been 
reduced  to  seventeen  and  eighteen  dollars,  and  gentlemen  who  believe  in 
' '  protection  to  American  industries  "  because  they  think  it  keeps  up  the 
rate  of  American  wages  are  apparently  happier  than  they  were.  Good  old 
Mr.  Pickering,  for  example,  declares  it  "  a  gain  to  the  public,"  and  his 
' '  public  "  is  composed  entirely  of  working  men.  We  should  like  to  ask 
this  eminent  and  venerable  statesman  in  what  way  he  takes  the  trouble  to 
reconcile  his  tender  care  of  the  American  laborer,  and  solicitude  that  he  be 
protected  against  his  cheap-working  European  competitor,  with  satisfaction 
at  this  advance  toward  absolute  free  trade  in  the  only  commodity  that  the 
poor  devil  has  to  sell.  It  can  hardly  be  unknown  to  Mr.  Pickering  that 
passage  rates  to  immigrants  operate  as  a  protective  tariff  on  labor  in  exactly 
the  same  sense  that  high  duties  on  manufactured  articles  give  the  domestic 
market  to  products  of  our  own  factories.  Lower  the  passage  rates  and  you 
augment  the  supply  of  labor  to  compete  with  that  of  American  hands  ; 
abolish  them  altogether  and  labor  would  stand  upon  the  same  footing  with 
regard  to  supply  and  demand  that  woolen  goods  would  if  not  only  the  duties 
were  removed  but  the  freight  charges  as  well.  Mr.  Pickering  has  the  dis- 
cernment and  penetration  to  think  he  perceives  that  in  the  latter  case  all 
our  woolen  mills  would  either  have  to  shut  up  shop  or  put  their  operatives 
on  European  wages.  Have  we  not,  then,  the  right  to  expect  that  he  shall 
see  how  the  unlimited  influx  of  labor  that  would  result  from  abolishing 
passage  fares  for  immigrants  would  work  the  same  woe  in  a  more  direct  and 
immediate  way  ?  We  are  not  ourselves  greatly  concerned  about  the  rights 
and  wrongs  of  American  labor.  Our  instincts  prompt  us  to  be,  but  when  we 
see  what  rogues  and  asses  are  concerned  about  them,  we  cloak  our  solicitude 
with  a  mantle  of  indifference,  draw  ourselves  haughtily  aside  and,  like  Mr. 
Du  Maurier's  festhetic  children,  stick  'out  our  tongues  at  the  whole  base 
business. 


If  the  Republican  nominee  for  the  Presidency  is  not  to  be  Mr.  Blaine 
it  is  daily  growing  more  clear  that  all  but  one  of  the  factions  opposed  to  him 
will  have  to  surrender  their  preferences.  It  is  only  by  a  combination  of  all 
his  opponents  that  he  can  be  beaten  if  he  can  be  beaten  at  all.  It  is  per- 
haps needles  sto  explain  that  we  consider  this  popularity  a  popular  error.  If 
Mr.  Blaine  has  any  other  qualities  fitting  him  for  the  Presidency  than  an 
intimate  knowledge  of  political  affairs,  a  certain  vague  largeness  of  outlook 
and  a  certain  unscrupulous  energy  in  the  pursuit  of  his  aims  we  do  not  know 
what  they  may  have  the  merit  to  be.  When  he  entered  public  life  he  was 
poor ;  he  is  now  rich,  but  if  that  is  a  qualification,  Mr.  William  Sharon  is 
the  better  man,  for  he  is  not  only  richer  than  Mr.  Blaine  but  was  rich  when 
he  began  his  brilliant  public  career.  Mr.  Blaine  is  perhaps  a  better  debater 
than  Mr.  Sharon,  though  the  fiery  silence  of  the  latter  on  the  memorable 
occasion  when  he  caught  the  Speaker's  eye  caused  him  to  be  widely  known 
as  a  "  white-plumed  Navarre. "  In  some  other  respects  Mr.  Sharon's  claim 
to  the  nomination  are  undeniably  superior.     He  is  a  man  of  the  people  in 


the  accepted  sense  of  the  phrase  ;  his  ' '  illustrious  blood  has  crept  through 
scoundrels  ever  since  the  flood  "  and  shows  no  disposition  to  seek  new  and 
untried  channels.  In  himself  the  various  competencies,  potencies  and 
energies  are  so  confederated  that  one  is  at  a  loss  to  say  whether  any  particu- 
lar act  of  his  was  inspired  by  rascality,  suggested  by  an  ambition  to  disgust, 
or  born  of  blind  impulse  so  exceptionally  base  as  to  have  been  assigned  no 
place  in  the  catalogue  of  criminal  motives.  A  man  of  so  many-sided  un- 
worth  and  kaleidoscopic  demerit  knows  no  north,  no  south,  no  east,  no  west, 
but  with  a  catholic  and  comprehensive  unity  of  purpose  can  sin  to  suit  all 
sections  and  be  a  blackguard  in  obedient  loyalty  to  every  local  standard. 
California  is  irrevocably  committed  to  Blaine,  but  the  great  sovereign  com- 
monwealth of  Nevada  will,  we  are  sure,  declare  in  no  uncertain  tone  for 
Sharon  and  an  appropriation.     Let  the  brass  band  play  ! 


A  singularly  fastidious  correspondent  complains  that  this  paper  is  not 
making  a  fair  fight  against  the  Railroad — that  we  attack  not  corporations 
but  individuals — not  the  Central  and  Southern  Pacific  Railroad  Companies, 
but  Stanford,  Crocker  and  Huntington.  This  paper  is  not  "  making  a 
fight "  at  all,  It  has  no  mission,  it  is  not  devoted  to  the  accomplishing  of 
any  object,  is  "  a  mere  looker  on  in  Vienna."  Our  purpose  is  to  speak  the 
truth  regardless ;  the  result,  if  there  be  a  result,  is  none  of  our  business  and 
a  matter  of  indifference.  The  truth  is  with  us  not  a  means  but  an  end.  If 
the  telling  it  hurt  a  rogue,  well  and  good  ;  if  it  help  him,  that  abates  none 
of  our  satisfaction.  Swindling  corporations  are  not  objects  of  our  animos- 
ity ;  they  are  factB  of  our  observation.  But  they  are  facts  that  partake  of 
the  character  of  fictions  ;  the  real  facts  of  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  Com- 
pany, for  example,  are  Stanford,  Crocker,  Huntington.  These  are  concrete 
and  thinkable  ;  the  corporation  which  they  are  said  to  compose  we  are  un- 
able to  formulate  as  a  distinct  conception.  It  is  a  counter — a  convenient 
general  term,  but  having  an  existence  as  purely  imaginary  aB  the  equator  or 
the  solstitial  colure.  If  the  corporation  is  a  thief  it  is  because  Stanford, 
Crocker  and  Huntington  have  stolen.  The  fiction  of  their  corporate  respon- 
sibility is  too  thin  and  elusive  for  our  coarse  understanding.  We  speak 
sometimes  of  "the  Railroad";  that  is  to  avoid  the  repetition  of  those 
names.  When  it  is  more  convenient,  or  more  accords  with  the  purpose  of 
our  discourse,  we  say  Stanford,  Crocker  and  Huntington.  It  is  nonsense  for 
these  men,  or  any  men,  to  claim  or  expect  exemption  from  censure  by  call- 
ing themselves  something  that  has  no  existence  outside  the  vocabulary. 
There  are  such  things  as  armies,  but  the  killing  and  burning  and  devastation 
is  done  by  soldiers,  and  these  are  the  chaps  we  shoot  at  in  battle.  There  is 
not  a  more  mischievous  fiction  imaginable  than  that  which  upholds  a  self- 
respecting  man  in  denouncing  the  robbery  practiced  by  the  Central  Pacific 
Railroad  Company  and  then  shaking  the  dishonest  hand  of  Charles  Crocker. 
The  man  who  hates  thieving  hates  a  thief,  and  he  who  under  the  dominance 
of  words  that  are  not  things  fancies  himself  a  gentleman  because  while  giv- 
ing social  recognition  to  Leland  Stanford  he  severely  reprobates  something 
that  Leland  Stanford  puts  forward  to  receive  the  reprobation  is  a  fool.  Mr. 
C.  P.  Huntington  shall  not  hide  behind  a  word  to  put  his  hand  in  our 
pocket ;  the  dollar  that  his  corporation  takes  from  us  or  prevents  our  earn- 
ing he  shall  account  for.  That  is  the  common  sense  of  the  matter.  Three 
knaves  cannot  by  combining  their  rascality  make  themselves  honest  men. 


As  we  write,  matters  at  Sacramento  are  in  a  condition  of  "mixture." 
The  Campbell  bill  ousting  the  Railroad  Commission  has  passed  the  Assembly 
by  a  vote  of  fifty-five  to  fifteen.  Its  chances  in  the  Senate  are  slender, 
though  the  anti-monopoly  vote  in  that  body  has  had  a  few  unexpected  acces- 
sions lately.  It  is  still  engaged  in  eviscerating  and  reboweling  the  Barry 
bill,  with  a  prospect  of  eventually  passing  it  in  such  a  shape  that  the  As- 
sembly will  chuck  it  out  of  the  window.  The  honest  anti-monopoly  element 
among  the  Democratic  Senators  has  finally  compelled  their  all-rail  copoli- 
ticians  to  declare  themselves  by  refusing  to  go  into  a  "  strict  party  caucus," 
seven  of  the  rogues  incontinently  bolting  and  leaving  the  hall  when  a  reso- 
lution to  that  effect  was  carried.  They  are  Cross  of  Nevada,  Kellogg  of 
Plumas,  Kelly,  Nelson  and  Cronan  of  San  Francisco,  Ryan  of  Humboldt 
and  Kelley  of  Solano.  These  statesmen  are  not  likely  to  be  soon  forgotten 
by  their  grateful  constituents,  and  might  advantageously  be  given  an  "  ova- 
tion "  each  on  their  return  home,  if  any  hen  can  be  found  willing  to  supply 
eggs  for  the  ceremony.  From  present  appearances  we  judge  that  any  anti- 
railroad  legislation  not  requiring  a  two-thirds  vote  can  be  got  through  the 
Senate.  The  attitude  of  the  Republican  minority  —Chandler  excepted — re- 
mains consistently  dishonorable, 


After  much  earnest  endeavor  to  obtain  a  seat  in  the  Republican  conven- 
tion, Mr.  Pixley  was  defeated  in  Oakland  Wednesday  evening.  This  is  a 
proof  not  only  that  the  members  of  Mr.  Pixley's  party  do  not  regard  him  as 
a  fit  person  to  represent  them  in  the  convention,  but  also,  that  no  matter 
how  the  public  may  enjoy  scolding,  they  distrust  a  scold. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATT  LE. 


Another  English  company,  with  a  capita]  of  four  million  dollars  and  a 
duke,  is  acquiring  vast,  tracts  of  American  land  for  breeding  cattle.  This 
thing  must  cease  ;  we  cannot  permit  our  lands  to  be  monopolized  in  foreign 
hands  ;  they  are  for  the  railroads. 


Following  is  an  extract  from  a  catalogue  of  historical  paintings  exhibited 
at  the  gallery  of  the  Royal  Academy  of  the  United  Kingdom  of  California 
and  Mexico  in  the  year  4170  : 

193.  Leverson  Indignantly  Flinging  His  Resignation  in  the  Face  of  the  Assembly. 
Sir  John  Cmith,  K.  A.  This  noble  work,  the  masterpiece  of  its  famous  author,  was 
painted  for  His  Royal  Highness  the  Prince  of  Nevada  (afterward  Jonathan  IV.)  about 
the  year  3250,  and  on  its  illustrious  owner's  accession  to  the  throne,  was  sold  to  the 
nation  for  $350,000  as  a  mark  of  the  royal  favor.  It  represents  one  of  the  most  strik- 
ing and  important  events  of  antiquity — one  which  has  served  as  a  theme  for  the  poets 
and  romancers  of  all  later  generations  and  is  said  to  have  been  noticed  even  at  the  time 
of  its  occurrence ;  but  no  other  hand  than  that  of  a  Cmith  could  adequately  put  on 
canvas  a  true  conception  of  so  commanding  an  historical  figure  as  that  of  Montague  R. 
Leverson.     For  sale. 


The  Overland  Monthly  is  running  a  good  deal  to  vegetables,  apparently. 
Among  the  various  papers  in  the  May  number,  as  I  find  their  titles  in  the 
Bulletin's  notice,  are  the  following — I  won't  swear  to  the  spelling  ;  "  A 
Mariposa  Lily,"  " Nemophila,"  "Baby-Eyes  (Nemophila),"  "Poppies  and 
Grass  Flowers,"  and  "The  California  Eschscholtzia. "  There  is  another, 
"  Cream  Cups,"  which  has  a  vegetable  sound,  but  may  possibly  relate  to 
cookery.  The  agricultural  department  of  the  State  University  is  evidently 
doing  a  noble  work  of  inspiration  among  our  young  writers,  and  when  some 
philanthropist  shall  have  endowed  a  professorship  of  the  Language  of  Flowers 
we  may  reasonably  boast  that  our  machinery  for  equipping  the  human  intel- 
lect is  complete  to  the  last  bolt-head. 


"  The  patriots  and  philanthropists,"  says  the  pious  Occident,  "are  not  all 
dead."  No,  but  the  patriots  are  mostly  engaged  about  the  public  treasury, 
and  philanthropists  are  busy  with  a  new  kind  of  subscription  paper.  You 
can't  see  any  of  them  on  business. 

It  is  difficult  to  believe  that  the  death  of  old  man  Jellerson,  of  Audobon, 
Iowa,  will  meet  with  public  approval.  Indeed,  several  newspapers  have 
already  manifested  the  gravest  dissent.  That  his  removal  may  have  been 
desirable,  it  would  be  presumptuous,  in  the  absence  of  all  information  re- 
garding the  nature  of  his  offense,  to  question ;  but  it  is  hardly  probable  that 
any  important  public  purpose  was  served  by  stripping  him  naked,  dragging 
him  on  his  back  to  a  distant  forest  and  there  hanging  him.  Nor  does  the 
circumstance  that  his  executioners  were  his  two  sons-in-law  and  one  son  so 
invest  the  affair  with  that  peculiar  sanctity  which  attaches  to  family  matters 
as  wholly  to  remove  it  from  the  domain  of  public  criticism.  Of  course  it 
may  be  urged  that  if  a  man  may  not  be  hanged  by  his  own  family,  he  has  no 
one  to  look  to  for  his  hanging,  and  must  in  many  cases  go  unhanged  or  be 
driven  to  crime  in  order  to  have  it  done  by  the  sheriff ;  but  to  this  the  obvi- 
ous reply  is  that  by  a  consistent  course  of  deserving  hanging  one  can  com- 
monly abrogate  the  necessity  of  receiving  it,  and  be  shot  instead.  Looked 
at  in  any  way,  the  manner  of  Mr,  Jellerson's  death  appears  to  have  been  not 
only  needlessly  disagreeable  but  unusual,  and  it  is  hoped  that  when  duly 
convicted  his  assassins  may  be  made  to  feel  the  weight  of  public  displeasure. 
The  people  should  not  attend  their  lectures. 


I  neglected  to  state  that  in  addition  to  the  other  inconvenient  experi- 
ences which  it  was  thought  best  that  Mr.  Jellerson  should  undergo  was  that 
of  having  his  hair  plucked  out  by  the  roots,  on  his  way  to  execution.  Cer- 
tainly a  man  engaged  in  being  hanged  has  little  use  for  hair,  but  that  which 
one  has  been  attached  to  all  his  life  is  seldom  surrendered  without  a  pang. 
There  can  hardly  be  two  opinions  as  to  the  filial  denudation  of  the  paternal 
scalp,  in  this  instance  :  it  was  incompetent,  irrelevant  and  immaterial. 


It  appears  that  the  railway  collision  of  last  Sunday  near  Vallejo  Junc- 
tion was  not  the  fault  of  the  system  ;  a  locomotive  engineer  forgot  his  orders, 
that  is  all.  Asked  why  so  great  a  proportion  of  accidents  on  this  line  occur 
between  here  and  Port  Costa,  Mr.  Towne  explains  that  it  is  because  of  the 
great  number  of  trains:  "  the  track  is  always  warm  " — which,  I  suppose, 
makes  engineers  forget  their  orders,  that  being  a  well-known  result  of  warm 
rails.  What  with  a  warm  track  and  a  Division  Superintendent  who  is  peril- 
ous at  any  temperature,  we  must  expect  a  good  deal  of  killing  on  this  end  of 
the  line.  When  Mr.  Stanford  and  Mr.  Crocker  goes  east  he  takes  a  steam- 
boat as  far  as  Sacramento. 


year,  the  engine  of  the  local  passenger  train  was  derailed  at  East  Oakland. 
April  30,  there  was  a  collision  at  Cedar  street,  West  Oakland,  between  the 
local  passenger  train  and  a  freight  train ;  damage  $10,000.  May  21,  colli- 
sion near  West  Berkeley  between  a  passenger  train  and  an  emigrant  train  ; 
two  cars  smashed.  June  5,  Southern  Pacific  freight  and  emigrant  train  de- 
railed between  Bay  Point  and  Avon.  June  10,  local  passenger  train  derailed 
near  Grove  street,  Oakland.  June  10,  Alameda  local  passenger  train  came 
into  collision  with  misplaced  freight  train  on  First  street,  Oakland ;  two  cars 
damaged.  July  2,  Alameda  local  passenger  train  ran  into  a  horse  car  at  foot 
of  Broadway,  Oakland.  July  4,  Alameda  local  passenger  train  in  collision 
with  a  special  train  on  Oakland  pier.  July  21,  tender  and  forward  truck  of 
a  freight  train  derailed  at  Stege  Station.  In  this  case  the  track  was  so 
warm  that  it  had  closed  a  switch  by  expansion.  Mr.  Wilder  was  continu- 
ously competent. 


September  14,  collision  at  Shell  Mound  between  a  freight  train  and  the 
overland  express ;  caboose  telescoped  and  three  freight  cars  ditched.  Sep- 
tember 18,  collision  at  Port  Costa,  between  a  passenger  train  and  a  freight 
train ;  locomotive  and  two  cars  smashed.  November  14,  collision  between  a 
passenger  train  and  a  freight  train  near  Davisville  ;  locomotive  of  passenger 
train  and  caboose  and  three  cars  of  freight  train  wrecked.  November  10, 
Alameda  local  passenger  train  ran  into  Livermore  passenger  train  in  Oak- 
land ;  engine  and  passenger  car  damaged.  December  7,  fourteen  freight 
cars  laden  with  wheat  fell  through  a  trestle  near  Suisun — so  great  waB  the 
warmth  of  the  track  !  December  8,  Mr.  Wilder  exonerated  from  blame  and 
continued  in  the  office  of  Division  Superintendent. 


On  March  2,  1883,  a  train  was  derailed  at  Livermore.     March  29,  same 


That  is  the  ghastly  record  of  preventible  accidents  due  to  carelessness 
on  the  part  of  the  railroad  people,  occurring  during  the  last  calendar  year 
on  the  Western  Division,  Mr.  A.  D.  Wilder,  Division  Superintendent — a 
blameless  man.  I  have  made  no  account  of  the  numbers  slain  and  maimed, 
for  the  pernicious  significance  of  this  dismal  business  inheres  not  altogether 
in  its  fatalities  but  partly  in  its  possibilities ;  the  number  of  bones  broken 
and  the  quantity  of  blood  spilled  mark  in  a  most  inaquate  way  the  criminal- 
ity of  the  awful  recklessness  which,  spreading  downward  from  Mr.  Wilder, 
has  infected  every  brain  and  hand  below  him.  If  Mr.  Wilder  shrink  from 
contemplation  of  his  record  for  1883  let  him  nevertheless  take  heart  of 
hope  :  in  comparison  with  his  record  of  1884  it  will  seem  a  shining  history 
of  noble  deeds. 


The  "  Presidential  campaign  "  has  indeed  set  in.  At  the  Republican 
primaries  in  Louisville,  the  other  day,  there  was  a  spirited  contest  between 
the  Arthur  and  anti-Arthur  factions,  in  which  a  number  of  men  were  shot 
and  stabbed.  This,  I  suppose,  is  what  the  newspapers  would  call  "  a  straw, 
showing  which  way  the  political  wind  blows. "  It  appears  to  blow  from  hell, 
as  usual. 


I  am  not  much  of  a  politician,  but  having  mentioned  the  matter,  I 
should  like  to  say  that  the  feeling  among  Republicans  in  favor  of  Secretary 
Lincoln  for  the  Vice-Presidency  seems  to  me  to  have  no  better  foundation, 
in  most  cases,  than  respect  for  the  memory  of  his  great  father.  It  is  there- 
fore absurd  and  not  entitled  to  any  weight  or  consideration.  But  in  saying 
this  I  feel  bound  to  add  that  I  am  personally  acquainted  with  Mr.  Lincoln, 
and  know  him  to  be  a  man  of  uncommon  capacity,  unblemished  honor  and 
cleanly  private  life— a  man  in  every  way  fitted  to  be  Vice-President  or  even 
President.  Moreover,  his  conduct  of  the  War  Department  has  been  ad- 
mirable. These  are  sufficient  grounds  upon  which  to  base  his  nomination, 
but  if  he  is  put  up  because  he  is  the  son  of  his  father  I  trust  he  will  incur  a 
calamitous  defeat.     And  may  it  be  sanctified  to  the  immortal  part  of  him. 


THE  SAN  FRANCISCO   PEAB0DY, 


Mr.  Pixley  was  visited  by  a  poor  Irish  widow  one  day  last  week.  She 
poured  into  his  ear  a  moving  tale  of  distress,  and  he  gave  her  a  dollar.  It 
was  a  generous  deed,  but  Mr.  Pixley's  charity  is  not  of  that  order  which 
does  not  allow  the  left  hand  to  know  what  the  right  does  for  the  dollar  be- 
quest was  loudly  proclaimed  in  his  paper.  A  dollar  does  not  go  far  in  reliev- 
ing the  distress  of  a  widow  with  several  children  (we  believe  Mr.  Pixley  men- 
tioned that  the  recipient  of  his  alms  has  some  incumbrances),  but  the  point 
the  philanthropist  made  is  the  fact  that  the  woman  was  Irish  and  Catholic, 
and  he  gave  from  out  his  own  store.  He  calls  upon  the  Irish  bankers  and 
millionaries  and  the  Roman  Catholic  clergy  to  take  notice  of  this  charity, 
and  to  pour,  as  he  has  done,  their  wealth  into  the  widow's  lap.  In  this  act 
of  charity  Mr.  Pixley  made  three  distinctive  points  :  first,  he  astonished 
himself  by  giving  a  dollar  in  charity  ;  second,  the  incident  afforded  him  a 
topic  for  his  paper ;  third,  it  presented  the  opportunity  of  heaping  coals  of 
painted  fire  upon  the  heads  of  his  imaginary  foemen.  He  got  the  worth  of 
his  money.  The  dollar  was  laid  out  to  advantage.  Henceforth  the  philan- 
thropist editor  will  have  the  steps  of  his  office  thronged  with  Irish  widows 
and  orphans  anxious  to  receive  their  dollar  on  the  same  terms.  Yet  it  is 
probable  that  if  any  note  of  the  fact  were  made  in  the  spiritual  world  the 
devil  took  the  job  off  the  hands  of  the  recording  angel. 
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THE    WASP. 


DAD  KICKS, 


A  boy,  a  girl, 

A  wavy  curl 
Blown  out  by  the  frolicsome  wind. 

A  waist,  an  arm, 

Sure  what's  the  harm 
If  arm  about  the  waist  is  twined. 

A  dewy  kiss, 

Oh  my  !  what  bliss, — 
Alas  !  boy's  pleasure  ends  in  woe. 

A  scream,  a  shout, 

A  foot  let  out, 
An  impress  left  of  daddy's  toe. 

A  PROPHETIC   LAY, 


Nohine's  Umbea. 


Greathouse  !  Greathouse  !  beware  of  the  day 

When  the  Senate  goes  into  the  Barry  Bill  fray, 

For  a  field  of  the  dead  rushes  red  on  my  sight 

And  the  clans  of  Chris  Buckley  are  scattered  in  flight ; 

They  rally,  they  bleed,  but  their  struggles  are  vain, 

Bill  Stow  is  Big  Boss  and  Big  Boss  he'll  remain, 

For  the  statesmen  from  Bush  street  can't  stand  the  attack 

When  the  Big  Boss  unlimbers  his  plethoric  sack, 

And  your  perishing  ranks  shall  be  strewed  in  their  gore 

Like  ocean  weeds  heaped  on  the  surf -beaten  shore. 


SAN  FRANCISCO  -YACHT  CLUB, 


How  the  Gallant  Sailors  Opened  the  Season. 


Ship,  ahoy  ! 

Ship,  ahoy  ! 

Ahoy  ! 

Oh,  ahoy  ! 

It  was  easy  indeed  for  the  gayly  attired  Greek  fisherman  on  Front- 
street  wharf,  or  the  beautiful  daughter  of  the  Front-street  mechanic  (for  the 
daughters  of  all  Front-street  mechanics  are  beautiful)  to  understand  that  it  was 
the  opening  day  of  the  San  Francisco  Yacht  Club.  The  air  was  dense  with 
ahoys,  and  the  smell  of  tar  struggled  faintly  with  the  odors  of  fragapanni 
and  jockey  club. 

"  Delightful  day  for  our  cruise,"  said  Captain  Joe  Austin  to  Captain  Al. 
Gerberding,  eyeing  the  southern  horizon  where  the  clouds  were  already  gath- 
ering. 

"  Ah,"  exclaimed  Captain  Will  Dewey,  playfully  taking  Captain  Adolph 
Spreckles  by  the  fat  of  the  ear,  "  they  know  nothing  about  the  weather. 
It  will  rain,  squall  and  blow  great  guns  before  nightfall,  or  my  name  is  not 
Dewey,  and  I  never  commanded  a  slaver  scow  off  the  coast  of  Africa." 

The  shrill  notes  of  Commodore  Harrison's  ear  trumpet,  for  that  gallant 
seaman  prefers  this  scientific  instrument  to  the  usual  marine  variety,  sum- 
moned the  captains  on  board  their  various  yachts. 

"  Take  the  irons  out  of  the  mud,  heave  short  on  your  foretop  gallant  bow- 
lines, and  check  in  the  serving  of  the  port  royal  back  stay,"  came  again  from 
the  gallant  commander,  and  in  ten  minutes  the  entire  fleet  was  under-way, 
the  commodore  replaced  his  ear  trumpet  in  the  companion-way,  and  piped 
all  hands  to  grog. 

"  Come,"  said  Captain  Bates  to  Captain  George  Crocker,  who  was  ex- 
amining with  some  curiosity  the  barnacles  that  ornamented  the  broad  back 
of  Captain  Coolidge,  "  let  us  do  the  correct  thing  and  look  aloft  at  the  deli- 
cate tracery  of  those  spars. 

"  That  is  a  pretty  way  of  putting  it,"  said  Captain  Clarence  Greathouse  ; 
' '  of  course  I  mean  from  an  editorial  standpoint.  I  wonder  where  my  young 
man  is ;  I  should  like  him  to  make  a  note  of  that  delicate  tracery  business 
and  use  it  in  his  report  of  this  truly  delightful  excursion. " 

To  the  credit  of  the  Examiner  be  it  said  the  young  man  was  in  the  cabin 
drinking  soda  water  with  Captain  William  Edgar,  and  discussing  Colonel 
Stuart  Taylor's  great  article  on  the  ocean  yacht  race  which  for  the  last  four 
years  has  been  periodically  cropping  out  in  the  magazines  and  is  now  running 
as  freshly  as  ever  in  the  Aquatic  Monthly. 

The  breeze  increased,  and  with  it  came  a  sharp  dash  of  rain  as  the 
yachts  eased  off  their  sheets. 

Captain  Joe  Grant  was  the  first  to  attempt  to  sing  a  ballad  about  the 
boatswain  piping  the  watch  below,  and  was  promptly  fined  by  Commodore 
Allen,  who  had  on  his  new  corsets  in  honor  of  the  occasion.  Captain  Isadore 
Gutte  who,  next  to  the  Encyclopedia  Brittanica,  speaks  more  authoritatively 
on  everything  under  the  sun  than  any  man  or  book  that  was  ever  born  or 
written,  remarked  : 

"  Ven  dose  glouds  come  down  ve  vill  gatch  some  foul  weather  and  head 
vinds,  and  Donner  und  Vetter  !  ve  vill  vish  ve  hed  gomb  py  rail.  If  ve 
don't  mek  Vallejo  to-night  dey  von't  be  a  dry  eye  in  de  town." 

But  being  a  habitual  croaker  Captain  Gutte's  (softu)  remarks  fell  flat, 
as  indeed  did  the  gallant  captain  himself  a  few  moments  afterwards,  for  his 
sea-legs  were  sadly  out  of  repair,  having  been  laid  up  in  a  Mexican  arm  chest 
(duty  paid)  during  the  entire  winter. 

"  You  will  observe,"  said  Captain  Gid  Denny,  hitching  his  breeches,  for 
Mr.  Denny  does  not  confine  his  nautical  proclivities  to  his  canvas  alone, 
"that  the  clew  of  the  Aggie's  mainsail  is  steeped  in  brine,  and  that  every- 
time  she  goes  into  stays  her  timbers  creak  like  Captain  Edgar's  corsets." 

"  And  what  is  that  white  line  behind  her? "  inquired  Captain  H.  L.  Fox, 
who  has  yet  much  to  learn  about  marine  phenomena. 
"  That  is  her  wake,"  replied  Captain  Grant  promptly. 
"  And  what  is  a  wake  ? "  pursued  the  inquisitive  Fox. 
"  Her  wake— her  wake  is— well  the  white  line  astern,"  was  all  the  in- 


formation Captain  Grant  vouchsafed,  but  offered  Captain  Fox  a  quid  as  a 
stopper  on  further  interrogatories. 

When  the  fleet  reached  Vallejo  the  weather  had  cleared  up,  and  the 
natives  of  that  village  stood  on  the  wharvts  and  cheered  the  yachts  as  they 
passed.  The  yachtsmen  though  looking  rather  pale,  for  the  voyage  was  a 
rough  one,  struggled  nobly  to  brace  up,  and  leant  in  picturesque  attitudes 
against  the  masts  and  stays  of  their  vessels,  giving  the  scene  a  strong 
Pinafore  flavor  with  an  abundance  of  Rackstraws,  Corcorans  and  Dick 
Deadeyes. 

The  Vallejo  ladies  received  the  yachtsmen  with  empressment,  and  in  the 
evening  the  best  champagne  cider  that  the  town  could  afford  was  opened  to 
do  honor  to  the  distinguished  guests.  True,  the  gallant  sailors  put  on  a  few 
frills,  but  owing  to  the  vile  condition  of  the  weather  the  noble  mariners  did 
not  emulate  the  domestic  animals  in  keeping  the  townspeople  awake.  The 
run  down  was  delightful.  The  cool  sea  breeze  swept  with  refreshing  power 
the  healed  brows  of  the  yachtsmen,  and  toned  down  the  complexions  of  the 
majority.  We  say  the  majority  because  in  those  health-giving  excursions 
the  rose  and  lily  struggle  for  the  mastery.  Thus  when  the  seas  are  rough, 
the  lily  has  it  all  her  own  way,  but  when  the  champagne  pops,  the  rose  as- 
serts her  supremacy  and  banishes  the  lily  after  about  the  second  bottle. 


THE  WHISTLE, 


Whistling  is  a  habit  that  probably  every  one  has  indulged  in  at  some 
time  in  their  lives  since  the  reign  of  Adam  and  Eve  in  the  Garden  of  Eden. 
When  a  man  is  satisfied  with  himself  and  the  world  he  generally  whistles  in 
a  low,  soft,  contented  sort  of  way.  Then  there  is  the  little  child  :  long  be- 
fore he  is  able  to  talk,  he  will  pucker  up  his  little  mouth  and  knock  every 
one  silly  by  giving  forth  a  consumptive  little  whistle.  As  he  grows  older, 
the  whistle  grows  stronger,  and  by  the  time  he  is  able  to  toddle  around  the 
whistle  is  the  biggest  part  of  him.  It  is  now  the  nervous  mother  wishes  that 
the  whistle  was  in  "  Chicago,"  but  there  is  no  way  of  getting  rid  of  it ;  it  is 
the  child's  best  friend,  and  he  always  carries  it  with  him.  Should  he  be  in 
the  pantry  with  a  piece  of  mince  pie  in  each  hand,  and  happen  to  hear  his 
mother  coming,  the  pie  will  suddenly  disappear,  an  innocent  expression  will 
come  over  his  face,  and  he  will  begin  to  whistle  some  Sunday-school  hymn. 
No  matter  how  timid  a  boy  is  about  going  in  the  cellar  after  dark,  send  him 
down  with  a  coal-scuttle  after  some  coal,  and  you  can  tell  the  minute  he 
gets  into  the  dark.  He  will  begin  to  whistle  as  loud  as  he  can,  and  when  he 
emerges  into  the  light  again  his  face  will  be  calm.  He  has  been  whistling 
and  forgot  all  about  the  ghosts  and  bears.  It  is  amusing  to  hear  half-a-dozen 
young  men,  as  they  leave  the  theater,  attempt  to  whistle  a  selection  from 
some  opera.  They  never  keep  in  time,  and  their  whistling  sounds  more  like 
a  flock  of  geese  that  has  been  shot  into  them  like  a  tune. — Peck's  Sun. 


THE   MANUFACTURERS'   ASSOCIATION, 


The  Manufacturers'  Association  of  California  is  a  very  worthy  institu- 
tion, and  has  organized  for  an  admirable  purpose — the  development  and  pro- 
tection of  the  manufacturing  interests  of  this  state.  The  members  will 
shortly  have  a  place  of  meeting  for  interchange  of  ideas  and  promotion  of 
good  feeling,  where  there  will  be  a  reading-room  and  bureau  of  statistics  re- 
lating to  manufacturing  and  other  interests.  Its  membership  already  em- 
braces upward  of  one  hundred  names,  representing  nearly  every  prominent 
manufacturing  and  laboring  pursuit  engaging  large  capital  and  many  thou- 
sand employees. 

Most  "  experts  "  are  humbugs,  and  for  many  years  the  mining  expert 
has  worn  the  crown  and  borne  the  sceptre  as  king  of  all.  But  let  him  look 
out  now  for  his  sovereignty  is  in  danger.  The  writing  expert  is  coming  to 
the  front,  and  the  great  dominion  of  fools  is  beginning  to  feel  that  his 
claim  to  the  purple  is  indisputable.  With  his  5,000,000  microscope  he  is 
climbing,  climbing  over  the  head  of  the  mining  expert,  the  land  expert,  the 
cigar  expert,  the  barrel-organ  expert,  the  eye,  ear,  toe,  nail,  nOBe,  finger, 
tongue,  hair  and  teeth  experts  are  falling  ignominiously  to  the  rear.  The 
writing  expert  is  selling  first  in  the  pools.  He  can  gaze  on  a  letter  and  talk 
about  loops  and  angles  and  disturbed  fibres,  and  no  one  dare  contradict  him, 
because  he  is  mouthing  in  the  gibberish  of  his  business.  And  this  is  a  pro- 
fession open  to  all.  There  is  no  training  required ;  only  a  big  microscope 
and  a  nicely  arranged  vocabulary  of  technicalities. 


The  reporters  made  a  sad  meBs  of  expert  Hyde's  testimony.  The  Call 
got  it  lumbago  fibres  and  the  Post  plumbago.  The  fellow  who  wrote  it 
plumbago  had  to  refer  the  managing  editor  to  the  dictionary  to  convince 
him  that  it  was  a  component  part  of  the  tools  he  used  every  day. 

An  orange  rind  on  the  pavement 

Sent  the  Lawyer  head  over  heel. 
He  split  his  doeskin  trousers — 

He  shook  up  his  morning  meal, 
While  the  wreck  of  his  new  "  Prince  Albert " 

Wouldn't  tempt  a  tramp  to  steal. 
So  he  sadly  said  to  his  tailor  : 

"  I've  lost  a  suit  on  appeaL" 

Mr.  T.  D.  McKay,  agent  for  the  Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  route, 
has  just  returned  from  an  extended  Eastern  tour.  Mr.  McKay  has  now 
made  every  arrangement  for  the  pleasant  transportation  of  passengers  by 
this  favorite  line.  He  is  a  model  railroad  agent,  and  may  well  be  entitled 
to  the  name  of  the  traveler's  friend. 


Matters  are  monotonously  quiet  in  South  Carolina.  It  has  been  four 
or  five  days  since  the  Cash  family  killed  anybody.  Alas,  it  does  seem  as 
though  the  noble  and  ancient  spirit  of  chivalry  is  dying  out  of  the  grand  old 
Palmetto  State,  and  when  in  the  fullness  of  time  the  devil  balances  his  Cash 
and  deposits  it  where  it  will  do  the  least  harm,  there  will  be  no  killing  done 
at  all,  maybe,  and  the  lifeless  stagnation  of  peace  will  settle  down  on  the 
l»nd  of  Carolina  like  a  noxious  blight. 


THE     WASP. 


NOT   UNTIL    NEXT   TIME, 


'  I  dreamed  that  we  were  lovers  still, 
As  tender  as  we  used  to  be, 
When  I  brought  you  the  daffodil. 

And  you  looked  up,  and  smiled  at  me.' 

1  True  sweethearts  were  we  then  indeed, 
When  youth  wa*  budding  into  bloom  ; 
But  now  the  flowers  are  gone  to  seed, 
And  breezes  havp  left  no  perfume." 

1  Because  you  ever,  ever  will 

Take  such  a  crooked  view  of  things. 
Distorting  this  and  that,  until 
i  onfusion  ends  in  cavilings." 

Because  you  never,  never  will 
Perceive  the  force  of  what  I  say ; 

As  if  I  always  reasoned  ill- 
Enough  to  take  one's  breath  away  !  " 

•  But  what,  if  riper  love  replace 
The  vision  that  enchanted  me, 
When  all  you  did  was  perfect  grace. 
And  all  you  said  was  melody  ? " 

1  And  what,  if  loyal  heart  renew 
The  image,  never  quite  foregone. 
Combining,  as  of  yore,  in  you 
A  Samson  and  a  Solomon  ?  " 

'  Then  to  the  breezes  will  I  toss 
The  straws  we  split,  with  temper's  loss 
The  seal  upon  your  lips  anew 
The  peace  that  gentle  hearts  ensue." 

1  Oh,  welcome  then,  ye  playful  ways, 
And  sunshine  of  the  early  days, 
And  banish  to  the  clouds  above 
Dull  reason,  that  bedarkens  love  ! 

A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL. 


-R.  D.  Blackmore 


XL. 


Friday,  April  35th. 

I  see  that  Yale  College  has  received  a  gift  of  fifty  thousand  dollars  to 
erect  a  building  for  the  Yjile  Young  Men's  Christian  Association.  This  is  a 
step  in  the  right  direction.  We  constantly  behold  the  self-denying  mission- 
ary taking  his  life  in  his  hand  and  setting  forth  to  penetrate  the  wilds  of 
India,  China  and  Africa,  but  none,  so  far,  have  ventured  to  explore  the  fast- 
nesses of  our  universities.  Now,  however,  that  these  misguided  youth  of 
Yale  show  some  tractability  there  may  come  an  hour  when  Harvard  shall 
see  the  error  of  her  ways  and  Cornell  be  a  brand  snatched  from  the  burning. 
"  Religion  never  was  designed  to  make  our  pleasures  less." 

Saturday,  36th. 

A  friend  of  mine,  who  had  just  come  from  the  East,  insisted  to-day 
upon  my  calling  with  her  upon  one  of  her  traveling  companions.  It  was 
useless  for  me  to  assure  her  that  I  knew  noFitz-Henry  de  Hauteville  Mont- 
morenci's,  and  no  one  else  knew  them.  She  insisted  that  Madame  de  Haute- 
ville, etc.,  was  perfectly  lovely — that  in  a  large  city  like  this  there  were  a 
great  many  charming  people  that  I  did  not  know.  "  The  only  thing  that 
was  funny  about  her,"  said  my  friend  thoughtfully,  "  was  that  she  was  as 
distinct  from  her  apparel,  or  rather  as  dependent  upon  it,  as  Louis  XIV.,  as 
described  by  Thackeray.  There  is  Ludovicus,  a  little  thin  old  man  rex,  his 
costume  hanging  on  a  chair,  and  Ludovicus  rex,  triumphant  in  combination. 
So  madame  emerged  from  her  section,  hairless  and  cappy,  small  and  dress- 
ing-gowned, carrying  all  her  grandeur  in  her  grip-sack.  She  returned  from 
her  toilet  an  imposing  person — perfect  in  every  detail  of  costume  and  ex- 
quisite in  coiffure  ;  and  then  she  was  delightful.  She  seemed  to  know 
everybody  in  San  Francisco  ;  so  don't  be  disobliging.  I  should  not  ask  you 
to  visit  any  one  who  was  distinctly  odious."  We  found  the  lady  of  costumes 
at  home.  She  0was  one  of  our  most  fashionable  dressmakers.  My  friend 
felt  aggrieved,  but  I  don't  know  why  she  should.  It  only  proves  how  much 
influence  dress  has,  I  myself  have  entirely  lost  the  respect  and  esteem  of 
a  venerable  gentleman  now  in  the  country  for  his  health,  by  appearing  be- 
fore him  in  a  gray  tlannel  outfit  which  he  christened,  in  a  tone  not  calculated 
to  propitiate,  "the  Salvation  Army."  The  boys  are  always  being  cut  in  the 
hunting  season,  by  presenting  themselves  unheralded  before  their  lady 
friends  in  shooting  outfit  and  with  unshaven  faces.  A  most  comical  incident 
befell  two  young  New  Yorkers  who,  after  graduating  at  Harvard,  decided 
to  go  down  to  Texas  and  invest  in  cattle.  One  time,  after  they  had  spent 
weeks  and  weeks  looking  after  stock  and  leading  a  rough  out-of-door  life 
generally,  they  set  out  for  the  nearest  town  to  find  a  bath  and  a  barber  and 
some  of  the  comforts  of  civilization.  The  landlady  gave  them  a  room,  but 
when  they  returned  from  bathing  they  found  their  bags  in  the  hall  and  gen- 
eral indications  of  that  room's  having  been  appropriated  by  some  one  else. 
They  expostulated  with  the  landlady,  who  defended  herself  by  saying,  "  You 
see,  there  air  a  difference  in  folks.  You  air  very  nice  young  men,  no  doubt, 
but  you  air  just  cowboys  like,  whereas  this  is  a  real  gentleman,"  and  as  she 
spoke  there  strode  forth  a  being  superb  in  hair-dye  and  redolent  of  bear's 
grease,  attired  in  scarlet  neckwear  and  diamond  shirt  pin,  whom  she  intro- 
duced with  pride  as  ''our  commercial  traveler,"  but  who  further  north 
might  be  called  a  peddler. 

Sivnday,  27th. 

Yesterday  afternoon  I  saw  an  old  lady  reading  in  the  street  with  intense, 
impassioned  interest.     I  really  wondered  what  could  absorb  any  one  to  such 


an  extent.      Was  it  a  new  story  of  Bociety  in   the  News  Letter/ — was  it  the 

prize  puzzle  in  the  Tngleside  or  the  latest  on  the  S n  divorce  case,  which 

may  no  more  be  named  f  I  looked  as  I  passed  her — I  could  not  help  it — and 
she  was  reading  with  all  her  might  the  Chimney  Corner.  I  smiled  and  said, 
"  Another  victim  !  "  for  have  I  not  two  relatives  who  "  do  not  like  novels, 
and  only  care  for  essays  and  biography,"  who  exchange  in  the  twilight  the 
most  remarkable  discoveries  in  "moving  accidents  by  flood  and  field  and 
hair-breadth  escapes  i'  th1  imminent  deadly  breach,"  all  deduced  from  the 
Chimney  Corner  and  the  Fireside  Companion.  At  one  time  I  thought 
"  Etheldreda  "  and  "  ClondeBley  Mornington  "  the  ideal  names  for  hero  and 
heroine,  and  I  did  read  the  Count  of  Monte  Crista  all  night,  but  I  draw  the 
line  at  reading  the  Chimney  Corner  in  the  street. 

Monday,  £8ili. 

I  hear  that  Emelie  Melville  has  gone  into  bankruptcy  far  off  in  Aus- 
tralia. I  loved  her  ever  from  the  first  time  I  saw  her  in  masculine  attire  as 
"Zamora,"in  the  Honeymoon,  and  later,  seated  at  the  feet  of  Lawrence 
Barrett  or  W.  H.  L.  Barnes  in  Rosedale,  through  all  the  changes  and  chances 
of  La  Belle  H&lene,  Pinafore,  Patience,  until  I  bade  her  farewell  in  mascu- 
line attire  once  more  as  "  Boccaccio."  I  don't  like  people  to  go  into  bank- 
ruptcy—financial, mental  or  moral.  I  was  going  to  say  that  I  would  rather 
have  them  die  at  once,  but  that  is  Buch  a  violent  meaBure.  No.  Lewis 
Carroll  has  the  right  of  it.  When  people  hunt  the  snark  and  it  turns  out  a 
boojum  they  should  "  softly  and  silently  vanish  away  and  never  be  heard  of 
more." 

Tuesday,  39th. 

I  had  the  happiness  to  attend  a  small  temperance  meeting  the  othe 
night.  It  was  called  to  induce  boys  between  the  ages  of  ten  and  fourteen  to 
foreswear  the  twin  evils— drinking  and  tobacco.  After  everybody  had 
spoken  and  preached  and  prayed,  some  evil-minded  person  asked  if  any  of 
the  boys  would  like  to  speak.  To  the  general  consternation,  a  lad  of  thir- 
teen said  languidly  that  he  did  not  feel  equal  to  addressing  the  meeting,  but 
he  would  like  to  sing  a  hymn.  He  took  a  hymn-book,  found  his  place  with 
great  deliberation,  and,  without  any  accompaniment  whatever,  he  began, 
"Jesus  keep  me  near  the  Cross,"  and  sang  about  nineteen  verses,  until  he 
really  broke  up  the  meeting.  His  calm  cruelty  was  only  equaled  by  that  of 
a  young  lady  who,  being  asked  to  sing  one  moonlight  night  when  we  were  all 
out  rowing,  and  every  one  felt  a  little  sentimental,  dropped  to  her  deepest 
contralto  toneB  and  chanted  : 

"  Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 
And  thousands  walk  together  there  ; 
But  Wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path. 
With  here  and  there  a  traveler." 


SMOKING   IN   SOLITUDE, 


11  Cigarettes,  please,"  said  a  fashionably  dressed  girl  to  a  South  Side  no- 
tion dealer,  as  she  laid  down  fifteen  cents.  She  examined  the  label,  placed 
the  package  in  her  hand-bag  and  left  the  store. 

11  Another  smoker,"  said  the  female  proprietor  to  a  young  man,  whose  sur- 
prised expression  called  forth  the  explanation.  "  I  have  plenty  of  such  cus- 
tomers.    LotB  of  nice  girls  in  Chicago  smoke." 

"  Does  it  make  them  sick  ?  "  queried  the  young  man. 

"They  tell  me  not,"  replied  the  proprietor.  "They  always  smoke  in 
their  rooms,  but  I  believe  their  seclusion  is  due  to  their  fear  of  detection 
rather  than  from  the  effects  of  the  tobacco.  They  buy  a  brand  of  cigarettes 
which  contain  opium.  The  effect  is  soothing,  and  the  girls  say,  '  it's  just  too 
nice  for  anything.'  " 

"  That's  nothing,"  said  a  natty  young  man  who  had  dropped  in  for  the 
purpose  of  replenishing  his  stock  of  cigarettes.  "  I  board  on  Dearborn  ave- 
nue with  a  very  nice  family.  The  other  evening  another  young  fellow  and  I 
were  invited  to  join  the  lady  of  the  house  and  her  daughter  in  a  game  of 
whist  in  the  parlor.  We  were  smoking  cigarettes,  and  they  begged  us  not 
to  throw  them  away.  In  fun  we  passed  the  bunch  to  them.  They  each  took 
one  and  smoked  so  gracefully  that  I  thought  to  myself  :  "Ah,  you've  tried 
this  before.  About  half  an  hour  later  I  went  upstairs  for  something,  and 
being  unable  to  find  a  match,  I  went  into  the  young  lady's  room,  the  door  of 
which  was  open,  to  light  a  bit  of  paper.  Turning  up  the  gas,  I  happened  to 
glance  at  an  uncovered  box  on  the  dressing-case,  and  in  it  was  an  old  black 
pipe.  I  returned  to  the  parlor  and  finished  the  game  of  cards,  but  I  was  so 
disgusted  with  those  two  women  that  I  haven't  been  able  to  eat  a  square 
meal  in  that  house  since,  and  now  I'm  looking  for  a  boarding-house  where 
the  women  don't  smoke." 


"  Of  all  the  Biblical  characters,"  said  Mr.  Shinrack,  putting  aside  the 
scriptures  and  addressing  his  interesting  family,  "  I  most  admire  David. 
Aside  from  being  a  great  ruler,  he  was  •  a  poet  and  a  singer  of  great  sweet- 
neBS." 

"  He  was  something  like  Andrew  Johnson,"  replied  the  son,  a  young  man 
whose  career  on  the  college  playground  has  been  spoken  of  in  the  highest 
terms. 

tl  Why  like  Andrew  Johnson?  "  asked  the  father. 

"  Because  he  was  a  tailor." 

"  What !     David  a  tailor?  " 

"  Yes,  for  the  Bible  says  so." 

"  The  Bible  says  nothing  of  the  kind." 

"  Oh,  yes ;  for  don't  you  know  that  when  Saul  went  into  the  cave  David 
cut  his  garment." 

After  a  few  moments'  silence  the  father  said  to  his  wife  :  "  There  is  an 
old  horse-pistol  somewhere  upstairs.     Wish  you'd  bring  it  down." 

Van  DeMark  had  extracted  a  small  fortune  from  the  mines  of  Northern 
California,  and  he  decided  to  make  a  trip  to  Europe. 

"  I  hear  you  soon  sail  for  Europe,"  said  a  friend. 

"  Yes,  I  leave  next  Tuesday." 

"  Do  you  take  cabin  or  steerage  passage  ?  " 

"  Oh,  I  don't  care  for  expenseB,  I'm  going  to  take  steerage.  I've  lived  in 
cabin  up  to  the  mine  for  the  past  twelve  years.  There's  nothing  too  good 
for  me  as  long  as  I  have  the  dust  to  pay  for  it. 
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THE    WASP. 


AMERICAN, 


Aloft  from  this  vast  multitude. 

From  hum  like  bees  in  balm, 
Uprears  the  high,  black  gallows-tree 

With  warning  outstretched  arm. 

Below  there  stand  the  soldiers. 

Each  with  his  gleaming  spear, 
Above  them  fly  the  ravens — 

The  daws  come  croaking  near. 

Down  from  the  cart  that  brought  him 

The  doomed  man  now  must  go  ; 
How  white  his  wretched  visage — 

How  darkly  his  eyes  glow  ! 

As  toward  the  ghastly  scaffold  tall 

He  reels  with  gasping  breath, 
Supported  by  a  solemn  priest — 

His  brow  is  wan  as  death. 

Grouped  in  half -circle  stand  the  judge 

And  jury  sworn  and  true, 
And  next  to  him  the  hangman  waits — 

The  hearse  behind  in  view. 

"  Because  thou  hast  committed  crime, 
A  human  being  slain, 
For  this  misdeed  thou  now  must  hang 
Till  Death  relieves  thy  pain  ! 

Thy  life  the  forfeit,  and  the  due 

Of  hangman  standing  here  ; 
May  God  have  mercy  on  thy  soul, 

Repenting  thy  career ! 

One  right  thou  still  hast  left — to  speak 

Ere  Death  shall  overtake, 
There  may  be  something  yet  to  say, 

A  last  speech  thou  canst  make  !  " 

The  judge  has  spoken,  silence  reigning 

O'er  all  the  sandy  plain, 
One  almost  hears  the  heavy  breathing 

Of  that  poor  man  in  pain. 

He  gazes  on  the  far  blue  sky 

And  on  the  people  near, 
He  groans— he  looks  upon  the  ground, 

His  soul  is  filled  with  fear. 

Then  he  collects  his  scattered  wits, 

As  if  a  whistle  softly  trilled 
From  out  the  earnest  throng  below, 

Urged  that  some  pledge  should  be  fulfilled. 

He  cries  with  voice  from  out  the  grave, 

Yet  voice  both  clear  and  loud, 
That  echoes  shrilly  in  the  ears 

Of  all  that  waiting  crowd  : 

"  0  listen,  every  one  of  you  ! 

Hear  ladies,  gentlemen,  each  word, 
The  last  speech  of  a  murderer — 
A  dying  man  who  deeply  erred  : 

"  The  very  best  of  all  Pomade 

Is  made  by  Meyer  in  New  York, 
The  name  is  next  the  blue  wax  seal 
As  borne  upon  each  genuine  cork  !  " 

From  first  to  last  each  little  word 

Rang  out  distinctly  there, 
And  ere  ten  seconds  more  had  passed 

He  dangled  in  the  air. 

And  on  that  same  eventful  day 

His  widow,  scarce  set  free, 
Two  thousand  shining  dollars  got 
From  Meyer  and  the  company. 
— Translated  from  the  German  by  Emma  Frances  Dawson. 
San  Francisco,  April,  18S4. 


BILL  NYE'S  PICTURE, 


No  man  knows  how  much  the  human  heart  can  endure  and  yet  not  burst 
until  he  has  seen  his  portrait  published  a  few  times.  Then  he  realizes  the 
wealth  of  woe  that  one  soul  may  wrestle  with  and  yet  not  become  unhinged 
and  loosed  from  its  frail  tenement  of  clay.  Men  go  on,  year  after  year, 
gaining  the  esteem  of  their  fellow-men  by  an  upright  course,  only  to  lose  it 
all  by  forgetting  themselves  at  an  unfortunate  and  weak  moment,  and  per- 
mitting their  portraits  to  be  published  and  their  shame  proclaimed  upon  the 
housetops. 

Some  years  ago  an  alleged  engraving  was  made  from  one"of  my  photo- 


graphs, but  the  proof  was  sent  to  me  in  time,  so  that  I  could  by  telegraph 
prevent  its  publication. 

In  that  portrait  the  wood-engraver  had  taken  the  liberty  to  tamper  with 
the  face  and  put  in  little  improvements  here  and  there,  according  to  his  ideas 
of  beauty. 

Among  the  rest,  I  remember  that  he  had  unscrewed  the  lower  jaw  and 
let  it  down  about  an  inch,  so  that  the  face  had  the  expression  of  a  vacant  lot 
in  the  early  spring. 

You  pull  any  man's  lower  jaw  loose  and  lay  it  on  his  heaving  breast,  and 
then  turn  his  eyes  up  toward  the  star-studded  sky,  and  he  seems  to  lack  force 
of  character,  somehow. 

So  I  wired  the  house  to  "  kill  "  that  portrait  and  bury  it  with  the  en- 
graver when  the  violets  bloomed. 

Then  another  engraver  took  his  life  and  his  cold  chisel  in  his  hand,  and 
blocked  out  a  second  one.  He  thought  I  might  be  sensitive  about  my  late 
front  hair.  So  he  put  some  on  in  the  engraving  without  additional  charge. 
It  looked  like  the  bunch  of  grass  that  springs  up  around  an  old  buffalo  bull's 
skull. 

I  do  not  care  to  wear  improvised  hair,  even  in  an  engraving.  I  am  not 
proud.  If  Nature  intended  that  my  Scandinavian  hair  should  fall  early  in 
the  fight,  I  cannot  help  it.     I  cannot  ask  the  engraver  to  help  me  out. 

This  portrait  was  averted  by  the  use  of  electricity,  and  the  widow  of  the 
engraver  was  asked  to  send  her  bill  in  to  me  for  adjustment. 

Later  on,  another  engraver  took  hold  of  the  matter. 

He  went  at  it  hopefully  and  even  hilariously,  singing  anon  as  he  put  his 
sheet-iron  shade  over  his  eyes,  and  adjusted  his  boiler-iron  corset  that  he 
might  be  ready  in  case  I  should  come  in  on  him  while  he  was  at  work. 
-  He  made  a  specialty  of  the  Adam's  apple. 

He  made  a  portrait  that  wasn't  so  terrific  if  he  hadn't  thrown  in  an  in- 
tellectual waste  of  Adam's  apple  that  would  inspire  a  giraffe  with  awe. 

He  fooled  along  with  the  engraving  until  time  to  go  to  press,  handed  it 
in  with  his  resignation,  got  a  copy  of  the  paper,  so  as  to  be  sure  that  he 
had  done  his  horrible  work  well,  and  then  went  to  interior  Africa  to  make 
a  home. 

For  a  long  time  after  the  paper  was  published  my  wife  would  not  recog- 
nize me  on  the  street,  and  the  children  were  bathed  in  tears.  I  suffered  a 
great  deal  mentally,  but  resolved  to  live  it  down,  and  to  aid  me  in  this  great 
undertaking  a  friend  offered  to  publish  a  fine,  life-like  engraving  that 
would  be  certified  to  as  accurate  and  all  former  ones  denounced  as  base  in- 
fringements. 

I  agreed  to  it,  and  he  went  at  it. 

After  a  good  deal  of  delay  he  sent  me  a  proof  which  bore  a  striking  re- 
semblance to  me.  I  admitted  to  him  that  it  favored  me,  and  we  decided  to 
let  it  go  forth  with  my  name  attached  to  it. 

Gaily  the  press  went  on  with  its  low  rumble  and  grumble,  grinding  out  its 
thousands  of  copies  of  damp  papers,  heralding  tothe  English-speaking  world 
that  the  subscriber  wore  his  brains  open  to  the  inclement  weather  and  pulled 
his  scalp  down  over  his  eye  to  be  facetious. 

The  first  copy  of  the  paper  was  a  good  one,  and  the  portrait  loomed  up 
like  the  Turkish  towel  mustache  of  the  young  man,  but  the  next  revolution 
of  the  press  disturbed  an  em  quad  or  a  loose  canard  or  something  about  the 
make-up  of  the  paper,  and  in  the  onward  march  of  the  machine  the  whole 
top  of  my  head  was  removed  and  piled  up  over  the  off-eye  like  a  study  in 
olive-green  and  navy-blue  after  an  election  fight. 

Still,  we  are  getting  a  better  class  of  engravers  than  we  had  five  years 
ago.  It  seemed  pretty  harsh  to  kill  off  the  bad  ones,  but  I  am  willing  to 
make  most  any  sacrifice  for  the  advancement  of  art. — Bill  Nye  in  "  Puck." 


Mr.  HankinBon-Boomwhifter's  small  boy  was  recently  presented  with  a 
turning-lathe  by  his  father,  and  out  of  gratitude  young  Hankinson-Boom- 
whifter  thought  he  would  make  something  for  his  sire,  and  at  the  same  time 
surprise  him  with  a  specimen  of  his  skill.  So  he  turned  him  a  pen-holder, 
which  the  old  gentleman  accepted  with  a  smile,  and  complimented  the  boy 
on  his  rare  skill.  But  at  the  present  time  Mr.  Hankinson-Boomwhifter  ex- 
presses some  doubt  as  to  what  the  object  presented  him  was  intended  for — 
a  potato-masher  or  a  piano-leg.  And  if  it  were  not  for  fear  that  he  might 
offend  his  boy,  who  is  naturally  very  sensitive,  he  would  hand  the  pen- 
holder back  to  him,  and  tell  him  he  had  no  use  for  a  base-ball  bat. 

A  beautiful  young  lady,  elegantly  dressed,  and  worth  $100,000,  ap- 
peared in  the  Tombs  Police  Court,  New  York,  last  week  as  a  witness.  She 
was  much  interested  in  the  famous  old  court  and  gazed  earnestly  at  six 
young  men  sitting  in  a  box.  Even  as  she  gazed  she  shuddered,  and  a  little 
moan  broke  from  her  lips. 

,"  Are  those  hardened  looking  young  men  prisoners?  "  she  asked. 

"Oh,  no,  ma'am,"  replied  the  justice,  greatly  shocked;  "those  are  re- 
porters for  the  morning  papers." 

The  young  lady  said  she  would  like  to  go  and  look  at  the  dungeons  im- 
mediately. 

He  entered  the  sanctum  hesitatingly,  cautiously  approached  the  editorial 
desk,  laid  his  manuscript  down  upon  it,  and  quietly  took  a  seat. 

"  I  have  a  few  verses  on  spring,"  he  remarked,  timidly,  "  which  — — •" 
*'  Then  spring  right  off  that  chair,"  cried  the  editor  savagely,  "or  you'll 
be  sprung  down  stairs. " 
He  sprang. 

A  young  Pennsylvanian,  who  had  gone  West  to  grow  up  with  the  coun- 
try, applied  for  the  office  of  pig-sticker  at  one  of  the  Chicago  slaughter 
houses.  In  answer  to  some  questions  which  the  boss  asked  him  about  his 
wherefrom  and  belongings,  he  mentioned  with  something  of  an  air  that  his 
father  had  served  a  term  in  the  Pennsylvania  Legislature.  "  Oh,"  said  the 
man  of  hogs,  "we  don't  much  object  to  that  if  you  have  never  been  there 
yourself  ;  but  what  was  the  old  man  sent  up  for  ?  " 

A  Massachusetts  preacher  loves  his  cat  because  it  followed  him  180  miles. 
He  does  not  know  that  as  soon  as  he  was  gone  the  neighbors  moved  on  his 
house  with  their  bootjacks. 
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AN    IMPROMPTU    ON    ROLLER-SKATES, 


Rumble,  tumble,  growl  and  grate  ! 

Skip  and  trip  and  gravitate  ! 

Lunge  and  plunge  and  thrash  the  planks 

With  your  blameless,  shameless  shanks  ! 

In  excruciating  pain, 

Stand  upon  your  head  again, 

And  uncoiling  kink  by  kink, 

Kick  the  roof  out  of  the  rink  ! 

In  derisive  bursts  of  mirth, 
Drop  kawhop  and  jar  the  earth  ; 
Jolt  your  lungs  down  in  your  socks, 
O  tempestuous  equinox 
Of  dismembered  legs  and  arms  ; 
Strew  your  ways  with  wild  alarms  ; 
Fameward  skoot  and  ricochet 
On  your  glittering  vertebrae. 

— J.  W.  Itilti/,  in  '*  Indianapolis  Journal.'' 


THE  GREAT  BIBLIO-SHAKESPEAREAN  WAR, 


A  Pioneer  Reminiscence. 


Oakland  may  now  proudly  boast  of  being  the  great  center  of  the  con- 
centrated culture  of  the  coast — the  Athens  of  the  Pacific,  but  time  was 
when  a  more  powerful  rival  overshadowed  its  claim  to  literary  supremacy. 
It  was  in  the  summer  of  '50,  over  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago,  that  a  little 
band  of  men,  struck  with  remorse  or  something  else  at  the  number  of  ill— 
spent  hours  which  were  being  wasted  in  carousals  instead  of  devoted  to 
mental  improvement,  met  and  formed  an  organization,  with  the  somewhat 
pretentious  title,  t;  The  Vallejo  Library  and  Reading- Room  Association," 
with  the  announced  object :  "The  improvement  of  the  mental  and  moral 
condition  of  the  citizens  of  Vallejo,  by  the  ways  and  means  hereinafter 
designated."  Then  followed  a  constitution  and  iron-clad  Betof  by-laws  that 
seemed  capable  of  reforming  and  turning  into  the  straight  and  narrow  path 
the  most  incorrigible  of  saloon-sitters,  and  converting  them  into  model 
students. 

The  men  who  had  the  temerity  to  thus  fly  in  the  face  of  the  then- 
established  customs  were  but  few  in  number,  and  their's  seemed  indeed  a 
desperate  and  foolhardy  undertaking;  but  pluck  always  wins,  and  the  little 
society  soon  increased  in  numbers,  and  from  the  solitary  volume  on  Hoyle 
and  the  .current  newspapers  of  the  day,  soon  boasted  the  possession  of  a 
good  average  library.  It  is  true  they  did  not  always  find  clear  sailing,  and 
sometimes  the  little  band  would  engage  in  internecine  strife,  but  calm  coun- 
sel inevitably  prevailed  in  the  end,  and  the  contestants  would  shake  hands 
and  swear  friendship  over  the  flowing  bowl  which  would  be  called  in  "on 
this  occasion  only,"  as  the  show-bills^say.  For  instance,  when  some  moral 
member  would  arise  and  remark  that  "  no  true  library  worthy  the  name  is 
complete  without  a  copy  of  Bunyan' s  Pilgrim's  Progress,"  and  suggest  that 
the  work  be  sent  for,  Borne  unregenerate  member  would  jump  to  his  feet  and 
declare  that  "  if  this  institution  is  to  be  turned  into  a  psalm-singing  crowd 
you  can  count  me  agin  it  every  time."    Then  the  champion  of  Bunyan  would 

again  take  the  floor  and  wrathf  ully  assert  that  he'd  "  be  good 

if  thiB  society  isn't  going  to  have  its  religious  as  well  as  its  mental  welfare 
looked  after." 

This  was  generally  the  signal  for  a  hot  and  wordy  warfare,  ending  with 
a  compromise  by  spending  the  surplus  funds  for  a  little  blow-out,  in  which 
the  Bunyan  man  would  take  the  leading  part. 

It  was  in  the  spring  of  '58  that  the  great  Biblio-  Shakespeareers  broke 
out  in  the  association.  A  traveling  troupe  had  given  a  performance  in  the 
town,  and  as  a  consequence  all  the  library  members,  representing  the  culture 
and  talent  of  the  town,  got  stage-struck,  and  resolved  to  become  Shakes- 
pearean tragedians.  Accordingly,  a  meeting  of  the  association  was  at  once 
called,  and  by  unanimous  consent  an  order  was  sent  to  San  Francisco  for  a 
copy  of  Shakespeare.  As  a  sort  of  peace-offering  to  their  religious  sentiment, 
however,  it  was  also  decided  at  the  same  time  to  send  for  a  copy  of  the 
Bible.  The  order  dispatched,  everybody  was  on  the  anxious  seat,  awaiting 
the  receipt  of  the  tragedies.  In  the  meantime  the  members  erected  a  stage 
in  the  library,  preparatory  to  giving  weekly  performances.  At  last  the 
books  came,  and  the  moral  member  of  the  club  waa  deputized  to  go  to  the 
PostoflHce  and  bring  them  up.  And  right  here  is  where  the  trouble  com- 
menced, for  that  hypocritical  fiend,  who  pretended  so  much  love  for  the  good 
and  true,  was  really  so  lost  to  Bhame  that,  finding  the  volumes  were  exactly 
the  same  size,  he  scandalously  tore  off  the  covers  of  each  and  then  neatly 
pasted  on  to  Sliakespeare  the  covering  of  the  Holy  Bible,  while  the  latter  he 
blasphemously  enclosed  in  the  covering  of  Shakespeare.  Having  finished  his 
diabolical  work  with  a  skill  that  would  have  done  credit  to  a  bookbinder, 
he  returned  to  the  library  and  turned  the  books  over  to  the  waiting  and  im- 
patient members.  In  the  scuffle  which  ensued  for  "first-book  of  the 
tragedies"  the  supposed  Bible  fell  unnoticed  to  the  floor  and  was  afterward 
picked  up  and  carried  off  by  the  moral  member,  that  he  might  read  it  in  the 
quiet  of  the  home  circle.  The  session  lasted  all  night,  and  the  next  day 
every  member  (except  the  moral  one,  of  course),  was  quoting  alleged  Shakes- 
peare. The  boys  got  so  fascinated  with  the  "  plays"  that  they  resolved  on 
nightly  sessions  and  took  turna  reading  aloud. 

This  sort  of  thing  kept  up  for  months,  and  the  membership,  on  the 
strength  of  the  "  tragedies,"  increased  over  fourfold.  Everywhere  one  went, 
whether  in  the  saloon,  the  workshop  or  the  street,  was  heard  nothing  but 
quotations  from  spurious  Shakespeare.  This  thing  got  so  general  that  several 
ministers  who  passed  through  the  town  spread  the  report  abroad  that  Vallejo 
was  the  moat  religious  town  and  had  the  greatest  proportion  of  scriptural 
scholars  on  the  face  of  the  earth.  There  was  strong  talk  of  putting  Genesis 
on  the  boards,  when  a  stranger  who  had  once  seen  a  bible  came  to  town  and 
the  deception  was  exposed.     Then  there  waa  a  terrible  time,  but  the  villainy 


was  soon  traced  to  the  moral  member,  and  he  was  promptly  strung  up  by  the 
thumbs  to  make  him  confess.  He  held  out  for  a  time,  but  finally  confessed 
on  about  half  the  members  of  the  club  declaring  that  they  were  the  prime 
movers  in  the  fraud.  A  row  ensued,  but  owing  to  the  fact  that  the  confession 
included  some  of  the  best  fighters,  not  much  damage  was  done. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 


"  There  are  eight  circuses  in  Rome,"  says  an  ancient  history.  And,  do 
you  know,  when  Forepaugh  came  out  and  said  that  his  was  one  of  them, 
Barnum  came  right  after  him  and  said  that  his  was  the  other  seven, 

A  Russian  editor  has  been  sentenced  to  three  months'  imprisonment  for 
printing  a  joke  about  dynamite.  He  pleaded  in  defense  that  he  had  copied 
it  from  an  American  paper ;  but,  as  it  appeared  as  original  matter,  the  plea 
availed  him  naught.  Served  the  editorowski  right.  He  should  have  been 
given  another  monthovisk  for  stealingovitch. 


May  not  a  gluttonous  epicure  be  called  a  Table  Boat  t 

This  ia  the  airy  season 

When  the  urchin  owns  a  pup, 

And  the  little  girl  on  the  branches 
Has  her  brother  put  a  "  scup." 

Soon  passes  this  airy  season, 
And  the  pup  h  caged  in  the  pound, 

And  the  "scup"  rope  flies  off  the  branches 
And  lands  the  girl  on  the  ground. 


Cousin  Alice  :  They  tell  me,  Tom,  that  you  can  be  heard  a  mile  oil' 
when  on  duty.  How  is  it  you  can't  speak  above  a  whisper  when  you  talk 
to  me  ? 

Captain  Tom  (much  smitten,  but  rather  nervous):  Well — er— you  see,  I 
haven't  any  authority  over  you  ;  but — if  you'd  give  me  the  prospect  of  hav- 
ing it  some  day,  I  think  you'd  find  I  can  make  plenty  of  row.  (Would  you 
believe  it  ?     She  did  !) 

Little  Gikl  :     Mamma,  let  me  carry  the  baby. 

Mamma  :     No,  darling ;  you're  too  little  ;  you  might  let  it  fall. 

Little  Girl  :     Well,  may  I  have  it  when  it'a  worn  out  ? 


My  curses  be  upon  you, 

You  fickle  April  sky; 
For  while  your  rain  drips  down  my  neck 

Your  sun  shines  in  my  eye. 
I  know  not  which  I  ought  to  do, 

To  laugh  with  you  or  cry. 

To  take  my  summer  duster 

And  summer  palm-leaf  fan, 
Or  buy  a  rubber  overcoat — 

Which  is  the  better  plan  ? 
Each  morning  have  I  tried  to  guess  ; 

Alas  !  I  never  can. 


And  about  thia  time  the  summer  hotel  is  building  a  big  addition  and 
just  doubling  its  capacity.  And  to  furnish  the  additional  beds,  all  the  pres- 
ent  mattresses  are  split  and  the  pillows  cut  in  two.  New  bedsteads,  we 
presume,  will  have  to  be  bought,  but  the  present  bedding  and  towels  will  go 
around  without  a  struggle. 


It's  a  bad  time  for  your  angler  when  "  the  early  bird  "  is  about. 

In  despair  of  any  other  way  of  solving  the  Egyptian  problem,  Mr.  Glad- 
stone might  do  worBe  than  to  send  to  the  Dark  Land  a  detachment  of  the 
Salvation  Army. 

The  thing  that  makes  a  small  boy  ineffably  happy  is  to  get  on  a  pair  of 
stilts,  and  walk  around  for  a  while,  and  finally  sit  down  against  the  sunny 
side  of  a  barn,  about  twenty  feet  off  the  ground. 

The  incense  rises  and  the  ashes  fall, 
For  lovely  lips  we  perish  one  and  all. 

In  smoke  and  ashes  these  shall  pass  away, 
The  lips  that  kiss  shall  waste  them  in  a  day. 

•         Think  you  the  something  that  we  dare  not  name 
Would  burn  as  warmly  if  you  sipped  the  flame  ? 

Think  you  the  perfume  would  be  half  as  sweet, 

The  ashes  lie  as  lightly  at  your  feet?  —Jacques  Danct. 


A  prehistoric  jester— The  dry(o)pithecus. 

If  a  man  weighs  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds,  one  hundred  and  eleven 
pounds  of  that  weight  will  be  water.—  Dio  Lewis. 

This  is  undoubtedly  true  of  New  Yorkers ;  but  in  Boston  about  one 
hundred  and  ten  pounds  of  that  weight  will  be  beer. 

The  spirit  of  the  age— Whisky. 


Motto  for  kissing  parsons— E  pluribus  unum. 

Anxious  Dude  :  We  believe  it  waB  King  Solomon  who  first  introduced 
the  idea  of  parting  the  heir  in  the  middle. 

Mrs.  Malaprop  says  that,  dining  a  few  evenings  ago,  at  a  fashionable 
Brighton  establishment,  she  tasted  a  new  soup,  which  was  delicious,  called 
a  la  maitre  Don't  Tell  I 
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SHOW   NOTES, 


Without  croaking  odiously  or  trying  to  masquerade  under  the  semblance  of  a 
virtuous  devotion  to  high  art  which  we  are  far  from  feeling,  we  may  still  say  that  the 
week's  theatricals  are  inexpensive  in  construction,  exiguous  in  intelligence  and  jejune 
in  suggestion.  Like  "  Mr.  Mantalini's  "  aristocratic  conquests,  Over  the  Garden  Wall 
has  no  outline,  and  Pop  has  a  dem'd  outline.  Over  the  Garden  Wall  is  such  an  anti- 
quated song  that  its  name  predisposes  to  seriousness.  It  is  not  really  antique,  it  is 
only  passi — unpardonable  in  a  play  with  nothing  to  sustain  it  but  dash.  The  whole 
baby  complication  was  recently  so  thoroughly  exploited  by  Louis  Harrison  and  John 
Gourlay  in  Skipped  by  the  Light  of  the  Moon,  that  it  is  over  soon  to  take  it  as  the 
motif  of  an  entire  performance  —albeit  the  entrance  of  a  "  real  meat  baby "  on 
Dobsie's  arm  at  the  end  of  the  first  act  wins  storms  of  applause  and  the  recall  of  all 
the  principals.  Knight,  as  "  Old  Snitz,"  makes  his  marvelous  German  accent  serve 
to  make  him  appear  twice  as  callous  under  his  wife's  rating  as  if  his  dry  cynicisms  were 
breathed  in  straightforward  English.  "Tom"  is  rather  a  pleasant  figure  of  long- 
legged  blondness  whom  one  is  mildly  sorry,  in  the  back  of  one's  head,  to  hear  say  that 
he  will  use  his  good  nature  later  as  a  screw  to  draw  coin  from  his  comrades.  Mrs. 
Knight  wrestles  with  "  Dobsie,"  the  stupid  servant,  but  it  is  an  inelastic  part  that 
gives  her  no  scope. 

At  Emerson's  Theater  the  Hungarian  Band  is  exciting  remark.  The  programme 
heaps  all  the  Slav  epithets  upon  them  at  every  mention.  They  are  Gypsy,  Magyar, 
Hungarians  from  Hungary,  under  the  protection  of  the  Archduke  Joseph.  If  their 
selections  were  as  wildly  national  as  their  nomenclature  they  would  be  more  of  a 
curiosity  than  they  are,  but  we  have  heard  the  ''Beautiful  Blue  Danube"  and  "  Poet 
and  Peasant  "  and  "  Yankee  Doodle  "  so  many  times,  that  even  to  hear  them  by  fine, 
well-nourished  fellows  in  undress  hussar  uniform,  playing  without  their  notes,  is  not 
that  Promethean  torch  that  can  their  light  relume.  They  are  a  fine-looking  set  of 
men,  burly  and  broad-faced,  with  something  in  their  look  and  tint  that  is  outlandish, 
in  the  literal  sense  of  the  word — something  that  reappeared  as  sound  in  the  first  part 
of  the  "Hungarian  Csardas"  Tuesday  evening,  recalling  the  dance  of  the  Albanians 
in  the  second  canto  of  GhUde  Harold.  The  solemn  mystery  of  the  performance  is  the 
right  leg  of  the  man  that  plays  the  bass  viol.  Is  it  a  wooden  leg,  or  does  bass  viol  play- 
ing always  affect  a  Magyar  Hungarian  Gypsy  from  Hungary  in  that  way,  or  is  it  due 
to  the  protection  of  the  Archduke  Joseph  merely  ?  A  haughty  leg  it  is,  unbending  and 
unsympathetic  to  a  degree — yes,  just  about  a  degree,  that  being  all  the  angle  it  ever 
condescends  to  make,  even  in  moments  of  tntti,  con  fuoco.  It  wavers  a  little  at  the 
hip  and  knee  sometimes,  but  outward  instead  of  forward  ;  it  is  a  stately  opposing  com- 
ment upon  the  excited  flexibility  of  the  clarinet's  legs,  which  are  tied  in  a  natty  bond 
knot  and  tucked  away  under  his  chair — of  Vienna  bakery  pattern,  out  of  courtesy  to 
the  Archduke  Joseph— where  both  shining  toes  point  downward,  in  nonchalently  un- 
even symmetry.  Without  the  slightest  disrespect  to  the  performers,  one's  feeling  is 
that  they  belong  in  a  garden  rather  than  upon  the  concert  stage.  One  feels  deserving 
of  more  liberty  while  enjoying  this  kind  of  music  that  stimulates  the  ear  pleasantly, 
sets  the  blood  dancing  with  its  fire  and  spirit  and  plainly  marked  measures— sets  one 
dreaming  a  little,  but  does  not  awake  the  mind  nor  rouse  the  heart. 

If  the  sauce  piquante  with  which  we  were  piqued  has  lost  its  piquancy,  wherewith 
shall  we  be  piqued?  So  thinks  the  spectator  viewing  Pop  at  the  Bush-street  Theater, 
not  only  for  the  second  season,  but  for  the  second  week.  Echo  has  duly  replied  to  the 
question,  "  Where  is  the  Pop  of  yester  year?  "  but  none  of  the  echoes  have  done  full 
justice  to  the  immortal  Castleton's  song,  "In  other  respects  we  are  doing  quite  well." 
The  refrain,  as  a  catchword,  has  twice  the  sense  and  snap  of  the  hackneyed,  "  For 
Goodness'  Sake,"  with  the  incalculable  advantage  of  the  possibility  of  a  variety  of  ap- 
plications which  Castleton  makes  with  a  vigor  that  leaves  nothing  of  intellectual  effort 
for  her  hearers.  Go  rest  thy  bold,  bright,  haggard  face  in  some  country  retreat,  with 
an  aged  grandmother,  Kate.  So  shall  the  luster  of  thy  imperfect  teeth  return,  thou 
strange  product  of  a  tolerant  day  and  public— so  shall  thou  wink  with  more  zest  and 
smile  with  more  bonhomie,  and  in  other  respects  you  are  doing  quite  well.  Harry 
Richmond  is  rather  a  dreary  person  when  he  tries  to  be  as  funny  as  he  can  ;  his  sniff 
becomes  exasperatingly  monotonous,  but  he  can  force  home  his  merry  jests  in  a  very 
masterly  manner.  Has  anyone  spoken  of  the  striking  resemblance  of  the  second  little 
dude  on  the  right  to  the  blue-eyed  Cupid  with  the  prodigious  wink,  who,  aiming  an 
arrow  from  a  car  drawn  by  doves,  does  duty  as  the  advertisement  for  St.  Valentine 
cards  in  many  shop  windows  ?  When  the  second  little  dude  on  the  left  lifts  his  big 
hat,  with  a  high-shouldered  bow,  he  is  a  fourteenth  of  February  little  dude. 

On  Monday  Mademoiselle  Rhea  opens  in  Adriennc  at  the  Baldwin,  with  a  change 
of  bill  to  CamUle  on  Wednesday.  Mdlle.  Rhea's  elocution  is  said  to  be  of  great  pre- 
cision and  beauty,  her  French  accent  less  perceptible  than  Modjeska's,  She  is  a  New 
York  favorite,  her  "  Beatrice  "  in  Much  Ado  About  Nothing  making*as  great  a  sensa- 
tion there  as  Modjeska's  "  Kosalind"  in  As  Tou  Like  It.  We  have  had  enough 
whipped  cream  after  the  solidity  of  the  opera  to  be  ready  for  a  sincere  actress  in  a 
good  play. 

Excelsior  goes  well  at  the  Grand.  It  is  too  mighty  an  affair  to  be  easily  tired  of, 
and  its  success,  although  it  was  put  on  at  the  time  of  the  early  summer  exodus  from 
town,  stamps  it  a  drawing  card  on  which  the  management  can  rely  in  the  face  of  all 
counter  attractions.  '  A.  L. 


O  Emancipated  Female, 

In  the  days  that  are  to  come, 

Will  you  get  upon  your  muscle 
And  make  all  creation  hum? 

Will  you  cultivate  the  morals 
Of  the  tardy  evening  lark  ; 

And  "  do  "  the  "  masher  toddle  " 
In  the  paths  of  Central  Park? 

Will  you  spend  the  evening  gaily, 
Till  the  early  sunshine  winks, 

In  the  palace  of  Gambrinus 
Playing  vulgar  "pool  for  drink V 


-      HER  PLEASURE. 

Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50  upwards. 

FOUND  AT  LAST. 

A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  ( It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal. 

A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  SI. 10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

38  German  Liniment  for  Rhematism. 

"    Headache, 

' '    Sprains. 

"    Croup,  positive  remedy. 

"    all  pains. 
(  the  greatest  internal  and  external  remedy 
t      out.     Try  it  and  be  convinced. 
Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 
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For  sale  by  all  Druggists. 


B.J 


CAPTAIN  JAMES  HANRAHAN, 
well  known  in  this  city,  has  just  gone  into  the  real  estate  and  collecting  business,  at  311) 
Sansome  street  (American  Exchange  building),  where  titles  are  searched,  abstracts 
prepared  and  special  attention  given  to  drawing  of  legal  instruments  of  all  kinds. 
Refers  by  permission  to  Hon.  John  Shirley  and  Judge  James  Lawler.  The  captain 
has  many  friends  who  wish  him  well  in  his  new  undertaking. 

READ  THIS. 

.  Mi'.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  Ijas  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  jJ®*no  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish- 
ment. ^__ 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 

BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  Bays  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 

MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazel  ton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 

DENTISTRY. 
C.  O.  Dean,  D.D.S.,  126  Kearny  street  (Thurlow  Block).     Gas  administered. 
Reasonable  prices.     Satisfaction  guaranteed. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm,  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 

.     SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents.  ^^^^^^ 

BETHESDA  WATER. 

It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it.  ____^ 

"  For  9  years  my  daughter  had  epileptic  fits,"  writes  J.  N.  Marshall,  of  Granby, 
Mo.,  "Samaritan  N&vine  cured  her."    At  Druggists. 

A  GOOD  TONIC. 
If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  Stomach  Bitters.     Ask  for  it. 


All  poisonous  matter  is  carried  off  from  the  system  by  Samaritan  Nervine.     $1.50. 


THE    WASP. 


13 


TO   A    PRIMROSE    FACE. 


Rondeau. 
Across  tlie  waste  of  miles  between 

My  own  true  love  and  my  true  heart 
'I'll. .ugh  envious  winds  blow  cold  and  keen, 
They  ne'er  may  keep  us  two  apart ; 
No  missive,  fast  with  Cupid's  dart, 
Bears  ray  allegiance  to  my  queen — 
For  ghosts  of  dead  years  beck  and  start 
Across  the  waste ! 

Though  ghosts  of  dead  years  beck  and  start— 

Oh,  primrose  face,  oh,  haughty  mien — 
I  bless  thee  wheresoe'er  thou  art, 

Saint  ever  worshiped,  seldom  seen  ! 

Whate'er  must  be  or  may  have  been. 
No  pang  heed  I,  life  has  no  smart. 

So  thy  fair  face  still  smile  serene 
Across  the  waste ! 

l' ENVOI. 

Oh,  primrose  brand,  I'll  bet  a  bean 

Thy  manufacturer  was  smart ; 
As  I  my  tabatiure  careen 

I  see  my  pipe  and  I  must  part. 

Good-night,  sweet  pfeiz—  but  stay,  sweetheart, 
I've  spilled  enough  tabac,  I  ween, 

To  tempt  another  smoke  to  start 

Out  of  the  waste  !  — J,  P.  Bocock  i 


'Puck: 


Clara  Morris  says  her  "stage  tears  are  real  tears."  Well,  great  Scott, 
they  ought  to  be  !  She's  paid  enough  for  them.  The  idea  of  a  woman  get- 
ting S000  for  weeping,  and  then  palming  off  imitation  weeps  on  an  unsupi- 
cious,  confiding  audience  that  has  paid  $1.50  for  reserved  seats.  Why,  we 
didn't  suppose  that  any  actor  or  actress  of  prominence  would  cry  anything 
but  real  tears.  You  can't  expect  the  property-man  to  furnish  emotion,  we 
don't'suppose. 

There  are  some  things  in  this  world  that  make  a  man  happier  than  to 
get  home  at  night  and  learn  that  while  his  wife  was  out  making  calls  in  the 
afternoon,  some  one  came  in  and  cut  up  all  his  grass-plot  to  get  the  sods  to 
make  a  grass-plot  for  some  one  else. 


Liebig    Company  s    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  FINEST  AND  CHEAPEST 
MEAT  FLAVORING  STOCK  FOR  SOUPS, 
MADE  DISHES  AND  SAUCES. 

Liebig1    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  and  palatable 
tonic  in  all  cases  of  weak  digestion  and 
debility.  "  Is  a  success  and  a  boon  for 
which  nations  should  feel  grateful."— See 
"Medical  Press,"  "Lancet,"  "British 
Medical  Journal,"  etc. 

CAUTION.— Genuine  only  with,  the  fac- 
simile of  Baron  Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue 
Ink  across  the  Label.  This  caution  is 
necessary,  owing  to  the  various  cheap  and 
inferior  substitutes  being  in  the  Market. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 
Co.,9Fenchurch  avenue, London, England 

Sold    wholesale    by     RICHARDS     A, 
HARRISON,    San    Francisco. 


THE 


THE; 

WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 

Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 

Proprietress. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW   &.  CO., 

AGENT8. 
Office,  208  California  St. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 

— OF — 

TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


G-EO.  H.   FASSETT, 

Manager. 


THE  BICCEST  THING  OUT 

Illustrated  Book  Sent  Free. 
(aew)E.  NASON  &  CO., 120  Fulton  St., New  York 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,     CALIFORNIA. 
Wholesale 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  1  1  KEARNY  ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Diseases 

YOUNG   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreahing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  8500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  HEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  toll  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  theScientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 

of  Michigan,    He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 

expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 

Coast. 

YOVNG  HEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  et:. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  sucessful  Phy-~ 
sician  and  Surgeon,  TiiOBeuaiiLY  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases  of  Han. 
All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  $1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26}  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


ATTENTION. 

The  Weekly  Statistics  of  the  City  shows  so 
many  cases  of  death  from  Pneumonia, 
Diphtheria,  Typhoid  Fever  and  other 
accute  diseases. 

Why  do  you  not  try,  at  least  as  a  last  re- 
source, MATTIES 

Electro     Homeopathy, 

THE  MOST  EFFICIENT  MEDICAL  SYSTEM  EXISTING, 

Which  would  cure  about  one-half  of  these  cases. 
Eh  Danger  of  Life  Apply  to 

J.    BERNOULLI,    M.    D. 

Sole  Representative  for  California, 
1)06  MARKET  STREET,     ROOMS  5  A  «. 


SAN  TIN  EL  I 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  81.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 


A  PRIZE.- 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costl  ?  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all,of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—   OF   — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  iB 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TABRAKT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Foe  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 

To   the   Unfortunate! 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

O/WO  NTBt, 
San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manentiy  cubed. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed Bhould  not  fail 
_  to  call  upon  him. 
twJg  The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in  'Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  DR.  GIBBON  will  mate  no  charge  un- 
less he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a  distance 
may  be  CUBED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions  strictly  confidential.  Charge  resonable. 
Call  or  write.  Address  DB.  J.  F.  GIBBON, 
Box  1957,  San  FranciBCo.    Mention  the  WASP. 

H.    G-.    PARSONS, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532    CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Letter  Heads,  BUI  Heads,  Programmes, 

Circulars,  Boobs  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

Ho.   213  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FEAN0IS00 
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THE    WASP. 


HIS  FAITH   IN   LIQUOR. 


' '  I  am  never  so  sure  of  coming  out  all  rit;ht  as 
when  I'm  drunk,"  said  a  nervous  little  man  with 
fierce  whiskers  and  a  limp.  He  brushed  the  crumbs 
of  a  free  lunch  off  his  shirt  bosom  and  leaned  up 
against  the  bar  in  an  easy  attitude. 

"Last  week,"  resumed  the  little  man,  snapping 
his  eyelids  together  reflectively,  ' '  I  spent  three 
days  in  getting  f  uller'n  a  goat,  and  I  got  that  way. 
I  had  made  up  my  mind  to  do  it.  By  that  time  I 
had  distributed  about  $300  buying  drinks  in  fifty 
different  saloons,  and  I  didn't  have  a  cent  left. 
Now  I  live  in  Evanston,"  said  the  little  man,  glar- 
ing around  him  sternly,  "  and  I  wanted  to  go  home 
and  get  some  more  money  to  buy  more  drinks  with. 
I  saw  that  I  had  written  on  one  of  my  cuffs  :  '  De- 
posited $30,'  but  where  I  had  deposited  it  I  had 
not  the  slightest  idea.  I  got  on  a  Northwestern 
passenger  train,  and  told  the  conductor  just  how  I 
was  fixed.  He  had  probably  been  drunk  himself, 
for  he  said  I  might  ride  home  with  him  for  nothing. 
I  went  to  sleep  in  the  seat.  When  I  woke  up  I  was 
half  sober,  and  was  in  Milwaukee.  I  explained  to 
the  conductor  that  I  was  farther  away  from  home 
than  ever.  He  put  me  on  board  another  train  and 
I  went  to  sleep  again.  Next  time  I  woke  up  I  was 
sober,  and  was  in  Chicago.  I  felt  like  a  total 
wreck.  I  struck  the  first  stranger  I  met  for  fifty 
cents  to  buy  a  drink.  He  gave  it  to  me  without  a 
word.  I  went  into  a  saloon  which  I  didn't  remem- 
ber ever  having  seen  before  and  called  for  a  whisky 
sour.     I  laid  my  fifty  cents  on  the  bar. 

"  '  Never  mind,'  said  the  barkeeper,  '  I'll  take  it 
out  of  the  $30  you  left  with  me  the  other  day.' 
Then  he  took  an  envelope  out  of  the  drawer  and 
handed  it  to  me.  It  had  my  money  in  it.  I  was 
so  pleased  with  my  luck  that  I  got  drunk  on  it,  and 
before  night  I  didn't  have  a  nickel.  When  I  got 
sober,  next  day,  I  was  in  Evan3ton,  but  I  don't 
know  yet  how  I  got  there." 


A  Vermont  paper,  titled  the  Landmark,  informs 
its  readers,  in  a  burst  of  indignant  righteousness, 
that  no  lady  or  gentleman,  however  costly  or 
fashionable  their  raiment,  will  sit  in  church  and 
eat  peanuts. 

"  My  !  but  youfce  a  strapping  fellow  !  "  the  dull 
razor  remarked  to  the  barber,  as  it  was  being 
sharpened. 


"  See  Wnat  Ciiucua  iJoes  for  Me ! " 
JNFANTILE  and  Birth  Humors,  Milk  Crust,  Scaled 
Head,  Eczemas,  and  every  form  of  Itching,  Scaly, 
Pimply,  Scrofuluous  and  Inherited  Diseases  of  the  Blood, 
Skin  and  Scalp,  with  Loss  of  Hair,  oured  by  the  Cuti- 
cura Remedies.  Absolutely  pure  and  safe.  Cuticura,  the 
great  Skin  Cure,  50  oents ;  Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite 
Skin  Beautifier  and  only  Medicinal  Baby  Soap,  25  cents, 
and  Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  Blood  Purifier,  $1,  are 
sold  by  druggists.  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co.,  Bos- 
ton.    Send  for  "How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


LIFE    LOANS 

AT  4  PER  CENT. 

n£3xu  Principal  need  never  be  paid  et^&fl 

**P  ku  loim  11*  interest     twkeptup.  saw** 

No  security  required  except  for  interest,  and  then  only  personal. 
These  loans  are  for  poor  or  men  of  moderate  means,  tn  amounts 
olftlOO.  $u()(l  FOR  LIFE.  Send  four  cents  for  particulars. 
W.  ltoberts,  Mana£er,195  W.  oth  St.  Cincinnati.  O. 


i^P^  RUPTURE 

V\Ar/^/^^^Pc.si  lively    cured  in  60  days  by 
^cyrjr.    jfornc'H  Electro-Magnetic 
Belt- T  man,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
J*  generating  a  continuous  Electric  &  Mag- 
Snetic  Current.   Scientific.  Powerful, Durable, 
Comfortable  and  Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price  Reduced.  fi00curedin83.  Send  for  pamphlet 
ELECTKO-IVIAGNKTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY. 
70S  Market  Strket,  Sah  Franoibco. 


WHEN  THE  SUN   IS   SHINING, 


Pouting,  my  darling,  because  it  rains, 

And  the  flowers  droop  and  the  rain  is  falling, 
And  the  drops  are  blurring  the  window-panes 

And  a  moaning  wind  through  the  lane  is  calling  ; 
Crying  and  wishing  the  sky  was  clear, 

And  roses  again  on  the  lattice  twining  ! 
Ah,  well,  remember,  my  foolish  dear, 

"  Tis  easy  to  laugh  when  the  sun  is  shining  ! " 

When  the  world  is  bright  and  fair  and  gay 

And  glad  birds  sing  in  the  fair  June  weather, 
And  summer  is  gathering,  night  and  day, 

Her  golden  chalice  of  sweets  together  ; 
When  blue  seas  answer  the  sky  above, 

And  bright  stars  follow  the  day's  declining, 
Why,  then  'tis  no  merit  to  smile,  my  love ; 

"  'Tis  easy  to  laugh  when  the  sun  is  shining  !  " 

But  this  is  the  time  the  heart  to  test, 

When  winter  is  here  and  the  storms  are  howling, 
And  the  earth  from  under  her  frozen  vest 

Looks  up  at  the  sad  sky,  mute  and  scowling ; 
The  brave  little  spirit  should  raise  to  meet 

The  season's  gloom  and  the  day's  repining  ; 
And  this  is  the  time  to  be  glad ;  for  sweet, 

"  'Tis  easy  to  laugh  when  the  sun  is  shining  !  " 

+  ^  » 

HOUSEHOLD   HINTS, 


Children  should  never  be  allowed  to  criticise 
what  is  put  before  them  to  eat.  If  they  call  their 
Oolong  "Chinese  wash,"  or  remark  "Darn  that 
stuff ! "  simply  because  the  boiled  rice  makes  its 
ninth  successive  appearance  on  the  table,  give 
them  nothing  else  to  eat  or  drink  for  a  week.  At 
the  end  of  that  time  even  bread  pudding  will  be 
hailed  with  delight,  and  you  will  be  able  to  work 
off  any  amount  of  it  on  them  without  hearing  a 
murmur. 

A  very  comfortable  arm  chair  can  be  made  out 
of  an  old  flour  barrel.  Saw  the  barrel  half  through, 
at  almost  the  middle,  remove  the  staves,  and  fit  in 
a  nice  round  seat ;  then  add  two  arms.  You  will 
thus  have  a  chair-like  arrangement,  with  a  solid 
body  and  low  back.  Then  get  the  upholsterer  to 
cushion  and  tuft  it  for  you,  and  cover  the  whole 
with  red  silk  plush.  The  edges  can  be  ornamented 
with  large  gilt-headed  tacks  or  tasseled  fringe.  In 
this  way  you  can  utilize  empty  barrels  and  eco- 
nomically add  to  your  stock  of  easy  chairs. 

Some  mothers  do  not  know  what  to  do  with  the 
baby  on  the  nurse's  "  evening  out."  Various  plans 
of  disposing  of  him  have  been  suggested  to  us. 
One  way  is  to  put  the  kitten  to  bed  with  him,  and 
then  go  to  the  theater.  This,  however,  has  been 
objected  to  by  Mr.  Bergh,  as  being  cruel  to  the 
kitten.  Another  method  is  to  let  his  papa  walk  up 
and  down  the  nursery  while  he  sings  him  to  sleep 
in  his  arms ;  this,  however,  is  bad  for  the  baby's 
morals  as  he  is  apt  to  pick  up  many  strange  and 
curious  interjections  from  his  father.  The  most 
popular  method  is  to  leave  him  alone  up  stairs  with 
the  door  shut,  while  you  drown  any  possible  noise 
he  might  make  by  playing  "Baby  Mine"  on  the 
piano  in  the  parlor. 

A  correspondent,  "  C.  T.,"  asks  for  directions  for 
1 '  bruising  "  a  fowl.  This  seems  to  us  a  very  simple 
matter.  An  inexpensive  and  home-like  way  would 
be  to  hold  him  firmly  by  one  wing  while  you 
thumped  him  with  a  tack-hammer.  If  "C.  T." 
desires  to  be  especially  elegant,  she  might  secure 
him  with  the  sugar-tongs,  and  do  the  bruising  with 
a  copy  of  Tennyson's  poems.  It  would  be  more 
effectual  to  let  the  ambitious  fowl  challenge  John 
L.  Sullivan  to  three  rounds,  Marquis  of  Queens- 
bury  rules.  These  are  but  three  of  the  forty  differ- 
ent methods  which  occur  to  us.  Use  your  brain, 
"  C.  T. ,"  use  your  brain. 

There  is  nothing  more  cheerless  or  distressing 
than  an  ill-kept  and  untidy  back-yard,  and  now 
that  spring  is  here  they  can  all  be  transformed  into 
flower-beds.  In  the  first  place,  instead  of  having 
the  house-painter  give  the  fence  a  plain  coat  of 
white  or  gray,  employ  an  artist  to  paint  a  land- 
scape on  it  with  trees,  cliffs,  streams,  etc.,  and 
mountains  in  the  distance.  You  have  no  idea  how 
much  larger  this  will  make  the  yard  look.  Next, 
plant  the  center  bed  and  borders  with  rose,  lilac 
and  syringa  bushes.  If  you  bury  at  the  roots  of 
each  bush  a  handful  of  charcoal  and  a  bald-headed, 
back-fence  Thomas  cat,  the  blossoms  will  be  more 
numerous  and  the  neighborhood  more  peaceful. 
Should  you  not  care  to  spend  much  money  on  it, 
the  charcoal  may  be  omitted. — Life. 


HV      CELEBRATED  ^H^ 


fc^  .  STOMACH  ^  & 

8lTTERS 


Regeneration  for  enfeebled 
systems,  suffering  from  a  gen- 
eral want  of  tone,  and  its 
usual  concomitants,dyspepsia 
and  nervousness,  is  seldom 
derivable  from  the  use  of  a 
nourishing  diet  and  stimuli  <  f 
appetite,  unaided.  A  medi- 
cine that  will  effect  a  removal 
of  the  specific  obstacle  to  re- 
newed health  and  vigor,  that 
is  a  genuine  corrective,  is  the 
real  need.  It  is  the  possesion 
of  this  grand  requirement 
which  makes  Hostetter's 
Stomach  Bitters  so  effective 
as  an  invigorant. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


SA5pm„ 

ftTHEGBEflTfl 


NERVE 


A  SPECIFIC  FOR 

Epilepsy,  . 
Spasms^  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sicfaiess,  S~.  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
ism, Opium  Eat- 
ing, 

Scrofula,     Kings 
Evil,  Ugly  Blood 
Diseases,  Dyspep- 
sia, Nervousness, 
ich    Meadachey 
heumatism, 
Nervous  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    $1.50. 
Sample  Testimonials. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doing  wonders." 

Dr.  J.  O.  McLemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
"I  feel  it  my  duty  to  recommend  it.1" 

Dr.  D.  F.  Laughlin,  Clyde,  Kansas. 
"It  cured  where  physicians  failed." 

Rev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

j&3"  Correspondence  freely  answered.  1£& 

The  Dr.  S.  A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp.    (1) 

AtPrmrcrists.    C.  N.  Crltfontmu  A=pnt.  N.  T. 
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XIAIjILj'SI 


and  Iodide  of  Potass. 

THE  BEST  BLOOD  PURIFIER  AX»  TOXIC  ALTERA- 
TIVE IN  TSE. 

It  quickly  cures  all  diseases  originating  from  a  disordered  Btafce 
of  the  Blood  and  Liver ;  it  invigorates  the  Stomach,  Liver  and 
Bowels,  relieving  Dyspepsia,  Indigestion  and  Constipation,  re- 
stores the  Appetite,  and  increases  and  haruens  the  Flesh. 

Rheumatism.  Neuralgia.  Blotches,  Bolls,  Plniplrs, 
Scrofula,  Gout,  Dropsy.  Tumors,  Salt  Rheum  and 
Mercurial  Pains  readily  yield  to  its  purifying  properties.  It 
leaves  the  Blood  Pure,  the  Liver  and  Kidneys  Healthy, 
the  Complexion  Bright  and  Clear. 

FOR    SALE    BY    ALL    DRUGGISTS. 

J.    R.    GATES    &    CO.,    Proprietors, 
417  Sansome  St.,  cor.  Commercial,  San  Francisco. 

30  DAYS  TRIAL. 

To  Young,  old,  rich  or  poor, 

both  sexes,— siop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORSE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.    Electricityls 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  it  1b  Dis- 
ease and  Death.    Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80.U00  cures  reported  in  1883, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt-    Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralpia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart   Disease, 
Dyspepsia,   Constipation,   Erysipelas,   Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture,Catarrh,  Piles,  Kpil'iisv.  Al-ih',  Dliihrtcs.  SendBtamp 

for  Pamphlet.    W.  J.  EOEKE,  702  Market  St.,  Saa  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.     Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


CONSUMPTION 


I  baveapoaltlr» 

ri-medy   for   the 
above  dlseasb ;  by 
_  _        ._.    .  _    its  ubo  thou eands 

of  cases  of  the  worst  kind  and  of  long  standing  have  been  cored.  Indeed, 
BOBtrong  in  my  faith  In  Its  efficacy,  that  I  wlllsend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
together  with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease,  to  any  sufferer. 
Qfte  Expreis  and  P.  O.  address  DR.  T.  A.  SLOCUM,  181  Pearl  St.,  N.  Y, 


THE    WASP. 


15 


PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
Leall  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
*Franciaeo,  for  ports  in  California, 
■  Oregon,   Washington  and  Idaho 

Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 

Iowa  : 

California     Southern    Connt    Koulo. 

Steamers  will  sail  about  every  secend  day  A.  M. 
for  the  following  port?  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Sad  Simeon,  Cayueos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
nemc,  Son  Pedro  Los  Angeles  a.vd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alusku  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  6th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  PranciBco  on  or  ahout  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Paget    Souml    Route.— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDKR  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  March  3d, 
11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every  eighth  day  there- 
after for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila:oom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  March  '2d,  10th,  18th.  20th,  and 
every'  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  M.  on  March  3d,  11th,  l!»th,  27th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  Bteamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— March  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th, 
25th,  30th,  April  4th,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  Bails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  saila  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Ciiffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Ruse  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 

No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is   The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

omaha,   kansas   city,    atchison 

and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.   LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOS1  ON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTEE,  * 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T     o.  McKAl, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  leave  Station,  foot  of  Market 
street.  South  Side  at 

8,Ofl  A.  M.,  daily,  AKarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
,011  terville,  Alvino,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSE,  Los  Gatos,  Wrights,  Glenwood,  Felton, 
Bif  Trees.  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2,Qfl  P.  M.  (except  Sunday),  Express:  Mt. 
■  OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4 .Qrt  P.  M„  daily,  (or  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
■OU  and  intermediate  poiots. 

flfcC  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U>U  S3.50  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAYS 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
elusive. 


TO     OAKLAND     AND     ALAMEDA. 

$11.00,  §6.30,  i;7.00,  7.30,  S.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  11.30  A.  M.  T|  12.00,  12.30, 
•1.00,  1.30,  V2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30,4  00.4.30,  5.00 
5.30,  0.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.30,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland— S.-.30,  titi.00,  $0.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.00, 
S.30,  9.0i),  9.80,  10.00,  10.30,  «j  11.00,  11.30  A.  SI. 
M2.00,  12.30,  ^1.00,  1.30,  2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.30,  11.45  P.M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5.10,  §5.46, 
S0.16,  6.46,  7.10,  7.46,  8.16,  8.46.  9.16.  9.46, 
10.16,  *|10.4«,  11.16,  «,11.40  A.  M.  12.16,  *il2.46, 
I. Hi,  1.46,  2.16,  2.40,  S.16,  3.46,  4  16,  4.46,  5.16, 
5.46,  6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  9.16,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.     II  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  323 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 

L.  FILLMORE,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Superintendent.  G.  F.  &  P.  Act. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 
Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Fivk  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  $1.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantitv,  $5.  t-enttoanv  address, 
ConptdentiaMiY,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D-,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  iMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age      Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


"WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN     FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  HiU  8.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens' Ins.  Co.,  St.  Loots,  -  $400,638 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -      413,493 

Farragut  Ins.  Co..  N.  ¥ 436,991 

Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,379 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  ¥ork,  497,43? 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Plttsbnrg,300,246 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 3*4,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  ¥ork,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219   Sansome    Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


DR.    ROWAS'S 

FAMOUS    REMEDY 

■       FOR 

SEA   SICKNESS. 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  mediccl  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

■tSTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drugstore,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 

DR.   1.1 1'Blfi'S 


GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

*/The  greater t  remedy 
"*  for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR,  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaages  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  ProsTatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  prober  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  from  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  ease  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 406  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

t3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  S2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M!  erchants. 

AGENTS     FOR 

Sprockets'  Line  or  Hawaiian   Packets, 
8.  S.  Hcpivortb's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines. Bced's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRAN  CISC'- 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

80LK  AGKNT8  KOR  THE  ONLY  QBKPUfl 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  of  Billiard  and 

F»«l  Tiiiiii-s  on  tin-  Pacific  toast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SI  X  T  H  . 

Price*    'io    per    cent.  Lower  than    any 

other  House  on  the  Coast. 

£&    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    ■«» 


tS"  Cures    with 

tTNPAILDfG       CBE- 

taintt  Nervous 
and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  ef  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results^of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent* 
y   all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.     Permanent  udres   Guarantied. 
Price  32.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  Bhow  its  merit,  wilt  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 

The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Seour- 
ing  the  Best. 

WM.     T.     COLEMAN    <t    CO. 

Sole  Agents 


Opera  Glasses 

THE    LiTEST    JUST    RECEIVED. 

1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'MT.     1884 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Hush. 

Orders  uy  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound   Astigmatic    Lenses 

Honntcd  to  order  at  tiro  hours  notice. 


THE    WASP. 


A.        MOD  BR  N        FAUST 


D,  W,  LAIRD,  Sag  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

MAMH<TIUI\<; 

Jewelers  and 
.  Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders    by    Moll   will   receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  Goods  seat 

to  any  part  of  the  Mate  or 

Territories. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 

IMPORTERS  CF 

ZDi^uvnoiisriDS 

AND 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,      Etc. 

Any  Article  of"  DIAMOND  or  other  Jewelry  Made  to  Order,  at  Close  Prices. 
iin    >l»\r«OMKKV    BTBEET. 

l^TSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPBECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
337    Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels*   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  32}  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Rrannan  Streets. 


CLAUS  SPREOKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 

WIRE     WORKS. 


SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

669  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.   THUtD  AND   NEW  MONTGOMERY. 


MODEL  MUSIC  CTORE 
0  S  T  IWl  ARKEO      VUCCESS. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

'  Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET 


STREET, 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


fSSrBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


ALFRED  GREENEBATJM  &  CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET    &   CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Reims,  France. 

The   Phoenix  Bottling  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEER 

NEW     YORK. 

No      193    CALIFORNIA.    STREET.    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

101    STOCKTON  ST,  Cor.  O'FARRELL,  t\  I  1  II  f\  Q 

Henry  F.  MillerjEfLHemme  &  LongrlAllUu. 

J±.    WALDTEUFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

737    MARKET    STREET;    SAN    FRANCISCO, 


L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 
maa-ctacturebs  and  importers  op 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

AUD  ALL  KINDS  OP  HARNESS  &  PATENT  LEATHERS, 

422  •£  421  Battery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 


Patent   and   Trade-Mark    Law  a 
Specialty. 

BOONE  &SORIVNER 

Attorneys-at-Law, 

320   CALIFORNIA  ST.,   ROOMS   J   A    8, 

Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 

NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


W.   G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

Ri^isros. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestrj  Organs, 
No.  13  SaDHomt  Street,  S.  F. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 
Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.   .Market    and    Main   streets, 

SAN    fRANCISCO. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Patent  Covers 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


QUBSCRIBERS    ^YI3HLNG    TO    PRE8ERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States   by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Macfarlane  &  Co., 

540  «  542  California  St.,  S.  F. 


I  C  H  I     BAN 


SEE     ADVERTISEMENT     ON     DRAMATIC     PACK. 


tomtit  .1  CHASE,  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiaao 

Also  for  the 
FISHIER  and  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

BETTER    THAN"    GOLD. 


BE  1 H  E  S  D  A For  Kidne^  c°mPiaint 
WATER  A       ^  diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  P. 


3Ll 


Budweiser 


On  Draught 
only  at 


The  Louvre, 


JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


SMOKE  gj  AMBROSIA  CIGAR. 
Germea  for  Breakfast, 


The  Best  in     SFE0NRD  CURTIS,  DIXON  &  CO.,  309  Clay, 
the  Market.     ™%E  Cigar  Manufacturers. 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY.  IT. 


John  T.  Cutting  &  Co., 


-SOLE    AGENTS.- 


Or- 
O 


Goal.  «csrj.  MA0D0N0UGH  &:C0.,  41  MARKET  STREET.*®®  Coal. 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. 


N.E.  Cor.  BUSH  and  MONTGOMERY 
and  404  KEARNY  Street 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALL   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1  00 

Dr.  ST  ARSON, 

Proprietor. 

HANIMAM 
BATHS, 

11  &  13  DUPONT, 


^       8AN  FRANCItCO 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET,  , 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
Fresn  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REUSCHE. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceri _  s, 

2?  and  29  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davia  and  Drumm,  San  Francisco. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAMPAGNE. 

QUARTS   AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIER7~Sole   Agent, 

429  Jt  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tie  Greatest 
Jerrae 
Known. 


BEEF 
IRON 


(Liebie's  Extract), 

tie  wonienm  NumtiYe 

and  Iniifioiatoi, 


(PyronhospnatB), 

Tonic  for  tie  Blood,  and 

Food  lor  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing-  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  ib  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TTJTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 

537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco."i "™ 

Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-claas  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Wm.    F.   HARRISON,    Manager. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO  AND   LEARN   HOW   TO 
,  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily    to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St..  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


CAN  fRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 


©200,000. 

OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANT  OLIMAT" 


QTOCK    DREWERY, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 


MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO., 

417  and  419 

Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.  Dewcese,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

C.  II.    Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 

Louisville,  Ky. 

H.  It.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.   GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne 


«s» 


.or 


FROM  FRANCE,      >£S*V,.<»S 

IN  QUARTS    ><<    \,&  c.  S 


AND 

PINTS. 


DEALERS, 
JOBBERS 
And  GROCERS. 


jtarPrivate  Cuvee 

Shield-Premiere  Qualite. 


Beware  of  Imitations. 


DRINK 


FalkS 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER  , 

S  Montgomery   Street,   San  Franc'. sec. 


NAGLEE  BRANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

116  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


Wolters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS  AND   DEALERS  IN 

"WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1852. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J,  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

429  to  437  JACKSON  STREET, 

SAN  FEANOISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

211  A  213  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


POWDER 


THE    STRONGEST    AND     BEST  I 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24,  1883. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  M'f'g  Co.: 

Dbar  Sir — After  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

B.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D.,  }  Members  of  San 

W.  A.  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,    J.  Francisco  Board 

AUG.  ALEES,  M.  D,  J  of  Health. 

Manufactured  by 
BOTHIN     IW'F'Q     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


TRADE 


^  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  °-  OOOK  &  SON- 


SAN     FRANOISOO,      SATURDAY,    MAT     10,      1884. 


NOMINATIONS   ARE    NOW   IN    ORDER. 


THE    WASP. 


WHY  SHE  OBJECTt  D, 


A  saucy  girl,  of  form  petite 
Who  moves  among  the  town's  elite, 
Returning  from  a  week's  vocation, 
She'd  spent  with  some  far-off  relation; 
Was/to  her  city  friends  narrating  . 
Ac6ntest  most  exasperating 
Between  herself  and  aged. Mr. 
Blank — wherein  the  latter  kissed  her. 
Said  she  :     "  He  seized  me  when  Tcame, 
.And  kissed  me — wasn't  it  a  shame"'?  ■ 
I  tell  you  T  was  mad  as  fire, 
And  threatened  him  with  vengeance  dire  ; 
But  then,  he's  some  kind  of  relation, 
And  older  than  the  Roman  nation  !  " 
At  which  a  rival  interjected  : 
"  That  is — as  I  have  long  suspected — 
The  only  reason  you  objected  !  " 

EDUCATION    IN   SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Prom  a  Triangular  Point  of  View. 


THE    DIRECTOR  : 

I  tell  you  the  young  ones  have  got  to  be  driven  !  What !  Cut  down  or 
simplify  the  course  !  Mercy,'  man — the  greatest  need  of  this  country  is  edu- 
cation !— education  !  Why,  we  must  have  everybody  educated — even  the 
hod-carriers  and  swillmen.  ,  As  for  the  girls — drive  'em,  say  I.  Get  'em 
stuffed  with  education — the  more  the  better  They  don't  study  half  enough 
as  it  is.  If  I  had  my  way  I'd  complicate  the  course  and  make  it  harder  for 
'em.  What  are  we  elected  for  but  to  get  up  new  dodges  and  tricks  to  keep 
'em  stirring  ?  If  they  get  brain  fever  and  St.  Vitus's  dance,  all  the  better — 
the  country  gets  rid  of  a  lot  of  useless  children  and  it  leaves  more  room  for 
the  strong  ones.  What  ! — the  nervous  ones  are  more  inclined  to  grow  up 
geniuses  ?  Pooh  !  Look  at  me— never  was  sick  a  day  in  my  life.  Ain't  I 
genius  enough  to  suit  anybody  1  What's  that  I  The  nervous  organization 
that  is  highly  developed  shows  finer  feelings  and  finer  qualities '!  Pooh  ! 
Look  at  me — haven't  a  nerve  in  my  body.  Ain't  I  a  model  representative 
citizen.  I  tell  you  this  is  all  nonsense.  What  the  young  ones  want  is  to  be 
driven  ! — driven  like  a  pack  of  sheep,  with  the  teachers  for  dogs  to  harry 
'em  along.  Cram  'em  !  cram  'em  !  stuff  'em  !  Get  the  information  in  any 
way,  just  so  it's  got  in. 

Hey,  what's  that  ?  Such  a  system  destroys  all  the  originality,  all  the 
individuality,  all  the  reasoning  faculties  of  children  and  turns  them  out 
simply  a  pack  of  little  parrots,  stunted  in  their  mental  development  and 
without  an  idea  in  their  heads  ? 

Pooh!  Look  at  me! — ain't  I  original  enough  to  suit  anybody  ?  Ain't  I 
got  reasoning  faculties  and  mental  development  enough  for  a  dozen  men  3 
Pooh  !  It's  high  time  we  directors  took  this  thing  in  hand.  They  ain't  got 
half  studies  enough  nor  half  long  enough.  I'm  going  to  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  to-night,  and  I'll  introduce  some  resolutions  that'll  just  make  the 
teachers  jump  when  they  see  'em  in  to-morrow's  paper. 

The  teachers  have  too  easy  a  time  of  it.  They  don't  half  earn  their 
money,  and  we'll  make  'em  put  the  young  ones  through  a  new  book  every 
six  weeks.  Oh,  we'll  grind  'em  down  to  something  like  work,  we  will,  and 
dock  'em  if  they  don't  graduate  their  entire  class.  That'll  be  the  way 
to  fix  'em.  I  tell  you,  sir,  we  know  how  10  get  the  young  ones  educated, 
and  such  of  'em  as  live  to  pull  through  will  thank  us  for  it. 

THE   TEACHER  : 

How  my  head  aches,  and  everything  spins  around  me.  I  have  been 
grinding  them  down  to  work  all  day,  for  it  is  next  to  an  impossibility  to  get 
them  through  that  book  in  six  weeks. 

What  is  this  !  Merciful  Heavens  !  the  directors  are  coming  to  examine 
the  class  to-morrow  on  the  new  study.     I  shall  go  mad  ! 

Why,  they  can't  remember  anything  they  have  been  over,  they  have 
taken  such  tremendous  long  lessons.     I  couldn't  expect  them  to  remember. 

Children  !  do  you  hear  me.  The  directors  are  coming  to-morrow  to  ex- 
amine you.  You  will  have  to  sit  up  all  night  and  study,  or  you  won't  be 
able  to  answer  a  question.  And  if  you  make  a  mistake  I  shall  mark  you  all 
zero,  which,  of  course,  will  prevent  you  from  graduating.  And  I  am  sure 
that  none  of  you  could  survive  such  a  disgrace  as  that.  I  think  of  the 
shame  of  your  parents  and  relatives  when  they  fail  to  see  your  names  in  the 
printed  reports  at  the  close  of  school.  I  hope  I  have  no  scholar  who  for  a 
moment  thinks  of  giving  up  so  ignominiously. 

Poor  things  !  I  am  sorry  for  them,  but  what  can  I  do.  If  they  fail  to 
pass  I  shall  be  in  danger  of  losing  my  position,  and  that  means  for  mother 
and  me  to  starve  and  to  cease  to  be  respectable  in  the  community. 

No,  no  ;  I  have  too  much  at  stake  to  pity  them.  Remember,  children, 
you  must  review  all  you  have  been  over  and  be  able  to  answer  every  ques- 
tion. 

What's  that,  Rosebud  !  Your  head  aches  from  sitting  up  late  last  night 
and  your  eyes  are  getting  weak.  O,  pshaw  !  your  cheeks  are  rosy  as  can  be 
and  your  eyes  shining  bright.  I  guess  there  is  nothing  the  matter.  Study — 
study  all  night,  every  one  of  you. 

What's  that,  Lucy  !  Your  mother  is  ill  and  you  have  to  help  take  care 
of  the  baby.  Pshaw,  you  come  to  school  to  recite  your  lessons  and  get  an 
education.  I  am  surprised  that  your  mother  would  expect  you  to  do  any- 
thing around  home.  You  have  no  time  to  take  care  of  the  baby ;  you've  got 
to. study,  do  you  hear,  and  I  shall  hear  no  excuses  from  any  of  you. 

You  have  got  to  have  that  entire  book,  as  far  as  you  have  gone,  per- 
fectly, or— you  will  probably  be  expelled.  (That's ,  a  lie,  but  I've  got  to  do 
something  desperate.) 

Just  think  !  the  directors— the  beautiful,  powerful  directors — are  coming 


to  hear  you  recite,  and  you  ought  to  be  scared  to  death  at  the  very  thought 
of  such  an  honor  as  this,  and  I  hope  you   will  all  have  the  lesson  perfectly. 

Poor  little  things  !  how  I  pity  them  to-night ;  but  it's  got  to  be  done  or 
I'll  lose  my  place.     And  then,  too,  they've  got  to  be  educated. 

roseetjd  : 

I  don't  see  what  I  was  born  for.  I  think  it  is  miserable  to  be  alive.  I 
think  aU  the  children  that  never  were  born  ought  to  be  thankful.  I  wish  I 
was  one  of  them. 

Iclon't  see  what  good  it  does  me  to  be  aliye.  I  have  a  horrible  exist- 
ence—I have  to  study,  study,  study,  till  I  don't  Jtnow  a  thing,  and  sit  up 
every  night  till  my  eyes  ache  and  I  wish  I  could  go  to  sleep  and  never  wake 
up.  And  then  the  next  morning  I  swallow  my  breakfast  as  fast  as  I  can  and 
go  to  school,  and  never  know  whether  I'm  going  to  remember  the  lessons  or 
not,'  the  whole  thing  is  so  awfully  mixed.  And  I  should  think  it  would  be. 
3.ust  look  at  the  great  bag  of  books  I  have,  to  bring  home  every  night. 
There's  my  arithmetic,  spelling,  grammar,  music,  book-keeping,  drawing, 
history,  writing,  composition,  -reading  and  definitions,  physiology  and 
geography. 

It's  no  wonder  I  get  them  mixed.  And  the  music,  lately,  is  something 
perfectly  horrid.  The  teacher  "asks  questions  and  we  rattle  off  a  lot  of 
words,  and  if  neither  of  us  understand  a  word  it  is  all  right,  and  I  get 
marked  perfect.  But  if  we  should  try  to  understand  it,  why  then  it  would 
be  zero.  It's  something  like  this:  "The  dominant  is  the  fifth  and  the 
tonic  is  the  leading,  but  the  sub-dominant  is  the  fourth,  because  it  leads  to 
the  fifth."  And  there's  oceans  more  about  chromatic,  harmonic  and  phil- 
harmonic, or  something  like  it.  I  don't  know  what  in  the  world  it  is  all 
about,  but  we  have  to  recite  it  just  the  same. 

Teacher  said  the  awful  directors  were  going  to  come  to  school  to-day  and 
hear  us  recite,  and  as  I  knew  I  didn't  know  anything  about  the  new  book 
we  got  only  a  few  weeks  ago,  I  sat  right  down  when  I  got  home  to  try  and 
learn  it  all  at  once.  I  s -it  at  it  till  supper  time,  and  then  between  the  mouth- 
fuls  I  took  good  looks  at  it,  and  kept  at  it  till  twelve  o'clock.  I  got  up  at 
six  and  studied  it  some  more,  but  the -more  I  studied  the  more  mixed  it  got. 
And  I  was  almost  frightened  to  death  all  afternoon,  'cause  I  knew  I  couldn't 
answer  a  thing,  the  words  got  all  mixed  up  so  in  my  head,  and  I  knew  I'd 
disgrace  the  class  before  the  directors — and  they  never  came  at  all.  I  don't 
believe  they  meant  to  come — only  to  scare  us  all  to  death. 

But  O,  how  sick  I  feel  now  !  I've  come  home  again.  I'm  just  as  weak 
and  miserable,  with  hot  chills  running  up  and  down  my  back,  and  here  I 
have  to  study  another  long  lesson,  seventeen  pages  in  geography,  and  all 
the  words  run  together ;  and  mamma  says  she  can't  make  out  what  the 
teachers  are  trying  to  do— that  we  are  being  examined  to  death,  and  yet  we 
don't  know  a  thing. 

I  don't  see  how  -we-ccm  know  a  single  thing — we  have  to  study  so  all  the 
time  that  there's  no  time  to  think  what  it  is  all  about.  The  air  is  so  nice 
and  fresh  outside,  and  I'd  lik«  to  take  a  walk  or  roll  a  hoop  or  even  play  a 
little  with  pussy  and  her  kittens,  but  I  can't  stop— I've  got  to  learn  all  this 
stuff—  I've  got  to  be  educated. 

Oh,  I  hate  education  and  I  think  books  are  horrid  !  When  I  get  through 
with  school  I'll  never  open  one  again.  And  I  don't  see  what  I  was  born  for 
unless  it  was  so  that  the  teachers  would  have  something  to  teach  and  so 
that  the  directors  would  have  something  to  scare  to  death.  I  wonder  what 
they'd  do  if  the  children  all  got  sick  and  died.  We  can't  take  the  time  to 
die — we'd  get  marked  zero,  and  we've  got  to  have  an  education. 

And  the  subtonic  philharmonic  is  the  fourteen  bones  of  the  neck,  and 
the  square  root  is  the  grammatical  predicate,  and  the  twenty-six  battles  of 
the  revolution  discovered  George  Washington  and  America  is  bounded  by 
verbs,  nouns  and  other  adverbs ;  and  so  little  Rosebud,  an  exceptionally  in- 
teresting little  girl,  goes  into  brain  fever,  the  victim  of  the  San  Francisco 
system  of  education.  ..,,'-  Bittersweet. 

Young  Miss  Gushington  visited  the  bench  show  last  Thursday,  and  in 
the  evening  when  her  own  George  Algernon  Outside  called,  she  glowingly 
expatiated  upon  canine  beauty. 

"  Oh,  George  !''  she  said,  in  the  course  of  her  pean  of  praise,  "I  saw  lots 
and  lots  of  dogs,  but  the  sweetest  one  was  that  perfectly  lovely  puggie  Dot." 

"  Dot,"  remarked  George,  with  the  eyebrow  contraction  of  a  person  who 
is  familiar  with  the  subject  under  discussion,  "I  don't  remember  Dot. 
What  is  Dot's  pedigree  ?  " 

Miss  Gushington  wrinklt-d  her  pretty  forehead,  and  then  with  a  sudden 
start  said  : 

"  I  don't  think  he  had  on  a  pedigree,  but  his  collar  and  blanket  were  just 
too  lovely  for  anything." 

A  commercial  traveler  happened  to  be  caught  over  night  in  Wilmington 
recently,  and  put  up  in  one  of  the  numerous  peach-box  hotels  in  that  town. 
In  the  morning  he  arose  and  proceeded  to  ablute,  when  he  discovered  that 
there  was  no  soap  on  the  washstand.  He  rang  the  bell,  and  in  a  few  mo- 
ments a  dusky  servant  answered  his  summons. 

"  Bring  me  some  soap,"  said  the  traveler. 
The  servant  went  down  stairs  and  pretty  soon  the  proprietor  came  up 

' '  What  is  it  you  want,  sir,"  he  inquired. 

41  I  want  some  soap,"  answered  the  mercantile  man. 

"  Soap,  soap,"  repeated  the  proprietor.     "  Do  you  mean  soup  ?  " 

"  No,  damn  it,  I  mean  soap,"  responded  the  traveler,  irately. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  the  proprietor,  humbly,  "  but  I  don't  think 
we've  got  any.     I  never  heard  of  it  before,  but  when  you  come  again  I  will 
try  to  have  it  for  you.     Is — is  it  usually  fried  or  boiled  ?  " 
The  commercial  man's  remains  were  sent  home  in  a  box. 


During  the  sermon,  one  of  the  quartet  fell  asleep. 

"  Now's  your  chants,"  said  the  organist  to  the  soprano.  "See  if  you 
canticle  the  tenor." 

"  You  wouldn't  dare  duet,"  said  the  contralto. 

"  You'll  wake  hymn  up,"  suggested  the  base. 

('  I  could  make  a  better  pun  than  that,  aB  sure  as  my  name's  Psalm  !  "  re- 
marked the  boy  that  pumped  the  organ ;  but  he  said  it  solo  that  no  one 
quartet. 


THE    WASP. 


3 


THE    RAILROAD    POLONIUS. 


"  But  do  not  dull  thy  palm  with  entertainment." — IIamlkt. 


SCENE — Corner  Fourth  and  Townsend  streets. 

Dramatis  Persons- Charles  Polonius  Crocker,  Fred  Laertes  Crocker,  Gcoi-ge  Ophela 
Crocker.    Time— shorth/.     George  Ophela  and  Fred  Laertes  discovered  (■'(king: 

George  Ophelia  : 

Good,  my  brother, 
Do  not,  as  some  ungracious  parents  do, 
Show  me  the  steep  and  thorny  path  to  swelldom 
Whiles,  like  a  puff'd  and  reckless  libertine. 
Himself  the  primrose  path  of  dalliance  treads, 
And  recks  not  his  own  rede. 

Fred  Laertes  : 
O,  fear  me  not 
I  stay  too  long  ;  but  here  my  father  comes. 

{Enter  Polonius)— Polonius  : 
Yet  here,  Laerte3 !    Abroad,  abroad,  for  shame  ! 
The  wine  is  in  the  locker  of  thy  car, 
And  Pixley  waits  thee.     Take  these  passes  with  thee  ! 
And  these  few  precepts  in  thy  memory 
See  thou  character.     Give  thy  thoughts  no  tongue, 
Nor  any  unbought  delegates  his  fee  j 
Be  thou  familiar,  sonny,  also  vulgar. 
Those  friends  thou  ha«t,  whose  votes  our  shekels  bought, 
Grapple  them  for  our  pool  for  heaps  of  steal, 
But  do  not  waste  our  wine  with  entertainment 
Of  each  Chicago  delegate.     Beware 
Of  entrance  to  a  caucus,  but,  being  in, 
Show  thou  the  sack  to  those  who  must  be  fixed. 
Give  every  man  his  price  ;  take  written  pledge, 
But  no  man's  promise,  for  they  all  are  liars. 
Costly  thy  habit  as  thy  purse  can  buy, 
A  peg  above  the  "  fancy  "  ;  rich  and  gaudy  ; 
For  the  apparel  oft  proclaims  the  man, 
And  those  who  in  Chicago  live  on  pork, 
Are  like  myself— or  painted  butterfly. 
Always  a  borrower,  not  a  lender  be  ; 
For  loan  oft  brings  thee  to  the  horn's  small  end, 
But  borrowing  whets  the  edge  of  husbandry. 
This  above  all :  to  our  C.  P.  be  true 
And  it  must  follow,  as  delegates  a  sack, 
That  thou  canst  then  be  false  to  any  man. 
Farewell ;  my  precepts  in  thy  noddle  stow. 

Laebtes  : 
Most  gladly  do  I  take  my  leave,  papa. 

Polonius  : 
Your  gang  awaits  you.     Go,  their  thirst  attend. 

[Exit  Fred  Laertes.     Charles  Polonius  and  George  Ophelia  retire  up  singing  "  Our 
Fred  has  gone  to  C")     Curtain. 


LITTLE    JOHNNY, 


Lions,  Tigers  and  Rhinoceroses — Mr.  Gipple's  perilous  Adventure  in  a  Sea  of 
African  Lioyis — The  Razor-back  Jersey  Lion;  his  Vicissitudes  of  Fortune 
in  Agriculture  and  his  mournful  End — Colloquial  Amenities  between  the 
Rhinoceros  and  the  Elephant — A  Rhinoceros  which  had  a  tender  Spot 
through  which  his  better  No-fare  was  toucJied — The  young  Man  appertain- 
ing to  the  Sister  of  our  Contributor  ventures  upon  a  Joke — Episode  of  the 
Barber  and  the  Bull  Dog. 


One  time  Mister  Gipple,  which  has  ben  in  Affrica  he  was  to  our  house, 
MiBter  Gipple  was,  and  Billy  he  sed  woud  he  tel  us  some  thing  a  bout  lions 
and  taggers  and  rhinosy  roses.  Mister  Gipple  he  thot  a  wile,  and  then  he- 
sed,  "  Wei,  Billy,  you  and  Johnny  are  seeh  little  fellers  Ime  most  a  frade 
for  to  tel  you  any  thing  a  bout  sech  fritefle  beasts  of  prayer,  cos  it  might 
scare  you  into  fits,  but  if  you  wil  brace  up  reel  hard  I  gess  I  risk  the  fits  an 
tel  you  how  near  I  come  to  bein  et  by  lions  once  in  Soodan.  One  night  me 
and  some  mitionary  preachers  we  stayd  with  a  natif  nigger.  Long  bout 
midnight  we  was  woke  up  by  the  offlest  roring  wich  you  have  ever  herd,  and 
one  of  the  mitionary  preachers  he  snook  under  the  bed  and  a  other  he 
shinned  up  the  chimny,  and  a  other  he  prayed  like  lightnin.  I  looked  out 
of  the  window,  real  brave,  and  I  seen  sech  a  site  like  I  shant  forget  it  if  I 
was  to  live  to  be  forty  years  old.  Wy,  Billy,  that  house  wa3  jest  srounded 
with  a  raging  sea  of  lions  as  far  as  the  yuman  ey  coud  reach,  and  evry  lion 
was  roarin  like  dissent  thunder  !  The  fire  in  their  eyes,  Johnny,  made  evry 
thing  as  light  as  day.  You  woudent  think  it  to  look  at  me  now,  but  I  was 
so  scared  that  I  jest  give  up,  and  fel  over  the  pray  chap,  and  lay  on  the  floor 
like  I  was  a  bag  of  meal.  While  I  lay  there  the  natif  nigger  ho  woke  up  too, 
an  I  herd  him  callin  his  slave,  and  he  said  to  the  slave,  '  Moses  Napoleon, 
you  forgot  to  feed  them  lions  agin,  and  thay  have  busted  out  of  the  correl. 
You  get  right  up  this  minnit  and  sick  the  dog  onto  em.' 

"  Then  the  natif  nigger  he  said  to  me,  '  The  lions  in  these  parts  is  prety 
hardy,  genly  speakin,  but  thay  got  to  be  fed  mighty  regler.  Wy,  I  had  one 
once  wich  I  neglexted  to  give  its  meals  for  a  hwole  day,  and  it  got  so  de- 
voweringly  famish  that  it  et  meat ! '  " 

If  me  an  Billy  was  lions  we  would  ravidge  entire  provinches  and  eat  all 
the  apple  dumplins  wich  we  coud  pownce  on,  but  Bildad,  that's  the  new  dog, 


he  dotes  on  cold  pan  cakes,  and  Mose,  wich  is  the  cat,  likes  a  warm  brick. 
And  now  He  tel  you  a  little  story  bout  ole  Gatfer  Peters. 

One  time  ole  Gafl'er  lie  went  into  Mister  Brily,  that's  the  butcher's  shop, 
and  he  see  a  plackerd  hangin  up,  and  it  sed  on  the  plackerd,  "  Tender  Loin 
Steaks  40  Cents  a  Pound."  Ole  Gafl'er  he  read  it,  then  he  sed,  "  Were  did 
you  git  the  lion  from  ? ,:  Mister  Brily  he  seen  Gaffer  had  mistook,  and  he 
sed,  ■■  Wei  He  jest  tel  you  how  it  is,  Gaffer.  Las  munth  there  was  a  show 
over  in  Oakland,  and  it  dident  pay,  so  the  show  man  he  sold  out  his  entire 
stock  of  anmals,  and  a  feller  in  Contry  Costy  he  bot  the  lion  for  to  plow  with." 
Then  ole  Gaffer  he  sed,  "I  spose  the  lion  was  so  frocious  that  he  busted 
the  harness  and  et  the  driver,  and  the  people  all  turnd  out  and  hunted  him 
down  and  killd  him  with  their  guns." 

Mister  Brily  he  sed,  "0  no,  you  are  thinkin  about  the  Nubian  lion 
from  the  Upper  Nile,  but  this  one  wasent  that  kind ;  it  was  the  natif  Jersy 
lion,  of  the  razer  back  sort,  and  it  went  wel  enoughf." 

Ole  Gaffer  he  sed  a  other  time,  "Then  wot  did  thay  kil  it  for?"  and 
Mister  Brily  sed,  "Cog  it  got  to  suckin  egs.  That  lion  wude  suck  every  eg 
wich  it  culd  find,  and  got  to  follering  the  hens  all  round,  waitin  for  em  to  lay, 
and  one^Sunday  wen  the  fokes  went  to  church  thay  seen  the  lion  on  the  roof  of 
the  church  a  settin  on  its  hams  with  its  eys  turnd  up  to  heven  real  devowt,  like 
it  was  prayin.  It  had  climed  up  there  and  was  a  watchin  the  whether  cock  for 
to  get  a  eg.  So  the  peeple  thay  shooed  it  off  the  roof,  and  it  ran  away  and 
jumped  into  a  paster  mong  a  flock  of  sheeps,  and  then  there  was  trubble." 

Then  ole  Gaffer  he  sed,  "How  menny  Bheeps  did  it  kill?"  and  Mister 
Brily  he  said,  "  0  it  dident  kill  no  sheeps,  but  it  tride  to  crowd  a  labm  away 
from  a  nice  tender  bunch  of  gras,  and  that  made  all  the  other  sheeps  down 
on  it,  and  thay  kicked  it  to  death  in  ten  minnits.  So  the  remains  was  sold 
to  me,  How  much  did  you  say  you  wuld  take  ? — thay  say  that  lion  meat 
makes  a  feller  mity  brave  wich  eats  it." 

And  ole  Gaffer  he  took  three  pounds,  and  nex  day  a  jackus  chased  him 
all  over  town,  and  he  was  butted  six  timeB  by  a  goat  where  he  sets  down. 

Lions  is  the  king  of  beasts,  but  the  tagger  is  more  stripy,  and  the  rhi 
nosy  rose  has  got  a  horn  onto  the  end  of  his  snowt,  and  he  stickx  it  in  to  the 
Btummuck  of  the  ephalent's  belly  and  says,  "  That  will  teach  you  for  to  take 
in  yure  teeths  and  stop  draggin  yur  nose."  Then  the  ephalent  whacks  the 
rhi  nosy  rose  with  his  proboscus  and  says,  "  The  Chinaman  which  done  up 
yure  skin  dident  iron  all  the  rinkles  out." 

My  uncle  Ned,  wich  has  been  in  Injy  and  evry  were,  he  says  one  time 
he  was  a  shooting  his  big  rifle  at  a  target,  and  a  rhi  nosy  rose  come  along 
and  stopped  and  looked  on  a  wile.  Bime-by  the  rhi  nosy  rose  he  walked  up 
and  stood  rite  by  the  target,  tween  it  and  uncle  Ned,  and  shet  his  eyes  up 
and  nodded,  like  saying,  "Now,  ole  feller,  Ime  ready,  blaze  away."  Uncle 
Ned  fired  and  hit  the  rhi  nosy  rose  in  the  side,  whack,  but  the  rhi  nosy  rose 
only  jest  twinkled  his  ear,  much  as  to  say,  "  That  was  a  good  one,  go  it  again 
for  the  drinks. "  Uncle  Ned  he  let  him  have  it  some  more,  but  the  rhi  nosy  rose 
only  wank  his  tail,  like  he  thot  it  was  good  fun.  Prety  sune  Uncle  Ned  he 
loded  his  gun  agin  and  took  a  good  aim  and  hit  him  on  the  horn  of  his  nose 
and  you  never  3ee  sech  a  circus  performance  in  yure  life,  C03  he  turned  a 
hundred  duzzen  hand  springs  and  bellered  like  he  was  a  bras  band.  Uncle 
Ned  he  says  that  proves  that  no  man  is  so  unfeeling  but  wot  he  he  has  got  a 
soft  spot  sum  whare. 

Franky  thats  the  baby  he  is  soft  most  all  over  and  can  beller  worse  than  a 
rhi  nosy  rose,  but  not  any  horn  on  his  nose.  One  day  wen  my  sister's  yung 
man  was  here  mysister  she  was  a  kissing  Franky,  and  her  yung  man  he  looked 
on  a  wile,  and  then  he  spoke  up  real  smart  and  sed,  "  I  wish  I  was  a  baby." 
Then  my  sister  she  looked  out  of  her  eyB  into  hisn  and  sed,  "  Wy,  wot  a 
unnecessary  wish  !  dident  you  never  see  me  kiss  my  puppy  "  ? 

But  I  gess  if  she  was  to  kiss  Bildad,  thats  the  new  dog,  she  would  find  that 
love  aint  wot  she  thot  it  was,  cos  Bildad  aint  got  any  mustatch,  but  Missis  Dop- 
py  she  has  got  a  red  hed,  and  ole  Gaffer  Peters  hisen  is  bald  like  tin  pans,  and 
now  He  tell  you  a  little  story  wich  my  sister's  yung  man  seen  his  own  self. 

Once  there  was  a  barber  and  he  had  a  Mexican  dog,  and  Mexican  doge 
is  bald  headed  all  over,  not  a  bit  of  hair.  The  barber  he  tied  the  dog  jest 
outside  the  door  and  hung  a  big  card  on  him,  and  it  sed  on  the  card,  "Clean 
Shave,  15  Cents."  Bime  by  a  feller  wolked  into  the  barber  shop'with  a 
offle  jimber  jaw  bull  dog  behind  him,  and  he  sed,  the  feller  did,  ':  Do  you 
Bhave  dogs  here  ?  " 

The  barber,  wich  was  cuttin  a  man's  hair  and  tellin  him  wich  was  the 
beat  man  for  to  be  President,  he  aed,  "  Yessir;  jest  set  down,  He  tend  to 
you  in  a  minnit. " 

The  man  he  jest  pintek  to  a  empty  barber  chair  ank  spoke  to  hia  bull 
dog  and  aaid, '"  Here,  Snappen  Turkle,  mount  the  rostum  and  prepare  to  be 
induckted  into  the  mistriea  of  the  pliticle  horizon." 

So  the  bull  dog  it  got  up  and  aet  down  in  the  chair  and  skowled  so  hard 
that  the  barber  lit  the  gas.  Bime  by,  wen  the  man  wich  had  his  hair  cut  was 
gon,  the  barber  commenced  atroppin  hia  razzer,  reel  slow  and  looken  at  the 
dog  thru  his  i  brows,  and  after  a  wile  he  sed,  "Wot  makes  Mister  Snappen 
Turkle  look  so  onhappy  1 " 

The  feller  he  said,  "  Cos  he  is  a  widder." 

After  a  wile  the  barber  he  aaid,  reel  thotfle,  "  Many  to  the  fewnerel  ?  " 
and  the  feller  he  aed  "  No,  Snappen  Turkle  aint  very  soshiable,  genly  speak- 
en,  and  don't  like  a  crowd.     The  remains  was  privately  interred." 

Then  the  feller  he  luked  at  hia  wotch,  and  the  barber  he  begun  for  to 
mix  lather  and  wonder  who  was  Snappin  Turkle's  dentist,  and  every  little 
wile  Snappen  Turkle  giv  him  loving  look  and  lifted  up  his  lip  like  it  was  a 
theater  curtin  and  the  performance  was  a  bout  to  commence,  and  the  barber 
got  mity  trembly.  Bime  by  the  feller  looked  at  hia  wotch  agin  and  sed, 
"  Seems  lo  take  longer  for  to  git  reddy  to  shafe  dogs  than  I  had  any  idee. 
My  time  is  limited,  mebby  you  wudent  mind  xchanging  yure  dog,  wich  is 
alreddy  shafed,  for  this  one,  if  I  give  you  15  cents  to  boot.  Then  you  can 
shafe  this  sportsman  at  yure  convenience." 

Then  the  barber,  wich  was  wite  like  a  sheet,  he  sed  that  wude  jest  sute 
him,  and  the  feller  lay  down  the  15  cents  and  wocked  off  with  the  Mexican 
dog,  wich  had  ben  a  show  and  was  wurth  2  hundred  dollars.  Wen  he  was 
gon  the  barber  he  went  out  an  got  a  shot  gun  and  poked  it  in  the  windo  and 
busted  that  jimber  jaw  bull  dog  into  little  pups,  and  chucked  the  15  cents 
in  the  stofe,  and  wept  like  he  was  a  cloud. 
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John  Bull  is  but  indifferently  enamored  of  dynamite,  and  the  supply 
from  American  sources  materially  exceeds  his  demand.  His  consumption  of 
that  unstaple  product  is  considerable  and  increasing,  but  the  American  out- 
put is  disproportionately  copious.  Wedded  to  his  idol  of  Free  Trade,  he 
feels  a  natural  delicacy  about  imposing  a  prohibitive  duty  in  the  interest  of 
Irish  manufacturers,  and  his  efforts  in  the  direction  of  the  limitation  of  im- 
ports have  hitherto  been  confined  mainly  to  moral  suasion  by  the  police ; 
but  this  new  factor  in  the  commercial  problem  appears  to  have  been  but 
feebly  influential  in  the  result.  From  present  appearances  it  is  thought 
that  this  Government  will  be  appealed  to  by  the  sacred  tie  of  cousinhood  to 
stand  in  and  assist,  either  by  imposing  an  onerous  export  tax,  or  by  some 
other  of  the  many  crude  and  barbarous  methods  known  to  the  Protectionist 
policy  of  a  nation  uninstructed  in  political  economy  and  having  greater  faith 
in  the  heaven-taught  doctrines  of  Horace  Greeley  than  in  the  laborious  in- 
ductions of  Adam  Smith.  Considering  the  many  favors  we  have  received 
from  the  hands  of  England — several  hundred  thousand  every  year,  includ- 
ing assisted  immigrants — we  think  the  wishes  of  Her  Majesty's  Government 
entitled  to  hospitable  entertainment  by  the  party  in  power,  Mr.  Chester 
Arthur.  It  is  of  course  desirable,  in  both  a  commercial  and  a  sanitary  sense, 
that  American  dynamite  and  American  trichinae  should  find  a  foreign  market 
and  be  mainly  consumed  abroad  ;  it  will  be  an  unhappy  day  for  our  country 
when,  through  the  closing  of  European  ports  to  these  products  of  our  inge- 
nuity, we  shall  be  compelled  to  eat  our  own  pork  and  disrupt  ourselves  with 
our  own  dynamite  in  order  to  save  them.  But  this  emergency  is  not  immi- 
nent :  the  American  hog  is  still  regarded  with  fraternal  favor  at  most  Euro- 
pean courts,  and  the  growth  of  Republican  sentiment  in  Russia,  Austria, 
Germany  and  Spain  can  be  sedulously  so  fostered  by  this  Government  as  to 
maintain  at  its  present  imperiousness  the  demand  for  his  more  effective  ally. 
So  long  as  our  noble  example  of  self-government  shall  continue  to  fire  the 
hearts  of  the  Old  World's  down-trodden  millions  with  a  truly  Democratic 
ambition,  American  explosives  need  not  remain  unsold  upon  our  shelves. 
For  reasons  of  expediency  we  can  well  afford  to  forego  the  advantage  of  the 
English  market,  lest  "the  tight  little  isle  "  punish  our  obduracy  by  limiting 
her  output  of  assisted  immigrants,  checking  thereby  the  healthy  growth  of 
the  Democratic  party. 


The  passage  of  the  supplementary  Chinese  exclusion  bill  in  the  House 
of  Representatives  by  so  great  a  majority  seems  to  assure  its  passage  by  the 
Senate.  It  is  evident  that  all  the  outcry  of  the  California  press  againBt  the 
purblind  antagonism  of  Eastern  ' '  humanitarian  "  Bentiment  to  the  business 
interests  and  Christian  policy  of  the  Pacific  coast  has  had  about  as  much 
foundation  in  fact  as  the  wrath  of  the  man  in  the  moon  against  a  railway 
brakeman  with  a  lantern.  There  is  no  feeling  in  the  East  against  the 
Pacific  coast,  and  never  has  been.  Congress  has  always  shown  a  disposition 
fairly  and  patiently  to  consider  our  somewhat  hysterical  complaints  and  not 
always  very  reasonable  demands.     In  the  matter  of  population,  California 


bears  about  the  same  numerical  relation  to  the  Union  that  a  single  card  does 
to  the  complete  pack ;  in  point  of  intelligence  and  character  her  rank  is 
Bimilar  to  that  of  the  deuce.  Politically,  we  are  an  empire  in  embryo  ;  as 
soon  as  we  shall  have  attained  to  the  proud  distinction  of  birth,  "  assuming 
among  the  powers  of  the  earth  the  separate  and  equal  station  "  to  which  the 
dignity  of  babyhood  will  justly  entitle  us,  we  may  not  unreasonably  hope 
for  a  suitable  recognition  of  our  merit  and  importance.  At  present  it  would 
be  inexpressibly  graceful  and  becoming  in  us  to  "raise  less  h and  more 


In  the  State  Senate  are  two  men  of  undeniable  ability  whose  term  of 
public  service  should  not  be  permitted  to  expire  with  the  end  of  the  period 
for  which  they  were  elected :  a  legal  transfer  of  their  activities  from  the 
"halls  of  legislation"  to  the  workshops  of  the  penitentiary  would  enlarge 
the  scope  of  their  usefulness  and  bring  the  character  of  their  duties  into  bet- 
ter agreement  with  that  of  their  deserts.  These  honorable  gentlemen  are 
Messrs.  Vrooman  and  Cross,  the  one  a  Republican,  the  other  a  Democrat. 
In  respect  of  brains,  Vrooman  is  clearly  superior,  but  in  Cross  the  larger 
energies  of  an  ambitious  spirit  conspire  to  the  production  of  so  stately  an 
individuality  that  the  man  has  something  of  the  antique  dignity  of  a  crim- 
inal idiot.  Upon  the  tallow  of  these  men's  intestines  the  Central  Pacific 
Railroad  Company  owes  two  years  taxes,  with  penalties,  interest  and  at- 
torneys' fees.  Vrooman  is  the  controlling  bad  spirit  of  the  monopoly 
Pandemonium  :  he  keeps  the  tally  list  of  iniquities  executed  by  the  lesser 
devils,  cuts  out  their  work  for  them  and  exerciseB  a  general  supervision  over 
sin.  To  perform  his  wonders  he  moves  in  a  mysterious  way,  putting  Cross 
forward  to  receive  the  plaudits  of  the  railroad  editors  and  the  correspond- 
ingly deep  damnation  of  every  honest  man.  He  is  so  modest  about  these 
things  that  some  have  conjectured  him  to  be  the  descendant  of  a  wayside 
violet.  Cross  is  something  of  a  surprise.  At  the  last  session  he  supported 
the  Railroad  in  a  hesitating  half-hearted  way,  evidently  against  his  convic- 
tions and  in  apparent  loyalty  to  a  bargain  between  it  and  the  hydraulic 
mining  interest.  When  slickens  disappeared  from  politics  it  was  thought  he 
would  renew  his  allegiance  to  the  light,  but  he  did  not ;  in  the  discreditable 
servitude  that  he  entered  from  policy  he  continued  for  lust  of  it,  and  for 
God  knows  what  beside.  He  is  a  comparatively  young  man,  with  a  good 
education,  an  engaging  address  and  a  pass  over  the  Central  Pacific  and  its 
leased  lines.  He  believes  in  a  Supreme  Being  and  an  increase  in  freights 
and  fares.  He  is  a  dashing  debater,  needing  only  to  be  plastered  with  tar 
and  tumbled  into  a  feather-bed  to  become  a  ' '  plumed  knight. " 


In  awarding  the  contract  for  lighting  the  city,  the  Supervisors  have  had 
the  customary  misfortune  of  seeming  to  have  engineered  a  "steal."     We 
think  they  did.     Here,  briefly,  are  the  facts.     They  did  not  advertise  for 
bids  in  a  way  to  invite,  or  even  permit,  competition  :  bidders  were  compelled 
to  undertake  to  light  the  entire  city,  which  only  the  old  (San  Francisco)  gas 
company  could  do — with  gas ;  the  new  (Central)  company  has  not  completed 
the  necessary  extension  of  its  mains.    In  the  last  two  years  the  new  company 
has  reduced  the  price  of  gas  from  $3.00  per  thousand  cubic  feet  to  $1.50, 
not  only  in  the  districts  which  it  has  penetrated  but,  successively,  in  those 
immediately  ahead  of  its  work.    It  has  dealt  honestly  and  in  good  faith  with 
its  patrons  and  is  a  public  favorite.     The  Supervisors  had  the  legal  right  to 
give  the  treasury  the  benefit  of  its  competition  in  the  districts  which  it 
covers ;  why,  then,  did  they  shut  it  out  ?    Nevertheless,  there  was  competi- 
tive bidding  :  unexpectedly  the  electric  light  company  entered  the  field  with 
a  bid  that  was  $9,000  lower  than  that  of  the  gas  company,  undertaking  to 
furnish  five  times  as  much  light,  in  all  parts  of  the  city,  and  in  some  dis- 
tricts as  high  as  ten.     There  was  consternation,  but  the  devilish  ingenuity 
of  the  ring  was  adequate  to  the  situation  ;  it  was  decided  that  this  would 
constitute  "discrimination."     The  districts  getting  only  five  times  as  much 
light  as  the  gas  people  could  supply  would  have  cause  of  complaint  against 
the  districts  more  highly  favored.     Another  instance  of  insupportable  par- 
tiality was  the  proposal  to  put  the  electric  lamps  on  poles  in  some  sections 
and  in  others  on  masts,  and  that  is  "  discrimination,"  for  while  a  mast  is  in 
some  sense  a  pole,  a  pole  is  in  no  sense  a  mast.     It  was  actually  by  such 
juggling  as  this  that  these  Supervisors  defended  their  prearranged  swindle 
against  the  flank  attack  of  an  honeBt  competition,  and  awarded  the  contract 
according  to  their  own  sweet  will  and  pleasure.     The  electric  company  im- 
mediately gave  notice  of  intention  to  enjoin.     Then  the  Supervisors  made 
this  open  confession  of  fraud.     Without  a  shadow  of  legal  right,  and  solely 
to  placate  the  company  they  had  swindled,  they  permitted  it  to  erect  five 
masts  in  the  outskirts  of  the  city  and  supply  light  equal  to  about  500  gas 
lamps,  for  a  compensation  of  $40  per  light,  the  rate  allowed  to  the  gas 
company  for  the  5,100  lights  of  its  contract.     The  injunction  proceedings 
were  abandoned.     That,  in  bald  outline,  is  the  history  of  this  extraordinary 
transaction  ;  some  of  the  details  we  shall  fill  in  later.     In  this  rascally  busi- 
three  Supervisors  had  no  part :  Messrs.  Shirley,  Strother  and  Smith. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE, 


Among  the  alternate  delegates- at- large  from  this  state  to  the  Republican 
national  convention  every  lover  of  his  country  will  be  pleased  to  observe  the 
name  of  that  eminent  statesman,  Mr.  James  McM.  Shafter.  This  gentle- 
man owes  his  position  to  one  vote — that  of  Mr.  Pixley,  who  supported  him 
for  delegate-at-large,  himself  being  a  candidate.  Both  were  beaten  and 
both,  in  recognition  of  their  strength,  declared  alternates.  If  Mr.  Shafter 
should  have  a  voice  in  the  Chicago  convention  he  will  represent  the  will  and 
wish  of  one  man  ;  will  go  there  charged  with  that  person's  high  mandate. 
It  might  easily  occur  that  Mr.  Shafter's  vote  would  determine  the  result  and 
his  nominees  be  elected  President  and  Vice-President.  Who,  in  that  case, 
will  say  that  Mr.  Pixley  is  not  a  power  in  American  politics  ?  He  is  not 
perhaps  as  powerful  as  a  king,  but  just  you  try  to  take  him  with  a  jack  ! 


It  is  no  mean  testimony  to  the  versatility  of  the  Pixleian  convictions 
that  he  was  quoted  the  other  day  in  Congress,  in  Bupport  of  Chinese  immi- 
gration. He— this  John  the  Baptist  to  Dennis  Kearney — this  original  ex- 
clusionist — this  fiery  orator  who  menaced  the  ships  with  an  incendiary  torch 
— this  passionate  advocate  of  secession  if  the  right  of  California  to  oppress 
Chinese  were  disallowed — this  patriot  soul  whose  wrath  blazed  like  a  storm 
and  thundered  like  a  drum,  quoted  by  the  enemies  whom  once  his  anger 
singed  and  his  pealing  stunned  !  And  by  his  former  friends  and  converts  of 
the  olden  days  denounced  as  a  "tool  of  corporations"  and  a  "disgrace  to 
civilization"  !  The  contempt  of  the  best  men  in  Congress  Mr.  Pixley  justly 
esteems  and  virtuously  enjoys  as  a  national  reputation. 


A  Southern  Exposure — The  report  of  a  Republican  Congressional  com- 
mittee on  election  outrages. 


Henry  Marks,  arrested  for  threatening  to  kill  his  wife,  was  released  by 
Judge  Ferral  on  promising  to  deny  himself  that  indulgence.  And  now 
Henry  is  plunged  in  the  black  billows  of  a  fathomless  despair  because  he 
cannot  see  his  way  clear  to  becoming  a  murderer,  without  proving  himself  a 
liar. 


The  San  Francisco  Merchant,  after  accusing  me  of  an  offense  which  I  am 
not  conscious  of  having  committed,  says  that  I  "revolt"  at  Mr.  Sharon's 
action  in  using  his  legal  right  to  protect  himself  from  what  I  admit  is  rob- 
bery. The  Merchant  altogether  misunderstands;  so  far  from  "revolting" 
at  Mr.  Sharon's  action  in  legally  protecting  himself  from  blackmailers,  I 
heartily  approve  it.  It  is  the  only  manly  thing  that  I  know  him  to  have 
done.  What  I  find  revolting  in  Mr.  Sharon  are,  first,  the  conspicuous  base- 
ness of  his  political  career ;  second,  the  detestable  means  by  which  he  ac- 
quired his  great  fortune ;  third,  the  vulgar  ostentation  of  his  social  life  ; 
and,  fourth,  the  incredible  depravity  of  his  personal  character,  as  disclosed 
through  the  lumination  of  its  sombre  depths  by  the  testimony  in  this  hate- 
ful trial. 


I  am  myself  of  counsel  for  the  defense.  I  publicly  advised  him  to  resist 
the  exactions  of  the  wretches  grasping  at  his  purse.  I  stimulated  and  en- 
couraged him  to  fight  by  assuring  him  he  had  no  reputation  to  lose.  But  I 
did  not  undertake  to  approve  or  ignore  all  sins  and  shames  bared  by  the 
awful  revelations  that  might  follow ;  all  this  is  to  be  considered  aB  a  thing 
apart  from  his  legal  right  or  the  justice  of  his  cause.  Nor  did  I  commit  my- 
self to  toleration  of  such  means  of  defense  as  corruption  of  the  presB  and 
brutal  assaults  by  hired  ruffians.  Something,  doubtless,  may  be  said  in 
justification  of  fighting  the  devil  with  fire,  but  any  Gulliver  who  when  pelted 
by  Yahoos  shall  retort  in  kind  may  wash  his  hands  as  best  he  can  :  I  shall 
not  hold  the  basin. 


pie  work  the  oracle.  Their  practice  of  procuring  praise  in  the  newspapers  is 
no  secret  to  the  general  staff  of  the  journals  in  receipt  of  their  favors,  nor  do 
the  gorgeous  adjectives  and  adverbs  of  the  reporter  specially  detailed  to  write 
up  their  entertainments  represent  that  person's  honest  mind  of  them  and 
their  merits.  Beneath  the  Worth  costume  even  this  base  creature  discerns 
the  vulgar  mind  ;  behind  the  gilded  door  even  his  poor  penetration  discovers 
the  hideous  skeleton  of  the  rascal  ancestor,  the  secret  records  of  mean  ante- 
cedents in  a  disreputable  past. 


In  denial  of  Mr.  Sharon's  right  of  objection  to  publicity  I  did  not,  and 
do  not,  include  his  right  to  resist  demands  of  detractors  for  hush  money. 
What  I  affirm  is  that  having  always  courted,  nay,  purchaaed,  publicity  for 
such  of  his  private  and  domestic  affairs  as  he  deemed  creditable  to  him,  he 
has  now  no  right  to  protest  against  discussion  of  those  for  which  he  cannot 
make  that  claim,  when  they  have  become  matters  of  record  in  a  court  of 
law.  It  is  not  permitted  to  any  man  to  select  a  part  of  his  private  life  for 
praise,  and  cover  another  part  from  censure.  The  right  to  commend  implies 
and  carries  along  with  it  the  right  to  condemn.  If  Mr.  Sharon  may  properly 
pay  a  newspaper  writer  to  say,  apropos  of  his  domestic  life,  that  he  is  a  gen- 
tleman, I  may  properly  say,  apropos  of  his  private  vices,  that  he  is  a  black- 
guard ;  and  say  it  I  will,  and  do. 

The  principle  above  set  forth  has  another  and  wider  application.  Pushed 
to  practice,  it  would  have  results  strangely  disagreeable  in  most  of  our 
"society  families."     It  is  not  unknown  to  any  public  writer  how  these  peo- 


He  may  bedaub  with  praise  the  great  new  house  and  its  shop-smelling 
appointments,  the  public  services  and  private  worth  of  the  owner,  the  beauty 
of  the  women  and  their  body-gear.  It  may  tickle  the  coarse  cuticle  of  your 
big  vulgar  vanity,  sir ;  and  you,  madam,  may  make  a  memorable  slaughter 
of  English  speech  for  the  masking  of  your  joy;  but  at  your  peril  fail  not 
publicly  to  protest,  for  by  silence  you  concede  the  right  of  editorial  inquisi- 
tion and  judgment  on  your  private  affairs.  Can  you  hope  that  it  always 
will  be  friendly  and  false  ?  Have  you  assurance  that  the  price  of  praise  will 
not  yearly  rise  till,  unable  to  endure  the  exaction,  you  will  gladly  bargain 
for  silence,  paying  gold  for  obscurity  as  now  for  notoriety  ?  Let  me  tell  you 
that  the  drift  and  trend  of  this  profession  of  mine  is  in  that  direction,  and 
may  it  comfort  you  to  know  it,  0  golden  canaille. 


We  have  positively  no  protection  from  that  monstrous  tyranny — the 
public  press.  It  seems  as  if  by  common  consent  all  restraining  influences 
had  stepped  aside  to  see  what  new  energies  and  activities  it  will  develop, 
what  new  functions  usurp.  Why,  look  you,  friends,  the  ancient  principle 
that  private  affairs  and  personal  character  are  not  matters  of  public  concern 
is  already  a  dozen  years  dead  beneath  your  stupid  noses.  Its  ghost  alone 
survives  in  solemn  asseverances  of  editorial  forbearance,  forever  belied  by 
practical  example  of  an  opposite  usage.  Indubitably  the  women  have  at- 
tained the  age  of  desultory  cloutage  whose  faces,  figures  and  apparel,  at 
balls  and  weddings  and  the  play,  shall  be  regularly  and  sharply  criticised  in 
the  public  prints  as  matters  of  legitimate  solicitude,  affecting  the  welfare  of 
the  state. 


I  know  of  nothing  more  astounding  than  the  modern  encroachments  of 
the  public  press,  unless  it  is  the  modern  encroachments  of  the  judiciary. 
The  editorial  stool  and  the  judicial  bench  are  rival  thrones  of  dominances 
that  threaten  civilization.  I  figure  to  myself  popular  liberty  as  a  long  worm  ; 
at  each  end  a  snake  swallowing  it  as  fast  as  he  can.  The  one  snake  is  an 
editor,  the  other  a  lawyer.  Presently  they  will  touch  noses  at  midworm, 
and  then  one  must  swallow  the  other.  Probably  the  law-serpents'  superior 
greed  for  more  worm  will  incite  liim  to  run  down  the  other  sportsman's 
throat,  still  swallowing  as  he  is  himself  swallowed,  and  digesting  while  di- 


If  I  have  the  happiness  rightly  to  understand  Madame  Rhea's  revela- 
tion of  her  feelings  to  a  Chronicle  reporter,  she  has  a  rooted  conviction  that 
California  is  an  exceedingly  desirable  place  to  live.  As  this  judgment  was 
formed  after  passing  through  the  entire  breadth  of  the  state  by  night  in  a 
Pulman  sleeping-car,  and  not  uttered  until  some  three  hours  after  her  ar- 
rival in  San  Francisco,  its  value  can  hardly  be  overstated.  It  takes  rank 
alongside  the  somewhat  similar  opinions  of  Miss  Emma  Abbott  andMesdame 
Patti  and  Gerster.  To  the  truly  Calif ornian  mind  and  heart  nothing  can 
be  more  gratifying  than  this  cumulative  testimony  to  the  supreme  excellence 
of  our  state  by  successive  invoices  of  show-women — unless,  indeed,  it  be  the 
astonishing  enterprise  of  our  daily  newspapers  in  collecting  and  publishing 
them  and  the  friendly  complacency  of  their  acceptance  by  ourselves.  There 
are  points,  however,  upon  which  I  am  pained  to  observe  that  these  ladies 
maintain  a  studied  and  significant  silence — they  say  nothing  about  Califor- 
nia's agricultural  possibilities  and  commercial  development.  They  would 
slake  a  burning  curiosity  by  uttering  their  judgment  upon  the  wheat  inter- 
est and  the  use  of  steam  in  our  merchant  marine.  Madame  Rhea  has  con- 
sented to  address  the  Board  of  Trade  at  some  future  time,  giving  her  views 
on  top-dressing  in  the  cultivation  of  the  bald-headed  ostrich.  But  I  want  to 
know  them  now. 


I  do  not  observe  that  Controller  Dunn's  charges  of  embezzlement  against 
Mr.  Drury  Melone  have  abated  anything  of  that  statesman's  political  activ- 
ity :  he  was  a  conspicuous  figure  in  the  recent  Republican  state  convention. 
As  politics  go,  it  would  be  hardly  fair  to  expect  that  every  man  who  is 
"  under  a  cloud  "  should  keep  silence  in  the  councils  of  his  party ;  but  there 
are  various  kinds  of  clouds,  and  some,  I  submit,  are  of  such  a  nature  that  a 
man  of  self-respect  will  maintain  a  decorous  reticence  until  they  shall  have 
rolled  by  and  he  shall  have  disinfected  hiB  moral  raiment.  It  is  not  to  be 
denied  that  Mr.  Melone  manifests  a  certain  heroic  loyalty :  he  will  not 
abandon  his  friends  while  he  is  under  fire. 


THE    WASP. 


A  RAMBLE  AMONG  THE  PICTURES. 


The  Spring  Exhibition  of  the  San  Francisco  Art  Association. 

The  spring  exhibition  of  the  San  Francisco  Art  Association  opened  last 
week.  The  public  is  cordially  invited  to  attend  and  inspect  the  pictures, 
about  fifty  of  which  are  from  the  easels  of  New  York  artists.  The  Wasp's 
critic  passed  a  delightful  hour  among  those  works  of  art.  Before  going  into 
details,  we  can  cheerfully  assert  that  the  aggregate  is  the  worst  collection  of 
daubs  which  have  ever  been  honored  with  handsome  and  expensive  frames. 
The  latter  completely  outshine  the  pictures.  They  are  generously  gilded  and 
must  have  cost  a  lot  of  money. 

Disregarding  the  names  in  the  catalogue,  which  are  abominably  ill- 
chosen,  we  have  endeavored  to  give,  with  strict  impartiality,  the  title  which 
each  picture  suggests,  only  •  borrowing  the  number  and  name  of  the  artist 
from  the  catalogue. 

-  "  A  Study  in  Miasma"  (No.  27),  by  Norton  Bush,  is  full  of  that  swampy 
tenderness,  that  tropical  chills  and  fever  feeling  for  which  the  works  of  this 
artist  are  so  remarkable.  The  river  Guayaquil  meanders  through  a  delicious 
swamp,  and  such  is  its  realism  that  one  can  almost  inhale  the  odor  of  decay- 
ing vegetation.  In  the  middle  distance  the  artist,  with  quaint  humor,  has 
introduced  the  quinine  plant  as  a  sort  of  corrective  to  the  landscape. 

"  A  Reminiscence  of  Slickens  "  (No.  28),  by  the  same  artist,  gives  us  the 
summit  of  the  Sierras  in  winter.  There  is  debris  everywhere — on  the  top  of 
the  mountain,  on  the  side  of  the  mountain  and  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain. 
We  understand  this  beautiful  painting  will  become  the  property  of  Mr. 
Woodruff,  well  known  by  his  debris  suit  against  the  North  Bloomfield  Min- 
ing Company. 

"  Disturbed  Fibre  "  (No.  64),  by  F.  Schuchardt  is  a  clever  bit  of  figure 
painting.  Expert  Hyde  bends  over  a  document,  pen  in  hand,  his  counten- 
ance wearing  an  expression  of  the  most  intense  absorption.  On  his  right 
stands  Sarah  AJthea  Hill,  in  a  Quaker  bonnet.  The  artist  has  succeeded  in 
working  in  the  expression  of  distrust  usual  to  that  lady  when  any  one  in- 
spects her  papers.  George  Hickox,  disguised  as  a  notary,  is  seated  on  the 
left  of  the  expert.  Mr.  Hickox  eyes  Mr.  Hyde  with  threatening  sternness, 
and  gives  the  spectator  the  impression  that  if  Mr.  Hyde  attempts  to  disturb 
a  single  fibre  Mr.  Hickox  will  be  down  on  him  like  a  pile-driver.  The  com- 
position of  the  hat,  umbrella  and  overcoat,  lying  in  a  heap  at  the  foot  of  the 
table,  and  presumably  the  property  of  Mr.  Hyde,  is  excellent. 

"  Mrs.  Spinner"  (No.  56),  by  Fred  James,  is  a  portrait  of  the  wife  of 
Mr.  Spinner,  ex-Secretary  of  the  Treasury.  Mr.  James  has  not  done  Mrs. 
Spinner  justice,  and  has  given  her  a  dreadfully  big  foot.  We  presume  that 
the  lady,  like  Mrs.  Mackay,  rejected  the  picture,  and  Fred  sent  it  out  this 
way  in  the  hope  that  some  purblind  idiot  would  buy  it. 

"  Major-General  Walter  Turnbull  in  Armor  "  (No.  68),  by  D.  &  E.  Tojetti, 
is  a  fine  study  of  that  distinguished  warrior.  The  General  borrowed  from 
Dick  Xohler's  waxworks  the  stove-iron  cuirass  that  Kelly,  the  Australian  bush- 
ranger, wore  at  the  time  of  his  capture,  and  it  is  a  good  fit,  being,  however, 
a  trifle  baggy  at  the  left  shoulder.  The  Messrs.  Tojetti  have  not  handled 
the  General's  moustaches  with  that  care  one  might  expect  from  their  reputa- 
tion ;  the  curl  goes  the  wrong  way,  and  leaves  a  sinister  expression  on  the 
warrior's  mouth,  whereas  the  true  Turnbullian  sneer  is  of  an  altogether  dif- 
ferent cast. 

"  Morning  in  the  California  House  "  (No.  60),  by  Henry  Alexander,  is  a 
truthful  study  of  that  well-known  resort.  The  6hiouro-osau.ro  is  some  of  the 
finest  we  have  ever  seen,  and  the  drawing  is  really  admirable.  The  archi- 
tectural beauty  of  this  favorite  rendezvous  has  been  carefully  studied  by 
the  artist.  He  has  indulged  freely  in  high  lights,  possibly  in  compliment  to 
the  high  character  of  the  entertainment.  One  of  the  carven  figures  in  the 
great  hall  bears  a  cunning  likeness  to  Major  Horace  Piatt. 

"  Two  Dogs  "  (No.  62),  by  George  Innes,  Jr.,  is  a  fair  study  of  Railroad 
Commissioners  Carpenter  and  Humphreys.  There  is  a  sad  expression  on  the 
face  of  the  former,  as  if  bones  were  not  so  plenty  as  they  used  to  be,  but 
Humphreys  looks  sleek  and  fat,  and  shows  indications  of  high  porridge  feed. 
Both  have  left  their  tags  at  home,  feeling  secure,  doubtless,  in  the  wilderness 
from  being  lassoed  and  hung  by  some  public  avenger. 

"  Gertie  and  the  Little  Sen  "  (No.  46),  by  Henry  A.  Loop,  is  a  delightful 
study  of  that  interesting  lady  and  the  pledge  of  Senator  Sharon's  love. 
Gertie  is  seated  on  the  bank  of  Islais  creek,  and  floating  over  the  pellucid 
current  we  behold  grotesque  reminders  of  Hogtown.  She  is  in  the  most 
marked  dishabille— too  much  so,  indeed,  for  an  open  air  picture,  and  in  a  lo- 
cality where  any  strolling  butcher  is  liable  to  behold  her  charms.  The  little 
Sen — and  a  charming  resemblance  he  bears  to  his  papa — plays  at  her  shoul- 
der.  Gertie's  face  is  somewhat  too  spirituelle,  and  there  is  a  far-off  Phila- 
delphia look  in  her  eyes.     This  picture  is  the  property  of  Senator  Sharon. 

"  Red  Hot "  (No.  84),  by  Bierstadt,  is  a  landscape  with  a  red  tree  in  the 
foreground.  There  is  also  a  background,  but  it  is  hardly  worth  noticing.  It 
was  painted  to  decorate  a  beer  saloon  in  the  romantic  woods  of  Hoboken, 
but  the  German  virtuoso,  believing  in  his  wisdom  that  Bierstadt  did  not  com- 
ply with  his  contract,  sent  it  out  to  California  to  be  sold.  The  frame  has 
been  appraised  at  §15,  and  to  any  one  who  has  a  painting  or  chromo  to  fit, 
it  is  well  worth  the  money. 

"  A  Study  in  Tumors  "  (No.  94),  by  S.  M.  Campion,  gives  us  a  back  view 
of  a  lady,  and  a  red-headed  lady  at  that.  There  is  some  good  drawing  about 
the  fat  of  the  ear,  and  the  texture  of  a  mole  on  the  neck  is  commendable. 
The  tumor  on  the  right  shoulder  is  artistically  handled,  but  perhaps  it  bears 
a  too  close  resemblance  to  a  rose  to  be  altogether  faithful  to  the  tumor.  The 
attempt  of  the  lady  to  get  her  eye  on  the  tumor  gives  a  mournful,  not  to  say 
medical  interest  to  the  picture.  This  has  been  purchased  by  the  Toland 
Medical  College. 

"  The  Grand  Bounce  "  (No.  6),  by  C.  J.  Carlson,  is  one  of  the  most  am- 
bitious paintings  in  the  present  collection.  The  scene  is  taken  from  the 
Sharon  trial.  In  the  drapery,  which  is  well  painted,  we  easily  recognize 
the  familiar  upholstery  of  the  Palace  hotel.  Miss  Hill  is  not  well  drawn, 
nor  is  the  likeness  what  it  ought  to  be,  from  the  reputation  of  this  rising 
young  artist.  Mr.  Sharon  is  dressed  in  a  "Hamlet"  sort  of  costume  and 
wears  a  sword,  one  of  the  lot  forgotten  by  the  Raper  Commandery  in  their 


hurry  to  get  out  of  the  state.  Miss  Hill's  costume  is  from  the  atelier  of 
Mrs.  Lewis  (one  of  our  advertisers),  and  is  beautifully  cut  and  trimmed. 
A  sachet-bag,  containing  the  marriage  certificate,  depends  from  her 
girdle.  Mr.  Sharon  is  supposed  to  say  (legend  at  foot  of  picture) :  "  I 
loved  you  not."  To  which  cruel  assertion  Miss  Hill  replies:  "I  was 
the  more  deceived."  On  the  floor  at  the  lady's  feet  is  a  volume,  "The 
Baptist's  Companion,"  a  present  from  Mr.  Sharon,  and  a  souvenir  of  the 
days  when  he  preached  the  gospel.  Miss  Hill's  hands  are  sadly  distorted 
from  squeezing  and  emotion  and  they  are  firmly  clasped,  with  a  powerful 
suggestion  of  chilblains.  The  color  is  good  and  the  high  lights  well  handled. 
As  commemorative  of  Miss  Hill's  banishment  from  the  Palace,  it  will  be 
purchased  by  a  syndicate  of  guests  of  that  well-known  and  justly  popular 
establishment. 

"  A  Palatial  Residence  "  (No.  66),  by  Edward  Deakin,  is  a  clever  picture 
of  the  projected  residence  of  James  Hawkins,  Esq.,  taken  from  the  archi- 
tect's plans.  The  Sacramento  river  flows  by  a  huge  levee,  on  which  we  see 
boats  loaded  with  water  melons,  early  peas  and  other  delicacies  for  the 
Hawkinses  mansion.  The  towers  are  constructed  for  card  and  smoking- 
rooms,  and  the  pretty  bridge,  almost  on  a  line  with  the  east  wall,  is  just 
lofty  enough  to  allow  the  funnel  of  the  steamer  Reform  to  pass  beneath. 
Away  on  the  left  we  see  Mr.  Leon  Weill's  residence,  which  is  much  on  the 
same  plan  as  the  Hawkins's  mansion,  only  less  Gothic. 

"  No  Obadiah  "  (No.  132),  by  W.  L.  Shepperd,  is  a  highly-finished  sketch 
of  a  fascinating  young  woman,  perusing  an  impassioned  epistle  from  the  pen 
of  Major  Obadiah  Livermore.  The  drapery  is  well  drawn  and  the  color  soft 
and  harmonious.  On  the  Brussels  carpet  is  faintly  laid  in  the  impress  of 
the  foot  of  the  District  Telegraph  messenger  boy,  the  bearer  of  love's  missive. 
The  companion  picture,  "  Yes  or  No,"  wherein  Major  Livermore  is  depicted 
dictating  in  a  splendid  dressing  gown  and  velvet  smoking  cap  the  letter  to 
his  private  secretary,  was  unavoidably  detained  in  the  snow-sheds,  and  will 
not  arrive  until  next  week. 

"  A  Witness  for  the  Defense"  (No.  48),  by  Narjot,  is  highly  creditable 
to  that  artist.  Detective  Fred  Davis  stands  in  a  sunny  street,  in  earnest 
converse  with  a  Spanish  lady,  who  is  supposed  to  be  posted  on  Miss  Hill's 
record.  In  the  middle  distance  are  two  ladies  watching  Mr.  Davis  with 
much  intentness,  and  in  the  background  is  a  faithful  representation  of  the 
city  prison.  Mr.  Davis  wears  a  smile,  and  so  does  the  possible  witness  for 
the  defense.  The  effect  of  light  and  shade  is  admirable.  Judge  Tyler  has 
been  nosing  around  the  picture,  and  in  all  likelihood  will  become  its  pur- 
chaser. 

We  have  mentioned  only  a  few  of  the  pictures  in  the  collection,  and  se- 
lected those  devoted  to  local  topics.  It  would  be  advisible,  we  think,  for  the 
Art  Association  to  save  one  hour  of  the  day  for  the  art  critics,  and  keep  the 
public  out  during  that  time.  Calm  and  impartial  criticism  requires  perfect 
stillness  in  the  surroundings,  and  the  whispered  comments  of  droppers-in 
make  what  should  be  an  agreeable  task,  unpleasant  and  laborious. 

MR,   PECK'S  PICTURE. 


We  have  received  a  letter  from  Milwaukee,  the  left  upper  side  of  which 
is  decorated  with  the  portrait  of  a  stout,  good-looking  man,  with  that  inde- 
scribable bullwhacker  expression  of  countenance  one  sees  so  much  of  in  the 
Western  States.  As  the  note  also  bears  the  imprint  of  Peck's  Sun,  we  must 
conclude  that  the  modest  Mr.  Peck  has  adopted  this  method  of  familiarizing 
the  public  with  his  by  no  means  intellectual  features.  The  letter  begins, 
"  Gents,"  which  is  a  decidedly  vulgar  abbreviation,  and  callsour  attention  to 
the  fact  that  the  Wasp  has  published  some  of  Peck's  matter  without  credit. 
It  also  throws  out  a  dark  hint  that  some  employe'  "  has  been  doing  this  and 
palming  it  off  as  original."  This  unique  epistle,  evidently  a  Peck  joke  in 
disguise,  is  signed  C.  A.  Avery.  Why  not  Peck?  We  are  quite  unconscious 
of  appropriating  any  work  of  the  Milwaukee  humorist,  and  feel  confident 
that  this  is  but  a  ruse  on  Peck's  part  to  get  his  picture  into  Pacific  coast  cir- 
culation. But  we  recommend  that  the  author  of  the  note  be  at  once  dis- 
charged. Even  the  Peck  picture  on  the  left  upper  side  is  not  sufficient 
apology  for  the  orthography  of  the  communication  or  the  spirit  in  which  it 
was  written. 

THE   ESSENCE   OF  THE  NEWSPAPER   BUSINESS, 


It  is  asserted  in  an  Eastern  telegram  that  Mr.  Henry  Villard  means  to 
abandon  a  life  of  shame  and  return  to  the  newspaper  business.  This  we 
conceive  to  be  a  praiseworthy  resolution  :  as  correspondent  of  the  New  York 
Tribune,  Mr.  Villard  was  distinguished  for  many  Bterling  virtues  which  as 
President  of  a  great  transcontinental  railway  he  had  not  an  opportunity  to 
display— such  as  truthfulness,  honesty  and  fidelity  to  duty.  In  the  life  of  a 
newspaper  man  these  and  a  multitude  of  similar  merits  are  demanded  by 
the  very  nature  of  the  business — which  consists  largely  in  demonstrating  the 
immaculate  purity  of  men  who  operate  railroads.  It  is  obvious  that  no  man 
who  is  not  himself  of  flawless  iutegrity  of  character  and  clean  life  can  hope 
to  convince  a  skeptical  public  that  railroad  people  are  moral,  philanthropic, 
pious  and  averse  to  politics.  Consider  for  a  moment  what  would  be  the 
effect  of  a  great  journal's  praise  of  Mr.  Charles  Crocker  or  Mr.  William  Stow 
if  its  course  were  not  guided  by  the  spotless  hand  of  a  Pixley,  a  Fitch,  a 
Pickering,  a  Jackson,  or  a  Johnson — men  of  so  straightforth  veracity  and 
stainless  purpose  that  vice  gets  behind  a  tree  as  they  pass  by. 


A  messenger  boy  recently  fell  off  the  roof  of  a  very  high  building  up 
town,  but  was  not  hurt  at  all.  It  seems  when  he  fell  he  was  asleep,  and  the 
slowness  which  characterizes  him  when  on  life-and-death  errands  didn't  de- 
sert him.  In  fact  he  dropped  to  the  ground  so  slowly  and  softly  that  when 
he  landed  he  was  not  awakened,  but  went  right  on  dreaming  until  a  police- 
man aroused  him.  Surely  the  messenger  boy  is  the  slowest  being  on  earth  ; 
and  the  adage,  "slow  as  a  turtle,"  should  be  superseded  by  "slow  as  a  mes- 
senger boy." 

Why  are  some  married  ladies  very  like  the  kettle  of  domestic  use? 
Well,  because  sometimes  they  sing  away  very  nicely,  you  know  ;  then  they 
stop,  and,  when  you  least  think  of  it,  they — boil  over  ! 


THE     WASP. 


DAFFODILS. 


As  the  breeze  rashes  by  like  a  stream  that's  set  free, 
With  a  quiver  of  light  laugh  the  flowers  on  the  lea  ; 
A  ripple  of  sunshine  the  mossy  bank  fills,— 
They  live  in  Spring's  gladness,  the  gold  daffodil*. 

Neither  lily  nor  rose,  but  the  gold  daffodil, 
Lured  Persephone  hence  to  the  realm  dark  and  chill ; 
Love's  voice  broke  its  silence  and  eloquent  spoke, 
Whilst  all  the  weird  echoes  to  music  awoke. 

Through  the  bleak,  dusky  days,  while  the  young  year's  a-cold, 
They  shine  and  they  glimmer,  and  then,  growing  love-bold, 
They  carry  sweet  dreams  to  the  heart  without  cheer 
That  enters  the  Hades  of  darkness  and  fear. 

Ye  daffodils  frail !     1  »oom*d  to  fade  in  the  hands 

That  are  toil-worn  and  wan,  breathe  ye  first  of  the  lands 

All  green  in  the  sunshine  of  Hope's  native  clime — 

The  kingdoms  of  Spring  that  are  fair  for  all  Time  !  — 1 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL- 


XL!. 


Friday,  May  %d. 

The  cynic  tells  me  strange  things  of  hu  mood — how  there  are  days  to- 
gether when  he  doesn't  heed  what  is  said  to  him,  when  he  remembers  nothing 
that  he  ever  read,  when  his  family  and  friends  become  vague  and  hazy  to 
him,  when  he  seems  to  be  thinking  intently  and  is  really  thinking  of  nothing 
but  how  he  would  think  if  he  could  only  shake  oft"  his  mood,  when  he  seems 
to  be  waiting  for  something  which,  when  it  arrives,  will  make  this  earth  an 
Eden  like  the  Heaven  above.  "  Now,  don't  try  to  be  funny  and  say  that  I 
feel  in  this  way  when  I  have  been  sitting  up  all  night  and  have  a  headache, 
and  that  the  magical  desideratum  is  sodawater,  for  I  shall  not  laugh,"  said 
the  cynic  dolefully.  "  But  you  would  not  tell  me  such  a  rigmarole  unless 
you  meant  me  to  say  something,"  said  1,  "  and  1  do  know  what  your  mood 
iB,  and  I  do  know  what  you  look  forward  to  to  set  everything  right."  The 
cynic's  face  wore  a  tleeting  look  of  interest  and  lnnguid  inquiry.  "  You  are 
bored  and  you  want  hard  work.  Go  and  read  Wordsworth's  Ode  to  Ditty." 
What  the  cynic  really  wanted  was  the  shock  of  strong  emotion,  and  we  both 
knew  it.  George  Eliot  never  made  a  more  trt-mendous  hit  than  when  poor 
tottering  old  "  Casaub'-n  "  marries  "  Dorothea, "  and  not  feeling  himself 
thrilled  with  an  emotionnl  glow  of  exalted  sentiment,  promptly  thinks 
"Dorothea"  must  be  to  blame,  and  that  she  is  not  an  inspiring  person. 
With  other  brains  and  hearts  not  so  dusty -"dry  as  "Mr.  Casaubon's,"  the 
same  effect  is  discoverable.  The  cynic  has  refined  his  mind  and  taste  until 
he  has  become  capable  of  appreciating  what  a  desirable  thing  an  exalted 
sentiment  might  be,  and  all  the  impulse  born  of  illusion,  has  exhaled  in  the 
process.  So  he  should  go  to  work.  Who  sleeps,  dines,  and  who  works, 
forgets. 

Saturday,  3d. 

I  am  impelled  to  consider  the  woman  who  flatters.  Careless,  superficial, 
male  analysers  have  been  prone  to  lay  down  the  axiom  that  only  plain  wo- 
men flatter,  that  a  pretty  woman  never  flatters  because  her  beauty  at  once 
compels  that  good  will  from  men  which  it  is  the  aim  of  flatterers  to  propitiate, 
and  therefore  the  pretty  woman  does  not  knew  the  necessity  of  flattery.  I 
am  inclined  to  think  that  this  is  in  fact  only  a  masculine  and  therefore  in- 
complete and  ridiculously  logical  view.  In  my  own  experience  the  five  most 
consummate  female  flatterers  I  know  are  handsome  and  have  an  admitted 
reputation  for  good  looks.  There  is  the  flatterer  who  flatters  not  wisely  but 
too  well,  she  is  for  boys  and  very  old  men.  Then  there  is  she  who  flatters 
early  and  often,  she  is  for  v^ry  sensitive  people,  poets,  artists  and  such. 
There  is  third  the  beauty  who  flatters  first,  last  and  all  the  time.  She  is 
stony  and  odious.  She  bluntly  and  repeatedly  tells  obviously  lame  men  how 
well  they  dance  ;  brunettes,  that  they  have  a  gold  tinge  to  their  hair  when 
they  sit  in  the  sun  ;  shy,  conscious  men  what  leaders  of  conversation  they 
are  and  so  forth.  She  considers  this  suave  social  intercourse,  and  she 
hastens  to  flatter  in  this  wholesale  stultifying  wa-y  as  some  one  else  would 
discuss  the  degeneracy  of  Pop  or  the  big  diamond  Of  my  last  two  speci- 
mens the  former  flatters  in  order  to  gloat  over  and  ridicule  the  swallowing 
powerB  of  her  victim  later,  a  dangerous  amusement,  for  the  victim  may  see 
through  it  and  be  writing  her  down  an  ass  all  the  time,  while  pride  forbids 
him  to  disclaim  or  protest.  The  last  of  the  flatterers  is  the  flatterer  by 
appeal.  Charles  Reade  has  hit  her  off  in  two  or  three  of  his  women,  in  the 
methods  of  "Caroline  Ryder  "  in  Griffith  Gaunt,  and  of  the  handsome  matron 
of  the  Insane  Asylum  in  Very  Hard  Cash.  It  consists  in  always  making 
prominent,  and  that  not  by  words,  the  interesting  problem  happily  expressed 
by  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  in  the  Maiden  Aunt— 

"  What  would  this  lovely  creiture  do 
Against  a  desperate  man." 

This  is  the  worst  and  most  dangerous  sort — invincible,  unescapable.  Such  a 
flatteress  is  born,  she  cannot  be  made  (Pace,  punster  !)  Her  innate  quality, 
precious  above  rubies,  all  the  capital  any  female  woman  needs  to  go  through 
the  world  successfully,  has  been  given  a  harsh  but  expressive  name  by  the 
profane  crowd,  presumably  feminine,  they  call  it  girl  cunning. 

Monday,  5th. 
Wild,  desperate  characters  storm  the  Austrian  Kitchen  at  a  late  hour. 
It  must  have  been  fully  half-past  ten  this  evening  when  a  fierce  man  of 
twenty-two  hard  winters  stepped  firmly  in  at  the  doors  of  that  popular  re- 
sort and  took  his  place  at  one  of  the  tables.  Needless  to  say  that  he  was 
accompanied  by  two  young  ladies.  Such  men  are  Turks.  They  regard  a 
woman's  face  across  the  table  as  the  same  necessity  as  table-cloth  and  buns. 
The  waiter  approached  the  Ouida  young  man  and  respectfully  hung  upon  his 
accents.  "  One  cup  of  coffee,  very  strong,  with  real  cream,"  ordered  the  bold, 
bad  man,  "and  two  cups  of  chocolate,  very  hot,  with  whipped  cream."     He 


repeated  the  order  lest  Ganymede  should  forget  the  adjuncts  and  composed 
himself  to  await  his  very  strong  coflee.  The  waiter  hied  him  to  the  maiden 
who  served  as  a  link  between  the  upper  air  and  the  abyss  and  conscientiously 
repeated  the  ornate  order  of  the  youth.  The  damsel  smiled  a  fleeting  smile 
and  spoke  down  the  tube  the  succinct  phrase  "One  coflee,  two  chocolates." 
Yet  was  the  order  of  the  youth  scrupuluusly  tilled — likewise  the  youth  him- 
self, later. 

Wednesday,  7th. 

Redacteur  assured  the  assembled  table  that  there  were  circles  of  society 
absolutely  beyond  the  debasing  influence  of  coin — that  to  them  merit  alone, 
or,  perhaps,  merit  and  polish  were  the  only  passports.  Of  those  circles  he 
informed  us  he  was  himself  a  shining  and  beloved  ornament.  "When  I 
am  not  present  at  their  parties,"  said  he,  with  modest  conviction,  "  it  casts 
a  gloom  over  the  proceedings  I  can  tell  jou.  They  sometimes  think  it's 
sewer-gas,"  he  added  pensively,  "but  it  iBn't  ;  it's  a  fine  blue  gloom  caused 
by  myabaence." 

Thursday,  8th. 

The  Ingleside  had  a  Red  Pocket  Book  advertised,  and  now  they  start  in 
on  the  "White  Tomb."  Something  black  is  sure  to  follow- -"A  Black- 
Stove"  or  "  A  Black  Outlook,"  or  even  a  plain,  simple,  ordinary  "  Black 
Cloud,"  not  to  speak  of  "  A  Black  Leg,"  which  Punch  suggested  as  a  sequel 
to  William  Black's  story  of  White  Wings.  Black,  white  and  red  are  the- 
only  true  sensational  colors,  though  to  be  sure  Cupples  has  given  us  the 
Green  Hand  and  one  of  the  French  gang  a  Pink  Domino.  Apropos  of  colors, 
I  find  William  Black  speaking  of  his  heroine's  teeth  as  "  nut-white  "  in  his 
novel  In  Silk  Attire.  Black's  defenders  say  fiercely,  "Nothing  whiter  than 
a  nut  after  it  has  been  blanched."  Heavens! — one  might  call  a  landscape 
lobster- colored  and  affirm,  "  Nothing  so  citron  green  as  a  lobster  before  he's 
boiled,"  or  say,  "As  feathery  as  asparagus,"  and  scowlingly  explain, 
"  Nothing  so  feathery  as  asparagus  after  it's  run  up  and  gone  to  seed."  Oh, 
we  cannot  accept  nut-white — really  can't,  you  know.  Jael  Denoe. 

FATHERHOOD, 


No  man  is  considered  funny  who  can't  turn  out  a  joke  on  the  mother- 
in-law.  In  the  senBe  that  "Bread  is  the  staff  of  life,  and  whisky  life  itself," 
she  is  the  staff  of  humor.  Men  fall  back  on  her  for  a  funny  saying,  just  as 
readily  aB  they  do  on  their  father  in-law  for  more  substantial  comfort. 

Who  ever  knew  a  joke  on  the  mother-in-law,  no  matter  how  weak,  that 
failed  to  raise  a  laugh  ? 

If  you  Bee  a  man  accompanied  by  a  female  a  few  years  his  elder  (you 
know  the  mother-in-law  iB  unt,  generally,  much  the  senior  of  the  husband) 
your  first  thought  is,  his  mother-in-law  ;  and  if  there  is  any  possible  chance 
to  get  a  listener,  you  will  relate  some  old-time  mother-in-law  joke,  and  feel 
happy  all  day,  because  of  your  wit. 

While  mothers-in-law  are  an  inexhaustible  mine  for  funny  people, 
motherhood  is  the  never  failing,  good-as  long-as-water-runs,  for  the  senti- 
mental. It  sounds  and  reads  nice,  and  makes  us  soft  every  time  the  subject 
is  touched,  but  who,  in  all  past  time,  from  the  first  writer  down  to  the  up- 
rising of  law-abiding  citizens  in  Cincinnati,  has  ever  given  serious  thought 
to  the  king  bee  of  the  whole  caboodle — fatherhood  ? 

In  the  name  of  everything  that  is  good  to  drink — except  gin — why  does 
motherhood  equal  fatherhood  ? 

Because  of  its  gentleness  and  suffering?  Well,  is  there  no  Buffering  in 
fatherhood  ?     Yea,  verily  yea  !  fatherhood  is  a  dizzy  sufferer. 

Who  is  it  that  has  to  bear  the  company  of  all  his  wife's  relations  every 
day  after,  and  for  weeks  before,  a  case  of  motherhood  at  his  house  ?  Why, 
fatherhood  !     Can  motherhood  suffer  more  ? 

Who  is  compelled  to  sleep  with  a  carbon  oil  lamp  in  the  room,  turned 
down  to  smoke  line,  which  gives  him  the  headache,  because  you  don't  know 
what  will  happen  before  morning  ?  Fatherhood  !  Who  niuBt  get  up  in  the 
middle  of  the  night  and  go  running  all  over  town  looking  for  Dr.  D.,  because 
no  other  will  do  1     Fatherhood. 

After  it  is  all  over  and  fatherhood  and  motherhood  are  full  of  joy  over 
childhood,  who  smiles  like  a  saint,  and  feels  like  the  devil  when  everybody 
says  :  it  looks  just  like  its  papa  !  Why,  poor,  gentle,  unloved,  suffering 
fatherhood.  He  it  is,  who  gets  up  a  dozen  times  during  the  night,  and  puts 
so  many  drops  of  paragoric  in  so  much  water  to  cure  the  colic  in  a  baby  that 
never  drops  any  more  than  the  nurse,  who  is  Bnoring  in  the  next  room. 
How  he  wishes  the  "wind  on  the  little  darling's  stomach"  would  form  itself 
into  a  cyclone  and  blow  her  out  of  bed. 

Fartherhood  has  a  particular  old  chum  whose  name  he  wants  to  give 
childhood.  It  makes  him  flush  with  joy  to  think  of  the  many  times  they 
have  drank  the  health  of  the  first  boy  that  should  come  to  either  of  them. 
The  one  that  got  the  first  was  to  name  it  after  the  other.  He  suggests  this 
to  motherhood,  who  receives  it  with  astonishment.  She  wants  to  name  it 
after  sister  Sallie's  fellow,  he  is  so  nice,  and  they  are  going  to  be  married  in 
the  spring. 

Fatherhood  gives  in,  realizing  that  in  the  future  he  is  to  take  second 
place,  and  is  kept  around  the  house  "for  revenue  only." 


"  Here  is  a  poem  which  you  may  publish  in  your  paper,"  said  a  young 
man,  with  eyes  in  a  fine  frenzy  rolling  as  he  entered  the  editorial  door.  "  I 
dashed  it  off  rapidly,  in  an  idle  moment,  and  you  will  find  it  in  a  rough 
state,  as  it  were.     You  can  make  such  correction  as  you  think  necessary." 

"  Ah,  much  obliged,"  said  the  editor.  "  I  will  give  you  a  check  for  it  at 
once." 

"  You  are  very  kind,"  said  the  contributor.     "  I  will  be  delighted." 

"  There  you  are,"  said  the  editor,  handing  him  the  check. 

"  Many  thanks,"  exclaimed  the  young  man.  "I  will  bring  you  some 
other  poems." 

When  he  got  to  the  door  he  suddenly  paused,  then  came  back. 

"  Excuse  me,"  he  said,  "  but  you  forgot  to  fill  up  the  check.  You  have 
not  written  the  date,  nor  the  amount,  nor  have  you  signed  your  name." 

"  Oh,"  said  the  editor,  "  that  is  all  right.  You  see,  I  have  given  you  a 
check  in  its  rough  state,  as  it  were.  You  can  make  such  corrections  as  you 
think  necessary." 
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THE    WASP. 


ODE  TO  THE   MULE, 


The  smile  of  spring  is  blessing  all  the  hills, 
The  robin's  note  sounds  from  the  shadowed  vale, 

The  blue  bird's  ecstacy  the  morning  fills, 
The  brown  leaves  rustle  in  the  woodland  trail, 

And  thy  clear  voice,  glad  harbinger  of  spring, 

Trills  through  the  land  like  some  bright,  joyous  thing. 

I  know  thy  song  ;  ah,  jocund  as  the  day, 

Oft  have  I  heard  thee  cry  aloud  for  feed  ; 
And  wakened  by  thy  trumpet-sounding  bray, 

How  I  have  cursed  thee  and  thy  patient  breed, 
How  I  have  smiled  to  see  thy  restless  hoof 
Lift  a  man  through  the  vaulted  stable-roof. 

Yet  thou  art  kind ;  I  never  knew  thee,  mule, 
Kick  man  or  Injun  whom  thou  c> midst  not  reach. 

And  thou  hast  learned,  in  harsh  experience's  school, 
To  practice  always  better  than  you  preach. 

E'en  while,  with  drooping  lids,  you  doze  and  sleep, 

Still  do  your  heels  their  sleepless  vigils  keep. 

How  is  it,  with  a  leg  not  five  feet  long, 

Chou  kickst  across  a  seven-acre  lot  ? 
Thou  art  a  giant  on  the  go,  but  twice  as  strong 

Thou  art,  to  hold  thyself  in  one  small  spot, 
From  dewy  morn  till  eve,  from  eve  till  dewy  morn, 
I've  seen  thee  balk,  and  sleep,  and  smile  in  scorn. 

Oh,  gentle  mule— whoa,  there  !  whoa,  mule  !  hold  hard  ! 

I  sing  no  more  if  thou  dost  turn  around  ; 
There  is  no  beauty  in  thy  after  guard ; 

I  will  stand  where  thine  eyes'  soft  light  is  found, 
Here  at  thy  gentle  face — whoa  !  soft,  don't  act  the  fool— 
I  will — whoa-ho  !    Ho  !    Help  !    Police  !    Dog  gone  a  mule. 

— Robert  Bwdette. 

THE  FOREST   OF   POVERTY. 


A  young  man  found  himself  one  winter  evening  in  the  edge  of  a  forest 
whose  aspect  alone  was  sufficient  to  inspire  dismay.  Tall  trees  with  yellow 
bark  and  branches  stripped  of  their  leaves,  masses  of  tangled  roots,  shoots 
and  thorns,  narrow,  crooked  paths  bristling  with  stones,  forking  and  joining 
again  in  an  inextricable  net-work,  brambles,  this  was  all  that  was  to  be 
met. 

The  young  man  walked  rapidly,  his  brow  was  clouded,  and  he  was  so 
absorbed  that  he  did  not  perceive  how  the  farther  he  advanced  the  denser 
grew  the  trees  and  shrubbery  and  fewer  the  paths.  He  went  on  and  on, 
but  he  soon  despaired  of  finding  any  way  out  of  the  labyrinth.  He  fell  to 
the  ground  and  abandoned  his  efforts.  He  remained  a  long  while  on  this 
spot  for  the  cold  had  chilled  his  weakened  members  ;  the  fatigue  of  a  long 
tramp  had  exhausted  his  strength,  and  hunger  tortured  him.  Suddenly, 
grief  made  him  utter  a  cry  which  echo  returned  from  afar.  He  raised  his 
head  :  three  men  were  Btanding  before  him,  he  had  neither  seen  nor  heard 
them  come.  He  trembled,  the  eyes  of  the  three  men 'were  earnestly  fixed 
upon  him.  One  was  clad  in  a  long  robe  of  cloth  of  gold,  drawn  to  his  form 
by  a  girdle  whose  clasp  of  diamonds  sparkled  with .  phosphorescent  light,  a 
sword  hung  at  his  side.  The  second  wore  a  black  robe  and  a  red  girdle. 
The  third  had  a  tunic  of  blue  linen  and  a  leather  belt,  he  held  in  his  hand 
an  axe  on  which  he  leaned. 

"  What  are  you  doing  there  ? "  the  three  companions  asked  in  chorus. 

"  I  am  dying,"  answered  the  young  man  ;  "have  pity  on  me  ! " 

"  What  do  you  want  ?  "  they  asked. 

"  To  get  out  of  this  accursed  forest  as  quickly  as  possible." 

"  Choose,  then,  the  one  of  us  three  who  shall  accompany  you,  for  only 
one  guide  is  needed,  and  it  is  for  you  to  decide." 

The  young  man  looked  at  each  of  the  three  men  who  silently  awaited 
the  result  of  the  examination.  He  observed  the  one  who  wore  the  cloth  of 
gold  robe,  for  the  clasp  threw  out  fires  which  illumined  the  surrounding 
space. 

"  I  choose  you,"  he  said  to  him. 
Then  a  strange  smile  passed  over  the  cold  lips  of  the  unknown  and  he 
offered  his  hand  to  the  young  man,  while  his  two  companions  disappeared 
like  a  vision.     Mute  with  terror  the  young  man  took  his  guide's  hand  and 
they  set  forth. 

Oh  !  that  was  a  rapid  course,  the  trees  flying  behind  them,  and  the 
sound  of  their  footsteps  resounding  without  interruption,  nevertheless  at  the 
end  of  an  hour  they  were  still  in  the  forest. 

"  Oh  !  how  tired  I  am  ! "  murmured  the  young  man,  pausing  in  the  mid- 
dle of  a  cross-road  formed  by  the  junction  of  many  paths. 

' '  The  way  is  long  and  our  limbs  are  too  feeble  to  take  us  to  the  end,  but 
presently  a  man  on  horseback  will  go  by  here.  Take  this  sword,  as  soon  as 
he  is  near  you,  plunge  it  in  his  heart,  and  take  possession  of  his  horse  which 
we  will  mount." 

"  Horror  !  who  are  you  that  give  me  such  counsel  ? " 

"  I  am  Crime  !  "  answered  the  unknown. 

"  Be  off!  Off  with  you  !  "  cried  the  young  man,  falling  with  his  face  to 
the  ground. 

An  infernal  laugh  was  heard,  and  the  young  man  was  left  alone.  He 
arose  :  the  two  companions  were  before  him. 

"  What  are  you  doing  there  ? "  they  demanded. 

"  I  am  dying,"  responded  the  young  man ;  "  have  pity  on  me  ! " 

"  What  do  you  want  1 "  they  asked. 

"  To  get  out  of  this  accursed  forest  as  quickly  as  possible." 

"  Choose,  then,  the  one  of  us  two  who  shall  accompany  you,  for  only  one 
guide  is  needed,  and  it  is  for  you  to  decide." 


And  the  young  man  looked  at  the  two  men  and  observed  the  one  who 
was  clothed  in  a  black  robe  with  a  red  girdle. 

"  I  choose  you,"  he  said. 
Then,  without  saying  a  word,  the  unknown  smiled  and  offered  his  hand 
to  the  young  man,  while  his  companion  disappeared  like  a  vision.  Mute 
with  terror  the  young  man  took  his  guide's  hand  and  they  set  forth.  They 
walked  for  an  hour  and  arrived  at  the  brink  of  a  gulf  from  which  arose  Bobs 
and  cries. 

"  Oh  !  how  tired  I  am  !  "  murmured  the  young  man,  pausing. 

"  The  way  is  long  yet  and  our  limbs  are  too  feeble  to  take  us  to  the  end. 
Therefore  I  have  brought  you  here  to  offer  you  the  only  means  of  escaping 
from  this  forest,  at  the  bottom  of  the  gulf  is  Death  who  delivers  from  all 
trouble. " 

41  Horror  !  who  are  you  that  give  me  such  counsel  ?  " 

"  I  am  Despair  !  "  answered  the  unknown. 

"  Be  off!  Off  with  you  !"  cried  the  young  man,  falling  with  his  face  to 
the  ground. 

A  burst  of  infernal  laughter  was  heard,  and  the  young  man  was  left 
alone.  He  arose  :  the  third  companion  was  before  him.  Remembering  the 
names  of  the  two  others,  he  tried  to  flee  but  the  unknown  stopped  him. 

"  Come  with  me,  the  way  is  long  yet,  but  God  comes  to  aid  those  who 
suffer." 

The  young  man  looked  at  him,  and,  in  his  turn,  he  offered  him  his  hand. 
But  the  unknown  contented  himself  with  marching  step  by  step  before  him  ; 
then,  by  the  aid  of  his  axe,  he  opened  a  new  road  in  hewing  down  the  trees 
which  impeded  their  progress  ;  then  he  said  to  the  young  man  : 

"  Take  one  of  those  trees  on  your  shoulders." 
The  young  man  obeyed,  although  his  fatigue  was  great  he  scarcely  felt 
the  weight  of  the  burden  he  carried.  Always  striking  right  and  left  with 
his  axe,  the  unknown,  followed  by  the  young  man,  reached  the  verge  of  the 
forest ;  a  vast  plain  spread  before  them  and  in  the  middle  of  it  was  a  castle. 
Then  the  unknown  said  to  the  young  man  : 

"  The  forest  you  have  traversed  is  the  forest  of  Poverty.  Remember  it, 
and  now,  lay  down  your  burden." 

The  young  man  threw  the  tree  to  the  ground  ;  but  in  falling,  it  changed 
to  a  long  roll  of  gold  pieces. 

"  Who  are  you  that  have  given  me  such  good  counsel?"  the  young  man 
asked  in  the  utmost  astonishment. 

"  I  am  Labor  !  "  replied  his  companion. 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  P.  Dawson. 


UP  TO  SNUFF, 


A  party  of  gentlemen  were  sitting  in  the  Plankinton  HouBe  reading- 
room  last  Monday  evening,  discussing  the  result  of  the  chicken  dispute  be- 
tween Milwaukee  and  Chicago,  on  Sunday  night,  when,  a  long,  slim  indi- 
vidual with  a  roman  nose  and  a  squeaky  voice  joined  the  group.  He  was 
a  good  listener  for  a  few  moments,  and  being  a  stranger  to  all  of  the  gentle- 
men, no  one  seemed  to  pay  any  attention  to  him  until  he  made  his  presence 
and  interest  in  the  subject  under  discussion  known  by  remarking  :  "  Mil- 
waukee was  a  little  too  flip  for  Chicago  :  that's  a  fact.  I  told  the  boys  they'd 
get  downed. " 

"  Are  you  from  Chicago  ? ''  aBked  one  of  the  gentlemen. 

"  Well,  as  near  as  I  can  calculate  I  am,  and  a  good  ways  from  there  just 
now,"  answered  the  slim  man. 

"  Was  you  a  witness  of  this  dispute?  "  was  asked  him  by  several  of  the 
group. 

"  Yes,  I  was  ;  an'  if  it  hadn't  been  for  some  of  your  Milwaukee  tricks  we'd 
a  beat  you  clean  out  o'  sight.  We  had  a  job  that  generally  wins,  but  some- 
how you  had  a  better  one." 

"  How  was  that  ?  "  asked  one  of  the  gentlemen. 

"  Well,  we  had  some  steel  spurs  made  .and  painted  so  true  to  nature  that 
you  couldn't  tell  'em  from  the  real  spurs  that  grow  on  a  rooster  unless  you 
made  a  close  examination.  We  had  our  birds  all  fixed  up  before  we  went  to 
the  pit,  so  as  you  wouldn't  get  onto  the  racket,  as  steel  spurs  had  been  ruled 
out.  I  bet  every  dollar  I  had  on  that  trick,  so  sure  was  I  of  winning.  When 
the  birds  were  put  to  work  I  noticed  the  Chicago  rooster  make  a  rush  at  a 
Milwaukee  rooster  and  then  retire  in  a  hurry,  sort  of  bewildered,  and  stand 
looking  at  the  Milwaukee  bird  for  about  a  minute.  Again  he  jumped  in — 
those  Chicago  birds  are  grit,  gentlemen — and  again  he  retired  all  sort  o'  dis- 
couraged. The  third  time  the  Chicago  bird  struck  Milwaukee  the  Milwau- 
kee bird  just  give  him  a  good  slapping  with  his  wings,  an'  I'll  be  hanged  if 
the  Chicago  rooster  didn't  light  out  of  the  pit,  and,  with  tears  in  his  eyes, 
he  began  to  sneeze,  and  sneezed  so  hard  he  put  his  neck  out  o'  joint.  This 
was  victory  number  one  for  Milwaukee.  This  sort  of  thing  was  continued 
right  along,  and  every  new  rooster  Milwaukee  put  in  the  pit  against  a  new 
Chicago  rooster  seemed  to  have  the  same  tactics.  Of  course  Chicago  got 
cleaned  out  of  roosters  and  money.  .1  haven't  even  a  postage  stamp  left. 
Well,  now,  a  man  that  gets  strapped  on  a  game  is  generally  inquisitive 
enough  to  investigate.     I  investigated. " 

"  Well,  what  was  the  peculiarity  of  these  Milwaukee  birds  ? "  asked  sev- 
eral of  the  gentlemen. 

"  Snuff,"  was  the  answer  the  slim  man  gave,  and  then  he  went  on  and 
said:  "Yes,  gentlemen,  you  Milwaukee  sports  had  filled  your  roosters' 
feathers  full  of  snuff,  and  every  time  they  got  to  wrestling'  with  a  Chicago 
rooster  they  shook  enough  snuff  onto  him  and  into  his'  nose  to  make  him 
sneeze  from  now  till  doomsday.  It's  all  right  for  Milwaukee,  but  I'll  bet 
ten  to  one  they  will  find  Chicago  up  to  snuff  the  next  time  they  meet. "  And 
the  slim  man  went  out  and  struck  a  friend  for  money  enough  to  pay  his  fare 
back  to  Chicago. — Peck's  Sim. 


Colonel  Mapleson  is  to  sue  the  Tribune  for  libel,  our  esteemed  contem- 
porary having  stated  that  the  noble  warrior  conspired  with  the  ticket  specu- 
lators to  defraud  the  .San  Francisco  public.  The  Tribune  is  in  a  box.  If  it 
fails  to  prove  that  Colonel  Mapleson  was  in  league  with  the  speculators  it 
will  lose  money  to  him,  and  if  it  does  prove  it,  the  speculators  might  have 
good  cause  for  libel  in  the  accusation  that  they  consorted  with  the  colonel. 
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THE  NUDE  IN  NATOMA  STREET, 


A  Brief  Visit  to  a  New  Art  School. 


In  the  art  beginnings  of  the  Pacific  the  student  was  content  to  draw 
and  paint  from  flat  models,  and  little  dreamed  that  the  time  would  come 
when  he  would  be  afforded  the  opportunity  to  study  the  nude.  To  be  per- 
fect in  high  art  it  is  necessary  that  the  human  form  divine  should  be  the 
subject  of  the  artist's  pencil,  with  all  its  curves  and  angles,  its  graceful 
mouldings,  its  swelling  muscles,  its  harmonious  lines  and  projections.  Some 
months  ago  a  class  for  the  study  of  the  nude  in  art  was  formed  in  this  city, 
and  quietly  and  earnestly  the  enthusiasts  applied  themselves  to  this  most 
fascinating  pursuit.  But  in  deference  to  the  censorious  spirit  of  the  age, 
they  avoided  publicity,  and  hired  a  studio-in  a  sequestered  portion  of  Na- 
toma  street.  To  this  studio  a  representative  of  the  Wasp  was  iuvited  one 
day  this  week  to  see  the  young  men  at  work  and  form  an  opinion  of  their 
progress.  The  studio  is  a  large  and  admirably  lighted  room,  in  the  center 
of  which  a  square  platform  for  the  models  has  been  erected.  Beneath  this 
structure  is  a  coal-oil  stove  to  keep  them  warm,  because  a  shivering  model  is 
no  use  whatever  to  the  art  student,  and  is  apt  to  give  him  erroneous  impres- 
sions of  the  human  figure.  Professor  Joseph  Austin,  who,  from  the  Presi- 
dency of  an  amateur  club  of  instantaneous  photography,  was  called  to  the 
high  position  of  Director  of  the  Natoma-street  school,  received  the  critic. 

The  students  were  busily  engaged  in  sharpening  their  pencils,  getting 
their  easels  into  position,  and  the  conversation  was  carried  on  in  a  low  and 
decorous  tone. 

"  We  have  had  great  difficulty  in  securing  models,"  said  Professor  Austin, 
"but  now  I  am  happy  to  state  that  we  have  three  females  and  nine  males 
on  our  list.  Last  week  we  engaged  Senora  Cascarone,  an  aged  Spanish  lady 
from  Monterey  (no  female  models  under  sixty  are  admitted  to  the  school), 
who  will  pose  this  afternoon  as  the  Sleeping  Venus." 

In  obedience  to  the  rule  which  demands  that  none  but  art  Btudents  be 
admitted  during  working  hours,  the  critic  was  furnished  with  an  easel  and 
pencil,  and  from  behind  a  large  sheet  of  Bristol  board  anxiously  awaited 
developments.  On  his  right  sat  License  Collector  Fogarty,  and  next  to  him 
Dr.  McAllister.  To  the  left  of  the  platform  were  General  Tom  Clunie,  Joe 
Grant,  George  Nagle  and  Reuben  Lloyd,  and  further  away  Mr.  W.  B. 
Davenport,  Harry  Tevis  and  Mr.  Forsyth,  while  Clarence  Greathouse  and 
George  Hearst  had  their  easels  on  the  extreme  left. 

At  a  tap  of  Professor  Austin's  bell  the  model  entered,  supported  by 
Colonel  Harry  Brady  and  a  crutch,  a  necessary  compliance  to  her  age  and 
infirmities.  Her  only  garment  was  a  large  blanket,  which,  on  being  helped 
up  the  steps  of  the  platform,  Bhe  dropped  and  stood  revealed  in  all  her  rich 
Castilian  charms.  With  much  delicacy  and  taste  the  Director  posed  the 
model,  pillowing  her  head  on  an  oil  can,  over  which  one  of  the  student's 
coats  had  been  artistically  arranged,  and  crossing  her  hands  over  her  bosom. 

"  She  reminds  me,"  said  Mr.  Fogarty,  in  a  whisper  to  Dr.  McAllister, 
"  of  a  model  we  once  had  when  I  was  a  student  in  Dresden.  A  gnsette, 
Doctor,  a  charming  thing.  I  put  her  into  my  great  picture  of  the  4  Fauns 
and  Satyr.'  " 

"  When  I  was  in  Florence,"  interjected  Mr.  Hearst,  rubbing  out  a  false 
line  from  his  board,  "  we  had  a  model  " —  "  Hush,  gentlemen,"  said  Profes- 
sor Austin,  with  some  sternness,  "you  disturb  the  model.  Mr.  Nagle,  give 
the  lady  a  drink  of  water  and  move  the  oil  can  just  a  little  this  way.  Her 
toes,  from  this  side  of  the  room,  are  in  perfect  shadow." 

For  ten  minutes  or  so  the  students  worked  on  in  silence,  Director  Austin 
moving  from  one  to  another,  looking  over  [their  shoulders  and  correcting 
their  errors.  "  Come,  now,  Mr.  George  Crocker,"  said  the  Director,  sharp- 
ly, "that  is  not  the  direct  course  of  a  lady's  knee.  There  is  nothing  of  the 
Venus  about  that,"  and  Mr.  Crocker,  blushing  deeply,  erased  the  drawing, 
took  a  long  look  at  the  model  and  began  over  again. 

"  How  does  Mr.  Lloyd  progress  ? "  inquired  the  critic. 

"  One  of  my  most  promising  pupils,"  said  the  Director.  "  Now  just  take 
a  look  at  his  work." 

The  gifted  young  gentleman's  drawing  was  certainly  worthy  of  the  mas- 
ter's encomiums.  He  had  caught  the  Spanish  lady's  figure  to  perfection, 
and  the  only  fault  was  an  idealization  of  the  model.  The  forearm,  which 
was,  to  say  the  least,  skinny,  appeared  on  Mr.  Lloyd's  drawing  smooth  and 
plump,  and  the  waist,  where  the  flesh  was  somewhat  baggy,  Mr.  Lloyd  had 
idealized  into  exquisite  proportions. 

"  Their  relatives  make  no  objection,"  continued  the  Director,  "though 
when  last  week  Master  Crocker's  papa  found  a  nude  sketch  in  his  boy's 
album  he  cut  up  a  little  rough,  and  I  had  to  give  Master  Crocker  a  letter 
assuring  him  that  the  sketch  was  made  under  my  eye,  and  no  intimacy  with 
the  model  is  allowed  outside  the  class-room.  Master  Hearst  is  also  progress- 
ive, but  is  inclined  to  frivolity  during  working  hours — too  fond,  in  fact,  of 
giving  his  companions  racy  reminiscences  of  the  Latin  quarters,  when  he 
thinks  he  was  an  art  student  in  Paris.  He  is  a  sad  romancer,  is  Master 
Hearst,  and  I  fear  his  chum,  Master  Greathouse,  is  no  better." 

Here  the  model  was  seized  with  a  violent  attack  of  sneezing,  and  the 
Director  hurried  to  wrap  her  up  in  the  blanket.  ' '  That  is  the  worst  of  hav- 
ing those  very  old  people,"  he  said,  on  his  return.  The  boys  forget  to  trim 
the  coal-oil  stove  and  they  begin  to  sneeze  and  shake  at  the  most  critical 
moments.     Give  her  some  mescal,  Colonel." 

Colonel  Brady,  tenderly  propping  up  the  old  lady's  head,  offered  a  gener- 
ous dose  of  the  national  liqttor,  which  the  model  swallowed  with  many  ex- 
pressions of  gratitude. 

"  We  are  undecided  whether  to  contribute  to  the  Art  Association  or  the 
Palette  Club,"  continued  Director  Austin.  "General  Clunie's  crayon  of 
'  Susannah  in  the  Bath,'  for  which  a  lady  known  in  Police  circles  as  the 
Galloping  Cow  kindly  posed,  is  about  the  best  thing  we  have,  though  indeed 
all  our  work  is  far  beyond  the  average.  More  mescal  for  the  model,  Colonel, 
more  mescal,"  cried  the  Director,  loudly.  "  She  is  showing  signs  of  faint- 
ness  again."  And  while  Colonel  Brady  was  engaged  in  this  gallant  duty  the 
critic  seized  his  hat  and  slipped  away. 


SAN   FRANCISCO   ART   ASSOCIATION. 


We  should  be  much  pleased  to  be  able  to  pronounce  this  last  exhibition  a  remark- 
able success  ;  we  have  no  desire  to  detract  from  the  exhibit  or  to  belittle  the  efforts  of 
the  Art  Association  ;  yet  we  must  say  in  all  candor  that  it  is  a  disappointing  exhibition 
in  many  respects.  We  had  looked  hopefully  toward  the  East  for  something  so  excel- 
lent that  our  local  artists  would  be  pleased  to  accept  it  as  a  suggestion  for  their 
efforts  in  the  future.  Instead  we  find,  with  but  few  exceptions,  a  display  of  mediocrity 
which  is  disheartening.  Here  and  there  a  gleam  of  talent,  now  and  then  a  trace  of 
genius  certainly  appear,  but  not  one  of  the  lot  can  be  called  really  excellent.  One  of 
the  great  drawbacks  to  local  art  is  the  low  standard  for  art  in  this  community.  Of  all 
the  paintings  owned  here,  there  are  but  few  which  rank  as  the  best  works  of  great 
artists,  and  as  even  those  few  are  almost  totally  inaccessible  to  both  our  artists  and  art- 
students,  it  is  but  natural  that  their  own  limited  conceptions  and  circumscribed  techni- 
cal knowledge  should  dwarf  their  efforts.  Another  drawback  to  lucal  excellence  is  the 
total  lack  of  discrimination  ;  anybody's  picture,  of  whatever  degree  of  outrage  upon 
aesthetics,  is  admitted  to  be  hung  upon  the  walls  of  the  Art  Association,  and  that  insti- 
tution holding  a  public  trust,  has  so  far  violated  that  trust  as  to  sanction  and  indorse, 
under  the  false  pretense  of  fostering  art,  a  succession  of  sales  within  their  rooms  of 
pictures  which  will  be  a  lasting  disgrace  to  those  who  painted  them,  and  an  enduring 
evidence  of  the  vile  taste  of  those  who  acquired  them.  The  efforts  of  the  Art  Associa- 
tion to  obtain  works  from  abroad  are  laudable,  provided  they  are  directed  toward 
obtaining  the  best  works  which  can  be  had  there  ;  otherwise  they  but  confuse  matters 
by  raising  a  false  standard.  The  work  by  our  local  artists  shows,  in  some  cases,  re- 
markable progress  and  an  honest  endeavor  to  do  good  work.  This  is  notably  true  of 
Mr.  Perbandt,  Mr.  Narjot,  Mr.  Deakin  and  to  some  extent  Mr.  Hill.  We  miss  some 
of  last  year's  exhibitors  without  regret,  but  should  have  been  pleased  to  see  contribu- 
tions from  Messrs.  Wores  and  Yates  hanging  beside  the  works  of  Walter  Shirlaw  and 
Benoni  Irwin.  As  a  rule  most  of  our  artists  are  not  impressed  by  what  they  see  in 
nature  except  in  so  far  as  it  is  a  reminiscence  of  "  a  picture  "  which  is  recalled  to  them 
by  the  view.  This  accounts  in  a  measure  for  their  lack  of  originality  and  for  their 
usual  failure  to  convey  any  sentiment.  It  is  quite  essential  that  they  should  possess 
sentiment  together  with  the  gift  of  being  able  to  idealize  realities,  in  order  to  succeed 
in  making  a  sentiment  apparent  to  those  who  are  to  appreciate  their  work.  What 
particular  sentiment,  save  that  of  disgust,  can  possibly  be  awakened  in  looking  upon 
Nos.  35,  36,  37  and  89? — studied  essences  of  puerile  picture-making.  We  have  never 
yet  seen  Strauss  appear  at  greater  disadvantage.  Art  is  a  matted  tangle  of  fragile 
threads  that  requires  a  great  deal  of  patience  to  unravel,  and  even  then  one  is  never 
quite  sure  how  long  a  piece  one  can  pull  out,  A  very  young  man  who  exhibits  a 
picture  for  the  first  time  in  San  Francisco,  has  the  immodesty  to  make  his  name  the 
most  conspicuous  part  of  his  work ;  he  has  painted  an  interior  which  if  properly 
treated  would  tax  to  the  utmost  the  ability  of  an  extraordinary  genius,  and,  by _f alee 
lines  of  perspective  and  unripe  treatment  of  the  subject,  he  has  proved  that  he  is  de- 
ficient in  the  very  rudiments  of  his  art.  And  furthermore  he  has  proved  by  a  certain 
mechanical  cleverness  displayed  in  one  part  of  the  picture  as  contrasted  with  an 
unpardonable  slovenliness  in  another,  that  he  lacks  the  perseverance  as  well  as  the 
judgment  which  alone  can  earn  for  him  the  title  of  "artist."  We  refer  to  Mr.  Alex- 
ander and  his  "  Morning  Prayer."  Work  such  as  the  Tojettis  show  should  never  be 
admitted  to  the  rooms  of  any  institution  which  is  in  anyway  connected^  with  art. 
They  are  lacking  in  every  principle  of  art  and  are  put  forth  as  mere  beggarly  bids  for  the 
most  contemptibly  vulgar  admiration.  Mine.  Oujardin  is  remarkably  clever  and 
"  tr^s  chique  "  in  her  studies ;  but  in  the  portrait  which  she  exhibits  she  dispelsany  an- 
ticipation which  may  have  been  aroused  by  her  other  work.  Mr.  Norton  Bush  is  so  evi- 
dently intent  upon  accumulating  enough  pictures  for  another  sale  that  they  inherently 
carry  the  flavor  of  the  auctioneer  and  nothing  else.  We  don't  know  whether  to  classify 
Miss  Lotz  with  local  or  foreign  artists  ;  her  best  training  shows  unmistakable  evidence 
of  foreign  culture,  yet  she  acquired  her  rudimentary  knowledge  in  San  Francisco.  How- 
ever that  may  be,  her  work  is  quite  remarkable.  She  shows  some  sheep  and  dogs,  a 
calf  and  donkey,  not  one  of  which  but  possesses  the  unerring  directness  and  bold  swing 
of  genius.  Her  studies  of  accessories  are  very  creditable  and  her  animals  are  repre- 
sented with  a  strong  naturalness  and  an  evident  relish  of  her  subject  in  beautiful 
contrast  with  the  labored  efforts  and  imperfect  study  displayed  in  the  treatment  of 
similar  subjects  in  the  same  exhibition.  She  is  to  be  congratulated  upon  her  Dog, 
No.  50,  and  her  sheep,  but  for  a  certain  disproportion  to  the  landscape,  would 
be  excellent.  It  is  quite  gratifying  to  observe  the  painstaking  conscientiousness 
of  Messrs.  Perbandt,  Narjot  and  Deakin,  each  one  of  whom  has  succeeded  in 
excelling  former  efforts  and  in  attaining  results  which  are  worthy  of  the  respect 
and  emulation  of  his  fellows.  A  new  departure  for  Mr.  Deakin  is  his  still-life 
painting,  wherein  he  shows  a  hitherto  unsuspected  cleverness,  especially  in  hie 
Grapes,  No.  114.  Mr.  Hill's  portraits,  though  not  particularly  great,  are  probably 
good  likenesses,  but  his  stupendous  Yosemite  shows  his  best  quality.  The  atmosphere 
is  luminous,  the  distances  are  well  treated,  the  texture  is  admirable,  and  altogether 
the  picture  is  a  capital  effort  at  portraying  the  grandeur  of  those  majeetic  rocks. 
Mr.  Nahl's  "Queen,"  No.  149,  is  unquestionably  the  best  of  his  exhibition  work, 
and  his  pretentious  genre,  "  Incident  in  the  Louvre,"  the  worst.  The  tendency  of  the 
latter  would  be  in  a  measure  excusable  if  the  treatment  were  masterly,  but  the  unre- 
lenting hardness  of  his  figures,  the  unmistakable  paintiness  of  his  flesh,  give  an  un- 
savory theme  an  uncomfortable  notoriety  which  cannot  be  excused.  Mr.  Brooks  dis- 
plays his  usual  quota  of  meaningless  texture  studies,  which  are  mistaken  by  some 
for  still-life  compositions.  From  the  Eastern  people  we  have  first  of  all  a  very  clever 
academic  study  by  Benoni  Irwin  :  No.  22,  "An  Art  Votary,"  which,  common-place 
though  it  may  be,  abounds  in  good  points,  particularly  in  pose  and  expression.  A 
most  pleasing,  broadly  treated  sketchy  bit  is  No.  43,  Walter  Shirlaw's  "  Tuning  Up. 
The  shadows  are  peculiarly  transparent,  the  light  is  cleverly  managed  ;  the  free  hand- 
ling shrouds  the  figures  in  charming  mystery,  and  altogether  it  is  an  enjoyable  work, 
more  in  the  sense  of  its  suggestiveness  than  from  any  realization  of  sentiment.  No. 
125,  "  The  Broken  Pitcher,"  by  Geo.  H.  Storey,  is  about  the  best  flesh-texture  paint- 
ing in  the  collection.  The  half  quizzical,  half  serious  expression  of  the  puzzled  child 
is  very  happily  portrayed,  and  the  sympathy  is  readily  enlisted.  It  is  far  above 
mediocrity  in  every  particular,  and  simple  though  it  may  be,  it  is  worthy  of  close  study. 
Hamilton's  '"Spring  on  the  Hillside"  has  quite  a  refreshing  impreasiveness  and  a 
tendency  to  prettiness  which  is  not  at  all  disagreeable.  Mrs.  Campion's  '  On  the 
Thames  "  is  a  sympathetic,  quiet  bit  of  landscape,  with  some  amateurish  crudities  ; 
the  "  Who  Is  It "  is  a  not  unpleasant  mystification.  Mr.  Moran  is  not  at  his  best  in 
his  "  Sunset "  ;  he  is  quite  careless  in  his  treatment  of  that  grand  Oak  and  in  the  way 
he  attempts  to  show  the  light  through  its  foliage ;  yet  there  is  enough  goodwork  there  to 
call  for  sympathy  with  his  subject.  No.  144,  "  Hide  and  Seek, '  by  J.  Wells  Champ- 
ney  is  a  very  pleasant  thought,  happily  represented  ;  it  is  good  in  color  and  very  clever 
in  technique.  Poor  old  Bierstadt  probably  thinks  the  fact  of  his  signing  a  picture 
must  make  it  valuable.  As  an  autograph  it  is  very  good ;  as  a  landscape  u\ia  very 
bad  ;  price  81,000.  The  water-color  people  make  but  a  meagre  show,  and  that  is  not  a 
remarkable  one.  Chris.  Jorgensenhas  a  number  of  promising  sketches  and  Mrs.  Will- 
iams a  not  unusual  display  of  flowers.  There  may  be  some  works  overlooked  in  the 
special  mention  which  are  perhaps  quite  as  much  entitled  to  favorable  comment  or 
condemnation  as  those  above  enumerated.  Let  those  who  have  been  overlooked  take 
the  benefit  of  the  doubt. 

A  PLEASANT  TEIP. 
Those  desirous  of  an  enjoyable  trip  in  the  country  should  take  advantage  of  the 
delightful  route  via  San  Francisco  &  North  Pacific  Railroad  to  Cloverdale,  through 
the  towns  of  Santa  Rosa,  Healdsburg,  etc. ,  thence  by  J.  L.  Sanderson  &  Co  s  Stage 
Line  of  elegant  Concord  coaches  to  Highland  Springs,  Kelseyville,  Soda  Bay,  Lake 
Port,  Bartlett  Springs,  etc.— a  pleasant  ride  at  this  season  of  the  year.  Sanderson  & 
Co.  also  run  a  line  of  six-horse  coaches  from  Cloverdale  to  Ukiah,  Mendocino  City, 
Eureka  and  intermediate  points  every  day.  Mr.  J.  Knowlton,  under  Grand  hotel,  is 
agent  for  this  line. 
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THE    WASP. 


SHOW  NOTES, 


Monday  Mile.  Rhe'a  made  her  first  San  Francisco  appearance  in  Adrienne  Le- 
couvreur.  "When  Scribe  and  Legouve"  put  pen  to  paper  and  composed  Adrienne  they 
doubtless  did  not  dream  that  they  were  getting  together  the  greatest  dialect  part  on 
the  American  stage,  yet  such  Adrienne  was  destined  to  become.  Now  we  have  had 
Modjeska,  Elmenreich,  Rhea,  these  three,  and  the  greatest  of  these  is — not  Rhea. 
That  is  a  pretty  name—  Rhea,  caressing  to  the  ear,  one  has  a  consciousness  of  the 
silent  "  h  "  and  a  pleasure  in  the  two  vowels  that  would  not  be  the  same  if  it  were 
spelled  Ray- yah,  for  instance.  One  would  expect  a  sentimental  "good  time"  in  see- 
ing a  woman  called  Mile.  Rhea,  and  billed  as  a  "  French  society  star,"  act  Adrienne 
Lecouvreur;  one  would  expect  to  choke  frequently  and  wipe  away  tears  furtively,  but 
this  emotional  punic  did  not  accrue.  She  was  pretty,  very,  very  pretty,  tall,  graceful, 
with  those  fine  lines  of  the  back  that  George  Eliot  makes  so  much  of  in  her  description 
of  "Gwendolen  Harleth,"  and  she  had  a  sweet,  refined  face,  a  little  set  smile,  a  gra- 
cious, sweeping  courtesy,  thin  arms,  bad  hands  and  an  exalted  look  when  her  face  was 
serious  and  in  profile  and  her  eyes  raised,  which  was  as  inspired  as  if  she  heard  the 
music  of  the  spheres.  She  was  beautifully  dressed.  Through  all  the  play  she  dressed 
beautifully  and  in  taste.  Her  voice,  naturally  sweet,  is  without  scope  or  power.  She 
can  shout  and  she  can  chant ;  the  chant  is  preferable,  and  she  cannot  speak  English  so 
as  to  be  understood,  and  she  cannot  speak  French  so  as  to  fill  the  long-felt  want  to 
know  how  they  speak  the  speech  at  the  Theatre  Francais.  She  did  not  give  the  melo- 
dious lengthening  of  the  final  "  e  "  where  it  is  needed  for  the  metre.  She  said  "  moa  " 
and  "  loa  "  for  "  moi "  and  "  loi"  and  otherwise  comported  herself  linguistically  aft;r 
the  Belgian  manner,  for  Belgian  we  hear  she  is.  "Adrienne  Lecouvreur"  being  an 
actress  and  over  seven  years  of  age  when  she  became  infatuated  with  Maurice  de 
Saxe,  it  is  fair  to  suppose  was  not  a  gusher,  and  although  the  drawing  of  the  character 
was  clearly  meant  by  the  authors  as  dignified  "  taffy  "  to  the  ladies  of  the  profession 
upon  their  capacities  for  exalted  tenderness,  probably  they  did  not  mean  that  she 
■should  gush,  though  the  recitation  of  the  fable  of  the  two  pigeons  com e3  perilously 
near  that  sort  of  thing,  yet  it  remains  to  say  that  Mile.  Rhe'a  gushes  when  she  plays 
"Adrienne";  it  is  not  tenderness,  but  girly-girlyness  which  she  exhibits  in  many  of 
her  scenes  with  ' '  Maurice. "  It  is  with  amazement  that  one  remembers  that  this  was 
arOlemade  great  by  the  fiery  Rachel,  whose  favorite  it  was  because  the  facts  of  the 
story  resembled  her  own.  One  wonders  what  place  there  was  for  the  Rachel  of  tradi- 
tion in  this  "  spoony"  character  as  one  watches  the  delicate  helplessness  of  Mile.  Rhe'a. 
In  reading  the  play  it  is  quite  otherwise.  The  somewhat  inflated  diction  is  that  of  a 
woman  accustomed  to  the  strong  excitement  of  a  stage  life,  literally  swept  off  her  feet 
by  a  strong  and  real  emotion.  She  naturally  uses  the  hyperbole  of  her  profession 
when  she  gives  her  heart  tongue.  One  gets  some  such  contrast  as  Ouida  is  fond  of 
portraying  when  "  Adrienne"  comes  into  collision  with  the  "Princesse  de  Bouillon" — 
vigorous,  passionate  nature,  with  consummate  art,  an  art,  as  "  Michonnet"  says,  which 
pervades  the  whole  of  a  fashionable  woman's  life,  whereas  the  actress  leaves  her  simu- 
lation when  she  leaves  the  stage.  Mile.  Rhea  has  the  air  of  a  timid  but  on  the  whole 
a  confiding  child,  instead  of  an  antagonistic  and  mistrustful  woman,  rebelling  against 
a  perfectly  defined  position  of  inferiority  in  which  she  finds  herself.  It  was  not  a 
happy  idea,  that  of  giving  the  Pkedre  recitation  in  French.  That  recitation  is  poor 
"  Adrienne's"  one  bit  of  genuine  vengeance,  as  the  world  understands  revenge,  and  it 
is  a  "necessary  question  of  the  play,"  and  loses  point  by  being  given  in  another  lan- 
guage from  the  rest  of  the  piece.  It  is  rather  good  that  the  princess  is  spoken  of  later 
as  having  received  the  insinuation  of  brazenness  without  blenching,  without  changing 
countenance,  whereas  all  the  actresses  who  take  the  part  of  the  princess  "gyre  and 
gimble  "  about,  as  the  declamation  progresses,  in  a  way  to  attract  sympathy  and  offers 
of  assistance  from  the  most  negligent  person  present  among  people  in  real  life.  It  was 
new  to  see  "Adrienne  "  die  in  her'white  wig,  but  here  censure  ceases  in  the  last  act, 
for  in  it  Mile.  Rhe'a  gave  an  idea  of  what  it  is  upon  which  her  grasp  on  advertisement 
is  based.  In  the  last  act  she  spoke  more  slowly,  and  made  use  of  that  rich,  thrilling 
monotone  of  grief,  of  which  foreign  actresses  alone  seem  to  have  the  secret.  Her  call 
on  life  as  her  hand  clenched  itself  on  "  Maurice's  "  breast  was  powerful  and  pathetic, 
and  her  attitude  in  death  graceful,  though,  the  strength  of  her  convulsions  in  "  Michon- 
netVarms  left  her  chest  heaving  visibly  after  "Maurice"  had  cried  out  "Dead, 
dead ! " 

It  would  be  impossible  to  imagine  an  American  or  English  actress  speaking  French 
or  German  as  imperfectly  as  Mile.  Rhe'a  speaks  English,  even  obtaining  admittance  to 
the  theaters  of  Paris  or  Berlin,  far  less  obtaining  applause  and  recognition.  It  is 
doubtless  due  to  the  absence  of  any  standard  of  pronunciation  of  English  in  America 
that  a  burr  a  little  more  decided  than  usual  does  not  agonize  the  majority  of  ears  as  it 
would  if  they  were  accustomed  to  expect  one  pure  accent  from  the  stage.  Miss  Linde- 
mann  as  the  "Princesse  de  Bouillon"  came  nearer  to  good  and  fluent  English  than 
Mile.  Rhea,  though  in  her  case  extreme  preciseness  betrayed  the  foreigner,  as  did  too 
little  in  the  case  of  the  star.  The  role  of  the  princess  is  full  of  possibilities  which  a 
good  actress  could  make  almost  terribly  effective — Jeffreys-Lewis,  if  some  one  could 
teach  her  the  grand  manner,  or  Bella  Pateraan  even. 

Mr.  John  Malone  as  "  Maurice  de  Saxe  "  was  tame  and  a  little  self-conscious.  He 
has  kept  his  San  Jose-  legs,  as  some  one  said  rather  cruelly,  but  all  the  same  he  deserves 
sympathy,  for  "Maurice"  is  not  an  attractive  part.  A  man,  no  matter  how  brilliant 
and  irresistible,  who  is  aided,  even  involuntarily,  in  his  money  matters  by  women,  in- 
stantly suffers  eclipse  in  the  estimation  of  an  Americen  audience.  The  French  revel 
in  the  situation.  In  their  desire  to  exalt  their  heroine  to  the  supreme  heights  of  self- 
sacrifice  they  do  not  seem  to  care  how  sadly  the  plumes  of  the  hero  are  trailing.  We 
only  get  the  parlor  side  of  "  Saxe,"  so  to  say,  and  the  parlor  side  of  a  military  rake  is 
not  his  most  admirable  side  His  courage  in  the  "blithe  battle"  is  all  there  is  to  re- 
deem him,  and  to  hear  him  tell  his  own  exploits  is  displeasing.  Mr.  Leo  Cooper's  idea 
of  the  "  Prince  de  Bouillon,"  with  his  matter-of-fact  combination  of  chemistry  and 
coulisse,  was  good.  Mile.  RheVs  version  of  Adrienne  runs  closer  to  the  French  orig- 
inal than  the  text  used  by  the  two  other  stars  who  have  given  us  the  play.  In  the 
salon  scenes  the  sparkle  is  very  happly  adapted.  Wednesday  night  CamiUe  was  put 
on.  Mile.  Rhe'a  was  less  nervous  and  spoke  much  more  intelligibly.  She  leaves  more 
to  the  imagination  than  Modjeska  and  Clara  Morris  do  in  acting  "  the  sick  Parisian 
queen."    Clara  Morris  plays  it  in  large  sweeps,  shows  us  that  it  was  by  passion,  reck- 


lessness and  Jtempest  that  the  responsive  perversenesB  in  "  Armand  "  was  made  cap- 
tive. Modjeska  is  a  flower  of  Eden  with  the  trail  of  the  serpent  over  her,  a  fragile 
body  in  which  the  lamp  of  life  is  overturned  and  the  oil  is  burning.  Rhe'a  seems  like 
a  lovely  woman  misled,  loving  to  her  soul's  hurt.  Once,  however,  she  was  superbly 
strong.  In  the  salon  scene,  where  she  nearly  yields  to  "  Armand 's  "  call  to  return  to 
him,  she  struggled  in  the  grasp  of  the  emotion  as  Laocbon  writhes  with  the  python. 

A.L.  T. 


A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms. 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  Bound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
Btreet.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50 
upwards. 


THE  CLEAR  LAKE  AND  CALISTOGA  STAGE  LINE. 
By  taking  the  morning  train  via  Calistoga,  thence  by  the  elegant  six-horse  Con- 
cord coaches,  you  can  arrive  in  Lakeport  (Lake  county)  in  10  hours.  The  traveler 
has  the  most  picturesque  scenery,  viewing  the  coast  range  from  Cobb  mountain,  over 
which  you  pass  on  the  finest  mountain  road  in  California.  The  stage  passes  through 
Middletown,  Gleubrook,  Kelseyville,  the  famous  Sulphur  Banks,  and  connect  at 
Lower  Lake  with  stages  for  the  wonderful  Bartlett  Springs.  This  favorite  line  iB 
owned  by  W.  F.  Fisher,  Esq.,  well  known  all  over  the  Pacific  coast  for  his  fine  stages, 
fine  Btock  and  the  most  skillful  drivers.  The  trip  to  Lakeport  and  return  to  San 
Francisco  is  only  S12.  Call  on  Sam  Miller,  613  Market  street,  under  the  Grand  hotel, 
who  will  give  you  all  information  desired. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 
A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watson ville,  Cal. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  SI. 10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

38  German  Liniment  for  Rhematism. 
38        "  "        "    Headache, 

38        "  "        "    Sprains. 

38        "  "        "    Croup,  positive  remedy. 

38        "  "        "all  pains. 

qg        it  (t    J  the  greatest  internal  and  external  remedy 

\      out.     Try  it  and  be  convinced. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


CAPTAIN  JAMES  HANRAHAN, 
well  known  in  this  city,  has  just  gone  into  the  real  estate  and  collecting  business,  at  319 
Sansome  street  (American  Exchange  building),  where  titles  are  searched,  abstracts 
prepared  and  special  attention  given  to  drawing  of  legal  instruments  of  all  kinds. 
Refers  by  permission  to  Hon.  John  Shirley  and  Judge  James  Lawler.  The  captain 
has  many  friends  who  wish  him  well  in  his  new  undertaking. 


READ  THIS. 
Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  £5T no  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish- 
ment. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham'B  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  calL 


Mr.  Jas.  Murphy,  of  Cuba,  Fulton  Co.,  HL,  says : 
daughter's  epilepsy."    At  Druggists,  @1.50. 


"  Samaritan  Nervine  cured  my 


A  GOOD  TONIC. 

If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  Stomach  Bitters.     Ask  for  it. 


THE    WASP. 
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DENTISTRY. 
C.  O.  Dean,  D.D.S.,  126  Kearny  street  (Thurlow  Block).     Gas  administered. 
Reasonable  prices.     Satisfaction  guaranteed. 


F.  W.  SPENCKR  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm,  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents   fur  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 

SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  deBire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  tile,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

BETHESDA  WATER. 

It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.  It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it. 

Library  of  the  Ligue  Nationale  Franchise,  120Sutter  street,  first  story,  open  daily, 
except  Sundays,  from  noon  to  6  p.m.,  and  from  7:30  to  10  o'clock,  p.  m.  Terms  of  ad 
mission  :    One  dollar  entrance  fee,  and  fifty  cents  per  month. 


Samaritan  Neivine  is  the  great  specific  for  general  debility,  and  for  ladies  in 
change  of  life.  

When  a  man  spends  all  the  money  he  makes  he  is  like  a  ball  on  the  top 
of  a  fountain-sj3urtle.  As  soon  as  the  water  that  keeps  him  up  stops,  down 
he  goes.  This  bit  of  philosophy  is  from  the  Chinese  laundryman  who 
stepped  in  the  other  day  to  deliver  some  collars. 


The  20th  Exhibition 

—OF  THE— 

SAN   FRANCISCO 

Art   Associatioa 

IS  NOW  OPEN  TO  THE  PUBLIC. 


The  Finest  Collection  of  PAINTINGS  from 
the  eaeels  of  the  Best  Eastern  and  Local  Artists 
ever  placed  on  view  10  the  San  Francisco  public, 
may  now  be  seen  at  the  Rooms  of  the  Associa- 
tion, 

430    Pine    Street 


Open     Day     and     Evening. 


ADMISSION,    25    CENTS, 

Except  on   Thursdays    when    no    Ad- 
mission will  he  charged. 


Liebig    Company  s    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  FINEST  AND  CHEAPEST 
MEAT  FLAVORINGSTOCK  FORSOUPS, 
MADE  DISHES  AND  SAUCES. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  and  palatable 
tonic  in  all  cases  of  weak  digestion  and 
debility.  "Is  a  success  and  a  boon  for 
which  nations  should  feel  grateful."— See 
"  Medical  Press,"  "  Lancet,"  "  British 
Medical  Journal,"  etc. 

CAUTION.— Genuine  only  with  the  fac- 
simile of  Baron  Licbig's  Signature  in  Blue 
Ink  across  the  Label.  This  caution  is 
necessary,  owing  to  the  various  cheap  and 
inferior  substitutes  being  in  the  Market. 

Liebig    Company's    Extract 

OF  MEAT.     To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 

Grocers  and  Chemists.    Sole  Agents  for  the 

United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 

Co.,  9  Fenchurch  a  venue.London,  England 

Sold    wholesale    by     itl<  II akeiks     «l 

HARBISON,    San    Francisco. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  nil  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents 
Office,  208  California  St. 

THE  SOUTH  BKITISH   AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &.  CO., 

Nn.    218   SAN80MT5   ST..    RAN    FRAN01SOO 


THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  heen  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 


The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.   FASSETT, 

Manager. 

DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Bansome  Street, 
SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


ETJEEKA 


COTTON 

GARDEN  HOSE 

Stronger  three  to  one,  and  lighter  two  to  one, 
than  the  best  four-plv  Rubber  Hose  ;  and  if  left 
out  in  the  sun  and  air  continuously,  or,  if  put 
away,  put  away  dry,  will  stand  the  roughest 
kind  of  usage  and  will  last  for  years. 

Also,  RUBBER  HOSE  of  extra  quality  and  at 
low  price. 

W.  T.  Y.  5C11ENCK, 
5  California  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


I  CURE  FITS 


When  I  Bay  cure,  I  do  not  menc 
merely  to  step  tbem  for  ft  time  and 
then  have  them  retnrn  again,  I 
mean  aradlcalcure.  I  have  made 
the*  dise~e  "FITS,  EPILEPSY  or  FALLING  SICKNESS  a  life-long 
etudv  iTarrnntmyromedy  tocurethe  wor.t  cft.ea.  Becao.e other, 
ha™  failed  Is  no  raLon  for  not  now  receiving  a  cure.  Send  at  once 
for  a  trefttl.e  ond  „  Free  Bottle  ofmy  Infallibly  remedy.  Give  Espre.. 
£d  Port  Office.  Itco.uyou  nothing  for  a  trial,  .ndl  will  enro  yon. 
Address  Dr.  H.  O.  BOOT.  1M  Pearl  Street.  New  York. 


FALKS 


BEER 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  11    kl.lltW    ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Disease  8 

YOUNG   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  \. 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  S500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  35.    Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26^  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  he  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  et:. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  sucessfpl  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thoeouqhly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases   of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints— no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  51,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26J  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


ATTENTION. 

The  Weekly  Statistics  of  the  City  shows  so 
many  cases  of  death  from  Pneumonia, 
Diphtheria,  Typhoid  Fever  and  other 
accute  diseases.  Why  do  you  aot  try,  at  least 
as  a  last  resource, 

MAT-TIE'S 

Electro     Homeopathy, 

THE  MOST  EFFICIENT  MEDICAL  SYSTEM  EXISTING, 

Which  would  cure  about  one-half  of  these  caBes. 
In  Danger  of  Life  Apply  to 

J.    BERNOULLI.    M.    D 

Sole  Representative  for  California, 
•JOG  MARKET  STREET,     ROOMS  5  &  H. 


SAN  TINE  LI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  Sl.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A.  


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costl  v  box  of  goods  which 
u  n  l.         ._  ■    —  -  willhelpall.ofeithereex, 

to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gUBta,  Maine. 


A  PRIZE.; 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
■^^q^^~"  form,  put  up  in  pets; 

the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  doeB  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 

To   the   Unfortunate! 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

KEAR- 
.  NY  St., 
San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
\  diseases  wearing  on 
I  body  and  mind,  per- 
^  manentiy  ocrbd. 
;  The  sick  and  afflict- 
^  ed  should  not  fail 
rasj.'to  call  upon  him. 
^oSSSSS^^K^^^s The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no  charge  un- 
less he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a  distance 
may  be  OTJRED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charge  reaonahle. 
Call  or  write.  AddreBB  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON, 
Box  1957,  San  Francisco.    Mention  the  WASP. 
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THE 


WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 

Proprietress. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  ana    Sljrffost    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 


p«  f*  r"  i™  ^  lady's  fancy  box  with  26 
jl  II  L  L  articles  and  60  page  book  illus- 
|    ||  p  trating  games,  tacks,  &e.     Send 

!    I  I  L.  t  .  10c.  to  help  pay  postage. 
E.  NASON  &  CO.,  120  Fulton  St.,  New  York 
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THE    WASP. 


"  Is  this  young  man  your  son  ?  "  asked  the  judge 
of  an  old  negro  who  had  been  arraigned  before 
court. 

"  He's  my  half  son,  sah." 

"Half  son?     How  do  you  make  that  ?" 

"  His  mudder  wuz  married  'fore  I  married  her." 

"  Then  he's  your  step-son." 

"No,  sah,  he  ain',  'cause  he  wan't  born'd  fur 
two  years  arter  his  mudder  married  me." 

"  Then  he's  your  son." 

The  old  fellow  scratched  his  head  for  a  moment 
and  said  : 

"  Doan  de  fack  dat  his  mudder  wuz  a  married 
:oman  'fore  she  eber  seed  me  make  dis  boy  my  half 
Bon  ? " 

"  Of  course  not." 

"  Den  he's  my  whole  son,  is  he  ?  " 

"Yes." 

"Come  heah  ter  me,  Silas,  an'  let  year  daddy 
fling  his  arms  'roun'  yer.  Been  er  busin'  half  o' 
dat  boy  all  o'  his  life.  Come  heah  ter  yer  daddy, 
sah." 

How  to  make  a  funnygraph  :  Take  a  stomach- 
ache, a  butcher  and  baker's  bill,  a  note  that  your 
up-country  relatives  are  coming  down  to  spend  a 
month,  swear  at  the  cold  in  your  head,  wish  you 
were  either  a  boss  plumber  or  dead,  and  then  fire 
your  joke  at  the  public. 


(uticura 

POSITIVE  CURE 

for  every  form  of 

SKIN  &  BLOOD 
DISEASE. 

FBOM 

PIMPLES  to  SCROFULA 

TTCHING,  Scaly,  Pimply,  Scrofulous,  Inherited,  Contagious  and 
-1-  Copper  Colored  Diseases  of  the  Blood,  Skin  and  Scalp,  with 
loss  of  Hair,  are  positively  cured  by  the  Cuticura  Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  re- 
moves the  cause. 

CimcrjHA,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation) clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cdticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price — Cuticura,  50  cents ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  SI.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemioal  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 

B3T  Send  for  "How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


HALL'^ 


and  Iodide  of  Potass. 

THE  BEST  BLOOD  PURIFIER  AJJD  TOXIC  ALTERA- 
TIVE IN  USE. 

It  quickly  cures  all  diseases  originating;  from  a  disordered  state 
of  the  Blood  and  Liver ;  it  invigorates  the  Stomach,  Livbr  and 
Bowels,  relieving  Dyspepsia,  Indigestion  and  Constipation,  re- 
stores the  Appetite,  and  increases  and  haruens  the  Flesh. 

Rliciiniiitlsm,  Neuralgia,  Blotches,  Boils.  Pimples, 
Scrofula.  Gout.  Dropsy.  Tumors.  Salt  Rheum  and 
Mercurial  Pains  readily  yield  to  its  purifying  properties.  It 
leaves  the  Blood  Pure,  Ihe  liver  and  Kidneys  Ilenlthy, 
the  Complexion  Bright  and  Clear. 

FOR   SALE    BY    ALL    DRUGGISTS. 

J     R,    GATES    &    CO.,    Proprietors, 
417  Sansonie  St.,  cor.  Commercial,  San  Francisco. 


AND  NOT 
WEAK  OUT 


MR,   POPCORN  JIMSON 


Expatiates  Upon  the  Varied  Forms  of  Alcoholism. 


Last  Wednesday  morning  Mr.  Popcorn  Jimson 
emerged  from  his  residence  for  the  first  time  in 
two  weeks.  Mr.  Jimson  had  been  under  the 
weather.  In  fact,  he  had  been  suffering  from  hy- 
pertrophy of  the  head  and  temporary  mania  super- 
induced by  frequent  collisions  with  a  half-pint 
tickler,  and  even  at  this  late  day  Mr.  Jimson  can- 
not see  a  circus  poster  without  a  momentary  dis- 
location of  his  nerves.  It  happened  that  Mr.  Jim- 
son left  the  home  of  his  heart  at  the  identical 
moment  when  Mr.  Ashcart  Johnson  was  leaving 
his  mansion. 

"  Dar  you  is  at  las',"  said  Mr.  Johnson,  genially; 
' '  an'  ef  dat  dar  head  er  yo'n  ain'  ez  big  ez  wun  er 
dese  yere  'baccar  hogsheads,  hit  'tain'  ez  big  ez  er 
termater  can.  I  specs  you  haster  scratch  hit  wid 
de  handle  ob  yo'  w'itewash  bresh." 

Mr.  Jimson  solemnly  blinked  a  pair  of  bloodshot 
eyes,  that  resembled  a  pair  of  spoilt  tomatoes  re- 
posing in  an  iron  skillet,  and  said  : 

"Gwuffum  yere,  nigger.  Ef  dis  yere  header 
mine  war  ez  big  ez  yo'  gall  hit  couldn't  git  fru  dat 
do',  much  less  insiter  dis  yere  hat.  Wen  er  man's 
got  er  mis'ry  ebbery  nigger  jess  do  his  bes'  ter 
make  him  feel  wusser.  I  tells  you  whad,  Ash- 
cyart,"  he  continued,  with  a  more  kindly  inflection, 
"  de  malairy  whad  comes  fum  de  ma'sh  an'  de  flats 
ain'  no  suckemstanses  ter  de  malairy  whad  comes 
fum  de  jimmyjohn.  An'  de  ladder  'sease  is  whad 
dis  nigger  is  suffrin'  fum  jess  now.  An'  den,"  he 
continued,  as  Mr.  Johnson  was  about  to  make  a 
remark,  "hit  come  so  easy  an'  hit  go  so  hard.  Er 
durin'  ob  de  fus'  fo'  er  fibe  days,"  he  continued, 
with  a  sickly  smile,  "you  eng'ys  de  sweetnis  ob 
life,  dat's  whad — jeBS  de  werry  honey  ob  de  uni- 
verse, but  arter  dat — den,  nigger,  hit's  de  debbil ! 
I  dun  seed  mo'  fi'ry  char'ots,  an'  yaller  debbils  wid 
red  tails,  an  dese  yere  bugs  wid  green  eyes  an'  fo' 
hun'red  legs  in  de  las'  ten  days  dan  er  circus  man 
ebber  dreamded  ob.  An'  ef  ebber  dis  ole  fool  nig- 
ger draps  his  mouf  onter  de  leetle  en'  ob  a  tickler 
ergin  dere'll  be  hoss  cyars  in  hebbin,  dat's  whad." 
Mr.  Johnson  silently  and  sympathetically  re- 
garded his  suffering  friend  and  then  he  said  : 

"Deoleoomans  brudder  sont  her  a  mitey  nice 
peart  leettle  jug  er  licker  yistiddy,  an'  dis  mawnin 
I  jess  nit  er  leettle  bottle  ter  cyarry  wid  me  in  case 
de  colic  er  de  stummick  ache  struck  me  in  de  mean- 
time." 

"  Whar  hit  Ashcyart  ? "  said  Mr.  Jimson,  with  a 
poor  attempt  at  nonchalance. 

"  Dar  hit,"  responded  Mr.  Johnson,  drawing 
forth  a  black  flask. 

There  was  a  wild  gleam  in  Mr.  Jimson's  eye. 
Appetite  and  principle  evidently  struggled  for 
mastery  in  his  bosom.     Then  he  said  softly  : 

' '  Ashcyart,  cum  out  inter  de  back-yard.  I  wants 
ter  show  you  de  purties'  leettle  bantam  rooster  dat 
I  eber  stole." 

The  twain  went  around  the  corner  of  the  house. 
When  they  came  back  Mr.  Jimson  wore  a  cheerful 
smile  and  was  wiping  his  lips  on  the  cuff  of  his 
coat. 

' '  Ashcyart,  "he  said  affectionately,  ' '  w'en  is  yo' 
brudder-in-laws  gwineter  sont  de  ole  oomans  anud- 
der  jug  ? " — Hatchet. 


"I  live  for  those  that  love  me,"  writes  a  poetess 
for  the  first  line  of  a  poem  entitled,  "  What  I  live 
for."  Here  the  inconsistency  of  works  of  the 
imagination  is  apparent.  She  lives  for  those  who 
love  her,  yet  insists  on  writing  poetry. 


"  You  are  mistaken  Mr.  Bumper,"  remarked  his 
wife  as  he  came  in  with  his  pocket  full  of  smashed 
eggs  and  tried  to  explain  himself,  "  nature  fur- 
nishes the  material  and  leaves  it  to  its  own  course 
for  man  to  make  the  fool.  It  relieves  nature  of  a 
great  responsibility. "  Mr.  Bumper  didn't  stop  to 
argue  the  point,  but  kept  on  scooping  egg  shells 
and  yolk  from  his  pistol  pocket. 


Georgia  boasts  of  a  rooster  born  with  but  one 
wing.  How  bald-headed  men  must  envy  that  bird. 
With  but  one  wing,  fly-time  will  never  come  to  it. 


Signs  in  Canton,  China  :  "  Cat's  flesh,  one  basin, 
ten  cents.  Black  cat's  flesh,  one  small  basin,  five 
cents.  Black  dog's  grease,  one  teal,  four  cents. 
Black  cat's  eyes,  one  pair,  four  cents." 


f|"      CEllBRATED^n^ 


■W  -  STOMACH  ^  #» 

B!TTEr$ 


Regeneration  for  enfeebled 
systems,  suffering  from  a  gen- 
eral want  of  tone,  and  its 
usual  concomitants,dyspepsia 
and  nervousness,  is  seldom 
derivable  from  the  use  of  a 
nourishing  diet  and  stimuli  of 
appetite,  unaided.  A  medi- 
cine that  will  effect  a  removal 
of  the  specific  obstacle  to  re- 
newed health  and  vigor,  that 
is  a  genuine  corrective,  is  the 
real  need.  It  is  the  possesion 
of  this  grand  requirement 
which  makes  Hostetter's 
Stomach  Bitters  so  effective 
as  an  invigorant. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


k.   <TfiEVER  FanV^.™ 


IS  UNFAILINO 
AND   INFALLIBLE 


IN  CTJRrNO 


Epileptic  Fits, 

Spasm,    Falling 

Sickness^    Convnl- 

Dance,  Alcoholism, 


sions,    St.    Vitus 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 

fl^fTo  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  bloodj  stomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stinmlent,  Samaritan  Ner- 
vine is  invaluable. 

HEffTh  on  sands  | 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful     Invigor- 
ant that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system. 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.  S.  A.  RICHMOND.. 
MEDICAL  CO.,  SolePro-[ 
prietors,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  Btamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


.muient,o amarican  jxer- 


(|W|E|R|V|E|) 


30  DAYS  TRIAL. 


£$>!&• 


To  Young,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  Bexes,— stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  Is 
Life,  and  a  luck  of  ltlsUis- 
easeand  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 

: — r        80,000  cures  reported  in  1883, 

Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt.  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  In  the  Buck,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs.  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbugo,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys.  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture. Catarrh,  Piles.  K|>ili'psv,  Ague.  Diabetes.  Sendstamp 

for  Pamphlet.  W.  J.  EOENE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.     Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer- 


30  DAYS'  TRIAL 

•  urn.     t  DR-  f  #3i    • 

(BEFORE.)  (AFTEIt.) 

ELECTRO-VOLTAIC  BELT  and  other  Electric 
Appliances  are  sent  on  30  Dnys'  Trial  TO 
MEN  ONLY,  YODNGr  OR  OLD,  who  are  suffer- 
ing from  Nervous  Debility,  Lost  Vitality, 
Wasting  Weaknesses,  and  all  those  diseases  of  a 
Personal  Nature,  resulting  from  Abuses  and 
Other,  Causes.  Speedy  relief  and  complete 
restoration  to  Health.  Vigor  and  Manhood 
Guaranteed.  Send  at  once  for  niustrated 
Pamphlet  free.    Addres3 

Voltaic  Belt  Co,,  Marshall,  Mich, 


RUPTURE 


HPositively    cured  in  60  days  by 
Wllr.    Home's  Elcetro-Mugiietle 

r  Belt-Truss,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
WVv.  generatinga  continuous  Elcctinodt  Mag- 
"netio  Oun-ent.   Scientific,  Powerful,  Durable, 
Comfortable  and   Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price  "Reduc.-d.  fiOO  cured  in  s>3.  Sendforpamphlet 
ELECTliO-MAGNETIC  TRUSS  COMPANY* 
70*  Mabjlet  Street,  San  Francisco. 


TUB  el-.-iTit  solid  plain  rin'-.  mftdo  ol 
hlTe&vy  18  K.  Rolled  Gold,  packed  in 
■  Velvet  Casket,  wommtud  ft  yearn, 
r  post-paid,  45c,  8  for  $1.25.  SO 
Cards,  "Beauties,"  all  Gold,  Sil- 
ver, Rosen,  T.ilieo,  Mottoes,  Ac,  with  name  on,  10c,  11 
packs   #1.00   bill,   nnd  tins  Gold   Ring  Free. 

TJ.  S.  CARD  CO..  CENT-ERBBOOK,  COITN 


CONSUMPTION 


I  have  a  positive 
remedy  for  the 
above  disease;  by 
_  Its  use  thouaanda 
of  cases  of  the  worst  kind  and  oflong  standing  have  been  cured.  Indeed, 
so  strong  is  my  faltb  In  Usefficacy.tbat  I  wlllaend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
togetberwltha  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  diseaso,  tu  any  sufferer. 
Give  Express  and  P.  O.  address  Ml.  T.  A.  SL00UM,  181  Fearl  St.,  M.  Y. 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP    COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
hsail  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Jl^rancisco,  forporta  in  California, 
^Oregon,   Washington  and  Idaho 

reintoriee,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 

Iowb  : 

California    Southern    Coiutf    Route. - 

9  team  ere  will  sail  about  cvory  second  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  port*  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
oeme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  aNd  Sau  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Itoalr. 

— SteamBbip  IDAHO,  canning  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  in  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
Mid  Nanaimo,  B.  C.,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  vlaeka,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  ^ouod.  Steamer 
tearing  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Puget    Sound   Uoutc— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  a.  M.,  on  March  3d, 
11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every  eighth  day  there- 
after for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Cowneend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila:ooui  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  onnection  with  *t«amboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  tfince,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  March  2d,  10th,  18th,  20th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  March  3d,  11th,  19th,  -27th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.—  The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamsh  ips 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— March  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th, 
25th,  30th,  April  4tb,  ind  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  wid  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Boute.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  8  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  CuffeyJB  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET   OFFICE,    ,'I)    Montgomery    St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  £an  Francisco. 


The  G-reat  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

E  A  -i  T  W  A   K  D  . 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and   Principal 
Line  Fkom 

itlillt,     KANSAS     CITY,      ATCHISON 
and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.    LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 

NEW       YORK,       BOS  1  ONt 

And  ail  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  u,  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  gale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

Ail  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping-  Oar  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 

r     o.  HcKAY, General  Agent 

Hiriiba!  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  lefLVfi  Station,  foot  of  Market 
struct,  South  Side  at 

8,Qfl  A.  M.,  daily,  Alvarado,  Newark, -Cen- 
■  OU  terviile,  Ahiso,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSE,  Los  Gatofl,  Wrights,  Glenwood,  Felton, 
Big  Trecc.  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2,Qfl  P.  M.  (except  Sunday),  Express:  Mt. 
■  OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centervillc, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
GatosVid  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4,Ofl  P.  M.,  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
■  OU  and  intermediate  points. 

me  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  and 
U)0  #3.50  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAYS 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
clusive. 


TO    OAKLAND     LXD     ALAMEDA. 

§0.00,  §6.30,  $7:00,  7.30,  8.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  11.30  A.  M.  1112.00,  12.30, 
M  00,  1.80,  52J30,  H.30,  3.00,  3.30,  I  00,  4.30,  5.00 
6.30,  6  00,  tt.30,-7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.30,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland— $5.30,  §6.00,  §6.30,  7.00,  7.30.  8.00, 
8.30,  9.00,5.30,  10.00,  10.30,  «jll.00,  11.30  A.  M. 
■[12.00,  12.30/^1.00,  1.30,  2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  6.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.30,11.45  P.M. 

From  High  street.  Alameda— §5.16,  §6.46, 
cO.16,  6.46,  7.16,  7.40.  8.16,  8.46.  9.16.  9.40, 
10.16,  TilO.46,  11.16,  TiH-46  A.  M.  12  16,  T[12.46, 
I  16,  1.46,  2.16,  2.46,  -3.16,  3.46,  4  16,  4.46,  5.16, 
5.46,  6.16,  6.46,  7. 10,  9.16,  11.31  P  M. 

$  Sundays  excepted.     ^1  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 

L.  FILLMORE,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Superintendent.  G.  F.  &  P.  A*t. 


GREAT   ENGLISH 
REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility . 
1  ost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  <nd  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  kINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  oi 
the  University  of 
ren  sylvaiua,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
bred  Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  «nd 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  SI. 50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  85  *  ent  to  any  address, 
Con fidbnti ally,  by  A.  E.  HINTIk,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.    Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  MPLE  BOTTLE,  FREK,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age     Strict  *ecrecy  in  all  transactions. 


WTLT  IAM3,DIM0^"D&C0 

SHIPPING    AND 

*  ommission   Merchants. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    street*, 

SAN     FRANCISCO. 


A  CENTS  FOR  PA<TFir  HAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 

ASSETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  i'o.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,403 
larragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  ¥.,  -  -  -  436,901 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,270 
Hecunnics*  Ins.  Co.,  \ewiorb,  407,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Pittsi>nrg,300,246 
Boatman's  Fire  anil  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,523 

Metropolitan  Plate  Class  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Onlce-    'I  I  9 .  "-ansonie     'Treet,    ->-    fr". 
£.  D.  FARNSWORTH   &  SON 


DR.    KOWASS 

FAMOUS    REMEDY 

-^FOR 

SEA   SICKNESS. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 


BILLIARDS 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  ana  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  FeVer 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debilitv  mid 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  P  psin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

jOTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  EL  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomerv  and  Howard  streets.  Snn  Francisco. 


DR.  LIEBM.'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR. 
The  greate  t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  i  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  i  ■  di-cretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  p*rmaneL,tly  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  S2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, S10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  We-kness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  pro  er  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  from  its 
effects,  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  addrees  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 406  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

tSt  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.D.SPRECKELS&3R0S., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M  erchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Sprecfeels'  Line  of  Hawaiian   l*«efeets. 

S.  S.  Hepwortu'H  Centrifugal  Ma  - 

chine*,  Kcetl'H  Palent' rlne 

ao<l  roller  Covering. 

No.  Vi7  Market  Street, 

Oomer  Promoal. SAN    FRANCISC 


P.    LISSENFELT).  Manufacturer, 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

BOLK  AQEKT8  FOR  THE  ONLY  -.KM  INF. 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

Tbc  Most  Elegant  stock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tablet*  on  tlie  Pacific  Coast, 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prices    ■;<►    per   cent.   Lower  tbnn   any 

olber  House  on  the  Coast. 

&r    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    *£» 

*3T   Cures    with 

L'M'AILTMr        CUE- 

taixtv  N  rvoue 
and  Physical  De 
bility,  Vital  Ex- 
hauerion,  Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality,.and  all  the 
n^^f'Ti  TaT\       terribly  results  of 

II Wm',f^^^/Im^Mt\ II       excesses  and  india- 

nLuTOSAlUll   TaVvSS'g 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.      I  bbjiahi  hi      ures    Guaranteed. 
f  rice  82.60  per  b  ttle,  or  five  bottles  810.00. 
To  be  had   only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD  216 
Kearny- street,    an  F  anoinco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
-uffici-  nt  to  show  its  nu-ri',  will  be  sent  ro  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  hiH  bj  niptoms  and 
age..     Communieatioiis  strictly  confidential. 

The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 

By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

Yon  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Bert 

nil.     T.     COLEMAN     A    CO. 

sole    Agents 


Opera  Glasses 

THE    UTEST    .1UST    RECEIVED. 

1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'MT.     1884 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bnsb. 

Ofcders  by  Mall  t»r  ^l-'xpresH  Promptly 
Attended    to. 

Compound   AsTiGMATfc   Lenses 

Mounted  (<»  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


o 


P.  W.  LAIRD,  Sag  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

n.ivmiTiHix: 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136     SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham  &  Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Order*    by    Mail    will   receive  I'rompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  <*uod<4  .sunt 

to  any  part  or  the  Male  or 

Territories. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OP 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 

IMPORTERS  CF 

IDI^HVHOHSTIDS 

AND 

PRECIOUS  STONES,  WATCHES,  CLOCKS,   Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIAMOND  or  other  Jewelry  Made  to  Order,  ut  Close  Prices. 
mo    Muxn.miiitv   stkef.t. 

ilrSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPKEUKELS  &  BRO'S, 
321     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  32]  MARKET  ST. 
Refl  nery,  Eighth  and  Bran n;in  Streets. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS ..President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS .....Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

6G9  HUSSION  STREET, 

BET.    THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 


L.  D.  STONE  &.  CO., 

(Successors  ta  R.  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS   AND   IMPORTERS   OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  kinds  op  Harness  &  Patent  Leathers, 
433  A  421  Battery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 


MODEL  IIUSIC  QTORE 
0  S  T  111  ARKEO      VUCCESS. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  HE- 1  AhMs:  t5S 


USTBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


ALFRED  GREEMBAUM  &  CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET    &   CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Kciius.  France. 

The  Phoenix  Bottling  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEEE 

NEW    YORK. 

No.     193    CALIFORNIA.    STREET.    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

101   STOCKTON  ST,  Cor.  OtARRELL,  D  I  A  Rl  ft  0 

Henry  F.  Millerj^EHemme  &.  Long" lANllU. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE   AGENTS   KOK 

HALLET,    DAVIS    &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

No.   Hi  SnnMoine  Street,  8.  F. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  GO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.   Market    and    Main   Htrcets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


GEORCE  MORROW  &  CO  , 

Established    1864. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     OltOEKS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


A.    WALDTEUFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 


NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


A    REVOLUTION 

IN    THE 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC  SHIELDS, 
\lf,^\  The  Great  Curative   Agent  of 
our  Times, 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
'.mi  Miignctlc  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  bkeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  we  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  now  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Ch tc.'vgo  &  San  Francisco 
Mag  Nidi  ic    Shield    Co. 

10«  POST  STItEET, 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Patent    and   Trade-Mark    Law  a 
Specialty. 

BOONE  &SCRIVNER 

Attorneys-at-Law, 

330    CALIFORNIA    ST.,    ROOMS    I    A    S, 

Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co'e  Bank,  S.  F. 


I  CHI     BAN 


SEE     ADVERTISEMENT     ON     111!  Ill  till       IVK.lv. 


KOllLER  A  CIl.tSK,  137  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiaao 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMEKSON  Pianos. 

I      Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
I  House  on  the  Coast. 


BETTER    THA*J    GOLD. 


BE  T  H  E  S  D  A For  Kidney  ComPlaint 
\A/ATf£R  11       And  Diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


Budweiser  0n0X"JM  The  Louvre, 
SMOKE  p  AMBROSIA  CIGAR. 


JULIUS  GRUEN, 

Phelan  Block,  cor. 


Proprietor, 

Dupont  St. 


The  Best  in 
the  Market. 


SFE0NRD  CURTIS,  DIXON  &.  CO.,  309  Clay, 
Cigar  Manufacturers. 


FOR 
PRICE 
LIST. 


Germea  for  Breakfast, 


delicious. 

TRY    IT. 


John  T.  Cutties  &  Co., 


-SOLE    AGENTS.- 
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(M    mcsr.l  Wimmmsr&GQ..  41   MARKET  STREEL'.-aga  Goal. 


320 


POST 


ST. 


}  PACIFIC  BUSINESS  COLLEGE. 


Send  for 
Circular. 


{320 


POST 

ST. 


FIRE.  MARINE, 

The  Larsrest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


__  OF_C  ALIFORNIA.  __ 

ASSETS $1,500,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  Cat  <£-  Sansome. 

SAS    FRANCISCO,    •    0AL. 

D.  J.  Staples,  Pres.    Alpheus  Bum,,  Vice-Pres. 
Wm.  J.  Ddtton,  Sec    E.W.  Carpenter,  Ass'tSec. 

0.  I.  HTT0HINSON.  H.  E.  MANN. 

Hutchinson   &   Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
X.  E.  for.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

OA8B  ASSETS  BEPBESENTED,  S23.613.61S 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clarli,  8peclal  AgentB 
and  Adjnsters,   Oapt.  A.  M.   Burns,  Marine 
Surveyor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


PACIFIC  SAW  M'F'C  CO. 

17  and  19  Fremont  St. 


PRICE  £1.50  EACH.  WITH  EXTRA 
QUALITY   BLADE. 


Bay  City  Market 

"Good  food  essential  to  long  life,  health  and 
prosperity." 

MARK  STROUSE   &   CO. 

Fatten  their  own  Beef  from  herds  of  30,000  cattle 
in  Nevada.  They  can  supply  20,000  tbs.  of  the 
choicest  COOL,  FRESH  and  FAT  Beef,  daily,  to 
all  parts  of  the  city  CHEAPER  than  any  Market 
in  the  World.  They  are  large  Importers  of 
Prime  Eastern  Bacon,  Hams,  Lard,  etc. 

1138— 1146    MARKET    STREET. 


(CLOSED.) 


(OPElO 


THE   BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDING   BED 

IS  THE 

Only  Successful  Folding  Bed  Made. 

It  successfully  solves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  sleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
styles.     Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

141,  743  .1  715  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  Btd  Department. 


Ask 


Ask 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.   Box,   1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


Address: 

VALENTINE    HASSMER, 


TRADEMARK.        U   V,9,  „«     amill 
Patented  Feb  20, 1883.  1T>  aAS  uo    eqUcll. 


:  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

IIS    SI'TTER    STREET, San   Franclaeo,  Cal. 


HEALD'S  Ks  24  P 


IOST 

TREET. 


Mathushek  Piano  Mfg.  Co. 

NEW    HAVEN,    CONN. 


Clearness  of  tone  and  keep- 
ing in  tune  place  it  without  a 
rival.  We  speak  from  personal 
experience,  having  used  one  for 
15  years. — Record. 


Will  remain  in  tunc  FIVE  TIMES  LONGER  THAN  ANY  OTHER. 


OYSTERS. 


For   the    Choicest   Brands   of  Oysters  at   Bedrock   Prices 

— GO    TO— 

JVC.   33.   MOIR-A-G-IETJ^lsrS, 

68   &    69    CALIFORNIA    MARKET. 


Sole  Importers  of  BOOTHS  Celebrated   FROZEN  OYSTERS. 


DON'T  BUY 

a  DRIED- UP 
IMPORTED 

Ham  e  s  8, 
when  you  can 
purchase  are- 
jiable  hoiuc- 
mat'ehirnefs 
fcr  ]e  sm  n- 
ey.  For  a 
good,    cheaT 

Erice,  $20  per  set.  Am  now  making  of  this  Burn- 
er 75  set  psr  month.  Our  No.  20  is  waved  traces, 
scalloped  lays,  a  reliable  good  style  business  har- 
ness; price  per  set,  $30.  Now  making  of  this  num- 
ber 40  sets  per  month.  Don't  buy  until  you  exam- 
ine our  line  of  work.  Prices  range  from  $10  to  $90 
for  single,  and  $20  to  $200  for  double  harness. 

W.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street. 

SEND   FOE  CATALOGUE. 


ggT  Don't  call  for  "California  Champagne" 
merely,  but  state  the  Brand  (ECLIPSE)  or  firm 
name.  We  are  the  only  producers  of  NATURAL 
SPARKLING  WINES  on  this  coast. 


■mMf^' 


EXTRA     Al     SUPERIOR 

JR  iibtoer     Hose 

Belting  and  Packing.  Suction,  Steam  and  Oil 
Hose  ;  Rubber-lined  Cotton  Hose.  We  make  to 
order,  at  a  few  hours  notice,  in  our  Rubber  Fac- 
tory, Hard  and  Soft Valves^Craskets.CarSprings, 
etc.  R.  II.  PEASE,  Jr.  )  .___<B 

S.  M.  RUNYON,        I  A»«"is- 

577  8l  579  MARKET   STREET. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  aod  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  GOAL- 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
130  KEALE  STREET. 


ARION  HALL, 


BOHEMIAN 
HEADQUARTERS, 


HARRY  GRIMM,  PROP, 


N.E.  cor.  Sutter 
and  Kearny  Sts. 


Dnrkfiiwn  POSITIVELY  rGuaranteed  to  Ketain  any  Case.\QQn  SUTTEE 

nUPLUFC  CURED.         1  PACIFIC    ELECTRIC    COMPANY.  \00\J  STREET,     S.     F. 

Jf  **  ^*"*-    w  v/ullt"'  I  CALL  OR  SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR.  J  oiiuiui,     ■->. 


Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 
Furnis's  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


VOLUME    XII. 


NUMBER     SO. 


Price  } 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    MAY    17,    1884. 


lO  Cents. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE  THE   BEST! 
Try  One,  and  You  Will  Wear  No  Others. 

332    tO    336    KEARNY  STREET, 


Bet.  Bush  and  Pin-  Sts. 


San  Francisco. 


DR.  ZEICE'S  INSTITUTE, 

Established  1852.     Acknowledged  by  all  the  Largest,  Airiest 

BATHS 

On  the  Pacific  Coast.  Turkish,  Russian,  Steam,  Sulphur  or 
other  Medicated  Eaths,  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen.  All  on  the 
ground  floor  (no  basement), 

Nos.  522,  524,  526  and  528  Pacific  Street. 

THE   CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  &•« s«. .  p*™.^  -^g^ase., 


t 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
3r4  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE    NEVADA    BANK 

of  san  francisco. 
Capital  paid  up,      -      -      -      $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 

Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.  Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSIT! TRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 

N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,  -  $925,000 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security,! 

Directors  :  J.  D.  Fry,  C.  F.  MacDermot.  Jas.  H.  Goodman, 
F.  H.  Wood,  Peter  Dean,  Henry  Wadsworth,  Sam'l  Davis,  G. 
L.  Bradley,  Chas.  Main,  I.  G.  Wickcrsham,  Gen'I  W.  L.  Elliott. 

V.ult  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuablas  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  A.M.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'I  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  P..  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


BEAMISH'S  SHIRTS 

EXCEL  ALL  OTHERS. 
QUALITY!  LOW  PRICES!  PERFECT  FIT! 

NUCLEUS  BUILDING, 

.MARKET   STREET,  CORNER  THIRD. 


PRIZE- 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR  &  FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 
The  Best  Moderate  Priced  Piano  in  America  ! 

THE  GUILD  PIANO 

Of   BOSTON. 

Over    19,000  now  in  use.      Call  and  see  them,  or  send  for 

Catalogues. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

23  and  25  Fifth  Street,  Oppositf.  U.  S.  Mint. 

THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION  MARKET  and  POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liqior  Dealers, 

" ARGOHAUT,"    I,   F.   CUTTER"   and   "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,'  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  !  "  "  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Eleplant  MM  Bin,  Freud  Brandies,  Port,  Snerry,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Colton  Dental  Association, 

PHELAN'S  BUILDING,  Rooms  ^-7-8-9-10  (806  Market 
St.),  Gas  Specialists.  Positively  extract  teeth  without  pain. 
Over  13,000  references.  Established  in  1863.  Also  perform  all 
operations  in  dentistry. 

DR.  CHARLES  W.  DECKER. 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y- 


CALIFORNIA  WIRE  WORKS, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

OFFICE   AND   SALESROOM  I 

No.  6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.    LOUIS,    MO. 
No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Slock  o*    Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 

iJSTORDERS   FROM    DEALERS    PROMPTLY   ATTENDED   TO,*^$ 


~0— *■ 


IVi.  JfUbUSBDUJAOJIiflB  HATB  Attfl  "THE    STYLES.  "*  and To^ 'kearny SSmery 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALL   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  aiJ  Night 
BATHS  $1.00 

Dr.  »T. i  it sox. 
Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  &  13  DUPONT, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  ban  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  fler- 
man  SauBages, A.  REUSCHE. 

F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALERS   IK 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceri  -  s, 

21  and  29  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drumm,  San  Francisco. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAMPAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

439  A  431  IS  VTTEBY  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tie  west 
senile 


BEEF 

II  A] 

IRON 


(LieMe's  Extract), 

tie  Wonaertul  Nutritive 

aM  Iimpratoi, 


(Pyiojliospliatj), 

Tonic  lor  tie  Blood,  aM 

Fool  for  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERT,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonte  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  arid  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 

637  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco."'    ■ 

Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.     The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Wm,     F.    HARRISON.    Manager. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO  AND  ,  LEARN   HOW   TO 
,  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  311  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily    to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsora,  S.F. 


CAN  f  RANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  UD  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  OLIMATE. 


QTOGK    DREWERT, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


14 1 

Lays 


MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO-, 

417  and  419 

|Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.  Deweese,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

C.  II.   Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 

Louisville,  Ky. 

H.  B.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  OrUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR:) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second,  S.F. 


DRINK 


MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTO&RAPHEE . 

8  Montgomery   Street,   San  Francisco. 


NAGLEEJ3RANDY . 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

11C  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


Wolters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS  AND   DEALERS  IN 

"WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  185%. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J.  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

429  to  437  JACKSON  STREET, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

211  *  213  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


POWDER 


THE     STRONGEST    AND     BEST  I 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24,  1883. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  M'f'g  Co.: 

Dear  Sir— After  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking1  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
Buch  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

Fv.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D.  m 

J.  L.  MEARBS,  M.  D-,  Health. Officer. .  . 
ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D.,  )  Members  of  San 
W.  A,  DOUGLASS,  M.  D-,  TFrancisc6 BoarS 
AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D.,  J  of  Health, 

Manufactured  !>v 
BOTHIN     M'F'G     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


TRADE 


^STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A  °  COOK  &  SON- 


MARKET     STREET,     S.     F. 


ibffify 


SAN       FRANCISCO.      SATURDAY,     MAY      17,       1884. 
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ANNO         DOMINI  191  0— A  ND         STILL         ON         TRIAL. 


THE    WASP. 


A   SEASONABLE   ODE. 


The  time  will  soon  arrive 
When  budding  maid  and  wife 
In  bathing  suits  will  pose  before 

The  glass,  glass,  glass, 
And  to  Pater  F.  will  Bay, 
"  Santa  Cruz  or  Monterey 
Are  the  places  for  this  matron 

And  this  lass,  lass,  lass." 

Then  shortly  will  be  seen 
Slender  dude  and  sweet  dudine 
A  larking  and  a  rolling  on  the 

Sands,  sands,  sands, 
While  reclining  on  the  height 
Naughty  men  enjoy  the  sight 
With  a  pair  of  powerful  glasses 

In  their  hands,  hands,  hands. 

Then  people  who  indite 
Notes  to  newspapers  will  write 
How  Mrs.  A.  was  flirting  all  the 

Day,  day,  day. 
And  Mrs.  Brown  was  seen 
Every  hour  with  Mr.  Green 
Whenever  Brown,  the  husband, 

Was  away,  away,  away. 

And  in  the  end  we'll  read 

Of  the  harvest  from  this  seed 

And  the  end  of  all  this  merry  seaside 

Sport,  sport,  sport, 
When  at  last  the  bill  is  filed 
By  the  husband  once  so  mild 
And  the  scandal's  ventilated  in  the 

Court,  court,  court. 
San  Francisco,  May,  1884- 


A  BRIEF  AND  STRANGE  ACQUAINTANCE, 


On  a  dark,  windy  April  night  a  carriage,  conducted  by  a  sleepy  coach- 
man and  containing  one  passenger,  passed  along  a  part  of  a  highway  which, 
bordered  on  one  side  by  a  deep  ravine  and  on  the  other  by  a  declivity  slop- 
ing to  a  tumultuous  torrent,  was  especially  favorable  for  ambuBcades,  and 
where  attacks  by  armed  men  had  already  occurred. 

Suddenly,  when  least  expected,  four  bandits  furiously  assailed  these 
travelers.  The  attack  was  herious,  the  driver  had  rolled  or  been  pushed 
down  the  ravine  where  he  remained  quiet,  and  the  passenger,  attempting  to 
defend  himself,  received  a  knife-  thruBt  on  his  arm,  when  he  was  saved  by 
the  unhoped  for  intervention  of  a  man  who  dispersed  the  startled  robbers  by 
the  violence  and  unexpectedness  of  his  share  in  the  fray.  While  the  coach- 
man regained  his  place,  the  traveler,  after  binding  his  wound,  pressed  the 
hand  of  his  liberator,  a  peasant  about  thirty  years  of  age,  and  said  heartily : 
_  "  Young  man,  you  have  certainly  saved  my  life  and  I  am  bound  to  recog- 
nize that  service.'1 

"  Thanks,  sir,  I  have  only  done  the  duty  of  anyone,  and  besides,  you 
could  not  do  anything  for  me." 

"  Perhaps  you  are  mistaken— without  being  rich  I  am  well  off  and " 

"  Thank  you  again,  sir,  but,  I  repeat  it,  you  can  do  nothing  for  me." 

"  Pardon  me  if  I  insist,  my  brave  deliverer,  but  you  appear  poor  and 
suffering,  you  have  not  enough  clothing  for  this  cold  weather  and  your  face 
is  pale.     At  least  take  a  little  gold  while  waiting  for  something  better." 

"  I  will,  but  it  is  for  another." 

"  How  did  you  happen  to  be  here  to  help  me  at  the  moment  when  I  was 
about  to  be  overcome  i  " 

"  Oh  !  it  was  very  simple.  I  followed  the  road— I  heard  a  noise — I  hur- 
ried—  you  know  the  rest." 

"  Yes,  I  know  that  I  owe  my  life  to  you,  and  I  would  like  to  be  of  service 
to  you." 

"  It  is  scarcely  probable  that  you  could  be.  But  who  knows  1  Will  you 
tell  me  your  name  and  profession  1 " 

The  traveler  knitted  his  brows  and  remained  silent. 

"  Did  you  hear  my  question  ? "  asked  the  young  man. 

"  Excuse  me  from  telling  you  either  my  profession  or  my  name,"  said  the 
traveler.  "Perhaps  you  would  regret  having  done  me  a  service.  But  if 
you  cannot  come  to  claim  my  aid,  I  can  always  come  to  bring  you  mine. 
Tell  me  your  name  and  residence." 

The  young  man  sighed,  drooped  his  head  and  remained  silent. 

"  Did  you  hear  me  1 "  asked  the  traveler. 

"  Yes,  but  you  cannot  know  my  residence  nor  my  name.  Perhaps  you 
would  blush  at  the  interest  you  now  show." 

The  two  exchanged  one  last  look  by  the  light  of  the  lanterns  on  the 
carriage  set  in  order  during  their  conversation.  Then  the  young  man  fol- 
lowed the  road  in  one  direction  and  the  traveler  rode  on  the  other  way. 

ii. 

The  little  town  of  C was  thronged,  women,  children,  old  men  and 

boys  perching  on  fences  and  roofs.     The  throng  awaited  an  execution. 

Stkange  Peddler  (just  entering  town,  pausing  near  them):  What  is 
going  on  ? 

Sexton  :     They  are  going  to  guillotine  Andre1  Marcel. 

Peddler  :     And  what  has  he  done  ? 

Old  Woman  :     He  has  killed  his  mother  !     Nothing  but  that ! 

Sexton  :     It  is  very  distressing,  for  Andre'  Marcel  was  a  good  boy.     I 


am  sure  he  did  not  do  it  wilfully.     He  has  done  nothing  but  weep,  the  poor 
devil,  since  he  has  been  in  prison. 

in. 

At  this  moment  the  crowd  became  excited.  "Here  he  is  !  Here  he- 
is  ! "  was  the  cry  everywhere.  All  eyeB  were  fixed  on  a  little  cart  which 
slowly  advanced  toward  the  scaffold. 

"I  can't  see!    I  want  to  see!"  the  child  kept  crying.     The  peddler 
raised  him  in  his  arms  and  placed  him  on  Mb  pack. 

The  condemned  man  descended  from  the  cart.  His  head  was  veiled. 
His  confessor  helped  him  to  mount  the  fatal  steps.  A  large  man  dressed  in- 
black  had  already  preceded  him  there. 

(Silence  solemn  and  affecting.) 

In  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  all  was  ready.     The  executioner  drew  off  the 
black  veil  which  covered  the  criminal's  head.     Their  looks  met  and  both 
appeared  petrified. 
"  He!" 
((  You  ! " 

That  lasted  but  two  seconds.  The  executioner  grew  suddenly  haggard 
and  bent  as  under  some  invisible  burden.  It  "was  with  a  feverish  and  con- 
vulsive movement  that  he  made  the  fatal  knife  fall. 


From  that  day  the  executioner  became  the  prey  of  a  sombre  and  taci- 
turn melancholy.  He  gave  up  his  position  next  day,  and,  although  not  rich, 
he  gave  five  hundred  francs  to  old  father  Marcel  during  the  four  years  that 
God  left  the  brave  man  to  mourn  for  his  son. 

—Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 

THE  WOMAN    WHO   BOARDS. 


We  fear  it  must  be  admitted  that  in  the  relations  of  landlady  and 
boarder,  women  do  not  like  women.  It  is  not  difficult  to  explain  why  this 
should  be  so  when  both  parties  belong  to  the  vulgar  breed,  or  even  when 
only  one  belongs  to  it.  Explanation  becomes  more  difficult  when  the  land- 
lady, as  sometimes  happens,  is  really  a  lady  by  good  birth  and  education, 
and  when  the  women  whom  she  admits  under  her  roof  are  her  peers  in  those 
respects.  When  both  parties  bear  the  stamp  of  vulgarity,  a  coarse  compan- 
ionship, founded  upon  low  sympathies,  may  for  a  time  present  the  appear- 
ance of  lasting  and  peaceful  friendship.  But  the  moral  bombs  which  each 
carries  in  her  personality  are  sure  to  explode  at  an  early  day,  and  each  com- 
batant may,  so  to  speak,  have  to  be  dragged  bleeding  from  the  domestic 
Aceldama.  Where  the  low  breeding  is  all  on  one  side  there  can  be  no 
pitched  battle.  Silence  is  the  lady's  fortress,  and  the  more  invincible  it  is 
the  more  it  exasperates  the  enemy.  But  it  is  a  well-known  fact  that  two 
ladies  may  have  an  exceedingly  sharp  skirmish,  or  series  of  Bkirmishes,  in 
which  no  bad  words  are  uttered,  excepting  such  as  sound  well  but  have  ter- 
rific meaning.  The  weapons  thus  used  carry  double  death.  They  are  like 
the  foils  given  to  Hamlet,  steeped  in  poison  ;  so  that  what  the  sharp  point 
fails  to  do,  the  venom  will  accomplish. 

But  we  have  to  look  at  the  reason  why  the  woman  who  boards  is  very 
seldom  liked  by  the  woman  who  boards  her.  Here  we  approach  an  extremely 
difficult  question.  It  will  not  do  to  answer  vaguely  and  generally  that  "  a 
woman's  nature  is  so  complicated,"  fur  Borne  women's  natures  are  not  nearly 
so  complicated  as  are  some  men's,  and  it  would  be  necessary  to  show  that  in 
proportion  to  Lhe  complication,  irrespective  of  sex,  the  difficulty  of  "  getting 
along  "  with  one's  landlady  increased.  Perhaps  one  vital  fact  is  hit  when  we 
state  that  most  women,  including  most  ladies,  evince,  when  they  figure  as 
boarders,  a  certain  arrogance  and  condescension  in  their  treatment  of  their 
landladies,  veiled  though  that  arrogance  and  condescention  may  be  by  soft- 
ness of  voice  and  politeness  of  manner.  Perhaps  another  vital  point  i& 
struck  by  the  fact  that  a  great  many  even  of  the  best  and  most  cultivated 
women  exhibit  a  sort  of  presumption  in  their  relations  to  the  parties  whom 
they  thus  pay  for  shelter  and  food.  A  woman  is  prone  to  make  a  good  many 
exactions  which  most  men  would  not  make.  She  expects  to  be  allowed  lib- 
erties which  few  men  would  claim.  She  looks  upon  privileges  conceded  as 
things  to  which  she  has  a  right.  S'ie  interprets  too  literally  an  invitation 
which  the  landlady,  in  the  fullness  of  the  moment,  may  have  uttered  to  the 
effect  that  she  must  "  make  herself  at  h  jme."  Accordingly,  she  does  make 
herself  at  home,  and  in  a  way  that  infringes  on  her  landlady's  sense  of  mine 
and  thine.  She  forgets  that  the  Spaniard,  when  he  informs  you  that  the 
ring  you  have  admired  is  yours,  is  careful  to  replace  it  upon  his  finger,  and 
that  the  Turk,  though  he  tells  you  that  his  house  is  absolutely  no  longer  his, 
but  yours,  would  be  amazed  if  you  proceeded  to  ensconce  yourself  in  his 
harem.  This  stupid  literalness  of  interpretation  on  the  part  of  the  lady 
boarder  or  lodger  leads  her  to  give  orders  to  servants,  who,  she  forgets,  are 
not  in  her  employment  or  pay.  It  fortifies  her  in  insistiig  that  the  meals 
which  she  unnecessarily  has  sent  to  her  room  should  nut  be  charged  extra^ 
Occasionally  she  goes  to  the  extent  of  thinking  that  she  has  a  right  to  in- 
vade the  kitchen,  and  to  appropriate  culinary  utensils  which  were  certainly 
not  meant  for  her  behoof.  A  real  sympathy  for  her  landlady's  troubles  may 
betray  her  into  an  unwise  familitrity,  which,  once  established,  cannot  be 
moderated  without  giving  offense  ;  which,  if  it  be  kept  up,  is  sure  to  end  in 
a  natural  eruption.  From  all  such  causes  of  war  a  man,  unless  he  be  a 
rather  effeminate  man,  is  generally  protected. — New  York  Hour. 


Together  "glass  and  pipe  "  have  ever  gone, 
As  man  with  wife,  or  sister  with  her  brother  ; 

'Tis  fit,  then,  Bacchus  be  the  god  of  one, 
And  " Bnrrn  "  >>p  thp  croddessof  tbe  other. 


Bonk?  Neptune,  God  of  the  boa,  n<*viug  reason  to  be  Displeased  with  a  Whale, 
punished  him  by  Changing  him  into  a  Shad. 

"  Ah,  this  is  Terrible  !  "  mournfully  murmured  the  reconstructed  Levia- 
than of  the  Deep.  ' '  But  Yesterday  I  was  the  Biggest  Fish  in  these  Waters, 
while  to-day  I  have  Dwindled  r'o'^n  *r,  n  mpre  Shad,  oh  !  " 

Net  profit — A  fisherman's. 


THE    WASP. 
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A    RAIN   FANTASY. 


Against  the  pane  the  dripping  rain 

A  quick  tatoo  is  keeping. 
Awakening  an  endles.s  train 
Of  thoughts,  which  in  my  idle  brain 

Have  long  been  softly  sleeping. 

The  gaslight's  flare,  the  fires  bright  glare 

Where  wood-coals  snap  and  scatter, 
Like  golden  nuggets,  here  and  there, 
Transport  me  to  a  realm  that  fair, 

Far  from  this  dreary  patter. 

A  girlish  face  whose  modest  grace 

Makes  me  supremely  happy; 
Another  fire  whose  slim  flames  chase 
The  slow  smoke  up  the  chimney  place, 

And  light  the  velvet  tapis. 

Dear  heart,  do  you  remember,  too, 

This  nook  where  we  together 
Exchanged  a  sentimental  view 
That  bound  our  hearts  forever  true — 

In  just  such  rainy  weather? 

The  dreary  drips,  the  star's  ecUpse, 

All  these  remind  me  of  you  : 
And  now  and  then  in  drowsy  dips 
My  eyes  are  watching  two  red  lips 

That  quaver  back  "  I  love  you." 

— F.  D.  S.,  in  "New  York  Life.* 

THE  VEIL  UPLIFTED 


And  the  Future  of  the  Sharon  Case  Revealed. 


The  air  was  heavy  with  the  odor  of  Oriental  spices,  the  massive  hang- 
ings exhaled  the  perfume  of  sandal,  and  frankincense  and  myrrh.  In  the 
center  of  the  room  stood  the  old  magician,  a  sugar-loaf  hat  covering  his 
venerable  head,  and  an  ordinary  gown,  embroidered  with  cabalistic  charac- 
ters, shrouding  his  still  erect  form. 

"  It  will  cost  you  $2.50,  young  man,"  he  said,  in  hollow  accents,  "and 
that  is  the  very  cheapest  look  into  the  future  this  Bhop  can  produce." 

"No  objection  to  the  price,"  replied  the  rash  visitor;  "begin  when 
you  are  ready." 

The  sage  referred  to  a  slip  of  paper.  "You  would  see,"  he  said,  "  the 
characters  in  the  great  Sharon  trial  in  the  year  1915.  You  would  gaze 
upon  the  changes  that  years,  anxieties  and  the  quibbles  of  the  law  will  have 
made  upon  that  now  remarkably  lively  gang." 

"  I  would,"  said  the  visitor,  "  but  tell  me,  will  this  case  be  in  existence 
thirty  and  one  years  from  hence  1  Will  it  not  be  ended  1  Will  not  compro- 
mise or  legal  decision  have  wiped  it  from  the  calendar? " 

The  sage  laughed,  mockingly.  "  It  will  be  only  in  its  infancy,"  he  re- 
plied. *'  It  will  not  have  assumed  its  full  proportions.  Even  then  it  will 
be  years  and  years  behind  the  age  of  puberty.  It  will  be  as  the  lad  with  the 
creaking  voice,  or  the  maiden,  angular  and  unformed,  standing  on  the  thresh- 
old of  womanhood," 

"  In  that  case,"  said  the  visitor,  "  fire  up  under  the  cauldron  and  give  me 
two  dollars  and  a  half  worth  of  futurity." 

The  sage  deliberately  lit  a  coal-oil  lamp  under  a  huge  pot  which  stood 
in  the  corner,  and  turned  to  a  closet  near  by.  From  a  large  vial  he  poured 
almost  a  quart  of  a  dark  colored  liquid  into  the  cauldron.  It  hissed  and 
smoked,  producing  a  villainous  stench.     Next  came  a  piece  of  dark  stuff. 

"  It  is  the  cast-off  sock  of  a  city  front  hay-bunker,"  he  explained,  "and 
is  potent  in  producing  the  vapor  from  which  our  vision  must  be  evolved." 
Stirring  the  mixture  with  a  long  iron  ladle,  he  then  flung  the  carcass  of  some 
animal  into  the  pot.  "This  is  the  mummy  of  a  skunk,"  he  said,  "also 
necessary  for  our  process.  This  is  the  nose  of  a  Barbary  Coaster,  bitten  off 
in  a  saloon  quarrel ;  thi3  the  secret  history  of  a  Palace  hotel  scandal,  and 
this  the  honor  of  a  member  of  the  San  Francisco  delegation." 

When  the  last  ingredient  fell  into  the  pot  the  visitor  grabbed  his  nose 
in  agony,  and  would  have  fainted  on  the  spot  had  not  the  magician  relieved 
him  with  a  rag  soaked  in  asafoetida. 

"  Bear  up,"  he  said,  solmenly,  "I  know  it  is  high,  very  high,  but  we 
must  have  'em  strong.  It  is  smell  against  smell — the  smell  of  the  case 
against  the  smell  of  the  ingredients,  and  if  the  ingredient  smell  got  ahead 
of  the  case  smell  the  incantation  would  be  busted." 

Working  the  ladle  vigorously,  he  repeated  a  string  of  odd  words.  The 
smoke  grew  denser  and  rilled  the  room,  and  the  visitor  was  only  able  to  en- 
dure the  odor  by  pressing  the  rag  to  his  nostrils. 

Roll  on  thirty  years  and  one  ; 
Days  and  weeks  and  months  roll  on, 
From  the  future  Sharon  come, 

chanted  the  magician,  in  a  deep  and  impressive  monotone.  Gradually  the 
vapor  assumed  form,  and  a  corpse-like  face,  the  cheeks  hollow,  the  eyes  half 
closed,  a  few  weak,  straggling  hairs  still  remaining  on  the  upper  lip,  the 
jaws  toothless,  the  skin  wrinkled  like  an  alligator's  hide,  appeared  reclining 
on  a  pillow. 

"Here,"  said  the  magician,  solemnly,  "  is  William  Sharon,  the  defend- 
ant, as  he  will  be  thirty  and  one  years  from  date,  with  the  celebrated  case 
still  in  its  infancy." 

"Is  it  alive?"  gasped  the  awe-stricken  spectator  of  the  ghastly  appari- 
tion. 

"Undoubtedly,"  replied  the  sage.  "Mark  !  a  witness  for  the  prosecu- 
tion, who  repents  him  of  his  perjury,"  he  cried  loudly. 


The  wan  lips  moved,  and  a  feeble  ghost  of  a  voice  was  heard,  "Ask 
him  how  much  he'll  take  to  come  over." 

"Enough,"  said  the  visitor.  "  Proceed  with  the  incantation."  Again 
the  magician  stirred  up  the  cauldron  and  chanted  : 

Sarah  Althea  Sharon  Hill, 
Come  obedient  to  my  will. 

The  visitor  shuddered.  Gaunt,  grisly  and  shrunken  from  the  pressure 
of  one  and  thirty  years,  the  now  blooming  Sarah  Althea  appeared.  The 
flesh  had  disappeared  from  her  once  plump  arms,  and  when  she  waved  her 
fan  with  a  grim  and  blood  curdling  attempt  at  coquetry,  even  the  hardened 
magician  shuddered  with  horror,  for  the  bones  rattled  like  castanets,  and 
the  workings  of  the  elbow  joint  showed  clearly  beneath  the  yellow,  parch- 
ment-like skin. 

"  Great  heavens  !  can  this  be  the  bosom  on  which  the  Senator  once  laid 
his  poetic  cheek  !  "  gasped  the  visitor,  "  and  these  the  lips  once  brushed  by 
that  stickle  back  moustache,  and  that  fearful,  soul- appalling  figure  the  same 
that  Mr.  Lloyd  once  held  upon  his  knee  i     Maid  of  Athens  !  oh,  horror  !  " 

"  Thirty  and  one  years,  young  man,"  said  the  magician,  mournfully, 
"  passed  in  the  society  of  voudoos,  witnesses  and  Tylers  would  change  an 
Apolo  into  a  satyr,  a  Venus  into  a  haggard  witch.  Speak,  Sarah  Althea 
Sharon  Hill,  and  convince  this  skeptic." 

Like  the  voice  of  a  screech  owl  in  a  ruined  and  deserted  mausoleum, 
the  phantom  gasped  :  "  Neilson,  if  you  take  your  eyes  off  that  marriage  cer- 
tificate I'll  claw  you  !  " 

"I  believe!  I  believe!"  groaned  the  visitor,  covering  his  eyes  with 
his  hands.     "  Take  it  away  !     For  mercy's  sake,  take  it  away  !  " 

The  magician  waved  his  wand  and  the  phan'om  of  the  plaintiff,  still 
grinning  lovingly  at  the  old  man,  in  whom  the  fire  of  earthly  passion  had 
long  died  out,  disappeared. 

_  "  This  is  very  distressing,"  murmured  the  visitor,    "those  ravages    of 
time  on  so  much  youth  and  beauty  make  one  melancholy." 

"  Ah,"  said  the  sage,  "wait  until  you  see  Tyler."  And  once  more  he 
fired  up  under  the  cauldron  and  added  a  new  compound  to  the  mixture. 
"  You'd  better  hold  your  nose  now,"  he  said,  "  for  this  is  the  characters  for 
truth  and  veracity  of  some  of  the  principal  witnesses  in  the  trial." 

The  warning  was  a  timely  one.  The  concentrated  essence  of  all  the 
vile  sewers  in  the  world  would  be  as  the  exhalation  of  a  bed  of  early  violets 
by  comparison  with  the  cauldron  vapor. 

"  This  is  strong  enough  to  fetch  Mammy  Pleasance  also,"  remarked  the 
sage,  "and  it  would  not  surprise  me  if  ' Little  Sen's '  eldest  born,  Mr. 
Sharon's  grandson,  came  along,"  and  he  chanted  to  a  weird  voudoo  air : 

Come,  Tyler,  and  Terry,  and  Evans,  and  Barnes, 

And  aged  Mammy  Pleasance,  with  "  Sen  "  in  her  arms. 

The  aged  bulldozer  was  all  head  and  eyebrows.  The  fire  of  the  Tyler 
eye  was  dimmed,  the  commanding  front  overgrown  with  hair,  and  only  the 
ghost  of  a  voice  remained. 

"He  has  a  tin  palate,"  remarked  the  sage.  "  He  wore  the  natural  one 
quite  away,  and  his  jaw  is  also  hung  on  artificial  hinges." 

Mother  Pleasance  was  simply  an  effigy  of  shriveled  mahogany,  and  the 
face  of  the  little  Sen,  Gertie's  and  the  old  man's  grandchild,  bore  an  un- 
pleasant resemblance  to  the  first  apparition.  And  the  once  pert  and  jocund 
Barnes  waB  so  seasoned  and  ploughed  by  the  one  and  thirty  years  that  to 
plant  peas  in  the  furrows  of  his  jowls  would  be  a  simple  agricultural  task. 
Terry,  Jr.,  was  gray  and  feeble,  and  Evans's  rose  and  cream  complexion 
had  given  place  to  a  light  mud  color.  The  now  comely  lines  of  Judge  Sul- 
livan's face  were  hidden  away  in  masses  of  flabby  and  unsubstantial  fat. 

"  Will  any  of  those  phantoms  of  1915  live  to  see  the  end  of  the  trial  V 
asked  the  visitor. 

The  sage  laughed,  sardonically.  "It  will  never  end,"  he  said.  "As 
soon  as  Gertie's  grandson  goes  to  school  he  will  be  taught  his  letters  from 
the  papers  in  the  suit,  and  when  he  is  of  age  will  assume  the  position  of  de- 
fendant. The  Tyler  grandchildren,  the  Barnes  grandchildren,  the  Terry 
grandchildren,  the  Sullivan  grandchildren,  will  all  fall  into  line  a  century 
hence  and  carry  on  the  war  from  the  standpoint  of  their  ancestors." 
"  But  when  will  the  Hill  grandchildren  come  in  ?"  said  the  visitor. 
"  All  the  secrets  of  the  future  are  not  ours,"  replied  the  sage,  sharply. 
"Two  and  a  half,  please;  first  turning  to  the  right ;  good  day."  And  the 
door  of  the  mysterious  temple  closed  behind  the  visitor. 


"  In  a  city  or  state  composed  of  atheists, "  says  the  Rev.  Dr.  Barrows, 
"  no  citizen  would  be  safe. "  They  would  at  least  be  secure  from  insult  by 
the  Christian  clergy,  and  from  private  importunity  for  their  support. 

It  is  to  be  wished  that  police  officers,  when  pursuing  people  who  have 
engagements  elsewhere,  could  bring  themselves  into  such  harmony  with  their 
environment  as  to  renounce  the  cruel  practice  of  firing  shotB  into  the  air  in- 
stead of  into  the  fugitive.  It  is  not  that  the  air  in  San  Francisco  is  partic- 
ularly deserving  of  tender  treatment,  but  the  bullets  fired  into  it  have  a  bad 
habit  of  plumping  into  somebody's  stomach  half  a  mile  away,  and  in  some 
cases  these  people  are  innocent  of  crime.  Always,  when  some  fat  and 
pompous  citizen,  some  introspective  dame  or  some  dreaming  youag  thing  has 
been  affected  with  a  mighty  surprise  by  the  reception  of  a  "  mysterious  stray 
bullet"  glibly  describing  its  silent  parabola,  the  same  newspaper  that  relates 
the  incident  has  an  article  with  a  "scare-head"  reading  somewhat  like 
this:  "Daring  Attempt  to  Burgle.  Officer  O'Faherty'B  Desperate  En- 
deavor to  Overtake  the  Flying  Thief.  Ten  Shots  Fired  Over  One  Head. 
The  Miscreant  Escapes.  Officer  O'Faherty  Breaks  a  Leg."  It  would  per- 
haps be  better  to  shoot  the  flying  thief  and  leave  the  other  persons  to  the 
stings  of  conscience.        

Mr.  A.  D.  Wilder,  Superintendent  of  the  Western  Division  of  the  Cen- 
tral Pacific  railroad,  has  returned  from  Honolulu,  and  undertakers  on  the 
other  side  of  the  Bay  are  solicitous  to  know  if  he  will  resume  his  official 
duties.     He  will :  he  has  an  understanding  with  the  coroners. 

The  oldest  inhabitant— The  spring  chicken. 
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Mr.  Perkins  was  not  a  good  Governor,  but  that  is  because  he  is  not  a 
good  man.  His  bad  administration  was  owing  to  no  lack  of  business  cap- 
acity and  training  in  affairs  ;  indeed,  his  proficiency  in  these  particulars  had 
in  some  instances  the  character  of  devilish  ingenuity  ;  in  others  they 
spared  us  many  blunders  that  his  successor  makes  with  the  placid  unconcern 
and  blameless  complacency  of  an  elephant  crossing  a  bed  of  pansies.  Mr. 
Perkins  was  addicted  to  faults  of  the  heart,  but  General  Stoneman  has  a 
weakness  for  those  of  the  head.  Among  the  fads  of  this  well-meaning  man 
is  a  love  of  legal  holidays.  He  declares  one  ou  the  slightest  provocation  and 
at  a  minute's  warning.  He  made  last  Wednesday  a  legal  holiday  at  the  re- 
quest of  the  "  Independent  Order  of  Odd  Fellows  "  —  doubtless  a  most 
worthy  organization,  despite  its  absurd  name,  childish  pretensions  and 
meaningless  ceremonies,  all  feebly  fashioned  after  those  of  the  "  Free  and 
Accepted  Masons,"  but  mercifully  adapted  to  a  weaker  intellectual  diges- 
tion. If  the  "  Odd  Fellows  "  desired  to  build  a  hall  to  stable  their  goat 
there  could  be  no  reasonable  objection,  and  if  a  corner-stone  is  necessary  to 
its  stability  it  was  eminently  proper  that  it  be  laid  with  whatever  rites  and 
ceremonies  habit  had  taught  them  to  endure.  But  distinctly  they  had  no 
right  to  compel  the  rest  of  us  to  suspend  our  business  and  incur  a  pecuniary 
loss  in  testimony  to  the  importance  of  the  occasion  ;  and  Governor  Stone- 
man  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  himself  for  the  misuse  of  his  power  in  their 
assistance  to  that  unworthy  end.  The  arbitrary  declaration  of  a  legal  holi- 
day entails  upon  the  state  a  loss  of  thousands  of  dollars.  In  some  kinds  of 
business — our  own,  for  example — the  mischief  and  inconvenience  are  seri- 
ously exasperating  and  most  imperfectly  requited  by  the  spectacle  of  several 
thousand  adult  males  of  our  species  ambling  uneasily  over  the  cobble  stones, 
fearfully  and  wonderfully  fine  in  collars  bedaubed  with  bullion.  If  Gov- 
ernor Stoneman  had  a  business  head  to  his  neck  he  would  not  deprive  our 
presses  of  steam  on  a  Thursday. 

It  is  nonsense  to  say  that  because  a  rascal  can  save  himself  from  the 
consequences  of  one  crime  by  committing  another  he  has  a  right  to  undis- 
turbed possession  of  the  fruits  of  his  double  offense.  It  is  nonsense  to  say 
that  a  community  should  submit  forever  to  outrages  because  it  has  exhausted 
every  legal  method  of  redress  and  the  offender  by  new  outrages  prevents 
other  methods  from  becoming  legal.  It  is  nonsense  to  say  that  greater  good 
is  wrought  by  respecting  laws  whose  practical  effect  is  to  shield  rogues  than 
would  result  from  banishment  of  the  rogues  by  means  not  having  sanction 
of  the  laws  which  for  gain  they  break  and  for  immunity  bid  us  obey.  The 
purpose  of  law  is  security  to  life,  liberty  and  property ;  courts  are  estab- 
lished for  the  purpose  of  enforcing  them.  When  the  laws  are  faulty,  yet 
law-breakers  will  not  permit  them  to  be  repealed  or  amended  ;  when  the 
courts  are  corrupt,  yet  law-breakers  will  not  permit  their  purification  ;  when 
the  alternative  is  presented  of  ignoring  the  laws  and  the  courts  or  suffering 
all  the  evils  upon  the  prevention  of  which  is  founded  their  only  claim  to  re- 
spect, it  is  nonsense  of  the  hatefulest  kind  to  say  that  the  people  should 
permit  their  will  to  be  thwarted  by  the  means  which  themselves  devised  to 
give  it  effect.  Justice  is  an  end ;  law  is  but  one  of  many  means  to  its  attain- 
ment. To  its  attainment  by  any  other  means  there  is  only  the  objection  of 
a  general  inexpediency.  Law  is  a  creature  of  the  popular  will — the  power 
that  could  rightly  decree  may  rightly  suspend.  Shall  the  creature  bind  the 
creator  1  Shall  the  servant  compel  the  master  to  his  will !  With  whom  can 
a  sovereign  community  covenant  to  obey  its  own  laws  1  With  itself  ?  That 
is  meaningless.  With  those  whose  cruelties,  passions  and  rapacities  make 
the  necessity  ?  That  were  absurd.  There  is  no  covenant  in  the  matter. 
The  community  says  :     "I  will  obey  the  laws."      That  is  not  a  contract,  for 


there  is  but  one  party.  It  is  but  the  statement  of  an  intention.  If  a  man 
say  :  "  To-morrow  I  will  pass  the  day  in  fishing,"  and  others  overhear  the 
remark  and  rely  on  his  good  faith,  is  he  bound  to  sit  idle  by  the  brookside 
while  they  plunder  his  house  ?  Even  those  who  for  want  of  thought  have 
given  to  law  the  loyalty  due  to  justice  do  in  momentous  emergencies  return 
to  their  allegiance.  In  the  year  1776  there  was  a  memorable  example,  and 
Calif oi nia  in  her  chief  city  and  her  mountain  camps  has  supplied  many 
another.     Let  him  who  is  prepared  to  deny  the  beneficent  effect  speak  out. 


The  purpose  and  application  of  these  remarks  is  of  course  obvious. 
They  are  intended  to  suggest  and  justify  the  organization  of  a  vigilance  com- 
mittee to  deliver  this  state  from  the  hands  of  the  railroad  men.  The  sound- 
ness of  the  principles  above  set  forth  is  indisputable  ;  the  magnitude  of  the 
mischiefs  which  they  have  inflicted,  and  are  still  inflicting,  is  equally  beyond 
question.  This  is  conceded  in  the  platforms  of  both  political  parties  ;  by 
every  newspaper  in  the  state  which  they  have  not  directly  or  indirectly  cor- 
rupted ;  by  every  elected  or  appointed  state  officer  whom  they  have  not 
bribed  ;  by  every  honest  man  having  knowledge  of  the  matter.  We  need 
not  and  shall  not  recount  here  the  familiar  catalogue  of  their  almost  incredi- 
ble misdeeds ;  their  crimes  lie  behind  the  advance  line  of  profitable  discus- 
sion. With  the  shameful  failure  of  the  special  session  has  vanished  the  last 
hope  of  emancipation  through  the  forms  of  law — our  last  hope  of  preserving, 
not  our  property,  but  even  so  much  as  a  semblance  of  public  morality  on  this 
coast.  Our  very  civilization,  ba3ed  as  it  is  upon  the  people's  honor,  is  men- 
aced by  the  measureless  greed  of  this  monstrous  tyranny  that  with  one  hand 
impoverishes  virtue  and  with  the  other  enriches  vice.  We  hold  no  con- 
troversy with  those  who,  sitting  in  darkness  or  closing  their  eyes  to  the  light, 
deny  the  moderation  of  this  impeachment.  The  only  question  offering  a 
wide  enough  margin  of  difference  for  advantageous  debate  is  "Do  these 
facts  constitute  an  emergency  justifying  the  suspension  of  law  1 "  Relief  is 
hopeless,  but  is  the  situation  intolerable  ?  We  do  not  find  it  so,  as  yet ; 
others  do,  or  say  they  do.  That  it  will  eventually  become  so  there  can  be  no 
manner  of  doubt.  These  men  do  not  know  where  to  stop.  Every  loss  in 
bribery  they  make  up  by  augmented  exaction.  "Again  the  foul  fountain  fills 
and  again  the  stream  goes  forth,  laying  along  the  land  its  offensive  ooze  and 
slimes.  The  energies  of  each  successful  defense  are  converted  into  the  im- 
petus of  a  new  aggression.  If  it  is  not  yet  time  for  action,  all  the  more 
surely  it  is  time  for  suggestion.  When  the  word  and  the  blow  come  together 
the  blow  is  likely  to  be  as  hard  as  it  is  hasty  ;  such  blows  are  meant  to  kill. 
What  we  need  now  is  a  temperate  and  dispassionate  discussion  of  the  best 
unlegal  means  of  self-preservation,  in  order  that  the  worst  may  not,  in  some 
sudden  gust  of  popular  fury,  be  adopted  without  reflection  and  pushed  to  a 
swift  and  bloody  culmination.  Our  own  preference  is  for  the  stern  and  sim- 
ple method  of  irrevocable  banishment. 

It  might  naturally  be  expected  that  we  would  have  something  to  say  of 
the  adjournment  of  the  Legislature.  We  have — the  Legislature  has  ad- 
journed. Concerning  its  work,  it  is  sufficient  to  say  that  it  consumed  one 
hundred  thousand  dollars  in  performing  none.  We  do  not  flatter  ourselves 
that  we  possess  any  special  knowledge  on  this  point  ;  the  whole  state  knows 
what  was  not  accomplished,  and  why.  The  matter  of  present  interest  to  us 
is  what  the  whole  state  is  going  to  do  about  it.  The  readiest  answer  is — 
turn  out  the  party  of  the  majority.  But  it  was  not  the  majority  that  did 
the  mischief.  The  Assembly  did  its  whole  duty  ;  in  the  Senate,  the  rogue 
element  consisted  of  a  little  more  than  one-third  of  the  Democrats  and  ex- 
actly seven-eighths  of  the  Republicans.  The  Republican  press  was  nearly  a 
unit  in  their  encouragement.  If,  in  the  light  of  these  circumstances,  any 
man  can  base  a  hope  of  reform  on  the  substitution  of  Republicans  for  Dem- 
ocrats, he  may  justly  boast  himself  impregnable  to  reason  and  superior  to  facts. 
We  are  far  from  saying  that  the  one  crowd  might  not  advantageously  be  turned 
out,  but  we  are  well  assured  that  the  other  cannot  safely  be  turned  in. 


The  defeat  of  the  Morrison  tariff  bill  is  the  most  considerable  event  of 
current  politics.  Henceforward  it  will  not  be  easy  for  the  Democratic  party 
to  justify  its  existence  as  a  factor  in  the  problem  of  government.  The  grow- 
ing public  sentiment  in  favor  of  Free  Trade  appeared  to  offer  it  the  only 
hope  of  success,  but  this  signal  demonstration  of  its  divided  mind  will  prob- 
ably prevent  the  June  convention  from  making  an  honest  and  unambiguous 
declaration  of  the  principle,  even  if  that  body  contain  a  majority  of  Free 
Traders.  The  distinguishing  characteristic  of  the  American  politician  is  an 
absolutely  intrepid  cowardice — a  cowardice  that  is  not  afraid  to  stand  up  and 
declare  itself  a  coward.  In  backing  down  from  its  menacing  p  rsition  in  this 
matter  the  Democratic  party  will  somewhat  resemble  the  man  who  hunted 
up  his  enemy  to  thraBh  him.  "I've  found  you  at  last,"  said  he,  advancing 
and  throwing  off  his  coat.  "  You  have,  indeed,"  assented  the  other,  calmly 
picking  up  a  hedge-stake.  The  assailant  meditated  a  moment,  then  asked  : 
"  Which  way  is  Smith's  Cross-Roads  from  here  1  "  "Right  over  there  ;  only 
a  mile  and  a  half,"  was  the  affable  reply.  "Well,"  said  ths,  aggressor,  "if 
you  are  not  lost  there  wasn't  much  use  in  my  finding  you." 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTL E. 


The  Sacramento  correspondent  of  the  Call  is  a  Mean  Cuss,  The 
quality  of  his  meanness  is  overtly  superior  to  that  of  any  meanness  upon 
which  he  could  have  modeled  it.  His  cussedness  is  of  a  distinctly  tiner 
temper  than  any  of  the  competing  cussedness  in  the  surpassing  of  which  he 
consumes  his  powers  and  lays  waste  the  lusty  young  energies  of  his  am- 
bitious soul.  If  the  extra  session  had  lasted  long  enough  for  the  perfect 
evolution  of  his  better  nature,  his  mean  cussedness  would  have  been  ex- 
celled by  nothing  but  his  cussed  meanness,  though  neither  could  ever  have 
attained  to  the  dizzy  altitude  of  hia  towering  determination  to  be  mean  and 
cussed.  His  ambition  climbs  the  sky  like  a  rocket  and  waveB  its  joyous 
wing  in  the  thrilling  superspaces  of  an  unthinkable  upness. 


I  wish  I  knew  this  person's  name.  I  should  like  to  hurl  it  at  him  as  an 
opprobrious  and  irritating  term.  I  would  bruit  it  abroad  to  all  Nature.  It 
would  be  a  sharp  and  fine  delight  to  syllable  it  in  whispers  to  the  listening 
reeds,  as  the  awful  secret  of  Midas  was  imparted  of  old.  I  should  like  to 
Btand  before  the  venerable  scarp  of  Yosemite's  El  Capitan  and  say  :  "  Mr. 
Blank  is  a  mean  cuss."  I  should  like  to  go  down  three  thousand  feet  under- 
ground in  a  Comstock  mine  and  speak  my  mind  of  the  man  to  the  "sunless 
pillars"  of  Mount  Davidson.  In  all  the  dark  and  secret  places  of  the  uni- 
verse I  would  murmur  this  rascal's  name  and  shame.  I  would  publish  it  at 
dead  of  night  in  a  volume  of  his  collected  works. 


For  thirty  dollars  a  week — and  God  knows  he  was  overpaid— thi3  mer- 
cenary has  addressed  his  poor  brain  to  the  task  of  assisting  his  employers  to 
earn  dishoneBt  gold  by  belittling  and  discrediting  every  effort  of  the  people's 
representatives  to  carry  out  the  people's  will.  Over  every  measure  that  was 
introduced,  every  speech  that  was  made,  every  vote  that  was  cast,  having 
that  object,  this  headless,  heartless  and  indecent  wretch  has  drawn  the  trail 
of  his  slimy  comment.  No  man  so  wise,  no  motive  bo  pure,  no  action  so 
honorable  as  to  command  his  respect  and  forbearance.  No  knave  so  corrupt, 
no  intent  so  selfish,  no  trick  so  base  and  unworthy  but  he  would  approve  and 
praise.  And  all  for  thirty  dollars  a  week  !  In  the  absence  of  a  tumultous 
competition  he  might  have  demanded  thirty-five,  but  I  have  nothing  to  do 
with  that ;  he  did  the  work  for  thirty.  True,  he  did  it  badly,  but  the  faults 
of  incapacity  cannot  excuse  the  sins  of  will ;  he  cannot  urge  in  his  defense 
that  he  designedly  shirked  any  part  of  it.     He  is  a  Mean  Cuss. 


"Why"  asks  a  writer  in  the  Chronicle,  "do  not  the  English  know 
America  and  the  Americans  as  well  as  Americans  know  England  the  Eng- 
lish ? "  Well,  dear,  in  the  first  place,  we  are  hardly  so  well  worth  knowing. 
Secondly,  the  knowledge  is  not  so  easily  acquired,  for  the  literature  contain- 
ing it  is  comparatively  meagre  in  volume  and  less  alluring  in  quality. 
Thirdly,  the  English,  having  colonies  that  zone  the  globe,  a  commerce  that 
covers  all  seas  and  political  interests  that  interlace  those  of  all  other  nations, 
are  naturally  occupied  with  a  multitude  of  international  affairs,  whereas 
they  are  the  only  nation  that  is  much  in  our  thoughts.     Fourthly,  they  do. 


Depress,  0  Chronicle  writer,  the  capacious  spathe  of  the  calla-lily  that 
thou  dost  hear  withal,  that  I  may  shout  therein  for  the  betterment  of  thine 
understanding  ;  for  it  is  of  the  nature  of  ignorance  to  know  not  itself  as 
such,  but  as  knowledge,  till  it  be  otherway  shown,  and  thereafter  as  genius. 
Wherefore,  for  the  tickling  of  thy  conceit  in  a  new  spot,  I  crave  leave  to  say 
that  each  morning  in  your  own  journal  I  note,  concerning  England  and  the 
English,  the  dawn  of  another  and  brighter  misinformation.  The  light  of 
its  lack  of  knowledge  is  dazzling  and  has  more  sources  than  the  splendor 
that  streams  from  the  skies  of  an  Alpine  midnight.  Compared  with  this 
goodly  lumination,  the  brilliant  ignorance  of  a  London  penny  weekly  is  as 
the  tremulous  ray  of  a  dead  fish  by  moonlight  to  the  shimmer  and  sparkle 
of  a  toper's  nose. 


I  note  with  gratification  the  arrival  in  this  country  of  a  special  embassy 
from  Japan,  charged  with  the  high  duty  of  examining  the  latest  American 
improvements  in  firearms.  Let  those  skeptics  who  have  hitherto  doubted 
the  permanence  of  the  new  Japanese  civilization  doubt  no  longer  ;  the  high- 
est civilization  is  that  which  employs  the  most  effective  appliances  for  kill- 
ing men.  Japan  is  now  taking  the  last  step  upward  to  the  light,  and  on 
the  muster-roll  of  cultivated  Christian  nations  her  name  will  soon  be  in- 
scribed in  as  red  blood  as  the  best  of  them. 


General  Ben  Butler's  plan  of  pensioning  every  man  who  was  a  soldier 
in  the  civil  war,  regardless  of  when,  where,  how  or  why  he  served,  is  a  good 
plan,  but  it  does  not  go  far  enough.  Military  service  was  not  the  only  kind 
that  helped  to  save  the  country.  The  patriots  who  filled  the  civil  offices — 
they  also  helped  to  pull  us  through.     Let  them  be  pensioned.     Let  everybody 


be  pensioned,  for  all  would  have  held  office  if  they  could.  True,  some  were 
too  young  and  some  not  yet  born  ;  but  is  youth  a  crime,  that  this  great,  rich 
country  should  discriminate  against  it  ? 


Each  merits  a  pension 

Who  served,  says  Ben  Butler, 
Then  one  I  will  mention 
Entitled  to  pension  : 
In  the  deadly  contention 

He  served  as  a  sutler. 
Each  merits  a  pension 

Who  served,  says  Ben  Butler. 

See  service,  get  pension, 
Says  Ben  of  the  eye-glass. 

Another  I'll  mention 

Saw  service  for  pension  : 

He  had  an  invention — 
They  call  it  spy-glass. 

See  service,  get  pension, 
Says  Ben  of  the  eye-glass. 

Let  all  have  a  pension 

Who  fought  without  serving. 
And  Ben,  I  may  mention, 
Has  that  clajm  to  pension. 
May  it  please  the  convention, 

He's  mighty  deserving. 
Let  all  have  a  pension 

Who  fought  without  serving. 


With  reference  to  Asaemblyman  Sinon's  assertion  that  he  was  bribed  by 
the  Railroad,  and  then,  while  drunk,  "rolled"  and  the  bribe  taken  out  of 
its  proper  place  in  his  pocket,  a  committee  of  investigation  reported  that  he 
was  not  responsible  for  the  assertion  that  he  was  "  in  a  state  of  delirium, 
from  causes  not  clearly  describable. "  If  Mr.  Sinon  had  himself  described 
the  causes  as  "jim-jams"  he  would  have  made  a  pretty  good  stagger  at  it ; 
though  I  have  the  vanity  to  thiok  that  my  own  name  for  the  malady— Ja- 
cobuS'Comjjressiones — hath  a  more  elegant  and  scholarly  sound. 


"Mr.  A.  P.  Hotaling  and  others,"  of  this  city,  are  clearly  entitled  to 
that  wage  of  worth,  "  the  cake."  They  have  asked  Congress  to  pass  a  bill 
permitting  importers  to  use  the  United  States  bonded  warehouses  for  the 
storage  of  goods  as  long  as  they  like.  At  present  they  are  required  to  re- 
move their  goods  within  three  years.  This,  they  say,  compels  unprofitable 
sales— a  merchant  ought  to  have  time  to  turn  round  before  taking  charge  of 
his  own  property  and  paying  storage  or  rent.  The  situation  as  it  is,  say 
"Mr.  Hotaling  and  others,"  is  onerous,  also,  in  another  way:  while  the 
goods  are  in  a  bonded  warehouse  customers  have  confidence  in  their  purity, 
but  after  they  have  passed  into  possession  of  their  owners  there  arises  a  sus- 
picion that  they  are  adulterated,  and  they  must  be  .sold  at  a  lower  price.  I 
would  most  respectfully  suggest  t»  these  gentlemen  the  plan  of  acquiring 
such  a  reputation  for  honesty  that  the  suspicion  would  not  arise.  If  they 
wish  not  only  that  the  Government  should  warrant  the  purity  of  their  goods 
but  give  them  free  storage  forever,  why  should  they  not  also  demand  the 
services  of  its  agents  as  salesmen,  accountants  and  cashiers  1  They  will 
doubtless  be  pained  and  chagrined  to  learn  from  this  question  that  there  is 
something  they  have  forgotten  to  ask  for. 


Somebody  having  stated  that  Mr.  Stanford  intended  to  found  and  en- 
dow an  educational  institution  in  California,  the  Bulletin  has  thoughtfully 
figured  out  the  amount  that  he  can  afford  to  give,  and  determined  with  con- 
siderable minuteness  the  character  of  the  concern  to  be  established.  When 
it  is  added  that  for  all  this  trouble  the  Bulletin  makes  no  charge,  one  forgets 
the  generosity  of  the  man  who  started  the  rumor  in  that  of  the  journal 
willing  to  direct  the  disbursement. 


I  should  not  care  to  be  a  conspicuous  railroad  man  to-day ;  the  life  of 
Buch  a  one  is  held  by  too  precariouB  a  tenure.  Public  feeling  appears  to  me 
to  be  in  such  a  state  as  to  resemble  the  water  in  a  steam-boiler  which  has 
been  kept  closed  while  the  heat  of  the  furnace  has  been  slowly  increased. 
Gradually  the  water  rises  in  temperature  above  the  point  at  which  it  would 
naturally  become  vapor,  but  is  restrained  by  the  pressure  of  that  already 
evolved.  If  the  iron  were  transparent  you  would  not  see  a  motion  in  it — 
not  so  much  as  a  swirl  upon  the  surface  ;  its  giant  energy  is  mastered  by  the 
power  of  itB  own  invisible  spirit.  Some  one  incautiously  opens  a  valve  ; 
meaning  well — just  aB  he  has  been  taught ;  or  the  safety  valve,  by  a  practi- 
cal paradox,  performs  its  awful  function.  The  pressure  is  relaxed  and  the 
entire  body  of  water  flashes  into  steam  !  The  illustration  serves.  Let  those 
who  sincerely  desire  to  avert  an  explosion  have  a  care  in  this  business  how 
they  counsel.  There  are  times  when  the  way  to  save  a  straining  boiler  is  to 
maintain  the  pressure  and  reduce  the  heat. 


6 


THE    WASP- 


un  AFFAIRE  DE  PAUPER  ALLEY. 


The  Mystery  of  Mr.  Crocker's  Appearance 


On  Friday  of  last  week,  at  1:30  p.  m.,  Charles  Crocker,  Esq.,  a  well- 
known  millionaire  of  this  city,  and  one  of  the  principal  owners  of  the  Cen- 
tral and  Southern  Pacific  railroads,  passed  hurriedly  through  Pauper  alley. 

At  1:25,  just  five  minutes  b.efore  Mr.  Crocker's  appearance,  Mr.  Alex- 
ander Dunsmuir  and  Mr.  John  Rosenfeld  were  exchanging  views  on  the 
price  of  coal.  Mr.  Louis  Lissack  and  Mr.  George  Ives  were  standing  in  the 
side  doorway  of  the  Merchant's  Exchange.  The  Italian  bootblacks  were 
shining  a  ;vay  as  usual.  The  sky  was  cloudy,  with  occasional  glimpses  of  sun- 
shine. The  man  with  the  cherry  and  strawberry  stand  on  the  corner  of  Cal- 
ifornia street  and  Pauper  alley  was  negotiating  a  sale  with  Mr.  Brown, 
Cashier  of  the  Bank  of  California.  Mr.  Brown  was  objecting  to  the  dust  on 
the  cherries.  The  vender  protested  that  it  was  the  natural  color  of  the 
fruit.  Thus  five  minutes  elapsed.  Then  Mr.  Crocker  walked  through  the 
alley. 

The  appearance  of  the  millionaire  was  the  signal  for  a  general  cessation 
of  business.  The  bootblacks  paused  with  uplifted  brushes.  Mr.  Brown 
stood  motionless,  with  one  hand  upon  the  paper  of  cherries  and  one  upon  a 
nickel.     The  words  were  frozen  upon  Mr.  Dunsmuir's  lips. 

In  the  presence  of  the  general  catalepsy,  and  apparently  unconscious  that 
he  was  its  author,  Mr.  Crocker  walked  through  the  alley.  No  sooner  had 
his  coat  tails  disappeared  around  the  Pine  street  angle  than  matters  assumed 
their  normal  condition.  The  bootblacks  resumed  their  shining.  That,  of 
course,  was  mechanical,  for  their  minds  were  full  of  Mr.  Crocker.  Mr. 
Dunsmuir  lifted  his  hat  in  a  dazed  sort  of  way  to  Mr.  Rosenfeld,  and,  re- 
marking, "  This  is  too  much  for  me  ;  we  will  resume  the  conversation  later," 
walked  hurriedly  toward  California  street.  Mr.  Ives  leaned  against  the 
portals  of  the  Exchange,  chewing  a  toothpick  and  staring  vacantly  at  a 
patch  of  blue  in  the  sky.  He,  too,  was  trying  to  figure  on  Mr.  Crocker's 
appearance  in  the  alley.  He  joined  a  group  of  curbstone  operators  on  the 
corner.  They  also  were  theorizing  on  this  singular  affair.  We  have  col- 
lected and  arranged  the  various  theories  advanced  between  the  hours  of  1 :30 
p.  m.  and  3:45  P.  m.  in  their  proper  order,  in  the  hope  of  casting  some  light 
on  this  moBt  remarkable  visitation. 

THE   BOOTBLACKS*    THEORY. 

That  Signor  Crocker  had  learned  of  the  struggles  of  the  poor  but  high- 
spirited  Italians  to  earn  their  bread  in  the  land  of  the  stranger.  That  he 
had  said,  "  I  will  see  for  myself  if  these  reports  be  true  (si  il  es  verda).  I 
will  behold  (eccola)  the  Roman,  the  Florentine,  the  Nepolitan  and  the  Tus- 
can perspiring  over  the  boots  of  the  American  (los  Americanos).  I  will  then 
Bay  to  my  treasurer  (homme  des  affaires),  '  Draw  me  a  five-figure  check,  so  I 
may  distribute  it  among  those  Italians,  bid  them  return  to  their  own  sunny 
land  and  shine  ijo  more.  Discover  for  me  if  the  nobles  among  them  will 
come  to  my  house  and  kettledrum  with  me.'  "  We  will  look  every  day  for' 
the  reappearance  of  el  Signor  Crocker.  He  will  return  with  his  treasurer 
(homme  des  affaires)  and  a  sack  of  gold,  and  we  shall  cast  away  our  brushes, 
wash  our  faces  and  go  home.  He  is  great,  good  and  generous.  All  Italy 
shall  ring  with  his  praises. 

THE    FRUIT- PEDDLERS'    THEORY. 

Misther  Crocker  heerd  tell  that  wan  of  the  O'Mulligans  was  reduced  to 
the  mane  occupation  of  a  street  peddler.  Seys  he  to  himself,  "  A  discind- 
ant  of  that  ould  stock  would  be  an  ornamint  to  me  drawing-rooms,  now  in- 
fested be  young  men  whose  grandfathers  are  consaled  in  the  mists  of  obscu- 
rity. I  will  see  this  O' Mulligan  meself,  and  if  he  is  a  likely,  clane  boy,  and 
a  credit  to  his  people,  I'll  buy  out  his  stock,  sind  him  to  me  own  tailor,  give 
him  an  asy  job  superintinding  some  part  of  the  loine,  and  have  him  boord 
in  the  house  as  if  he  was  wan  of  the  family.  I'll  opin  an  account  for  him  in 
the  Hibernia  bank.  We'll  make  a  trip  to  the  ould  sod  together,  an1  I'll  re- 
sthore  the  casthle  of  the  O'Mulligans  to  its  primavel  splendhor." 

MR.    IVES'S  THEORY. 

Mr.  Crocker  is  a  close  observer  of  the  fluctuations  in  mining  securities. 
When  he  passed  through  the  alley  he  gave  Mr.  Lissak  a  meaning  look, 
which  that  gentleman  returned.  It  is  not  improbable,  therefore,  that  Mr. 
Lissak  had  loaded  Mr.  Crocker  with  a  hundred  shares  of  Hale  &  Norcross 
at,  we  will  say,  $1.70.  Mr.  Crocker,  hearing  that  it  often  happens  that  the 
price  in  the  Pacific  board  raises  a  fraction,  had  rushed  to  that  building  to 
dispose  of  his  Norcross  at  §1|,  but  finding  that  the  stock  was  selling  in  that 
body  a  fraction  below  his  purchasing  rates,  would  return  to  seek  Mr.  Lissak 
and  express  in  heated  terms  his  opinion  of  the  transaction;  [The  failure  of 
Mr.  Crocker  to  reappear  in  the  alley  completely  upsets  this  theory  of  Mr. 
Ives  and  leaves  the  affair  still  shrouded  in  mystery.] 

Amid  a  host  of  vague  surmises  we  can  see  nothing  plausible  to  account 
for  this  singular  appearance.  That  Mr.  Crocker,  having  heard  of  the  recent 
troubles  about  the  management  of  the  Merchants'  Exchange  building,  and 
intended  stepping  in  and  purchasing  it  as  a  down-town  boarding  and  lodg- 
ing house  for  the  conductors  and  engineers  of  the  California  and  Market 
street  roads,  is  glaringly  improbable.  Nor  is  the  theory  to  be  entertained 
that  he  was  to  present  certain  members  of  the  Legislature  with  seats  in  the 
Pacific  board  in  consideration  of  important  services  rendered  during  the  ex- 
tra session,  and  had  called  in  to  that  institution  to  learn  if  any  reduction 
would  be  made  to  wholesale  purchasers.  As  Pauper  alley's  female  habitues 
come  under  the  seneral  and  unprepossessing  title  of  mud  hens,  Mr.  Crocker's 
well-known  admiration  for  the  fair  sex  could  hardly  have  led  him  in  that 
direction.  Therefore,  unless  he  chooses  to  reveal  the  mystery  himself,  and 
make  a  plain,  open  and  coherent  explanation  of  his  presence  in  Pauper 
alley,  the  dark  veil  which  now  hangs  over  that  incident  will  never  be  lifted. 

LATER. 

Just  as  we  go  to  press  we  learn  that  Mr.  Crocker  has  consented  to  ex- 
plain this  singular  affair.  He  was  simply  returniug  from  a  visit  to  Crocker, 
Woodworth  &  Co.'s  bank,  where  he  had  called  in  to  see  how  one  of  the 
young  Crocker's  was  getting  along  at  double  entry,  and  to  present  that  prom- 
ising lad  with  a  new  blotting-pad  as  a  reward  for  his  diligence  and  fidelity. 


THE  DEVIL'S  DICTIONARY, 


Ego,  n.  I — the  Latin  form  of  the  word.  The  Romans  were  afflicted  with 
an  impediment  in  their  speech,  and  that  was  as  good  a  stagger  as  they 
could  make  at  it.  Kings  and  editors  get  a  little  nearer  to  the  true  pro- 
nunciation ;  they  say  "  We." 

Egotist,  n.     A  person  of  low  taste,  more  interested  in  himself  than  in  me. 

Frank  Pixley,  elected  to  serve  the  State 

In  the  halls  of  legislative  debate, 

One  day  with  all  his  credentials  came 

To  the  capitol's  door  and  announced  his  name. 

The  doorkeeper  looked,  with  a  comical  twist 

Of  the  face,  at  the  eminent  egotist, 

And  said  :  "  Go  away,  for  we  settle  here 

All  manner  of  questions,  knotty  and  queer, 

And  we  cannot  have,  when  the  speaker  demands 

To  be  told  how  every  member  stands, 

A  man  who  to  all  things  under  the  sky 

Agrees  by  eternally  voting  '  I '.  " 

Elope,  v.  i.  To  exchange  the  perils  and  inconveniences  of  a  fixed  residence 
for  the  security  and  comfort  of  travel. 

Eloquence, n.  A  method  of  convincing  fools.  The  art  is  commonly  pre- 
sented under  the  visible  aspect  of  a  bald-headed  little  man  gesticulating 
above  a  glass  of  water. 

Elysium,  n.  The  Heaven  of  the  ancients.  Nothing  could  be  more  ludicrous 
than  this  crude  conception  :  instead  of  golden  clouds,  harps,  crowns  and 
a  great  white  throne,  there  were  fields,  groves,  streams,  flowers  and 
temples.  In  the  ancient  Elysium  we  have  a  signal  example  of  the  in- 
feriority of  pagan  imagination  to  Christian  knowledge. 

Embalm,  v.  t.  To  cure  the  human  bacon.  The  processes  of  embalming 
have  been  essentially  the  same  in  all  ages  and  countries.  The  following 
recipe  from  an  ancient  papyrus,  discovered  in  the  pocket  of  a  mummy 
in  a  museum,  gives  a  good  general  notion  of  the  business  : 

Kemove  the  decedent's  refractory  tripes 
And  glut  him  with  various  kinds  of  swipes 
Till  the  pickle  pervades  all  his  tissues  and  drips 
In  a  delicate  odorous  dew  from  the  tips 
Of  his  fingers  and  toes.     Then  carefully  stitch 
In  a  league  of  linen  bedaubed  with  pitch. 
Sign  him  and  seal  him  and  pot  him  away 
To  await  the  dawn  of  the  Judgment  Day, 
A  source— as  he  tranquilly  presses  his  shelf — 
Of  joy  to  his  widow  and  pride  to  himself. 

Embassador,  n.  A  minister  of  high  rank  maintained  by  one  government  at 
the  capital  of  another  to  execute  the  will  of  his  wife. 

Ember  Days.  n.  Certain  days  specially  set  apart  for  punishing  the  stomach 
and  the  knees.  They  are  sn  called  because  on  these  days  the  ashes  are 
blown  off  the  embers  of  our  holy  religion. 

Emperor,  n.     One  ranking  next  above  a  king.     An  ace,  as  it  were. 

Envy,  n.     Emulation  adapted  to  the  meanest  capacity. 

Epicure,  n.  A  person  who  is  overmuch  given  to  pleasures  of  the  table.  So 
called  from  Epicurus,  a  philosopher  widely  celebrated  for  his  abstemious 
habits,  as  a  condition  favorable  to  the  cultivation  of  intellectual  enjoy- 
ment. 

Epigram,  n.  A  short  sharp  saying,  commonly  in  rhyme,  characterized  by  a 
vivacious  acidity  of  thought  calculated  to  make  him  of  whom  it  is  writ- 
ten wish  it  had  been  an  epitaph  instead. 

Once  Hector  Stuart  in  his  tersest  mood 
Took  up  his  pencil.     "  By  the  holy  rood  !  " 
He  cried,  "  I'll  write  an  epigram."    He  did — 
Nay,  by  the  holy  mile  his  pencil  slid. 

Epitaph,  n.  A  monumental  inscription  designed  to  remind  the  deceased  of 
what  he  might  have  been  if  he  had  had  the  will  and  opportunity.  The 
following  epitaphs  were  copied  by  a  prophet  from  the  headstones  of  the 
future : 

"  Here  lies  the  remains  of  great  Senator  Vrooman, 
Whose  head  was  as  hard  as  heart  of  a  woman — 
Whose  heart  was  as  soft  as  the  head  of  a  hammer. 
Dame  Fortune  advanced  him  to  eminence,  d her?" 

"  We  mourn  the  Iosb 
Of  Senator  Cross. 
If  he'd  perished  later 
Our  grief  had  been  greater. 
If  he  never  had  died 
We  should  always  have  cried. 
As  he  died  and  decayed 
His  corruption  was  stayed." 

"  Beneath  this  mound  Charles  Crocker  nowreposes  ; 
Step  lightly,  strangers — also  hold  your  noses," 

"  The  doctors  they  tried  to  hold  William  Stow  back,  but 
We  played  at  his  graveside  the  sham  and  the  sackbut." 


"  Why  do  they  always  paint  angels  as  blondes  ? "  asked  Mrs.  Krank  of 
her  husband,  as  they  stood  looking  at  a  picture  in  the  art  gallery.  *'  Be- 
cause," answered  Mr.  K. ,  looking  at  his  wife's  hair,  "artist's  wives  are  gen- 
erally brunettes."     There  is  a  frigidity  in  the  atmosphere  about  the  Krank 


mansion  now. 


A  Texas  editor  had  a  very  narrow  escape  last  week.  He  published  a 
society  note  in  which  "P.  G.  T."  appeared  after  a  lady's  name.  He  only 
saved  himself  being  punched  full  of  bullet  holes  by  explaining  that  it  meant 
"  Prettiest  Girl  in  Texas.''     The  editor  wears  new  slippers  now. 


THE     WASP. 


THE   HERR   PROFESSOR, 


Once  did  the  Heir  Professor 

Observe  a  lovely  rose, 
HimBelf  he  gravely  questioned  : 

"  Whence  is  the  spell  it  throws? 

It  may  be  form  or  color, 

Perhaps  its  perfume  rare  ?  " 
But  this  he  could  not  fathom, 

And  stared  into  the  air. 

As  long  he  meditated, 

At  last  he  came  to  see  : 
That  charm  of  wondrous  rapture 

Must  in  the  whole  rose  be. 

Then  would  the  Herr  Professor 

Take  it  from  garden  plat — 
But  ah  !  some  one  had  culled  it ! 
Who  would  have  thought  of  that? 
— Tnnislattd  from  the  German  by  Emma  Frances  Dawson. 
San  Francisco,  Mai/,  1H84 


A  WOMAN'S  JOURNAL, 


XLU. 


Friday,  May  9th. 

Edith  McAllister  has  published  a  song — indeed  she  has  published  two 
■or  three,  and  is  busy,  so  they  say,  in  getting  another  brought  out  in  Lon- 
don. The  song  that  I  have  had  specially  recommended  to  my  consideration 
is  "Departure,"  which,  though  written  for  one  voice,  suggests  through  the 
words  and  themes  the  uttered  feelings  of  two  people—the  despair  and  per- 
suasion of  the  one  who  is  to  be  left  behind  and  the  consolation  and  purpose 
of  the  one  who  is  obliged  to  depart.  It  is  a  dramatic  song,  and  what  a  girl 
of  fourteen,  anxious  for  the  privileges  of  young  ladyhood,  was  wont  to  call 
"grown  up."  It  has  a  command  of  the  melody,  and  shows  such  attention 
paid  the  accompaniment,  as  proves  the  composer  to  be  a  pianist,  and  one  not 
only  versed  in  the  capabilities  of  the  piano,  but  aware  of  how  a  well- written 
accompaniment  adds  to  the  effect  of  a  song.  There  is  a  hurry  in  the  thick- 
coming  chords  that  carries  the  impression  that  the  departure  is  as  resistless 
aB  fate  and  that  the  parting  is  one  of  the  eve  of  Waterloo  kind,  that  wrings 
the  life  from  out  young  hearts.  While  the  verse  is  not  technically  good  at" 
all — for  where  the  words  of  a  song  are  in  declamatory  phrases  of  haphazard 
length,  rhymes  are  a  dismal  surprise  and  something  of  a  strain  on  the  at- 
tention— the  sentiment  is  tender  and  consistent  and  the  language  Anglo- 
Saxon.  I  have  heard  Miss  McAllister's  song,  "For  Love's  Sweet  Sake," 
composed  by  her  to  Barry  Cornwall's  words,  and  it  seems  to  have  the  true 
lyrical  impulse  to  sing  itself — to  mean,  in  fact,  youthful  love-making,  with 
more  smiles  than  tears  in  it  and  as  much  grace  as  artlessness.  It  must 
make  one  particularly  blessed  to  be  able  to  write  son^s.  In  composing 
1C  waltzes  and  polkaB  and  didoes,"  like  the  heroine  of  "  Mrs.  Brady's  Piano- 
fortee,"  the  intellectual  meaning  is  only  apparent  to  the  inner  ear  and  only 
understood  by  musicians,  but  in  setting  to  music  the  poems  the  whole  world 
understands  and  loves,  in  making  verse  doubly  tuneful  is  a  gift  which,  in 
the  hands  of  an  intellectual  woman,  will  enrich  and  dignify  repertories  too 
much  filled  with  trash — maudlin  words  and  inane  sound,  calling  itself 
music. 

Saturday,  10th. 

I  was  maliciously  pleased  to-day  to  see  the  Worldling  utterly  non- 
plussed. The  Worldling  takes  pride  in  a  belief,  which  I  Bhrewdly  suspect 
has  no  foundation  in  experience,  that  she  has  visited  the  interior  of  the 
state  and  is  familiar  with  its  topography.  Madame  Desmonlins,  who  has 
recently  resided  in  the  interior  of  the  state,  hearing  the  Worldling  allu  le 
in  a  light  and  airy  way  to  her  inland  meanderingB,  exclaimed  with  enthusi- 
asm, "  Have  you  ever  seen  anything  more  striking  than  the  Buttes  of  Marys- 
ville  1  "  The  Worldling  grinned  horribly  a  ghastly  smile,  meant  in  its  per- 
fection for  courteous  acquiescence  to  any  proposition,  but  now  distorted  by 
non-comprehension,  and,  as  I  believe,  fear  of  detection.  She  told  me  that 
the  Buttes  of  Marysville  brought  to  her  mind  a  family  of  four  or  five  hand- 
•aome  daughters,  spoken  of  collectively  by  the  flipptnt  as  the  Beauts — a 
name  adopted  in  time  by  the  serious,  and  the  more  Mme.  Desmonlins  added 
■details  of  the  fine  effect  of  sunset  on  the  Buttes,  and  how  abruptly  they 
rose  from  the  plain — things  equally  true  of  Beauts — the  more  dazed  did  the 
Worldling  become  \  but  she  rallied  anon,  and  the  freouent  occurrence  among 
the  most  normal  people  of  appearing  bereft  of  their  senses  saved  her  mo- 
mentary discomfiture  from  betraying  her  to  Mme.  Desmonlins. 

Monday,  12th. 

While  the  colors  and  cut  of  Mile.  RheVs  gowns  have  been  duly  ad- 
mired, I  have  not  heard  any  one  volunteer  the  merited  praises  of  her 
bustles.  Bustles  are  in  fashion  ;  it  is  quite  useless  to  pretend  to  ignore  it. 
The  truly  dressed  must  have  a  protuberance  of  considerable  dimension  be- 
low the  waist  line  of  the  back,  and  mostly  the  apparatus  that  produces  the 
proper  shelfiness  of  effect  also  tilts  the  dress  skirts  uncouthy  when  the  victim- 
ized wearer  sits  down,  and  is  generally  possessed  of  all  the  ill  qualities  cf 
the  hoop,  its  immediate  prototype.  But  the  bustles  or  the  bunchiness  of 
Mile.  Rhtia's  costumes  are  at  once  modish,  so  to  speak,  and  amenable  to 
every  change  of  attitude.  They  sometimes  have  almost  the  look  of  Greek 
■drapery,  caught  back  and  knotted  for  convenience  in  walking  ;  they  are  not 
hoopy,  yet  her  gowns  are  properly  distended  at  the  base. 

Faith,  she's  the  queen  of  crinoline. 
Oh,  Rhe"a.  your  beautiful  bu«tles  ! 
Were  they,  like  yourself,  built  in  Brussels  ? 
In  admiring  their  swell, 
Ma  belle  demoiselle, 
£  condone  with  our  language  your  tussles. 

Tuesday,  13th. 
Paulette  brought  me  her  new  reader.      "It  will  be  very,  very  hard," 


she  said  with  earnest  littl«  shakes  of  h«r  head  ;  "it  is  full  of  long  words — 
words  like  intelligent.  Don't  you  think  intelligent  is  a  hard  word  i  "  In 
pronouncing  it  she  exploded  her  consonants  with  a  vigor  that  would  have 
made  a  singing  master's  delight.  "  But  you  know  what  '  intelligent '  means, 
Paulette?  "  said  I,  in  the  accent  of  interrogation.  "  Oh,  yes,  I  know  what 
it  means,"  said  she  with  an  emphasis,  as  if  the  meaning  of  a  word  were  the 
least  of  its  difficulties  in  assimilation.  "  Intelligent  is  what  a  young  lady's 
face  is  when  she's  not  a  bit  pretty.  You  say  '  she  has  an  intelligent  face.'  " 
Paulette  it  was  who,  having  the  word  "fiend"  in  her  spelling  lesson,  and 
being  asked  what  it  meant,  explained  that  it  was  a  pprson  who  was  very 
clever  at  something.  Illustration  :  She's  a  fiend  at  the  piano  ;  he's  a  fiend 
at  billiards.  In  this  day  of  idiom  and  figurative  phrases  our  children  begin 
at  the  French  cooking  of  speech  and  work  back  by  painful  degrees  to  plain 
roast  and  boiled. 

Wednesday,  14th. 

Bella,  discussing  matrimony  with  the  flippant  freedom  of  fourteen 
springs,  thinks  she  will  wed  an  undertaker.  "  It'ssosure,"  she  argues,  "an 
undertaker  never  can  be  out  of  business.  Why,  it's  better  than  marrying  a 
doctor,  for  people  sometimes  won't  send  for  a  doctor,  but  everybody's  got  to 
die."  This  thrifty  consideration  of  a  rather  grisly  subject  reminds  me  of  a 
delightful  child  of  three,  who,  when  the  other  children  were  choosing  the 
conveyance  that  preference,  made  possible  by  accruing  affluence,  Bhould 
bring  into  their  future  possession,  made  its  voice  heard  among  golden  cars 
drawn  by  swans  and  sledges  with  reindeer,  calling  for  a  hearse  with  six 
mules,  an  equipage  in  which  imagination  spoke  its  laBt  word.  It  was  strange 
to  hear  that  wish  from  baby  lips,  more  strange  that  one  year  from  that  day 
the  same  child  was  a  fat,  rollicking  little  girl  of  four,  and  has  steadily  in- 
creased in  wisdom  and  stature  and  avoirdupois  ever  since.     Fatality  1 

Thursday,  15th. 

I  hear  a  story  of  kissing.  It  is  a  subject  always  worthy  of  our  highest 
consideration.  This  is  the  story  :  In  a  very  staid  and  utter  city  in  a  staid 
and  consummate  hotel  the  bachelor  element  was  bestowed  on  a  floor  set  apart 
for  it,  the  highest  floor— au  skyieme,  as  it  has  been  expressed.  There  one 
evening  a  fair  maiden  whiled  the  hours  away  at  the  bedside  of  a  sick  brother. 
Rising  to  depart,  she  tripped  down  the  corridor  until  she  came  opposite  the 
door  of  a  young  married  man,  recently  seceded  from  the  bachelor  ranks. 
The  youthful  Benedict  stormed  out  of  his  room  and  soundly  kissed  the  by- 
tripping  damsel.  The  young  lady  screamed  and  Sir  Benedict  apologized, 
saying  audibly,  "I  beg  a  thousand  pardons!  I  thought  it4was  Mary!" 
Now,  Mary  was  not  his  wife's  name.  Her  name  was  Mehitable.  Mary  was 
the  name  of  a  buxom  hall-maid  having  that  section  of  the  hotel  in  her  gen- 
tle charge.     What  a  scandal,  to  be  sure  !  Jael  Denoe. 

THEY   MET. 


The  Usual  Way, 


"  Happy  New  Years,"  said  the  lamp-post  in  a  low,  sarcastic  tone. 

"  Glad  to  see  you,  old  boy,"  the  man  said,  with  a  hiccough,  as  he  staggered 
backwards. 

"  You  must  have  been  enjoying  yourself,"  said  the  lamp-post  in  the  same 
voice.  "  I  wish  you  would  not  run  up  against  me  in  that  way.  I  do  not 
like  the  trouble  of  discoloring  your  eye  every  time  you  come  near  me." 

The  man  steadied  himself  and  concentrated  his  gaze  on  the  lamp-post 
with  an  effort. 

"  Seems  to  me,"  he  said  finally,  "that  you  are  too  darned  proud.  Your 
style  is  entirely  too  highfaluting  for  me." 

The  lamp-post  chuckled  dryly  and  finally  said  : 

"  Three  times  have  you  tumhled  against  me,  dropped  a  nickel  into  my 
box  each  time  and  asked  to  be  let  off  at  Sixth  street.  Now  that  trick  is  too 
old  to  be  repeated." 

"  No  harm  done  !  " 

"  None  whatever." 

"  Will  you  have  something?  " 

"  Yes,  a  change  of  air.     Please  breathe  in  the  other  direction." 

"  Good  night.  ' 

"  Good  nighr." 

"  I  said  good  night." 

"  So  did  I." 

"  No  harm  done  ?" 

"  Not  at  all." 

"  Say,  lend  me  S5." 
The  lamp-poBt  at  once  became  wrapped  in  a  coating  of  ice.     It  made  no 
answer. 

(<  Well,  good  night." 
Still  no  answer. 

"  Gol  darn  it !  "  growled  the  man.  "  It  is  always  the  case  ;  if  a  man  is 
hard  up  his  best  friends  will  desert  him.  Come  around  to  the  alley,  you 
knock-kneed  scarecrow  you,  and  I  will  lam  the  life  out  of  you." — Detroit 
Journal. 


"  What's  that  you've  got  in  your  apron  /  "  asked  a  lady  of  a  colored  cook, 
who  was  in  the  act  of  going  home. 

"  Who,  me?" 

"  Yes,  you." 

"  Whut's  I  got  in  dis  heah  ap'un  ?  " 

"  Yes,  in  that  there  apron." 

"Vidduls." 

"  Let  me  see." 
She   opened   her   apron,  which  was  nearly  large  enough  for  a  wagon 
cover. 

"  You  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  yourself,  for  you  have  taken  nearly  every- 
thing in  the  house.     I  thought  you  were  a  church  member." 

"  Hole  on  right  whar  yer  is,  lady.  Dar  wuz  two  pies  in  de  Baie,  an'  I 
tuck  one.  Dar  wuz  two  loaves  o'  bread,  an'  I  only  tuck  one.  I  tuck  ha'f  o' 
de  meat  an'  ha'f  o'  de  udder  stuff.  Ef  I  wan't  a  church  member,  I'der  tuck 
all.  Thinks  dat  I'se  acted  fa'r  ter  leab  yer  ha'f.  I'se  gwinter  quit  workin' 
fur  sich  cuiB  folks." — Arkansas  Traveler. 


THEjjj 


Wit 


^kff— TT"' 


./~v-v 


THEIR        F  1  | 


■J 


I  '-■■ 


■J* 


,  jj     ^*«x 


.■■■<■/  ./  *     : 


DOLLAR 


10 


THE    WASP. 


AN   EXPLANATION, 


He  came  to  ask  for  something?    Yes  ! 
A  trifle  !     He  could  not  express 

Himself  exactly,  so    ....     he  staid 

Some  time.     You  wondered  what  delayed  ? 
You  see    ....     I  know  it's  childishness 
To  stand  here  blushing  at  my  dress ; 
But — but  it  was  a  foolishness 

That  I've  been  trying  to  evade. 
He  came  to  ask  ! 
Twas  very  simple  ;  can't  you  guess? 
It  had  a  "y  "  and  "e"  and  "s." 

He's  so  resolved,  I  can't  dissuade 

Him  any  longer,  I'm  afraid. 
I'm  here,  Mamma,  dear,  to  confess — 
He  came  to  ask  ! 


-N.  Y.  Life. 


THE   SYMPATHETIC  YOUNG    MAN. 


"  How  are  you  ?"  he  said,  with  charming  affability. 

"  Well,  considering  the  depressing  state  of  the  weather,  my  spirits  are 
quite  buoyant,"  I  replied,  retreating  into  a  convenient  doorway  as  I  saw  my 
tailor  approaching. 

"  Can't  place  me  exactly,  can  you  ?  "  he  continued,  following  me  up. 

"  I  cannot,  but  I  would  know  you  after  this  by  that  wart  on  your  nose,"  I 
said,  relieved,  when  I  saw  the  tailor  disappear  down  a  by-street. 

"  Ah,"  he  said,  with  a  sunrise  smile,  "my  name  is  Caleophilus  Cantanker- 
weep,  and  I  was  born  in  Red  Bluff  of  sympathetic  parents,  and — but  are  you 
sympathetic  ? " 

"  Gorgeously  so,"  I  responded,  falling  into  his  humor. 

"  Ah,"  he  said,  the  sunrise  smile  fading  before  a  lugubrious  sigh,  "then 
you  know  what  an  awful  thing  it  is  to  be  born  of  sympathetic  parents,  and 
to  inherit  all  their  sympathetic  qualities ;  to  go  through  life  with  an  un- 
quenchable yearning  for  the  unattainable  in  your  heart ;  to  every  day  see 
some  fresh  cause  for  sympathetic  commiseration  ;  to  feel  your  inability  as  a 
puny  mortal  to  alleviate  all  of  the  anguish  of  humanity." 

"  Indeed  I  do,"  I  rejoined,  throwing  a  quiver  of  emotion  into  my  voice. 
(I  took  him  for  a  philanthropist  seeking  subjects  upon  whom  to  practice 
generosity. ) 

"  Ah,"  he  sighed,  inserting  one  hand  in  the  breast  of  his  buttoned-up 
frock  coat,  "  what  I  have  suffered  in  that  way  would  bring  tears  to  the  eyes 
of  a  marble  statue.  Only  this  morning  I  was  reading  the  paper,  and  came 
across  the  name  of  Cleopatra.  Sir,  I  was  obliged  to  lay  aside  the  p<per  and 
weep.  Why  1  Oh,  can  you  ask  me  I  Think  of  that  lovely  queen  who  lived 
nearly  two  thousand  years  ago,  and  then  think  of  all  the  things  which  we 
have  now,  and  which  she  didn't  have  in  her  time.  See  that  cable  car  for 
instance.     Did  Cleopatra  ever  ride  in  a  cable-car  ?     No  ;  there  were  none." 

"  It  is  a  distressing  reflection,"  I  remarked,  watching  the  conductor  of  the 
cable-car  as  he  pulled  the  mangled  remains  of  a  man  from. between  the 
wheels,  pitched  them  aside,  and  then  signaled  the  grip-man  to  go  ahead. 

"Distressing?  It  is  gurglingly  horrible  to  contemplate,"  and  he  gave  a 
ten  horse-power  shudder.  "Imagine  that  beautiful  queen  of  a  powerful 
nation  without  an  almanac  to  read  in  her  spare  hours  ;  imagine  her  not  be- 
ing able  to  go  to  the  theater  of  a  Saturday  afternoon  ;  imagine  her  not  being 
able  to  drift  around  the  Mediterranean  in  a  three-decked  ferry-boat  with 
paddle  wheels  instead  of  a  miserable,  foul-smelling  row-boat ;  imagine  her, 
too,  not*  having  a  pair  of  stockings  to  her  name  just  because  they  were  not 
invented." 

"  Perhaps  she  didn't  feel  the  want  of  these  things,"  I  suggested,  as  he 
paused  to  swab  up  a  pint  or  so  of  tears  with  a  rather  dirty  handkerchief. 

"  But  she  did  ;  that's  just  where  my  sympathetic  nature  is  touched.  It'B 
natural  for  a  woman  to  grieve  over  such  things.  Could  she  have  been  happy 
in  her  day  knowing,  as  she  must  have  known,  that  in  1884  women  would 
have  lots  of  comforts  which  she  didn't  have  ?  No  ;  she  wasn't  happy.  She 
pined  away,  and  finally  committed  suicide." 

"  History  does  not  give  that  as  a  reason  for  her  rash  act,"  I  said. 

"  Of  course  it  doesn't,"  he  chipped  in  with ;  "  historians  are  not  sympa- 
thetic. To  tell  you  the  truth,  sir,  there  are  very  few  sympathetic  people 
around  nowadays.  You  are  one,  and  I  am  one.  I  could  see  it  in  you  before 
I  spoke  to  you."     He  rested  his  hand  on  my  shoulder  very  affectionately. 

"  Now,"  I  thought,  "  he's  coming  to  business. " 

"  Seeing  that  the  two  of  us  agree  so  well  I  think  we  ought  to  do  some- 
thing jointly.  I  have  often  contemplated  organizing  a  Mutual  Benefit  Sym- 
pathetic Combination,  but  have  been  deterred  from  doing  so  by  the  want  of 
an  energetic  coadjutor.  But,  I  need  delay  no  longer  in  my  scheme  as  I 
I  think  I  have  found  one  in  you  " 

"  I  am  certainly  willing  to  assist  you  in  a  worthy  enterprise,''  I  said, 
■thinking  that  he  might  offer  me  the  position  of  treasurer,  or  something  of 
that  sort. 

"  Ah,"  he  rejoined,  almost  embracing  me,  "  I  knew  you  were  a  man  of 
heart.  You  see  my  plan  iB  this  :  there  are  lots  of  sympathetic  people  like 
ourselves  scattered  throughout  the  country,  people  weeping  their  lives  away 
while  contemplating  the  miseries  of  the  past  and  the  present.  These  people 
should  all  know  oue  another,  they  should  meet  frequently,  and  weep  to- 
gether.    If  a  society  was  formed  they  would  all  join  it." 

'*  Yes,"  I  assented,  noticing  for  the  first  time  that  his  toe  was  making  a 
wild  dash  for  liberty  through  the  roof  of  his  boot. 

"  I  know  they  would,"  he  cried  positively,  "  for  I  have  thousands  of  ad- 
dresses of  sympathetic  people.  Now,  if  we  could  get  five  dollars,  and  buy 
some  postage  stamps,  I  would  write  to  all  the  sympathetic  souls  and  inform 
them  of  our  scheme. " 

11  Um  ! "  I  muttered,  warily,  as  he  paused  to  gulp  down  a  lump  of  enthu- 
siasm which  stuck  in  his  throat. 

"  All  that  we  need  is  the  stamps  ;  if  you  have  five  dollars  about  you " 


"  Which  I  have  not  for  any  such  purpose,"  I  interrupted,  turning  coldly 
from  the  tempter. 

"  I  suppose  two-and-a-half,   or  even  a  dollar's  worth  of  stamps  would  do 
to  begin  on,"  he  said,  insinuatingly. 

"  I  guess  I  don't  want  to  organize,"  I  replied,  casting  my  eyes  up  and 
down  the  street  before  emerging  from  the  doorway. 

"  But  think  of  Cleopatra,  my  dear  sir,  that  lovely  queen " 

I  heard  no  more ;  sympathetic  people  who  use  postage  stamps  are  no 
friends  of  mine.     Seeing  my  reportorial  friend,   Talbot,   across  the  way, 
wending  his  steps  in  the  direction  of  a  restaurant,  I  hastened  over,  and  in- 
vited myself  to  dine  with  him  at  his  expense.  Busted  Bohemian. 
San  Francisco,  Ma.y,  1884- 

ROSCOE   ON   A   TRAPEZE, 


Ex- Senator  Roscoe  Conkling  having  been  unanimously  elected  a  mem- 
ber of  the  New  York  Athletic  Club,  made  his  appearance  yesterday  for  the 
first  time  in  the  rooms  of  the  club's  gymnasium.  Word  had  been  received 
of  his  coming,  and  quite  a  number  of  ladies  were  among  the  occupants  of 
the  private  benches.  The  ex-Senator  was  accompanied  by  a  short,  delicate- 
looking  gentleman,  and  the  contrast  served  to  heighten  the  effect  of  his  own 
magnificent  proportions. 

11  Be  kind  enough,"  Baid  the  distinguished  athlete,  addressing  the  colored 
porter,  "to  conduct  me  to  the  disrobing  apartment." 

His  request  was  complied  with,  and  after  a  lapse  of  half  an  hour  or  so, 
during  which  could  be  heard  the  creaking  of  stays  and  snapping  of  whale- 
bones, Mr.  Conkling  entered  the  main  hall  and  gazed  calmly  about  him. 
His  splendid  development,  whs  setoff  to  the  best  possible  advantage  by  a 
sleeveless  and  tight-fitting  undershirt  and  silk  flesh-colored  tights.  His 
moustache  stood  out  firmly  at  the  ends,  and  his  golden  imperial  was  an  agree- 
able terminous  of  a  countenance  the  manifold  beauties  of  which  began  with 
a  Hyperian  curl.  The  arms  of  the  ex-Senator  were  bound  around  with 
muscles  any  one  of  which  would  have  been  sufficient  to  establish  a  first-claBS 
prizefighter  in  business.  Hi?  chest  resembled  two  monstrous  bowlders 
lashed  together  with  hoops  of  steel,  and  the  muscles  on  his  neck  stood  out 
like  whipcords.  His  waist  tapered  beautifully,  and  the  curve  at  the  small  of 
the  back,  just  above  the  hips,  was  poetically  graceful.  The  legs  were  like 
great  columns  of  iron,  such  as  are  put  in  theaters  to  hold  up  the  galleries 
during  Christmas  holidays.  Muscles  which  were  prominent  at  the  ankle. 
The  instep  stood  up  b"ldly  and  gave  character  to  a  foot  small  and  pretty 
enough  for  the  finest  lady  in  the  land. 

Mr.  Conkling  bowed  hurriedly  to  those  assembled  in  acknowledgment 
of  their  applause,  and  dashing  forward  with  the  breakneck  speed  of  a  young 
deer,  caught  the  bar  of  the  flying  trapeze  and  swung  himself  gracefully  into 
position.  He  then  threw  himself  backwards,  and  when  everybody  thought 
he  must  surely  fall  on  his  head,  his  feet  clutched  the  ropes  and  he  hung  sus- 
pended in  mid-air,  upside  down.  His  golden  locks  parted  from  their  moor- 
ings on  his  lofty  temple,  and  lengthened  their  spiral  way  toward  the  floor. 
In  this  picturesque  attitude  he  folded  his  arms  across  his  breast,  closed  his 
eyes  and  feigned  repose. 

"  How  like  Absalom  he  looks  !  "  exclaimed  an  enthusiastic  little  brunette 
in  a  mauve  silk  skirt  and  cutaway  chintz  jersey. 

Mr.  Conkling  heard  the  remark,  and  opening  one  eye  gazed  in  the  lady's 
direction  and  smiled.  He  then  drew  himself  up  by  the  sheer  muscularity 
of  his  ankles,  and  with  a  quick  revolution  in  which  his  entire  system  was  in- 
volved, he  sat  upright  once  more,  crossed  his  legs  and  fanned  himself  with  a 
hemstitched  handkerchief,  while  the  men  cheered  and  the  ladies  shook  their 
fans  at  him,  as  much  as  to  say,  "  Stop,  you  naughty  man,  before  you  break 
yourself  ! " 

Mr.  Conkling  let  himself  down  to  the  floor  and  poBed  gracefully  before 
the  benches,  wondering,  perhaps,  what  he  would  do  next.  One  of  the 
directors  approached  him  and  asked  if  he  would  like  to  give  an  exhibition 
in  sparring. 

"  I  have  no  objection  if  the  other  gentleman  is  willing,"  replied  Mr.  Conk- 
ling in  a  sofr,  musical  voice. 

A  moment  later  a  small  man,  with  a  hectic  flush  on  his  face  and  an  un- 
pleasant cough,  walked  painfully  into  the  arena.  His  sleeves  were  rolled  up, 
and  the  heavy  boxing  gloves  on  his  hand  almost  bent  him  double  with  their 
weight.  When  the  gloves  had  been  placed  on  Mr.  Conkling's  handB  he 
asked  : 

"  Am  I  expected  to  hit  this  man  ? " 

"  Hit  him  as  hard  as  you  can,  sir, ' '  replied  the  director.     ' ( The  eyea  of  the 
club  are  on  you." 

Mr.  Conkling  drew  himself  up  to  his  full  height,  and,  throwing  out  his 
chest,  aimed  a  blow  at  the  invalids  head  which  was  powerful  enough  to 
knock  a  horse-car  into  the  gutter.  The  invalid  stooped  to  avoid  the  murder- 
ous blow,  and  planting  a  stinger  on  Mr.  Conkling's  waist,  sent  the  distin- 
guished athlete  scurrying  among  the  benches. 

The  ladies  screamed  and  a  panic  was  only  averted  by  the  celerity  with 
which  the  attendants  removed  Mr.  Conkling  to  his  bath.  His  first  words 
upon  recovering  were  what  might  have  been  expected  from  a  man  of  his 
compassionate  nature. 

'*  If,"  said  he,  "that  poor  man  whom  I  struck  should  never  recover,  as- 
sure his  family  that  I  will  pay  the  bills." — Morning  Journal. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Greatheart  were  discussing  young  Mr.  Verysweet  the  other 
evening. 

"  Oh,  he's  ever  so  nice,"  said  Mrs.  Greatheart,  "and  altogether  the  most 
polite  young  man  I  ever  met." 

A  sententious  grunt  from  Mr.  Greatheart,  who  hates  Verysweet,  was 
the  only  reply. 

"  And  he  never  says  an  evil  thing  about  any  one,"  continued  Mrs.  Great- 
heart. 

"  Yes,"  said  the  philosopher  sarcastically,  "I  hear  he  is  so  careful  about 
what  he  says  and  does  that  he  wouldn't  even  cast  a  reflection  on  a  mirror." 


A  good  hand  at  nribbage  :     A  thief  pegging  away  at  your  watch  chain. 
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THE   GREAT  CRICKET  MATCH, 


The  great  cricket  match  which  took  place  Saturday  last  between  the 
British  sea  captains  and  the  Occident  Cricket  Club  wasthe  most  exciting 
event  that  has  taken  place  for  years  in  British  colonial  circles.  The  stal- 
wart seamen — fine,  hearty,  corpulent  fellows — went  into  the  most  severe 
training  for  the  match,  and  for  a  week  before  the  ship's  boys  had  a  hard 
time  of  it  chasing  cricket  balls  over  the  fore  and  main  hatches  and  standing 
as  imaginary  wickets  on  the  main  deck  for  the  skippers  to  bowl  at.  The 
sailors  came  on  the  ground  quite  confident. 

11  You  may  trice  me  to  the  main  shrouds  by  the  thumbs,  me  boy,"  said 
Captain  Duckworth  of  the  W.  T.  Perrie  to  Captain  Dumbreck  of  the 
Bell  Rock  if  we  don't  make  these  bloody  Hoccidents  house  their  topgal- 
lant masts  before  the  first  innings  are  over." 

"  Me  friend  Mr.  Walker  of  the  North  Pacific  Coast  Railroad  has  bet  me 
two  shillings  these  fellows  sweep  our  decks,"  said  Captain  Shaw  of  the  Prince 
Rupert,  h'an  I  took  the  bet,  me  boy.  Mr.  Consul  Stanley  is  right  at  me 
back,  me  boy,  and  has  his  book  so  made  that  he  stands  to  win  sixpence,  me 
boy,  no  matter  how  the  match  goes." 

The  Oakland  cricket  grounds  presented  a  gay  scene.  The  officers  of  the 
British  merchant  vessels  who  were  to  engage,  or  who  came  to  see  the  match, 
chatted  merrily  with  the  English  contingent,  and  the  ground  was  strewn 
with  "  h's." 

Consul  Stanley,  who  has  a  very  sweet  Liverpool  intonation,  was  laying 
bets  right  and  left  on  the  sailors,  and  before  the  first  man  went  to  the 
wickets  had  a  year's  salary  on  the  event. 

When  Captain  Shaw  of  the  Prince  Rupert  shouldered  his  bat  and 
started  with  a  fine  marine  roll  for  the  stumps,  the  mercantile  marine  cheered 
and  the  shrill  voice  of  the  Consul  was  heard  above  the  hum,  "  Lay  you  a 
bob  to  a  tanner  he  makes  over  five  runs."  Charles  Mason,  the  Vice-Consul, 
took  him  up  promptly,  and  Mr.  Waterman  of  the  Occident  delivered  the 
first  ball.  It  took  Mate  Fenton's  bales.  "  Hi  'ere,  you  humpire,"  shouted 
the  sailor,  "  blast  me  h'eyes  but  the  bowler  was  making  faces  at  me,  you 
know.  That  ain't  right ;  make  it  a  no  ball,  won't  you."  But  Mr.  Fenton 
had  to  go,  and  as  he  departed,  Mr.  Waterman,  with  that  facial  skill  for 
which  he  is  so  remarkable,  made  such  a  diabolical  grimace  that  Captain 
Chivers  dropped  his  bat  and  gazed  on  the  Pacific  coast  Gri maid i  in  wild-eyed 
astonishment. 

"  Now,  'eave  down,  Chivers,  and  let  'im'ave  hit,"  shouted  Captain  Duck- 
worth, the  burly  skipper  of  the  Perrie. 

"  Yes,  'it  'im  'ard,  Chivers,"  added  her  Brittanic  Majesty's  Consul  en- 
couragingly, as  Duckworth  picked  him  off  the  ground  and  held  him  up  to 
get  a  good  view  of  the  wickets.  But  Chivers  was  nervous  and  kept  his  eyes 
fixed  on  Waterman,  who  was  bowling  the  over.  And  as  the  ball  left  that 
gentlernau's  hand  he  adroitly  hung  the  corner  of  his  mouth  on  the  fat  of  his 
ear,  a  feat  which  so  thoroughly  paralyzed  Chivers  that  he  dropped  his  bat, 
and  away  went  his  stumps. 

"  If  grinning  a  fellow  from  his  popping  crease  is  fair,"  growled  the  old 
sea  dog,  "  thea  him  hout,  that's  hall." 

"  Why  the  'ell  didn't  you  'it  'im,"  snarled  H.  B.  M.'s  Consul,  who  had 
juBt  paid  over  to  Charley  Mason  the  bob  he  had  risked  on  the  Captain's 
skill. 

"  'Off  the  'ell  could  I  'it  'im,"  responded  the  tar  angrily,  "  when  the 
bloody  bowler  turned  'is  mug  hinside  hout,  you  know?" 

When  Duckworth  went  to  the  bat  the  mercantile  marine  had  not  as  yet 
made  a  single  run.  Mr.  Harrison,  Mr.  Girvin,  Dave  Porter,  Captain  Naun- 
ton,  Walker  of  the  railroad  and  about  twenty  English  bank  clerks  of  all 
sizes,  lent  animation  to  the  scene  by  the  vigor  of  their  betting. 

"  Hile  'ave  to  draw  on  the  'ome  government,"  squealed  the  Consul  quer- 
ulously, as  Duckworth  went  out  with  a  duck  egg;  "that  makes  a  '  sov '  hi 
howe  you,  Mason." 

Mr.  Mason  booked  the  account,  and  muttering  to  himself,  "  Confound 
those  long  credits,"  moved  to  another  portion  of  the  ground. 

And  this  most  remarkable  cricket  match  went  on.  Every  sailor  that 
went  to  the  bat  took  a  long  stare  at  Waterman's  elastic  countenance  and 
then  stood  passively  up  to  be  bowled  out  at  pleasure.  Mr.  Girvin  revoked 
no  less  than  four  charters,  such  was  his  irritation  at  the  feeble  manner  in 
which  the  skippers  fell  before  the  Occident  bowlers,  and  H.  B.  M.  Stanley 
burst  into  tears  when  second  mate  Gilpin  hunted  up  the  sleeve  of  his  monkey 
jacket  for  the  ball  and  let  it  drop  on  the  bale3,  going  out  with  the  familiar 
cypher  to  his  name.  Mr.  Harrison,  who  had  kindly  brought  several  dozen 
of  porter  on  the  ground  for  the  sailors'  use,  indignantly  repacked  his  bottles 
and  swore,  for  he  had  backed  the  seamen.  There  never  was  such  a  cricket 
match  since  the  game  was  invented,  and  there  never  will  be  again. 

If  the  ships  should  lie  in  the  harbor  until  they  ground  on  the  old  beef 
bones  from  the  cook's  galley  their  commanders  will  never  handle  bat  or  ball 
more. 


PALETTE  CLUB, 


Last  Thursday  the  gentlemen  of  the  Palette  Club  opened  their  exhibi- 
tion. Considering  the  short  time  for  preparation,  the  limited  space  for  dis- 
play and  the  fact  that  some  of  the  members  are  contributors  to  the  exhibition 
of  the  Art  Association,  the  show  of  pictures  is  better  than  could  be  expected. 
Wores,  Kunath,  Tavernier,  Yates,  Yelland,  Rouillier,  Julien,  Stanton, 
Raschen  and  Robinson  are  all  well  represented.  Many  of  the  works  show 
an  unusual  amount  of  study  and  an  exceptional  effort  to  be  original.  The 
first  impression  conveyed  is  a  regret  that  more  time  was  not  given  the  ex- 
hibitors :  many  of  the  works  bear  unmistakable  signs  of  haste  and  some  are 
but  partly  finished.  The  desire  to  compete  with  the  Art  Association's  ex- 
hibition seems  to  have  out-weighed  every  other  consideration,  to  the  decided 
detriment  of  the  works  shown. 

The  most  notable  work  there  is  Oscar  Kunath's  "Luck  of  Roaring 
Camp,"  a  composition  in  a  subdued  key,  but  with  very  clever  drawing  and 
strong  handling  of  some  of  the  figures.  The  principal  fault  of  this  picture 
is  the  scantiness  of  margin;  the  crowded  group  of  in-pouring  people  fills 
the  room  so  completely  that  there  is  no  chance  to  show  much  perspective  or 


arrangement  of  interior.  It  impairs  the  effect  of  the  whole  by  provoking  a 
feeling  of  uncomfortable  over-crowding,  which  is  not  warranted  by  the  com- 
position of  the  group.  However,  the  picture  bIiows  a  great  deal  of  honest 
work  and  creditably  careful  study.  His  water  color,  "Very  Interesting," 
is  one  of  the  cleverest  bits  in  the  exhibition. 

Mr.  Wores  has  a  number  cf  very  bright  sketches  of  well-known  people 
and  an  u  Old  Warrior,"  which  has  been  a  guest  at  his  studio  for  many  months. 
A  still-life,  composed  of  scale  and  shell-fish,  by  the  same  artist,  Bhows  a  deal 
of  mechanical  skill  and  lias  a  pretty  color  effect. 

Mr.  Yates's  portraits  are  very  good  indeed,  and  had  he  left  his  "  Night 
and  Morning"  until  after  several  nights  and  mornings  were  passed,  it  would 
have  been  better  for  the  quality  of  his  exhibit. 

Mr.  Tavernier  shows  such  an  amount  of  genius  in  what  he  does  display 
that  it  makes  one  wiBh  that  he  were  endowed  with  a  proportionate  amount 
of  industry,  bo  that  one  might  have  the  opportunity  to  view  at  least  one  fin- 
ished picture  by  him.  But  even  half-finished  as  they  are,  his  pictures  are 
enjoyable;  there  are  gleams  of  talent  and  flashes  of  cleverness  herte  and 
there  which  set  one  speculating  upon  the  grand  possibilities  of  his  talent, 
until  the  gratitude  for  half  a  loaf  overtops  the  greed  for  a  whole  one. 

Mr.  Yelland  has  a  not  unfamiliar  glimpse  of  the  ocean,  which  is  quite 
good. 

Mr.  Stanton  shows  a  very  promising  genre,  which  suffers  only  from  the 
imperfection  of  the  unnaturally  "earthy"  flesh  tints. 

Mr.  Raschen  has  a  composition  of  Crustacea  and  sea-weed,  which  is  not 
very  satisfactory. 

Mr.  Julien  has  a  pretentious  painting,  representing  a  taxidermist  at 
work,  wherein  the  main  figure  is  the  poorest  part,  lacking  life  and  texture 
and  being  generally  weak  and  flat.  The  rest  is  fair  work,  without  showing 
any  marked  improvement  as  compared  to  his  former  efforts. 

Mr.  Charles  D.  Robinson  seems  so  absorbed  in  the  importance  of  his  of- 
ficial position  in  the  Palette  Club  as  to  forget  to  exhibit  anything  worth 
mentioning. 

There  are  a  number  of  lesser  works  scattered  about  the  walls — Hansen's 
"  Rider  in  the  Forest,"  a  very  clever  water  color  ;  a  number  of  Roullier's 
works  of  even  mediocrity,  a  Holdredge  of  no  particular  force,  quite  an  ar- 
ray of  small  bits  of  landscape,  flowers,  etc.,  one  or  two  quite  progressive 
landscapes  by  Rodriquez,  a  gigantic  crayon  of  Longfellow  by  Kahler — 
enough  to  show  that  our  artists  are  wide  awake,  full  of  ambition  and 
worthier  of  encouragement  than  they  ever  were  before. 

THEIR    FIRST  DOLLAR. 


Some  days  ago  one  of  the  dailies  published  what  purported  to  be  a  true 
history  of  the  method  in  which  a  group  of  prominent  San  Franciscans 
earned  their  first  dollar.  Our  artist,  after  further  and  more  accurate  inves- 
tigation of  the  subject,  presents  the  earning  of  the  premier  dollar  with  ac- 
curate and  veracious  impartiality  : 

George  W.  Tyler — Escorting  timid  boys  through  a  haunted  forest  near  his  father's 
residence  in  Vermont,  at  the  age  of  eight,  charging  them  at  the  rate  of  five  cents  a 
head. 

Count  Smith  of  the  Palace— Waiting  on  table  in  the  Occidental  hotel  in  1863. 

Postmaster  Back  us— Guarding  a  pile  of  potatoes  from  hogs  in  Sacramento  during 
the  flood  of  1852,  thus  earning  So  in  one  day  at  the  age  of  seven  years. 

Frank  M.  Pixley  —Peddling  a  small  wagon-load  of  apples  given  him  by  hiB  father 
when  fifteen  years  of  age.  He  took  them  to  a  neighboring  village  in  Genesee  county, 
New  York,  and  sold  them  for  §1.60. 

Philip  A,  Roach  -Working  as  a  copying  clerk  and  errand  boy  in  the  opium-im- 
porting house  of  Steller,  Dutihl  &  Co.,  Broad  street,  New  York,  at  a  salary  of  $50  a 
year. 

Charles  Crocker— Selling  Newspapers  and  oranges  in  Troy,  New  York,  at  the  age 
of  ten  years. 

J?x-Governor  George  C.  Perkins —Working  as  a  sailor  boy. 

Judge  J.  F.  Sullivan — Keeping  books  for  a  butcher  at  SI  a  week. 

Colonel  A.  Andrews — Peddling  penknives  along  the  wharves  in  Liverpool,  at  nine 
years  of  age.  

A  new  poetess  from  the  West  remarks  :  "If  love  you  give,  no  more 
I'll  aBk."  When  this  poetess  has  a  little  more  experience  she  will  learn  that 
there  are  times  when  a  single  cold  potato  possesses  more  intrinsic  worth 
than  a  whole  moonlight  evening  full  of  love. 


THE  EDUCATION  OF  WOMEN. 
It  is  high  time  that  all  good  housewives  should  be  more  highly  educated  than  in 
former  years,  if  only  to  be  able  to  detect  the  manifold  schemes  made  by  unscrupulous 
manufacturers  to  aid  competition  by  deception.  A  case  in  point  has  very  recently  oc-. 
curred.  Various  dealers,  totally  unconnected  with  Baron  Liebig,  have  been  using  his 
name  and  photograph,  and  the  Liebig  Extract  of  Meat  Company  have  found  it  neces- 
sary to  inform  the  public  that  they  are  the  only  manufacturers  who  can  offer  the 
article  with  Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genuineness.  It  therefore  behoves  all  house- 
keepers to  insist  upon  seeing  the  name  of  the  Company  on  the  jar,  and  the  facsimile 
of  Baron  Liebig!s  signature  in  blue  ink  across  the  labeL 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham   &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  acalL 

DENTISTRY. 
C.  0.   Dean,  D.D.S.,   126  Kearny  street  (Tmirlow  Block).     Gas   administered. 
Reasonable  prices.     Satisfaction  guaranteed. 

"  May  God  bless  you,"  said  Rev.  W.  L.  Martin,  of  Mechanicstown,  Md.     "  Samari- 
tan JV e,  vine  cured  my  fits."    SI. 50  at  Druggists. 
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THE    WASP- 


show  NOTES, 


It  would  probably  be  as  bootless  to  investigate  the  reasons  why  an  actress  does 
not  always  make  her  first  appearance  before  a  new  audience  in  her  best  r&le,  as  to  in- 
quire why  a  clever  woman  does  not  always  make  a  brilliant  first  impression  ;  both  are 
inscrutable  mysteries;  but  the  conduct  of  the  actress  is  more  under  the  control  of 
human  agencies.  Mile.  Rh^a  must  know  that  Frou-Frou  is  the  play  in  which  she  ap- 
pears to  best  advantage,  in  fact  she  intimated  as  much  in  an  interview,  and  wonder- 
ment guesses  why  she  preferred  to  disappoint  and  bore  us  with  the  sentimentalities  of 
an  inadequate  and  incomprehensible  "  Adrienne  Lecouvreur,"  and  bewilder  us  with 
the  sweet  womanliness  of  a  "  Camille  "  as  taintless  and  bouquet-less  as  a  white  camellia 
in  very  deed,  while  all  the  time  she  had  a  flesh  and  -blood  and  nerve  "Frou-Frou  "  in 
her  wallet.  We  were  duly  warned  of  the  fine  gowns  Mile.  Rhe'a  was  to  wear  in  Frou- 
Frou,  and  fine  they  certainly  were,  especially  the  pink  crepe  wrapper  whose  slanticg 
folds  seemed  to  fall  all  from  one  point  near  the  shoulder,  and  the  gray  ribbed  plush 
worn  in  the  fourth  act,  a  surt  of  symphony  in  silver  when  Mile.  Rhe'a  knelt  during  her 
pleadings  with  "De  Sartorys."  But  Mile.  RheVs  "Frou-Frou"  is  not  all  gowns,  and 
at  last  the  dressing  seems  but  the  least  of  it,  it  is  a  study  in  temperament,  the  nervous, 
or,  as  science  now  has  it,  the  nerveless  temperament  of  the  woman  of  over-stimulated 
cerebral  activity.  When  she  sat  waiting  to  hear  her  husband  urge  her  sister,  of  whom 
she  is  jealous,  to  marry,  the  tenseness  of  her  nerves  and  the  dangerous  nearness  to  the 
surface  of  her  jealousy  made  her  seem  literally  brittle  as  if  a  sudden  jar  would  snap 
her  into  pieces.  When  "Louise"  refused  to  marry,  "Frou-Frou"  marked  each  word 
with  the  bitter  smile  of  satisfaction  which  is  the  strange  paradox  of  jealousy,  finding 
its  highest  gratification  in  the  proof  of  its  cruelest  fears.  In  the  explosion  of  her  anger 
against  "Louise"  Mile.  Rhe'a  indicated  fearlessly  the  unchecked  violence  of  such  a 
feeling  manifested  toward  a  sister,  and  between  just  such  sisters  as  "Gilberte"  and 
"Louise."  It  is  hard  to  become  accustomed  to  the  foreign  intonations,  but  the  lithe, 
nervous  grace  and  intention  went  far  in  Frou-Frou  toward  putting  the  language  in  the 
background.  Speaking  of  English,  the  little  maid,  "Pauline,"  Miss  Gracie  Hall, 
spoke  her  speeches  trippingly  from  the  tongue,  her  remarks  to  father  "Sartorys"  in 
the  last  act  were  very  confidently  expressed  and  in  extremely  good  English.  The 
sketchy  chinlessness  of  Mr.  George  Woodward's  fine  open  countenance  made  him  an 
adorable  hen-pecked  "  Baron  Cambri,"  and  "  Frou-Frou V  father  was  not  bad.  His 
little  scene  where  he  surprises  "  Gilberte  "in  tears  grasped  very  intelligently  and  indicated 
very  delicately  the  inadequacy  of  a  still  very  real  affection.  "  Gilberte's  "  restoration 
to  good  humor  was  as  lifelike  and  artistic  as  the  touch  of  the  playwrights  in  indicating 
"  De  Sartorys's"  contentment  in  the  comfort  of  his  household  as  ruled  by  "  Louise," 
and  his  laughing  disregard  of  "  Frou-Frou's  "  new  desire  to  be  at  the  head  of  affairs. 
Mile.  Rhe'a  is  really  open  to  the  accusation  brought  against  the  Cana  Amphitryon — 
she  has  kept  the  good  wine  till  now.  Her  "Hester  Grazebrook  "  was  another  good 
thing.  It  is  such  a  fashion  with  our  traveled  fair  ones  to  affect  a  foreign  accent  that 
in  the  last  act  her  lisp  was  positively  in  place.  It  is  a  dismal  surprise  to  see  her  re- 
semblance to  Kate  Castleton  sometimes,  when  she  is  both  arch  and  maliciously  pleased 
with  the  effect  of  some  mot.  It  is  soothing  to  know  that  we  are  looking  at  the  play  in 
which  Mrs.  Langtry  made  her  Ameiican  diSbut  and  are  establishing  a  standard  by 
which  to  judge  that  dear  girl  when  she  comes  across  the  field  of  our  crude  Western 
glasses.  So  much  a  long  comparison  tends  to  make  things  what  they  are.  The  Unequal 
Match  is  also  the  play  in  which,  so  far,  the  company  has  done  the  most  to  vindicate  its 
right  to  the  most  charitable  construction  to  be  placed  upon  the  ambiguous  language  in 
which  they  are  advertised — "carefully  selected."  Mr.  George  Woodward  was  dis- 
tinctly funny  as  the  doctor,  with  a  very  genuinely  medical  cynicism,  and  Mr.  Robert 
Wilson  made  "Grazebrook"  all  that  sturdy  personage  should  be,  and  there  are  mo- 
ments when  one  feels  that— filial  and  melodramatic  considerations  aside — old  "Graze- 
brook "  might  be  a  most  uncomfortable  adjunct  to  Arncliffe  Manor  ;  however,  it  is  re- 
pulsive to  see  "Hester"  snub  him,  even  in  jest — even  in  a  play.  On  the  whole, 
RheVs  plays  this  week  nerve  us  for  "  Beatrice." 

There  may  have  been  worse  performances  of  Faust  than  those  given  by  the  Opera 
Company  now  at  the  California,  but  it  is  doubtful.  In  the  days  when  Baldanza — or 
Beldanza,  as  he  is  called  on  the  programmes — sang  in  grand  opera  in  London,  it  is  to 
be  hoped  that  he  did  not  take  the  liberties  with  the  score  that  he  permits  himself  here. 
I  doubt  very  much  whether  he  would  be  allowed  to  sing  a  second  night.  Taking  notes 
an  octave  higher,  using  trills  and  cadenzas  on  the  words  "  Io  t'amo,"  altering  the 
melody  for  bars  in  the  well-known  "  Salve  Dimora  "—these  are  a  few  of  his  vagaries. 
As  for  Signora  Zeppilli,  she  is  a  composite  structure,  styled  a  "  prima  donna  mezzo- 
soprano  contralto,"  whatever  that  may  mean,  who  sings  soprano — that  is,  she  thinks 
she  sings,  and  is  encouraged  in  her  delusion  by  a  good-natured  audience.  It  is  time 
contraltos  learned  that  because  they  have  a  good  range  and  can  take  a  high  note  they 
are  not  qualified  for  soprano  singing.  Poor  Signora  Zeppilli  was  obliged  to  go  through 
her  rdle  on  a  dead  level  of  fortissimo,  that  being  the  only  way  that  she  could  produce 
the  notes  so  constantly  out  of  her  voice.  She  shouted  at  the  flowers  and  the  birds 
through  her  window  lattice  in  a  way  infinitely  more  blighting  than  the  effect  of  the 
curse  on  "Siebel."  "  Mephistopheles  "  was  a  blue-eyed,  slender  individual,  with  a 
good  many  charcoal  lines  marked  over  his  face  that  in  certain  lights  looked  as  if  he  had 
tangled  up  the  string  to  his  eye-glass.  It  was  afterwards  discovered  that  he  wore  no 
eye-glass  ;  this  was  make-up  that  we  were  contemplating.  Galvini,  the  director,  had 
his  idea  of  time,  which  never  got  very  far  away  from  a  presto.  The  orchestra  had  its 
own  opinion,  and  the  singers  did  not  mean  to  be  controlled  by  anybody.  There  was 
an  occasional  tussle  for  the  mastery,  not  very  harmonious,  but  quite  exciting  at  times. 
The  score  was  unmercifully  cut,  but  that  we  must  get  used  to,  for  we  shall  never  be 
differently  treated  in  that  respect,  but  the  transposition  of  the  church  scene  and  the 
death  of  Valentine  is  utterly  inexcusable  and  about  as  reasonable  as  introducing  the 
sleep-walking  scene  into  the  first  act  of  Macbeth,  because  "Lady  Macbeth"  thought 
that  would  make  an  effective  entrance.  Signora  Zeppilli  returns  to  her  own  line  of 
parts  in  Trovatore,  and  the  troupe  is  much  more  at  home  in  Italian  opera  written  by 
Italians. 

There  was  a  moment's  indecision  in  the  minds  of  some  of  the  spectators  as  to 
whether  Pomp,  at  the  Grand  Opera  House,  alluded  to  the  pomps  and  vanities  or  was 
short  for  Pompey.     It  proved  to  be  the  latter  and  the  latter  proved  to  be  Charley 


Reed.  It  is  a  psychological  conundrum  what  Charley  Reed  thinks  when  he  says  some- 
thing serious.  He  said  a  great  deal  that  was  serious  in  Pomp  ;  his  devotion  to  the 
"  Grayson  "  family  was  serious,  and  his  affection  for  his  wife  was  serious,  to  the  end- 
less amazement  of  the  boys  in  the  audience,  but  in  his  encounters  with  the  weird  Voo 
Doo  woman  there  came  out  many  a  touch  of  the  true  Reed  organ.  Everybody  was 
obligingly  ready  to  titter  at  the  slightest  indication  of  anything  meant  to  be  funny, 
and  all  good  wishes  go  with  Charley  Reed. 

Next  Wednesday  evening  one  of  Mrs.  Melville- Snyder's  pupils,  Miss  Elizabeth 
Rowellan,  will  make  her  de"but  at  the  California.  She  has  ambitiously  chosen  Camille 
for  her  appearance,  but  it  is  not  a  bad  thing  to  aim  high  and  the  public  is  always  ready 
to  welcome  with  acclamation  good  acting  and  a  clever  actress,  be  she  new  or  known. 

A.  L.  T. 

The  three  Joran  children,  who  gave  a  concert  last  week,  show  an  exceptional  de- 
gree of  musical  ability.  The  eldest,  Miss  Lula,  is  already  a  pianiBte  of  no  low  order 
of  merit,  as  far  as  strength,  execution  and  memoryareconcerned.  Her  capacity  for  ex- 
pression is  as  yet  undeveloped,  and  even  in  its  present  stage  greatly  hindered  by  a  bad 
method  of  producing  her  tones.  The  Rubinstein  melody  in  F  was  spoiled  in  the  play- 
ing, because  in  it  everything  depends  on  the  singing  quality  of  the  piano  and  the 
player's  touch  ;  and  in  the  matter  of  touch  little  Miss  Joran  has  much  to  unlearn  and 
everything  to  learn.  At  present  her  only  idea  of  carrying  a  melody  is  to  pound  it  out 
much  louder  than  the  accompaniment,  which  produces  a  harsb,  unconnected  sound, 
about  as  expressive  as  that  of  a  xylophone.  With  proper  teaching  Miss  loran  will 
probably  stand  in  the  foremost  rank  of  piano  artists.  It  was  a  mistake  in  judgment 
to  put  the  Beethoven  Concerto  at  the  end  of  the  evening,  when  it  was  in  any  case 
beyond  h-r  age  and  ability  to  interpret,  and  she  was  tired  out  with  the  exertion  of 
rendering  a  long  programme.  The  proficiency  of  the  second  sister,  Mis<  Pauline,  on 
the  violin  was  surprising,  used  as  we  are  to  youthful  prodigies  in  the  way  of  violin- 
players,  and  when  we  add  to  this  her  clever  rendering  of  St.  Saens's  difficult  "  Danse 
Macabre  "  on  the  piano,  we  can  only  prophesy  a  brilliant  future  for  the  versatile  little 
musician.  When  she  and  the  violin  abandon  themselves  to  their  feelings  the  effect  is 
bewitching.  The  youngest  child,  Miss  Elise,  a  little  mite,  who  has  to  have  a  stool  to 
rest  her  feet  on,  is  as  yet  only  remarkable  for  unusual  strength  and  memory.  It  ia  to 
be  hoped  that  opportunity  will  not  be  lacking  for  the  gifted  little  trio  to  complete  their 
musical  education.     They  are  all  capable  of  great  things. 


HER  PLEASURE. 


Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  tkub  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20  —  22  —  24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50  upwards. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 

A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watson ville,  CaL 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  8c  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  SI.  10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

38  German  Liniment  for  Rhematism. 
38        "  "        "    Headache, 

38        "  "        "    Sprains. 

38        "  "        "    Croup,  positive  remedy. 

38        "  "        "    all  pains. 

oq        ci  «     f  the  greatest  internal  and  external  remedy 

t      out.     Try  it  and  be  convinced. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal, 


CAPTAIN  JAMES  HANRAHAN, 

well  known  in  this  city,  has  just  gone  into  the  real  estate  and  collecting  business,  at  319 
Sansome  street  (American  Exchange  building),  where  titles  are  searched,  abstracts 
prepared  and  special  attention  given  to  drawing  of  legal  instruments  of  all  kinds. 
Refers  by  permission  to  Hon.  John  Shirley  and  Judge  James  Lawler.  The  captain 
has  many  friends  who  wish  him  well  in  his  new  undertaking. 


A  GOOD  TONIC. 
If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  Stomach  Bitters.     Ask  for  it. 

Samaritan  Nervine,  the  great  nerve  conqueror,  is  invaluable  in  nervous  prostra- 
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READ  THIS. 
Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  iu  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  ;i 
wpecialty.  Telephone  303b\  Remember,  SSTno  (  hinamen  employed  at  this  establish- 
ment. 

PHILADELPHIA    BKKWEm 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the    year  \hh-j   tvt.lKN  hai-rel*  of  heei, 
being  twice  as  much  as   the  next    two   leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report.  IT.  S.  Internal    Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  heer  fron   this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  an\    "thur  on  the  Coast 


F.   W.  SPENC.  R   &   CO 

This  popular  firm.  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 

SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on   file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

BETHESDA  WATER. 
It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggistB.     Ask  for  it. 


AM1SEMENTS. 


CALIFORNIA   THEATER 

Wednesday  Evening*  May  31st. 

Miss  Elizabeth  Rowellan 

(Pupil  op  Mrs.  Melville-Sntder) 
Will  appear  as 

MARGUERITE    GAUTHIER, 
Qneen  of  the  Camelias, 

— IN — 

Dumas's    Great    Emotional    Plat    op 
CAMILLE. 

Mibs  Rowellan  will  be  supported  by  a 
FULL     AND    EFFICIENT     DRAMATIC    CO. 

Box  Sheet  will  be  open  at  Sherman  &  Clay's 
music  store,  S.  W.  corner  of  Kearny  and  Sutter 
streets,  Saturday,  Monday  and  Tuesday,  May 
17th,  19th  and  20th,  and  at  the  California 
Theater  on  the  morning  of  the  performance. 


Mount   Vernon 
Company, 

BALTIMORE. 


The  undersigned,  having  bef  n  appointed 
agents  for  the  Pacific  coast  for  the  sale  of  the 
manufactures  of  the  above  company,  have  now 
in  store : 

Sail  Dnck,  nil  Numbers. 

Hydraulic,  nil  Nnnibers. 

Draper  and  Wagon  Dock. 

From  30  to  130  Inches  Wide. 

.And  a  complete  assortment  of  all  qualities  281- 
inch  Duck,  from  7  ozs.  to  15  ozs.  inclusive. 

Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 


LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

Oi.'*  MEAT,  FineBt  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  for  Si >n i m,  Made  Dishes  and 
Sauces.     Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jars. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Ib-  a 
succest  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
should  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
PreBB,'1  "  Lancet,"  &c. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fac-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  acroaa  the 
Label.  Thelitle"  Baron  Liebig"andpholo- 
graph  having  been  largely  used  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
•Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genuineness, 

LIEBIf!   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.     To  he  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 

GrocerB  and  Chemints.     Sole  Agente  tor  the 

United  StaleB  twholoaale  only}  C.  David  & 

Co.,9,Fenchurch  Avenne, London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale    by     RICHARDS     «S 

HARRISON,    San    Francisco. 

THE  SOUTH   BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

J»o.  218  3ANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FEANOISOO 


THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 

—OF— 

TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  1  eading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 

GEO.  H.  FAS3ETT, 

Manager. 

DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.   I).  SPRECKKL*  &  BUD'S, 
337     Market    Street, 

OWNERB    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  III  Homllnln. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Rcflned 

sugars,  Including  Loar  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &.  CO., 

Agents. 

Office,  308  California  St. 


FALKS 


\km^ 


BEER 


DR.      SPI  N  N  EV, 

No.  11   KEIRNV  ST., 

Treats  all  Chronic  im<I  Special  Disease* 

¥OITNG    MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrcfre^hing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  riBing  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-ACiED  ME\. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  enre  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  §5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  theScientifie  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  NervouBand  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Vol  \«;  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  resultof  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  et ', 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  bkilfi'L  and  suckssful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thoboughlt  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases    of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints—no  experimenting.  I  will  guarani.ee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  §1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


ATTENTION. 

The  Weekly  Statistics  of  the  City  shows  bo 
many  cases  of  death  from  Pneumonia, 
IMpiiflH-rla,  Typhoid  Fever  and  other 
accute  diseases.  Why  do  you  not  try,  at  least 
as  a  last  resource, 

MATTIE'S 

Electro     Homeopathy, 

THE  MOST  EFFICIENT  MEDICAL  SYSTFJI  EXISTING, 

Which  would  cure  about  one-half  of  these  cases. 
In  Danger  of  Life  Apply  to 

J.    BERNOULLI.     M     D 

Sole  Rep  esentative  for  California, 
!>06  MARKET  STREET,     ROOM-  5  «t  6. 


SANTINELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  SI. 00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Falr- 
mannt  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 

Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costlv  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


A  PRIZE. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT' S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—   OF  — 

Cubebs  and    Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO.. 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Foe  Sale  By  All  Dhuogists. 

To    the    Unfortunate! 

Dr    Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

KEAR- 
NY -t., 
an  Francisco—  Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
dineascB  wearing  on 
bodj  and  mind,  per- 
manently ODRRD. 
Th'  sick  and  afflfct- 
ed  should  not  fail 
t<  call  upon  him. 
The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  boppitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  o'  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  lo  need  of 
his  services  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  DR.  GIBBON  wil  make  no  charge  un- 
I'-hb  b*  effects  a  cure  Persons  at  a  distance 
m»y  be  OTJRED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charge  resonable. 
Oal1  or  write.  AddrosB  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON, 
Box  1957,  Sun  Francisco      Mention  tb«-  WAflp, 


6^8 


THE 

WHITE   HUU8E, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 

Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 

Proprietress 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19   ami    21     Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 


THE  BIGGEST  THING  OUT 

Illustrated  Book  Sent  Free. 
(new)E.  NASON&C0..120 Fulton  St.NewYork 
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THE    WASP. 


CHOCOLATE-CREAMS. 


She  stands  with  dimpled  elbows  bare, 
Her  eyes  with  merry  mischief  gleams, 

And  I  sit  here  and  worship  her, 
While  she  makes  chocolate-creams. 

The  chocolate  brown  she  scrapes  and  stirs, 
As  soft  and  dark  her  brown  hair  seems  ; 

No  hands  as  fair  and  whi  e  as  hers 
As  she  makes  chocolate-creams. 

She  stirs  my  foolish  heart  as  well ; 

I  see  her  in  my  deepest  dreams. 
I  wonder  if  she'll  marry  me 

And  make  my  chocolate-creams  ? 

—Miss  M.  H.  Olmstead. 


ON  THE   PORCH. 


They  were  sitting  on  the  front  porch  together, 
looking  out  across  the  field  through  the  network  of 
leafless  vines  that  swung  lightly  about  in  the  pass- 
ing breeze.  It  looked  like  the  first  day  of  summer 
— a  real  come-to-stay  summer  day.  The  sun  was 
shining  down  on  the  twinkling  grass,  over  which 
the  robbins  were  hopping  and  filling  the  air  with 
their  lovely  melodies. 

Over  in  the  meadow  the  brook  was  purling  along, 
and  the  wild  birds  were  building  their  nests  in  the 
stone  walls  and  in  the  apple-trees,  whose  buds  were 
just  getting  ready  to  blow.  The  sweet  poetic  hush 
that  brooded  on  wood  and  hill  was  undisturbed,  ex- 
cept by  the  occasional  shibboleth  directed  at  the 
plodding  plow-horse  by  the  driver. 

"The  birds  are  building  now,"  murmured  Cara- 
mella. 

The  youns  man  put  his  foot  up  on  the  railing 
and  fixed  his  back  against  one  of  the  pOBts  and  re- 
plied : 

"  Yes,  I  see  they  are." 

"  It  must  be  lovely  to  live  on  a  swinging  bough, 
surrounded  by  cool,  melodious  leaves,  and  lead  a 
pure,  Arcadian  life,  must  it  not  ?  " 

"  No  nest  for  me,  thank  you  ;  the  swinging  mo- 
tion would  make  seasick,  and  I  like  a  roof.  Just 
think  of  it,  to  sleep  in  a  nest  in  a  rain-storm,  and 
after  the  storm  have  great  drops  come  down  off  the 
leaves  in  your  eyes  every  time  the  wind  blows." 

"Do  you  think  the  trees  will  soon  be  in  blos- 
som 1 " 

"Think  they  will— think  they  will.  The  buds 
are  beginning  to  swell,  and  soon  the  apple-orchard 
will  be  a  tender  symphony#of  snow.  I  like  the 
time  when  blossoms  flutter  in  the  air,  and  the  pink 
arbutus  trails  along  the  wood,  where  girls  in  Dolly 
Vardens  dig  sassafras  and  trip  along  full  of  song 
and  sunshine. 

"The  butterflies  and  hum  mint;- birds  will  soon  be 
here  fluttering  around  the  tiger-lilies  and  roses,  and 
it  will  be  pleasant  to  walk  down  in  the  cool,  fra- 
grant garden,  and  sit  under  the  shadiest  tree  and 
listen  to  the  drowsy  monotone  of  the  myriad  in- 
sects in  the  adjoining  fields,  and  see  great  moun- 
tains of  snow  drifting  down  the  blue  of  a  charmed 
day." 

"  Then  you  are  anxious  for  summer  to  arrive  ?  " 
asked  Caramella." 

"  Not  as  anxious  as  I  used  to  be." 

"  But  why  are  you  not?"  she  asked,  with  some 
anxiety,  as  she  looked  fondly  up  in  his  face. 

He  glanced  down  in  her  deep,  mysterious  brown 
eyes,  now  lovelier  than  ever  before,  and  said  : 

"  Because  there  are  no  seats  in  last  year's  trous- 
ers ? " 

And  when  she  was  restored  to  consciousness,  a 
few  moments  later,  he  had  fied  like  a  sweet  and 
gentle  dream. — Puck. 

A  recent  scientific  theory  is  to  the  effect  that  it 
is  possible  under  certain  conditions  to  hear  color. 
We  are  very  glad  to  know  this,  because  when  we 
are  walking  around  at  night  when  it  is  dark,  and 
we  have  new  clothes  on,  it  will  be  gratifying  to 
hear  the  green  paint  that  has  just  been  put  on  our 
enslaver's  front  stoop. 


"  Don't  you  think  '  germans  '  are  an  awful  bore  ? " 
asked  young  Pilkins,  after  a  silence  of  ten  minutes' 
duration. 

"  Sometimes,"  sighed  Miss  Cotilion,  with  an  oh- 
do-take-him-away  look  in  her  deep  blue  eyes. 
"Have  you  been  to  many]" 

"  I've,  ah,  led  about  sixteen  this  winter," 
answered  Pilkins,  in  an  off-hand  way. 

"  How  appropriate,"  said  Mis*  Cotillion,  drows- 


ily. "  Just  one  for  every  year  of  your  age;"  and 
then  there  ensued  another  long,  delicious  pause, 
while  the  young  man  regarded  his  patent  leather 
shoes  and  the  clock  deliberately  counted  eleven. 

"  Do,  Imogene,  keep  away  from  the  piano,  please. 
Your  attempted  plajing  tires  me." 

"  Why,  now  Clotilde,  you  said  only  week  before 
last  that  I  was  playing  remarkably  well." 

"  I  know.  Imogene.  But  my  judgment  was  im- 
mature. You  do  play  some  of  Liszt's  simple  music 
quite  well,  but  since  I  was  in  Boston  my  soul  cries 
out  for  Wagner.  I  would  learn  the  '  Wedding 
March  '  from  '  Lohengrin  '  if  I  were  you." 

"  I'll  learn  my  wedding  march  from  this  house 
before  you  will.  Yours  will  be  music  of  the  dis- 
tant, very  distant  future." 

Conversation  followed  by  true  sisterly  silence. 

A  buzzard  with  a  bell  dangling  from  his  neck 
is  flying  around  over  the  state  of  Georgia,  and 
whenever  the  negroes  hear  the  mellow  tinkle  of  the 
tiny  bell  they  quit  work.  But  in  the  morning  the 
boss  may  be  ding-dong  a  thrilling  alarum  on  a  plan- 
tation bell  that  can  be  heard  five  miles,  and  he  can 
keep  on  ringing  until  his  arms  ache  and  the  bell 
cracks,  and  then  twenty  per  cent,  of  the  darkeys 
will  groan  and  roll  over  in  bed  and  wait  to  be 
dragged  out  and  ' '  wanter  know  how  'nybody  gwine 
ter  git  up  'n  mawnin*  ef  nobody  doanJ  ring  de 
bell?" 


"Wake  up!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Mulberry  in  a 
fond  whisper,  as  she  punched  the  fond  Mulberry  in 
the  short  ribs  with  her  elbow  the  other  night  : 
"  wake  up  ;  I'm  sure  I  hear  burglars  down  in  the 
dining-room." 

"Don't  disturb  them,  then,"  said  the  drowsy 
Mulberry,  turning  over  on  the  other  side  ;  "be  juBt 
as  quiet  as  you  can,  and  maybe  they'll  eat  some  of 
that  fruit-cake  you  have  in  the  pantry." 


The  sugar  flows  outof  the  maple, 

The  blossom  is  white  on  the  limb, 
The  fence  wears  the  bill  of  the  circus, 

The  boys  are  beginning  to  swim  ; 
Hotels  at  the  seaside  and  mountains 

To  advertise  now  do  not  fail, 
And  the  ball  breaks  the  first-baseman's  fingers, 

Orrip3  off  a  nail. 


"I owe  my 

(Restoration 

lo  Eeallh 

and  Beauty 

lo  the 
,  CUTICURA 

Testimonial  of  a 
Boston  lady. 

T)ISFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating  Eruptions,  Itching  Tort- 
lJ  urea,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum  and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by 
the  Cuticura  Remedies. 

Cuticura  Rksolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  thus 
removes  the  Cause. 

Cuticdra,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  e:quieite  Skin  Beautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticdra,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price — Cuticura,  50  cents ;  Soap,  25  cents  ; 
Resolvent,  SI.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 


LIFE    LOANS 

AT  4  PER  CENT. 

n^ns  Principal  need  never  be  pnld  -^ffl 

*5s£f  »o  Ions  an  interest    In  kept  up.  w*** 

No  security  required  except  for  interest,  and  then  only  personal. 
These  loans  are  for  poor  or  men  of  moderate  means,  in  amounts 
o($ll)U.  8500  FOR  LIFE.  Send  four  cents  for  particulars. 
W.  ltoberts.  Manager. 105  W.  5th  St.  Cincinnati,  O. 


RUPTURE 

9Po5itively    cared  in  60  dnys  by 
3llr.    Home's  Elcftro-MiiKnctlo 
I i c 1 1  - Truwt,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
ff£"C"Eeneratingrn.  continuous  Electric&  Mag- 
'  netic  Current.    Scientiile,  Powerful, Durable, 
Comfortable  and   Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price  Reduced.  oOOcnredin  83.  Send  for  pamphlet 
ELECTKO-MAO.NKTIC  TRUSS  COMJPAOT- 
7054  M asset  Strket,  San  Feamcisco. 


FJU      CELEBRATED       H^ 


BITTERS 


Regeneration  for  enfeebled 
systems,  suffering  from  a  gen- 
eral want  of  tone,  and  its 
usual  concomitants, dyspepsia 
and  nervousness,  is  seldom 
derivable  from  the  use  of  a 
nourishing  diet  and  stimuli  of 
appetite,  unaided.  A  medi- 
cine that  will  effect  a  removal 
of  the  specific  obstacle  to  re- 
newed health  and  vigor,  that 
is  a  genuine  corrective,  is  the 
real  need.  It  iB  the  possesion 
of  this  grand  requirement 
which  makes  Hostetter's 
Stomach  Bitters  so  effective 
as  an  invigorant. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


QCTHEGREflT)Q 


H 


NERVE 


SPECIFIC  FOR 

Epilepsy, 
Spasms,  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sickness,  S  .  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
ism, Opium  Eat- 
ing,. 

Scrofula,     Kings 
Evil,  Ugly  Blood 
Diseases,  Dijspep- 
Nervousness, 
,Sick    Headache^ 
'Rheumatism, 
Nervous  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Gostiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Ii-regularities.    $1.50. 
Sample  Testimonials. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doin^  wonders. 

Dr.  J.  O.  McLemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
"I  feel  It  mv  duty  to  recommend  it." 

l)r.  D.  F.  Laughlin,  Clyde,  Kansas. 
"It  cured  where  physicians  failed.1' 

Rev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

j8®- Correspondence  freely  answered,  "©ft 

The  Dr.  S.  A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp.    (T) 

At  Druggists.    C.  A.  Crittenton,  Agent,  N.  Y. 


OlN|Q|U|E|RlOlB> 


and  Iodide  of  Potass. 

THE  BEST  BLOOD   PURIFIEK.  AND  TONIC  AXTF.lt  A- 
TKVE  IN  I  si:. 

It  quickly  cures  all  diseases  originating  from  a  disordered  state 
of  the  Blood  and  Liver;  it  invigorates  the  Stomach,  Liver  and 
Bowels,  relieving  Dyspepsia,  Indigestion  and  Constipation,  re- 
stores the  Appetite,  and  increases  and  haraens  the  Flesh. 

Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Blotches,  Boils,  I'lmplrs, 
Scrofula,  Gout,  Dropsy,  Tumors,  Salt  Bheum  and 
Mercurial  Pains  readily  yield  to  ita  purifying  properties.  It 
leaves  the  Blood  Pure,  the  Liver  and  Kidneys  Healthy, 
the  Complexion  Bright  and  Clear. 

FOR    SALE    BY    ALL    DRUGGISTS. 

J     R.    GATES    &    CO.,    Proprietors, 

417  Sansome  St.,  cor.  Commercial,  San  Francisco. 

30  DAYS  TRIAL. 

To  Toung,  old.  rich  or  poor, 

both  sexes,— stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
linKXK'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.     Electricity  1b 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  It  is  DIs- 
eaaeand  Death.    Thousands 
testily  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  in  1883, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  lsolt-     Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips.  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility.  Illieiuiiatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia.  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys.  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart    Disease, 
Dyspepsia,   Constipation,   Erysipelas.    Indigestion.   Hup- 
ture,  Catarrh.  Piles,  Epilepsy.  Agin-,  Diabetes,  tend  stamp 
for  Pamphlet.     W.  J.  EOENE,  702  Marfcet  St.,  San  Fran' 
CISCO,  Cal.     Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer 


CONSUMPTION 


of  casei  of  the  worm  kind  and  of  long  standing  h 
bo  strong  is  my  faith  In  Itsofflcacy.thatl  will 


'e  disease;  by 

in  uae  thousands 
.....'etoeen  cured. Indeed, 
nd  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 


toeetiier  wicna  *  iLUADi^b  utuATiBfi  on  iuibuibuuou,  t«  »"j  ««.*««... 
Give  Espreifl  and  P.  O.  addreBS  DB.  T.  A.  SLOCUM,  181  Poarl  St.,  N.  T. 


THE    WASP. 


!5 


PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
■Bail  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  forportsin  California, 
•  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  Britioh  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

California    Hoot  hern    Count    Ronte.- 

8teaniers  will  sail  about  every  second  day  a.  «. 
(or  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
erery  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Ban  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  entura,  Hue- 
oeme,  S»n  Pedro  Loa  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
aod  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
HarriBburg,  Maaka,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  lat  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Puget    Sound   Route.— 

The  dteamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
Ban  Francisco,  at  10  A.  m.,  on  March  3d, 
11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every  eighth  day  there- 
after for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilacoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  March  2d,  10th,  18th,  2tith,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  March  3d,  11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter.  • 

Portland,  Oregon,  Koute.—  The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steahiBhipB 
8TATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— March  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th, 
25th,  30th,  April  4th,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  &nd  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Bteamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Bteamer  YAQU1NA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  m.  every  Monday 
lor  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  si. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  HouBe) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  C0,f  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 

Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

oh1ha,   kansas  city,    atchison 

and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOS1  ON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
mileB.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T     D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33    Montgomery  Street. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  leave  Station,  foot  of  Market 
street,  South  Side  at 

8,QA  A,  M.,  daily,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
,OU  tervillu,  Alviso,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSE,  Lob  Qatos,  Wrights,  Glenwood,  Felton, 
Big  Trees,  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2,Qfl  P-  M.  (except  Sunday),  Express:  Mt. 
■OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  AgnewB,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatoa  and  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4§Ofl  P.  M.,  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
■OU  and  intermediate  points. 

mC  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U>0  tft'i.50  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAYS 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
clusive. 


TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6,00,  §6.30,  §7.00,  7.30,  S.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.80,  11.00,  11.30  A.  M.  1)12.00,  12.30, 
HI  00,  1.30,  1i2.00,  2-80,  3.00,  3.30,  4  00,  4.30,  5.00 
5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.30,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland— §5.30,  §6.00,  §6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.00, 
8.30,  9.00,  9.30,  10.00,  10.30,  1)11.00,  11.30  A.  M. 
1112.00,  12.30,  1)1.00,  1.30,  2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.30,  11.45  P.  M. 

From  nigh  street,  Alameda— §5.16,  §5.46, 
§6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  7.46,  8.16,  8.46.  9.16.  9.46, 
10.10,  1)  10.46,  11.16,  1)11.46  A.  M.  12  10,  1)12.46, 
1.16,  1.46,  2.16,  2.46,  3.16,  3.46,  4  16,  4.46,  5.16, 
5.46,  6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  9.16,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.    1)  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  232 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 

L.  FILLMORE,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Superintendent.  G.  F.  &  P.  Act. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
LoBt  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  MINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ol 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Fivb  Hun- 
brbd  Dollars  for  a  ease  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  Bpecial  advice  >nd 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  81.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  $5  -  ent  to  any  address, 
Con fidbnti ally,  by  A.  E.  MINTItf,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  Btreet,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  <MPLE  BOTTLE,  FfcEfi,,  will  be  Bent  to  any 
one  applying  by  let'er,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age      Strict  «ecrecy  in  all  transactions. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMON D  &  CO 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

UNION     BLOCK. 

Junction    Market    and    Pine    streets, 

SAN     FRANCISCO. 


A  CENTS  FOR  P4C1F1C  MAIL  S.  8. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son'e  Salt. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  81400,538 
l.i'i'inaii  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  •  413,493 
Fnrragut  Ins.  Co.,  Jf.  ¥.,  -  -  -  436,»91 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Raltlmore,  501,279 
Mccbnnlcs'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,433 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Plttsburg,300,24tt 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg,     ......     384,723 

Metropolitan  Plat*  Class  Ins. 

Co.,  Kew  Vork,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sausome   street,  s.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


DR.    ROWAS'S 

FAMOUS    REMEDY 

FOR 

SEA   SICKNESS. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 

PSGP 


BILLIARDS. 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  DyspepBia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  In  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  anv 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£3TForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Franmco. 


DR.  Llt:im;s 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOE, 

The  greate  t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  i-di-cretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  p-rmanei  tly  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  S1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  32;  case  of  8ix  bot- 
tle, 810. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eon'  s  f  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  sped- 
il  ,  tfi  iroughly  and  permanently  cured,  rec<;nt 
ca-  in  a.  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
tr     ted;  chajgeB  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listlei-s  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  We-ikness  and  loss  of  Vitalit? 
known  &i  Pros'atorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  (or  the  want  of  pro  er  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  irom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cjre  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

t3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS   a   $2   bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 

J.D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 


Shipping  and  Commission 

M  e  r  c  h.  an  ts. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Spreckels'  1.1m*'  of  Hawaiian  Packets. 
S.  8.  Hepwortu's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Holler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

80LK   AORNTS   KOH    TI1R  ONLY  OBSUINB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Tears. 

Tin    Hi. si  Elegant  Stock  of  BllUitrd  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

9  4  5    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SJ  X  T  H  . 

Priced    20    per    cent.  Lower  limn    any 
otber  House  on  the  Coast. 

t&    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    *«* 

t3T  Cl'KEB  WTTB 
UNFAILING  CBR- 
TAJNTY         NerVOUS 

and  Physical  De 
bility,  Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  reBults'of 
excesses  and  Indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanehfc- 
j    all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.      Permanent  i_tni.ES    Guaranteed. 
I  rice  32. 50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had   only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  ban  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating- his  Bymptomsand 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 

The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations, 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WJH.    T.    COLEMAN    A    CO. 

Sole    Agents 


Opera  Glasses 

THE  LATEST  JUST  RECEIVED. 

1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'MT.     1884 


>LEADINS  OPTION 


SJMONTG'Yl 

.    S.T- 


PEBBLE      SPECTACLES  ! 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to- 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


THE     WASP. 


THE         BLAINE         BOOM        IN        CALIFORNIA 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  Saa  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

«IMI*(TIB1\C 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders   by    Mall    will   receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  <;ooda  sent 

to  any  part  of  tlic  State  or 

Territories. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 

IMPORTERS  CF 


PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,      Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIA.IlOMk  or  other  Jewelry  Made  to  Order,  at  Close  Prices. 
no   moxhjomiiiev   sriet:i:r. 

^"SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


COTTON 

GARDEN  HOSE 

Stronger  three  to  one,  and  lighter  two  to  one, 
than  the  best  four-plv  Rubber  Hose  ;  and  if  left 
out  in  the  sun  and  air  continuously,  or,  if  put 
away,  put  away  dry,  will  stand  the  roughest 
kind  of  usage  and  will  last  for  yeara. 

Also,  RUBBER  HOSE  of  extra  quality  and  at 
ow  price. 

W.  T.  Y.  SCI1ENCK, 
5  California  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


MODEL  MUSIC  QTORE 
0  S  T  Iwl  ARKED      WUCCESS. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  as  I 


STREET,  |  Chas.S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


USTBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Brannan  Streets. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  E.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN 

C69  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.   THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 


ALFRED  GRbiEMBAUM  &  CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET    &   CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Kclms,  France. 

The  Phoenix  Bottlingr  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEEE 

NEW    YORK. 

No     193    CALIFORNIA    STREET,    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SOHELL    &    CO., 

101   STOCKTON  ST,  Cor.  O'FARRELL,  D  I  A  M  (T  Q 

Henry  F.  Millerj^LHemme  &  Long  |  lAfiUu. 


A.    WALDTEUFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

AND 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 

NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS   AND   IMPORTERB   OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

ASD  ALL  KINDS  OF  HARNESS  &  PATENT  LEATHERS, 

422  A  421  Rattery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 


Patent   and   Trade-Mark    Law  a 
Specialty. 

BOONE  &~SCRIVNER 

Attorney  s-at-  Law , 

320   CALIFORNIA  ST.,   ROOMS   :   A   s, 

Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


ICHI     BAN 


SEE    ADVERTISEMENT    ON    DRAMATIC    PAUE. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS    FOIt 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

No.   i  :  Kanriftiuc  Street,  M.  P. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  GO  . 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.  Market   and    Main    street*. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1864. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


BE  T  H  E  S  D  A For  Kidney  ComPlaint 
WATER  A       And  Diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


A    REVOLUTION 

IN    TIIK 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC   SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative   Agent  of 

our  Times. 


and  DYSPKPS1A  cuanot 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Mugnelle  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  we  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 

Magnetic    Shield   Co. 

km;  post  stkeet, 

Sau  Franelsco,  Cal. 


HOII I  I  K  A  Ml  ASH,  13?  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiaao 

Also  for  the 
FISCHEB  and  the  EMERSON  Piano*. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
HouBe  on  the  Coast. 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


Budweiser  °"oXu*?ht  The  Louvre,  JU!££  2ES  gSTST 
SMOKE  ^  AMBROSIA  CIGAR.  $:&$&  HCURT^^^;^^ 

John  T.  Cuttias  &  Co., 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY    IT. 


SOIE    AGENTS.- 


CD 
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Germea  for  Breakfast.  

final    tar-.T    MAlTfJfwnTTilrn^nf)..  41  MARKET "STREE f,-g>  Coal 
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}  PACIFIC  BUSINESS  COLLEGE. 


Send  for 
Circular. 


{320 


POST 

ST. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA, 

ASSETS, $1,500,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  Cat  <£■  Sansome. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    -    CAL. 

D.  J.  Staples,  Pres.    Alphbus  Bull,  Vice-Pres. 
Wm.  J.  Ddtton,  Sec.    E.W.  Carpenter,  Ass'tSec. 


O.  I.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  «&.  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Speoial  Agents 
and  Adjusters,   Oapt.  A.  M.   Burns,  Marine 
Surveyor. 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


PACIFIC  SAW  M'F'C  CO. 

17  and  19  Fremont  St. 


PRICE  $1.50  EACH,  WITH  EXTRA 
QUALITY    KLADE. 


Bay  City  Market 

"Good  food  essential  to  long  life,  health  and 
prosperity." 

MARK  STROUSE  &   CO. 

Fatten  their  own  Beef  from  herds  of  30,000  cattle 
in  Nevada.  They  can  supply  20,000  lbs.  of  the 
choicest  COOL,  FEESH  and  FAT  Beef,  daily,  to 
all  parts  of  the  city  CHEAPER  than  any  Market 
in  the  World.  They  are  large  Importers  of 
Prime  Eastern  Bacon,  Bams,  Lard,  etc. 

II38--II46    MARKET    STREET. 


(closed.) 


(OPEN.) 


THE   BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDINC   BED 

IS  THE 

Only  Successful  Folding  Bed  Made. 

It  successfully  solves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  sleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
Btyles.     Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

141,  743  .V  145  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  Bed  Department. 


P.   0     Box,   1886 
Address: 

VALENTINE    HASSJIF.lt.    9SS  Washington  St:, ,  rar.  Powell,  S.  F, 


paten^leblo^sss. it  has  no  equal. 


UNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

IIS    SUTTER    STREET, San  Franciseo,  Cal. 


HEALD'S  »JgSS?  24  P 


OST 

STREET. 


Mathushek  Piano  Mfg.  Co. 

NEW    HAVEN,    CONN. 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 


S3T  Don't  call  for  "California  Champagne" 
merely,  but  state  the  Brand  (ECLIPSE)  or  firm 
name.  We  are  the  only  producers  of  NATURAL 
SPARKLING  WINES  on  this  coast. 


Clearness  of  tone  and  keep- 
ing in  tune  place  it  without  a 
rival.  We  speak  from  personal 
experience,  having  used  one  for 
15  years. — Record. 


GEO.    F.    WELLS,    General    Agent, 

1420    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


Will  remain  In  nine  FIVE  TIMES  LONGER  THAN  ANY  OTHER. 


OYSTERS. 


For  the   Choicest  Brands  of  Oysters  at  Bedrock  Prices 

— GO    TO— 

ZMI_   IB.   ZEV^OIR^GKEI^ILNrS, 

68   &    69    CALIFORNIA    MARKET. 


Sole  Importers  of  BOOTHS  Celebrated   FROZEN   OTSTERS. 


DON'T  BUY 

a  DKIED-UP 
IMPORTED 

H  a  r  n  ess, 
when  you  can 
purchase  are- 
Jiable  home- 
mac'elnrners 
for  le.-s  m_>n- 

-•^■7.>'V^  -  £-I^^J^3iE^gsg  pood,     chea:> 

VtfftwfcS^r^*^*  for   No'.    15; 

Erice,  $20  per  set.  Am  now  making  of  this  Burn- 
er 75  set  per  month.  Our  No.  20  is  waved  traces, 
scalloped  lays,  a  reliable  good  style  basiness  har- 
ness; price  per  set,  $30.  Now  making  of  this  num- 
ber 40  sets  per  month.  Don't  buy  until  you  exam- 
ine our  line  of  work.  Prices  range  from  $10  to  $90 
for  single,  and  $20  to  $200  for  double  harness. 

W.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street. 
SKND  FOR  CATALOGUE. 


EXTRA     Al     SUPERIOR 

Rubber     Hose 

Belting  and  Packing.  Suction,  Steam  and  Oil 
Hose  ;  Rubber-lined  Cotton  Hose.  We  make  to 
order,  at  a  few  hours  notice,  in  our  Rubber  Fac- 
tor;', Hard  and  Soft  Valves,  Gaskets,  Car  Springs, 
etc.  R.   II.  PEASE,  Jr.)  A„„uts 

S.  M.  RONTON,       |  Agents- 

577  &  579  MARKET   STREET. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,         ST  E  AH ,        FO  CNDRT       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

AGENT     PITTSBUKG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
120  REALE  STREET. 


AnlON      HALL,     HEADQUARTERS, 


HARRY  GRIMM,  PROP., 


N.E.  cor.  Sutter 
and  Kearny  Sts. 


POSITIVELY  f  Guaranteed  to  Retain  any  Case. 


Rurttiira  POSITIVELY  r< 

riUpLUrG  CURED.         {  IPAOIIF.O    ELECTRIC    COMPAMV 


CALL  OR  SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR. 


330 


SUTTEE 

STREET,    S.    F. 


«u^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Fnrnls'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


VOLUME    XII. 


NUMBER    21. 


Price  } 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    MAY    24,    1884. 


■J  lO    CENTS. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE  THE  BEST! 
Try  One,  and  You  Will  Wear  No  Others. 

332   tO    336    KEARNY  STREET, 
Bet.  Bush  and  Pin-  Sts.  San  Francisco. 


DR.  ZEILE'S  INSTITUTE, 

Established  1852.     Acknowledged  by  all  ihe  Largest,  Airiest 

BATHS 

On  the  Pacific  Coast.  Turkish,  Russian,  Steam,  Sulphur  or 
other  Medicated  Baths,  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen.  All  on  the 
ground  floor  (no  basement), 

Nos.  522,  524,  526  and  528  Pacific  Street. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  Trh  Sec. .  |&'&a»7 -„'&„£■"■• 


Bordeaux  Rid  and  While  Wines  |In  ^ViE™*™"?.™'  *" 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

of  san  francisco. 
Capital  paid  up,      ...      $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFEDEPOSITITRUSTCO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 

N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,         -  $925,000 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer ;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security,| 

Directors  :  J.  D.  Fry,  C.  F.  MacDermot.  Jas.  H.  Goodman, 
F.  H.  Wood,  Peter  Dean,  Henry  Wadsworth,  Sam'l  Davis,  G. 
L.  Bradley,  Chas.  Main,  I.  G.  Wickersham,  Gen'I  W.  L.  Elliott. 

\.ult  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  A.M.  to  6  p.m.  ,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'I  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


T 


BEAMISH'S  SHIRTS 

EXCEL  ALL  OTHERS. 

SUPERIOR  QUALITY !  LOW  PRICES!  PERPECT  FIT! 

NUCLEUS  BUILDING, 

MARKET   STREET,  CORNER  THIRD. 


PRIZE- 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR  &  FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotfl  entrance 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 
The  Best  Moderate  Priced  Piano  in  America  ! 

THE  GUILD  PIANO 

Of  BOSTON. 

Over    19,000   now   in   use.       Call   and  see   them,   or  send   for 

Catalogues. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

23  and  25  Fipth  Street,  Oppositk  U.  S.  Mint. 

THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION  MARKET  and  POWELL  STS. 

Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

"ARGONAUT,"   I.  P.   CUTTER"   anil  "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourdon  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elephant  Holland  Bin,  Frencl  Brandies,  Port,  Slerry,  etc.,  etc, 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 


,18  FRONT  STREET,  Room  2, 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


THE 

Colton  Dental  Association, 

PHELAN'S  BUILDING,  Rooms  6-7-8-9-10  (806  Market 
St.),  Gas  Specialists.  Positively  extract  teeth  without  pain. 
Over  13,000  references.  Established  in  1863.  Also  perform  all 
operations  in  dentistry. 

DR.  CHARLES  W.  DECKER. 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y 


CALIFORNIA  WIRE  WORKS, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

office  and  Salesroom  : 
No.  6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 

LEMP'S 

ST.    LOUIS    BEER. 

OTTO   NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.    LOUIS,    MO. 
No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  ot    Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 

i£5T0RDERS   FROM   DEALERS   PROMPTLY   ATTENDED   TO.TE& 


~tt— ♦ 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  NEC:SK1KSr,or 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALL   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1  00 

Dr.  STAKSOJT, 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  &  13  DUPONT, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon. 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  ban  Francisio. 
FreBn  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cabes 
made  to  Order.  Bole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OATIAK  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  fler- 
man  Sausages.  A.  REUSCIIE. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceries, 

27  and  29  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drumm,  San  Francisco. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAMPAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  P1NT3. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

429  A  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom.  S.'K. 


CAN  CRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 


©200,000. 

OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BT  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE, 


REWERY, 

Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 

■^t^Lllit/SS^KtJDOLPH  MOHR,  Secretary 


DRINK 


Falk'S 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


"JESSE  MOORE 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

8  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 

NAGLEEJJRANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

116    noNTIiOm  ItV  ST.,  S.  F. 

Wolters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS   AND    DEALERS  IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Established  1852. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J,  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

429  to  437  JACKSON  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 


Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 


BEEF 

1        ■■■  .a.: 

IROI 


(LieMi's  Enact), 

tie  Woaiertul  Nutritive 

ana  lEYigorator. 


(Pyrojaospaate), 
Tonic  lot  tie   ' 
Food  tot  tie  Brant 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY', NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DY'SPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,     COX    &    CO., 
537  CJay  Street,  San  Fraucipco. 

Lick    House! 

ON    THB 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.     First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Wm.    F.   HARRISON.    Manager. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
t  avoid  I  iseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  ail   fieary  Street.     Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men 


THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKLNG  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24,  1883. 
H.  E.  B0TH1N,  President  Bothin  at'Vg  Co.: 

Dbar  Sir — After  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powdfr, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Bakintr  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEAKES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERKY,  M.D.,  )  Members  of  San 

W.  A  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,     VFranciseoBoard 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D  ,  J  of  Health. 

Maniiftirturcrt   by 

BOTHIN     IKI^'fl     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Ma*n  St.,  San  Francisco. 


JV  TRADE 


->-  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING. 


O.    COOK    &.    SON, 

MARKET     STREET,     S.     F. 


lief98? 


KISS        AND         MAKE         UP 


SCHMIDT  LABEL  &  UTHO  CU.,  SAN  FRANCJSCU. 


THE    WASP. 


BLUEBEARD'S   DEATH, 


A  Ballad  of  Additional  Fads. 


The  fierce  Knight  Bluebeard  that  name  knew 

Because  .of  azure  whisker.  »• 

He  had*  as  is  well  known  to  you, 

Wives  seven — gallant  frisker  ! 
That  he  had  murdered  them  was  grim, 

A  thing  of  ugly  tendence, 
"Wherefore  came  hurrying  on  him 

The  va— the  vu— the  vengeance.  :  - ' 

With  allhis  craft  and  keys  and  gyves, 

He  was  of  one  thing  heedless  : 
The  man  who  joys  in  seven  wives 

Gains  seven  mothers  needless. 
Yes,  he  whose  thoughts  are  all  of  sin, 

Whose  heart  is  full  of  capers, 
It  comes  at  last  we  find  him  in 

The  pu — the  pi — the  papers. 

He  sits  in  his  ancestral  hall, 

His  arms  and  armor  gleaming 
And  thirteen  times  he  drains  off  all 

His  tankard  holds — blaspheming 
"  'Tis  nothing  !  nothing !  "    But  grotesque 

Dark  thoughts  his  brain  encumber, 
He  leans  his  head  upon  a  desk 

To  sle-  to  sla — to  slumber. 

Then,  gliding  in  at  creaking  door, 

Or  through  the  lattice  striding, 
There  rush,  as  if  to  have  his  gore, 

Those  seven  shapes,  deriding. 
They  howl  disdainful  songs  at  him, 

With  lips  that  white  foam  hurtle, 
With  angry  squeak  and  cry  they  skim 

In  cu — in  ca — in  circle. 

They  clutch  him  and  they  scratch  him  too, 

Their  claws  long  pointed  showing, 
They  twitch  him  black,  they  pinch  him  blue, 

As  if  with  pincers  glowing. 
They  pour  their  gall  adown  his  throat, 

His  heart  this  so  embitters 
He  headlong  falls  with  plume  afloat, 

Nor  two — nur  twa — nor  twitters. 

At  all  those  dread  mamas-in-law 

His  eyes  roll  in.  repulsion, 
One  frightened  shout,  one  gasp  of  awe, 

And  then  his  last  convulsion. 

0  !  to  ye  moral  be  not  deaf, 
But  heed  this  sad  recital — 
Ye  bad  man  brings  upon  himself 
Beque— requa — requital. 

— Translated  from  the  German  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 
San  Francisco,  May,  1SS4. 


LUCUBRATORY. 


What  a  deal  of  good  lies  dormant  in  the  human  breast,  awaiting  the 
"open  sesame  "  of  some  noble  and  unselfish  leader  in  the  march  of  progress  ! 
Witness  the  sputtering  fire  caused  by  the  fat  chops  of  Pere  Hyacinth  !  Be- 
hold the  enthusiastic  army  of  Catholic-haters  depositing  into  the  capaciouB 
pockets  of  the  reformer  the  shining  dollars  that  are  to  illumine  the  now 
darkened  path  of  bigotry  and  superstition  !  And  what  a  noble  leader  have 
these  good  people  ! — what  a  head  for  a  new  church,  to  be  sure !  What  a 
fortunate  circumstance  for  the  good  Hyacinth  that,  upon  meeting  the  wife 
of  another  man,  lust  turned  his  flesh  and  opened  his  eyes  to  the  error  of  his 
ways.  She,  good  woman,  who  now  preaches  reform  to  the  innocent  children 
in  our  schools  and  seminaries — not  reform  morally,  but  from  the  practices 
to  which  her  noble  husband  stooped  for  over  forty  years  of  his  life,  in  order 
that  he  might  control  the  flesh  and  defy  the  devil — she,  bravely  putting  her 
husband  aside  and  seeking  a  divorce,  that  she  might  become  Hyacinth's  de- 
liverer, now  becomes  not  only  spiritual  adviser  to  the  young,  but — sensible 
woman — head  financier  to  the  firm  of  Loyson  &  Co.  Trot  out  your  coin, 
good  people  and  obedient  children,  for  how  else  can  this  enterprising  firm 
wax  fat  and  enjoy  life,  much  less  live,  unless  you  hearken  to  their  demands 
and  obey  forthwith. 

Poor  old  "  Hy,"  more  slave  than  Sharon's  Ki,  to  leave  the  church  away 
in  the  lurch,  was  an  easy  thing — not  much  of  a  sin  ;  but  to  earn  his  bread, 
when  all  is  said,  sans  sweating  brow — that  was  the  "how"  that  haunted 
the  widow  all  forlorn,  and  taunted  the  priest  both  shaven  and  shorn  !  Then 
spake  the  madam,  as  Eve  spoke  up  to  father  Adam  :  "  Now  my  honey,  you 
want  not  work — you  want  ze  money.  The  apple  I  offer  may  be  sour  ;  mais 
que  voulez  vous  !  you  must  devour.  Your  robes  renounced,  what's  next  to 
do  ? — renounce  the  church  !  denounce  it,  too.  Know  that  the  world  is  filled 
with  fools ;  beckon  them — make  of  them  our  tools.  Attack  the  church. 
You  "  love  it  still  1 "  Will  love  for  it  our  stomachs  fill  ?  Oh,  no  !  Now, 
just  you  start  right  in,  stir  up  their  slumbering  hate  —  a  "sin?"  Who 
cares  I  You  do  my  bidding  and  you'll  see,  the  pets  they'll  make  of  you  and 
me.      "Reformers  !  " — how  I  like  it.     Do  you  know,  when  you  reformed  me 


long  agn.  I  often  thought  of  Abelard,  and  of  Hell-  what's  her  name  1  JTwaa 
hard,  their  fate,  but  then,  Dieu,  'twas  good  enough,  ive  know  a  thing  or  two 
— we're  up  to  snuff !  Now  Hy,  be  bold,  though  for  an  actor  you  are  rather 
old.  Remember  this,  don't  seem  to  act,  for  then  you'd  get  no  hold,  upon  the 
fools,  nor  what's  of  more  importance,  upon  their  gold  !  "  Poor  Hy,  what 
could -he  but  obey?  He  bowed  his  head  and  this  was  heard  to  say  :  "  Oh  ! 
father  Adam,  never,  that  I  vow,  did  I  know  pity  for  thy  sin  till  now.  The 
women  gave  to  us  and  we  did  eat;  thou  wert  made  laborer,  and  I — a 
cheat-! 


The  Social  Star, 

Among  the  distinguished  guests  at  a  recent  fashionable  wedding,  where 
were  gathered  our  most  prominent  men,  with  their  wives  and  lovely  daugh- 
ters, I  noticed  the  name  of  the  Hon.  William  Sharon  !  Had  the  lynx- 
eyed  reporter  prefixed  the  honorable  with  a  oils  he  would  have  discharged  his 
duty  more  fully ;  and  had  the  mother  of  the  fair  bride  omitted  from  her 
list  the  titled  defendant  in  the  present  disgraceful  and  notorious  lawsuit,  the 
receipt  of  her  cards  of  invitation  would  surely  have  been  more  of  an  honor 
to  her  less  distinguished  guests. 

One  can't  but  wonder  how  the  happy  groom  refrained  from  pitching  the 
bunk  her  Hill  hero  out  of  the  window  when  he  approached  to  contaminate 
with  his  licentious  touch  the  innocent  purity  of  the  white-souled,  white- 
robed  bride.  It  may  be  that  the  present  writer  clings  too  persistently  to 
old-time  notions  of  honor,  for  certain  it  is  that,  could  I  have  brought  my  in- 
fluence to  bear  upon  the  guests  there  present,  every  honored  matron  and 
every  pure  girl  in  the  rooms  would  have  been  put  to  the  right  about  and 
faced  for  home  when  this  honorable  gentleman  appeared.  Surely  money 
covereth  a  multitude  of  sins,  but  in  no  city  in  the  world  is  it  so  efficacious  a 
garment  as  in  San  Francisco ;  and  Mr.  Sharon  can  safely  chuckle  over  his 
ingots,  knowing,  as  he  does,  that  they,  and  they  alone,  open  the  doors  of 
homes  that  should  be  sacred — nay,  even  the  arms,  that  should  be  unpolluted, 
for  while  the  faces  of  good  women  might  be  turned  from  the  man  with  loath- 
ing, it  seems  a  settled  fact  that  his  money  must  be  worshiped.  While 
Sharon  may  bring  disgrace  by  his  presence,  the  social  code  demonstrates 
that  his  millions  are  a  powerful  whitewasher,  disinfectant,  and  even  honor, 
to  any  house. 

Kate  Castleton, 

it  is  said,  feels  the  lack  of  the  Chronicle  boom,  and  the  men  about  town 
have  lost  interest  in  the  former  footlight  charmer.  Box  A  being  absent,  the 
California-street  house  is  not  thrown  open  for  her  entertainment,  and  there 
is  a  dearth  of  jolly  good  times  for  Kate.  I  wonder  which  of  Mike  de 
Young's  ambitious  social  achievements  reflected  most  credit  upon  his  taste 
and  judgment — that  of  entertaining  Kate  Castleton  or  that  of  feasting  and 
parading  Patti  I  The  former,  to  be  sure,  is  not  a  star  of  much  magnitude 
in  her  professional  sphere,  but  I  rather  think  in  private  life  she  casts  a  bit  of 
a  shade  over  the  diva;  The  'following,  I  believe,  embodies  Kate's  moral 
code  : 

"  What,  give  you  a  kiss  for  this  box  of  silk  hose  ! 
(She  twirls  her  wee'fiogers  on  tip  of  her  nose) 
You're  too  fre*h,  young  man  !  but  there,  I  won't  scold  you, 
Only — for  goodness  sake  don't  say  I  sold  you  !  " 

Another  insanity  freak  is  the  engagement  (if  true)  of  lawyer  Gritty- 
son'B  daughter  with  the  younger  son  of  the  Lloyd  family.  She  is  a  brilliant 
young  woman,  just  sufficiently  imbued  with  French  notions  to  construe 
matrimony  into  liberty.  He  is  very  young  for  a  prospective  husband — just 
about  the  lady's  own  age.  The  world  smiles  and  awaits  further  develop- 
ments. 

Mamma  :     What  are  you  reading  ? 

Mary  Jane  :     Ouida's  last  novel. 

Mamma  :     Her  last. 

M.  J.  :     Yes,  mamma  ;  hpr  laBt. 

Mamma  :     Thank  tho  L^rd  !  Paul  Pry. 


HOUStHOLD    HINTS. 


The  requisites  for  the  beet  kind  of  a  "  batter"  can  be  ascertained  by 
carefully  reading  the  base-ball  news. 

■        If  you  have  any  tapioca  pudding  left  over  from  dessert,  don't  throw  it 
away.     Save  it  to  paste  pictures  into  th«  scrap  book  with. 

Try  to  teach  your  laundress  or  washerwoman  not  to  starch  the  hand- 
kerchiefs more  stiffly  than  the  shirt  bosoms  if  you  would  make  home 
happy. 

One  of  the  most  satisfactory  coverings  for  a  piano-stool  is  a  covering 
of  dust,  as  it  proves  that  no  one  in  the  house  is  learning  to  sing  '*  In  the 
Gloaming." 

"  How  can  I  make  rye  bread  rise  in  the  morning,  in  time  for  breakfast  ? " 
writes  "Young  Wife."  Why,  that's  easy  enough.  Putin  plenty  of  yeast 
the  night  before.  The  trouble  that  young  wives  generally  have  is  in  making 
their  husbands  rise  in  the  morning  in  time  for  breakfast. 


The  Art  Tntercfiange 
baled  "Marguerite."  It 
a  minute  is  to  get  into  an 
about  ' ( Marguerite  "  that 
she  looks  up  with  one  eye 
that  this  is  not  natural  wi 
lery  with  one  eye  and  the 
ing  from  both  places,  this 


gives  away  this  week  as  a  supplement  a  head  la- 
is  a  very  pretty  head,  indeed,  and  to  look  at  it  fur 
osculative  mood.  But  there  is  one  particularity 
strikes  us  as  being  peculiarly  peculiar.  That  is, 
and  down  with  the  other.  Now,  we  wish  to  state 
th  any  one.  Even  the  actor  who  looks  at  the  gal- 
pit  with  the  other,  to  dodge  the  eggs  and  fruit  fly- 
habit  is  only  acquired. 


Customer  :     "  How  much  do  you  want  for  the  coat?  " 

Levi  Moses  :  "  Fifteen  tollar  ;  it's  vort  de  money.  Yoost  veel  of  der 
linin'  vunce  ! " 

Customer:  "  I'll  tell  you  what  I'll  do,  old  man;  I'll  give  you  three 
dollars,  cash." 

Levi  Moses:  "  Tree  tollar  ! "  (Reflecting):  "Veil,  yuu  take  hiui ; 
dot's  near  enough." 


THE    WASP. 


TWO   RIVERS, 


As  the  lark  from  his  cosy  nest 

Welcomed  the  morn, 
Fresh  from  the  mountain's  breast 

Twin  streams  were  born. 

Through  sweet  dales  and  pleasant  vales- 
Meadow  and  lea ; 

One  singing  merrily 
Gushed  to  the  sea. 

Through  bleak  waste,  and  arid  plain, 

Cheered  by  no  song, 
Far  from  the  waving  grain 

One  toiled  along. 

And  one  stream  the  sunlight 

Tinted  with  gold, 
While  gloomy  clouds,  black  as  night, 

The  other  enfold. 

But  when  the  evening  sun 

Sank  in  the  West, 
The  sea  clasped  the  rivers  both 

Home  to  her  breast. 

And  the  song  of  the  river 

That  rang  o'er  the  lea, 
Has  been  hushed  for  all  years 

In  the  moan  of  the  sea. 

And  the  wail  of  the  river 
That  toiled  through  the  plain, 

'Mid  the  ocean's  weird  music 
Will  ne'er  sound  again. 

Our  lives  like  the  rivers, 
Where  e'er  they  be  cast, 

In  the  grave  or  the  ocean, 
Find  quiet  at  last. 
San  Francisco,  May,  1SS4. 


D.  O'C. 


THE  DEVIL'S  DICTIONARY, 


Equal,  adj.     As  bad  as  something  else. 

Equality,  n.  In  politic?,  an  imaginary  condition  in  which  skulls  are 
counted,  instead  of  brains,  and  merit  is  determined  by  lot  and  pun- 
ished by  preferment.  Pushed  to  its  logical  conclusion,  the  principle 
requires  rotation  in  office  and  in  the  penitentiary.  All  men  being 
equally  entitled  to  a  vote,  are  equally  entitled  to  office,  and  equally 
subject  to  conviction. 

Erin,  ^1.  The  fountain  of  American  political  wisdom  and  principles  of  mu- 
nicipal government. 

Err,  y.  i.     To  believe  or  act  in  a  way  contrary  to  my  beliefs  and  actions. 

Erudition,  n.     Dust  shaken  out  of  a  book  into  an  empty  skull. 

So  wide  his  erudition's  mighty  span, 

He  knew  by  heart  the  laws  of  God  and  man, 

And  only  came  by  accident  to  grief — 

He  thought,  poor  man,  'twas  right  to  be  a  thief. 

Esophagus,  n.  That  portion  of  the  alimentary  canal  that  lies  between 
pleasure  and  business. 

Esteem,  n.     Payment  in  full  for  a  benefaction. 

Estoppel,  n.  In  law,  the  kind  of  stopple  with  which  a  man  is  corked  up 
with  his  plea  inside  him. 

Ethnology,  n.  A  science  that  recognizes  the  difference  between  a  China- 
man and  a  Nigger,  but  is  oblivious  to  the  difference  between  a  gentleman 
and  a  blackguard. 

Eucalyptus,  n.  A  tree  holding,  in  the  vegetable  kingdom,  the  high  and 
honored  distinction  enjoyed  in  the  animal  kingdom  by  the  blue  Bkunk. 
The  variety  most  in  favor  is  the  E.  disgustifoliiim.  The  medicinal  value 
of  its  foliage  is  very  great — it  cures  happiness. 

Euphemism,  n.  In  rhetoric,  a  figure  by  which  the  severe  asperity  of  truth  is 
mitigated  by  the  use  of  a  softer  expression  than  the  facts  would  war- 
rant— as,  to  call  Mr.  Charles  Crocker  ninety-nine  kinds  of  a  knave. 

Evanescence,  n.  The  quality  that  so  charmingly  distinguishes  happiness 
from  grief,  and  enables  us  to  make  an  immediate  comparison  between 
pleasure  and  pain,  for  better  enjoyment  of  the  former. 

Evangelist,  n.  A  bearer  of  good  tidings,  particularly  (in  a  religious  sense) 
such  as  assure  us  of  our  own  salvation  and  the  damnation  of  our  neigh- 
bors. The  evangelists  proper  are  Matthew,  Mark,  Luke  and  John ;  the 
evangelists  improper  are  the  parsons. 

Exception,  n.  A  thing  which  takes  the  liberty  to  differ  from  other  things 
of  its  class,  as  an  honest  man,  a  truthful  woman,  etc,  l(  The  exception 
proves  the  rule  "  is  an  expression  constantly  upon  the  lips  of  the  igno- 
rant, who  parrot  it  from  one  another  with  never  a  thought  of  its  ab- 
surdity. They  do  not  read  The  Devil's  Dictionary,  but  the  choice 
spirits  who  do  may  be  reminded  by  this  to  inform  them  that  they  are 
victims  of  an  imperfect  quotation  which,  entire,  reads  thus  :  "  Ex- 
ceptio  probat  regulam  de  rebus  non  exceptis" — The  exception  proves  the 


rule  concerning  the  things  not  excepted  ;  that  is  to  say,  if  you  admit 
that  one  thing  is  an  exception  you  concede  the  existence  of  a  rule  to 
which  the  others  conform.  The  malefactor  who  removed  the  rud- 
der from  this  dictum  and  set  it  sailing  upon  the  ocean  of  contro- 
versy (as  Alcibiades  cut  off  the  tail  of  his  dog  in  order  to  give  the 
Athenians  something  beside  himself  to  talk  about)  exercised  an  in- 
fluence that  appears  to  be  immortal,  and  did  more  to  darken  counsel 
than  the  author  of  the  most  ingenious  original  fallacy  could  have  hoped 
to  do  iu  his  moment  of  wildest  ambition. 

Excess,   h.     In  morals,  an  indulgence  that  enforces  by  appropriate  penalties 
the  law  of  moderation. 

Hail  high  Excess  I— especially  in  wine, 

To  thee  in  worship  do  I  bend  the  knee 

Who  preach  abstemiousness  unto  me — 
My  skull  thy  pulpit,  as  my  paunch  thy  shrine, 
Precept  on  precept,  aye,  and  line  on  line, 
;  neer  persuade  so  sweetly  to  agree 

With  reason  as  thy  touch,  exact  and  free, 
Upon  my  forehead  and  along  my  spine. 
At  thy  command  eschewing  pleasure's  cup, 

With  the  hot  grape  I  warm  no  more  my  wit; 

When  on  thy  stool  of  penitence  I  sit 
I'm  quite  converted,  for  I  can't  get  up. 
Ungrateful  he  who  afterward  would  falter 
To  make  new  sacrifices  at  thine  altar  ! 

THE  TEETH  AND  THE  LADY, 


In  187—  a  good  woman  was  about  to  pass  in  her  checks  in  a  little  Cali- 
fornia mountain  town.  She  had  lived  a  life  of  usefulness— if  her  own 
statements  were  to  be  believed— and  was  fully  prepared  for  anything  that 
might  be  in  store  for  her  hereafter.  She  was  resigned — and  so  were  her 
neighbors,  at  their  prospective  loss.  She  had  attended  every  death  and 
every  birth  that  had  occurred  in  her  township  within  a  decade.  She  knew 
more  of  the  history  of  the  permanent  residents  of  her  county  than  any  one 
else.     And  she  never  tired  of  telling  what  Bhe  knew. 

Her  end  was  near  ;  and  sorrowing  neighbors  dropped  in  from  time  to 
time  and  relieved  each  other  at  the  death-watch,  each  hoping  that  some  re- 
markable event  would  mark  his  or  her  shift.  The  stricken  husband  received 
their  condolences  as  befitted  his  meek  and  long  suffering  nature.  He  had 
suffered.  For  three  long  and  weary  months,  without  a  complaint,  without  a 
sigh,  he  had  carefully  nursed  his  ailing  wife ;  had  neglected  his  claim  and 
even  his  little  patch  of  garden  truck  that  he  liked  to  potter  over  when  water 
was  scarce  on  the  bar.  Like  the  husbands  of  all  prominent  women — no 
matter  in  what  community  they  may  flourish — he  was  very  much  of  a  second 
violin  in  the  family  orchestra.  No  matter  how  public  opinion  in  regard  $ 
Mrs.  Noall  might  be  divided,  it  was  unanimous  as  to  Jimmy's  faithfulness 
as  a  friend  and  devotedness  as  a  husband.  There  was  not  much  romance  in 
his  nature.  He  was  practical — sternly  practical.  His  wife  had  awed  him 
before  she  led  him  to  the  altar,  long  years  before  she  brought  him  to  Cali- 
fornia. And  she  continued  to  hold  her  sway  over  him  to  the  end  of  her 
chapter.  He  feared  his  good  woman — as  the  devil  is  said  to  fear  holy  water 
— even  as  she  lay  unconscious,  lest  she  might  suddenly  draw  a  mighty 
breath,  open  her  eyes  and  accuse  him,  as  in  days  gone  by,  of  his  many  sins 
of  ommission  and  commission. 

The  sands  of  this  busy  woman's  life  were  ebbing  fast.  A  village  gossip 
of  the  red  nose  and  vinegar  visage  order  sat  at  her  bedside,  mopping  the 
crocodile  tears  from  her  watery  eyes  and  blubbering  in  a  perfunctory  sort  of 
way.  Jimmy  half  knelt,  half  sat  upon  the  bed,  watching  each  gasp  of  his 
dying  patient  as  though  it  would  be  her  last.  The  stillness  of  the  death- 
chamber  was  unbroken,  save  by  the  irregular,  heavy  breathing  of  the  un- 
conscious woman,  the  perfunctory  sobs  of  the  aforesaid  gossip  and  the  ticking 
of  the  long  clock  in  the  corner.  It  was  a  painful  scene  to  one  unacquainted 
with  the  circumstances  of  all  concerned.  But  as  no  such  individual  could 
be  found  within  a  radius  of  twenty  miles,  there  were  no  feelings  harrowed 
up.  Presently  the  gossip  partially  stopped  her  mopping  and  her  blubbering 
and  said  : 

"  Oh  !  Jimmy  !  (sob.)  Do  put  her  teeth  (sob)  in,  before  she  dies  (sob, 
sob,  sob.)  If  you  don't,  you  can't  arterwards,  and  then  (more  sobs)  she  won't 
look  nateral  to  her  Sunday-school  class."     (A  flood  of  sobs.) 

Jimmy  left  his  post,  fumbled  around  the  apology  for  a  bureau  for  a 
while,  found  what  he  was  looking  for  and  resumed  his  station.  In  the  in- 
tensity of  his  interest,  he  had  neglected  to  remove  his  mud-stained  sombrero 
from  his  head*  after  returning  to  the  cabin  from  his  morning  chores.  It  was 
a  hat  that  had  seen  service,  and  consisted  principally  of  brim,  the  crown  be- 
ing now  composed  of  shreds  intertwined  with  the  wearer's  locks.  The  rest 
of  his  garb  is  unworthy  of  a  description;  suffice  it  to  say  that  he  wore  the 
conventional  shirt,  jeans  and  boots  of  his  time  and  locality. 

Picture  to  yourself,  gentle  reader,  this  deathbed  scene  :  Jimmy  with 
teeth  firmly  clutched  in  hand,  hair  starting  through  crown  of  hat,  half  awed, 
seemingly  magnetized,  kneeling  at  his  wife's  side  ;  the  village  gossip  his  vis- 
a-vis waiting  for  the  fulfillment  of  her  suggestion  ;  the  interested  neighbors 
gathered  around  the  dying  woman's  couch,  and — say  whether  or  not  he 
dared  to  put  those  teeth  in  her  mouth  before  the  breath  finally  left  her 
body.  Mair  of  Petaluma. 

Martha  Wilson  and  Harry  Wells,  the  Sharon-case  witnesses  who  were 
not  altogether  consistent  and  were  summarily  committed  by  Judge  Sullivan 
for  perjury,  were  released  the  other  day  by  the  Superior  Court  of  Alameda 
on  a  writ  of  habeas  corpus.  The  court  decided  that  while  Judge  Sullivan 
had  jurisdiction  of  the  offense  he  had  no  jurisdiction  of  the  offenders.  The 
offenders  were  turned  loose  accordingly,  and  being  thus  cruelly  separated 
from  their  offense — which  remained  in  Judge  Sullivan's  jurisdiction — mani- 
fested considerable  grief.  They  were  soon  rearrested  on  warrants  issued  by 
Police  Judge  Lawler,  who  now  has  jurisdiction  of  the  offenders  but  not  of 
the  offense.  If  the  two  felons  and  the  one  felony  can  ever  be  cot  together 
in  the  judge's  court  it  is  thought  that  all  three  will  be  convicted  and  sent  to 
the  Sharon  trial  for  a  term  of  three  years. 
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No  questionable  advertisements  will  be  inserted  in  this  journal  on  any  terms. 

The  plan  of  collecting  by  subscription  some  ten  millions  of  dollars  as  an 
"honor  fund"  for  General  Grant  has  our  entire  approval.  The  fools  who 
lost  money  through  belief  that  Grant  was  not  one  of  themselves  are  a  dis- 
tinctly worthier  class  of  fools  than  those  who  are  willing  to  shoulder  their 
burden  for  them.  We  shall  therefore  deem  it  a  high  pivilege  to  subscribe  to 
the  fund,  as  a  means  of  attesting  the  exceptional  unworth  of  our  folly,  and 
showing  that  we  are  not  proud.  But  we  insist  upon  a  condition — that  the 
honor  for  which  the  fund  is  to  be  raised  shall  undergo  a  searching  examina- 
tion in  a  court  of  law.  General  Grant  has  for  so  long  occupied  the  position 
of  public  mendicant  that  it  seems  to  be  time  to  inquire  if  he  is  a  deserving 
charity.  He  appears  at  present  better  to  merit  a  cell  in  some  penitentiary 
than  any  other  benefaction  that  we  can  think  of ;  but  friends  who  invented, 
and  we  hope  copyrighted,  the  ingenious  plan  of  an  "  honor  fund  "  are  justly 
entitled  to  praise  for  their  moderation  in  not  proposing  to  raise  it  by  Con- 
gressional appropriation. 


We  are  in  receipt  of  many  letters  concerning  our  advocacy  of  extra-legal 
(let  us  plainly  say  illegal)  means  to  wrest  the  political  and  commercial  inter- 
ests of  the  state  from  control  of  the  rail-rogues.  Some  of  the  writers  favor 
such  action  ;  others  condemn  it.  Others  ask  for  a  specific  statement  of  our 
"  plan."  To  these  we  reply  that  a  public  journal  is  not  the  place  for  specific 
statements  of  a  project  confessedly  illegal,  which  must  rely  for  success  upon 
the  secrecy  of  its  preliminary  measures.  If  the  people  of  this  state,  possess- 
ing as  they  do  all  the  common  American  genius  for  organizition,  habited  as 
they  are  to  the  methods  of  secret  societies,  having,  withal,  a  special  training 
in  the  suppression  of  banded  malefactors  too  strong  for  the  laws  that  suffice 
for  individual  offenders,  cannot  see  their  way  to  a  remedy  for  the  incredible 
aggressions  of  these  predacious  men  they  would  probably  be  unable  to  com- 
prehend it  if  pointed  out. 


As  was  to  have  been  expected,  the  customary  fool  has  shot  up  to  call 
this  journal  an  "advocate  of  violence.''  This  is  untrue  ;  what  we  advocate 
is  not  violence  but  banishment.  Moreover  the  suggestion  is  made  with  re- 
lation to  the  future,  charged  as  it  is  with  menaces  of  evil  formidable  in 
character  and  intolerable  in  magnitude.  The  day  for  swift  and  sharp  retri- 
bution has  not,  in  our  judgment,  arrived.  In  order  to  its  prevention,  lest  it 
break  upon  us  in  blood  and  flame,  we  suggest  the  discussion  of  a  milder 
vengeance  than  the  rude  redresses  that  await  its  dawn.  Such  a  discussion, 
having  as  its  aim  a  preferably  peaceful  but  surely  practical  action,  will,  we 
believe,  safely  unlock  energies  which  if  too  long  suppressed  will  one  day 
break  out  of  bounds,  and,  finding  no  channels  prepared  for  them,  sweep 
everywhere  in  lawless  and  uncontrollable  torrents  of  passion,  cruelty  and 
crime.  Not  fewer  than  fifty  men  in  this  state  have  forfeited  every  natural 
and  acquired  right  to  live  in  it.  They  have  prayed  upon  the  property  of  all 
the  rest,  denying  them  the  very  fundamental  rights  which  it  is  the  first  and 
best  purpose  of  organized  society  to  secure  and  enlarge  ;  they  have  corrupted 
the  currents  of  their  political  and  private  morality,  and  insulted  them  with 
coarse  contempt.  There  is  neither  unreason  nor  injustice  in  expelling  them 
from  a  community  with  whose  welfare  their  activities  and   ambitions  are  in- 


compatible. It  may  be  urged — and  indeed  the  point  is  made  in  a  private 
letter:  "You  are  not  an  inciter  to  violence  ;  suppose  these  men  refuse  to 
go?"  It  is  not  a  supposable  case — they  will  go.  If  they  did  not  they 
would  become  inciters  to  violence. 


There  is  in  all  this  neither  evasion  nor  ambiguity  nor  intimation.  We 
mean  no  more  than  we  say.  If  we  believed  in  hanging  Charles  Crocker  and 
William  Stow  neck  and  heels  together,  we  should  say  so.  If  we  thought  it 
right  and  expedient  that  Senator  Vrooman  and  Creed  Haymond  be  tarred 
and  feathered,  we  should  plainly,  and  not  too  humorously,  demand  the  per- 
formance of  that  ceremony.  What  we  do  mean  is  that  these  men  and  their 
interminable  tail  of  co-malefactors  and  accomplices,  down  as  far  as  Kelley 
of  Solano,  ought  to  be  ordered  out  of  the  state  by  some  central  secret  au- 
thority whose  mandates  would  command  prompt  and  implicit  obedience.  In 
this  wholesome  expatriation  we  would  include  several  judges  whom  we  for- 
bear to  name  and  many  editors  whom  we  do  not — Fitch,  Pickering,  Pixley, 
Jackson  and — no,  not  Johnson  ;  he  is  not  much  of  an  editor  ;  we  would  not 
make  him  so  farther  than  Sausalito. 


The  country  can  endure  a  good  many  such  "panics  "  as  this  latest  one 
in  Wall  street.  It  appears  to  have  concerned  nobody  very  deeply  who  did 
not  deserved  to  lose.  It  has  affected  no  values  but  those  of  stocks,  bonds 
and  such-like  property — things  owned  mostly  bp  rich  men,  knaves  and  fools ; 
the  rich  can  stand  the  shrinkage  and  the  other  deserve  nothing  better.  The 
distinction  here  made  between  these  classes  does  not,  in  most  instances,  re- 
present a  real  difference.  Nearly  all  the  rich  are  knaves,  and  many  are 
fools.  All  knaves  are  fools  for  it  does  not  pay  to  be  a  knave  ;  but  many  of 
them^are  not  rich  ;  neither  are  many  fools,  but  nearly  all  fools  are  actual  or 
potential  knaves.  It  is  in  his  character  of  fool  that  a  knave  commits  most 
of  his  crimes ;  he  does  it  because  he  does  not  know  any  better.  It  is  as  a 
fool  that  Jay  Gould  fattens  on  the  tallows  and  oils  of  his  victims ;  as  a  fool 
Vanderbilt  caves  legislatures  and  courts  down  the  bank.  If  Leland  Stan- 
ford were  not  a  fool  he  would  stop  stealing,  put  all  the  money  that  he  cared 
to  keep  into  United  States  bonds,  never  do  another  stroke  of  work  and  have 
a  good  time.  He  worries  his  poor  brain  with  schemes  for  continuing  to  be 
a  hog  because  he  does  not  know  any  better.  The  penitentiary  is  only  an 
asylum  for  idiots  ;  excepting  those  convicts  who  are  innocent,  a  few  of  the 
officers  and  most  of  the  guards  and  attaches,  the  inmates  are  merely  fools. 
The  application  of  these  remarks  to  the  panic  in  Wall  street  is  close  and 
cogent. 


If  Mr.  Samuel  J.  Tilden  is  "  not  a  Tilden  man,"  as  he  says,  he  is  in  a 
hopeless  minority  in  his  own  party.  It  grows  clearer  every  day  that  if  he 
wants  the  nomination  of  the  July  convention  he  can  have  it.  It  is  not  so 
obvious  that  ho  can  have  the  election.  If  any  Democrat  is  to  be  elected, 
however,  it  would  be  better  that  it  should  be  he  ;  not  mainly  because  he  is 
a  good  man  for  President,  but  because  his  election  would  be  an  act  of  jus- 
tice on  the  part  of  the  American  people  which  would  prove  that  such  a 
thing  as  public  conscience  is  still  deemed  by  Providence  a  useful  adjunct  to 
the  practical  conduct  of  political  affairs.  It  does  not  need  that  one  should 
be  a  Democrat  to  perceive  through  the  cloudy  controversies  of  eight  years 
that  Mr.  Tilden  was  deliberately  cheated  out  of  the  office  to  which  he  was 
indubitably  elected,  and  although  redress  of  private  grievances  and  repara- 
tion for  personal  wrongs  are  not  among  the  declared  objects  of  "govern- 
ment by  party,"  there  appears  to  be  no  good  reason  why  they  should  be 
denied  when  they  can  be  granted  without  sacrifice  of  principle  or  injury  to 
the  public  welfare.  To  the  great  wrong  that  was  done  him  Mr.  Tilden  sub- 
mitted with  dignity,  which,  seeing  that  he  had  to  submit  somehow,  was 
commendable.  Had  resistance  offered  a  hope  of  success  we  should  have 
preferred  that  he  "kick."  At  that  time,  we  believe,  he  could  have  kicked 
without  imperiling  the  framework  of  the  universe  by  the  recoil,  whatever 
new  energy  he  may  have  acquired  by  the  lapse  of  years  and  a  course  of  se- 
vere athletic  training. 


Mutterings  of  the  regular  quadrennial  revolution  are  heard  in  the  Sister 
Republic.  Several  collisions  have  already  occurred  between  the  military 
and  the  people,  both  being  victorious.  Such  an  unbroken  series  of  successes 
can  hardly  fail  to  fire  the  public  heart.  As  the  public  heart  is  commonly 
covered  with  a  cotton  shirt,  there  is  imminent  peril  that  the  conflagration 
may  spread  beyond  control.  It  is  reported  that  three  days'  rations  have 
been  issued  to  the  entire  force  at  the  national  capital,  the  obvious  intention 
being  to  eat  them.  If  so,  the  horrors  of  war  will  at  once  begin,  and  Ameri- 
can stockholders  in  Mexican  railways  will  not  be  the  only  sufferers. 


Henry  Dillon,  say3  a  dispatch,  is  in  Detriot,  looking  for  his  wife,  who 
recently  packed  up  the  children  and  left  him.  Since  then  he  has  come  into 
possessl >u  of  a  large  fortune,  and  wishes  to  recover  the  children.  He  can 
probably  recover  the  wife  too. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE, 


Accused  of  an  affection  of  the  kidneys,  Mr.  D.  0.  Mills  "  hurls  back 
the  allegation, "  explaining  that  he  not  only  never  had  an  affection  of  the 
kidneys  but  "  does  not  want  one."  Nobody  who  knows  Mr.  Mills  tolerably 
well  could  seriously  believe  him  capable  of  an  affection,  but  it  is  a  surprise 
to  learn  that  there  is  something  that  he  doeB  not  want. 


Congress  has  devised  an  ingenious  way  of  peopling  Alaska  :  it  has  given 
it  a  government.     People  will  now  go  there  to  hold  the  offices. 


He  was  as  drunk  as  a  royal  duke.  He  entered  the  house  by  two  doors, 
stood  in  the  center  of  she  sitting-room,  and  when  the  cycle  of  events  had 
brought  his  favorite  chair  round  to  the  right  point,  made  a  spring  for  it  and 
sat  down  between  it.  Enter,  the  partner  of  his  poverty,  bearing  a  whisky 
bottle.  "  My  love,"  said  she,  smiling  tenderly  into  his  eyes  from  various 
parts  of  the  room,  "  you  are  in  a  condition."  He  was  constrained  to  admit 
that  under  certain  circumstances,  exceptional  in  character  and  of  unlikely 
occurrence,  such  might  be  the  caBe.  "Yes,  William,"  she  continued,  thought- 
fully choking  the  bottle,  <l  you  are  indubitably  overdone  ;  but,  my  beloved, 
the  Holy  Scriptures  inform  us  that  the  hair  of  the  dog  is  good  for  the  bite — 
is  it  not  so,  dearest  ?  "  A  great  weight  was  lifted  from  the  lids  of  his  eyes, 
and  his  mouth  was  drenched  with  the  waters  of  anticipation.  He  executed 
an  audible  aspiration  for  hair  of  the  dog.  And  right  wifely  did  she  apply  it 
to  the  part  affected  ;  for  there  was  a  sound  of  the  irreparable  rupture  of 
glass  upon  a  skull,  the  multitudinous  resplendences  of  the  firmament  danced 
madly  before  the  eyes  of  him,  and  all  was  black.  Liter,  he  unlidded  his 
orbs  and  said  softly:  "  BMsy,  when  the  suu  is  gone  south,  and  snow  is 
deep  upon  the  graves,  and  bitter  blasts  affect  the  naked  trees,  that  dog  will 
die  for  lack  of  hair;  I— I  had  it  all."  And  when  the  doctors  made  their 
twenty-seventh  visit  to  dress  his  own  hair  with  a  toothpick  they  found  him 
drunk  again. 


Kate  Castleton's  wedded — 
The  bucks  are  disgusted. 

They've  got  what  they  dreaded, 

For  Castleton's  wedded. 

Fate  snatched  them  bald-headed- 
Their  booms  are  all  busted. 

Kate  Castleton's  wedded — 
The  bucks  are  disgusted. 

They're  left  altogether — 
They  walk  on  their  uppers. 

Ah,  bitter  the  weather 

When  left  altogether  ! 

The  question  is  whether 

They'll  pay  for  those  suppers. 

They're  left  altogether — 
They  walk  on  their  uppers. 


The  mystic  rites  and  ceremonies  connected  with  laying  the  corner- 
stone of  the  new  hall  for  the  Sentimental  Order  of  Slavering  Idiots  were  of 
the  most  interesting  character.  After  the  grand  cobble-trot,  when  the 
brethren  were  gathered  like  a  boil,  the  Superior  Leaping  Lunatic  of  the 
Order  spat  upon  the  stone,  saying  :  "  In  the  name  of  Nonsense  as  copious 
as  this  spittle,  I  lay  this  stone,"  and  all  present  responded,  "Hee-haw!" 
The  Superior  Leaping  Lunatic  next  blew  his  nose  both  loud  and  shrill,  say- 
ing :  "In  the  name  of  Insufferable  Stuff  as  eloquent  as  the  note  of  tins 
nose,  I  lay  this  stone  ;  "  and  all  present  responded,  "Hee-haw  !  "  Then  the 
Superior  Leaping  Lunatic  shed  a  tear  of  sensibility,  saying:  "In  the 
name  of  Unfathomable  Bosh  as  deep  and  dark  as  the  emotions  that  generated 
this  tear,  I  lay  this  stone  ;  "  and  all  present  responded,  "  Hee-haw  !  "  The 
Supreme  Leaping  Lunatic  then  butted  his  bald  pate  three  times  against  the 
stone,  saying  :  "  In  the  name  of  Stupidity  [whack  !  ]  Folly  [whack  !  ]  and 
Vanity  [whack!]  I  lay  this  stone;"  and  all  present  responded,  "Hee- 
haw !  "  At  this  point  of  the  ceremony  Brother  Jack  Satan,  the  Ultimate 
High  Maniac  of  the  Order,  protruded  his  head  from  the  man-hole  of  an  ad- 
jacent sewer,  saying :  "Well  done,  good  and  faithful  servants— see  you 
later." 


Genuine  John  Brown  scaffold's  range  in  price  all  the  way  from  seventy- 
five  to  one  hundred  and  fifty  dollars.  A  good  John  Brown  scaffold  is  an  ex- 
cellent property  for  permanent  investment,  for  when  it  will  no  longer  draw 
a  crowd  it  can  be  cut  up  into  pieces  of  the  True  Cross  and  sold  as  relics.  Its 
value  for  sentimental  contemplation,  however,  is  considerably  less  than  that 
of  the  certified  scaffold  upon  which  Bdl  Stow  ought  to  hang. 


County  Committee.  Let  us  figure  this  thing  out.  We  will  assume  that 
Senator  MuPatriot  got  one  thousand  dollars  for  his  vote,  and  one  hundred 
thousand  men  have  been  told  by  the  Democratic  County  Committee  that  he 
has  "proven  recreant."  Dividing,  now,  the  amount  that  Senator  Mc- 
Patriot  got  for  his  vote,  by  the  number  of  persons  who  know  that  he  has 
"  proven  recreant,"  and  we  have  a  quotient  of  one  cent.  This,  then,  is  the 
sum  that  each  man's  detestation  of  Senator  McPatriot  is  worth  to  that  states 
man.     It  is  of  so  trifling  value  that  he  could  almost  afford  to  forego  it. 


While  the  late  Judah  P.  Benjamin  was  engaged  in  dying  he  took  time 
to  destroy  all  his  private  papers,  remarking  that  the  habit  of  keeping  such 
thingB  causes  half  the  world's  unhappiness.  Reading  this  opinion  in  his 
morning  paper,  Mr.  Sharon  gave  a  start  of  delight,  experienced  a  twinge  of 
rheumatism,  cautiously  replaced  himself  and  performed  upon  his  organ  of 
speech  a  fervent  and  deep  "Amen"!  In  my  judgment,  Mr.  Sharon,  the 
mischief  of  keeping  papers  might  be  averted  by  keeping  also  the  Command- 
ments.    Will  some  one  who  has  tried  it  have  the  goodness  to  speak  ? 


I  think  the  newly  organized  branch  of  the  State  Woman  Suffrage  Asso- 
ciation will  bear  good  fruit :  a  she  lawyer  has  read  at  it  a  paper  on  "con- 
tracts "  and  promised  another  on  "  promissory  notes  and  negotiable  paper." 
The  patience  with  which  the  ladies  listened  to  the  first  and  received  the  an- 
nouncement of  the  other  proves  their  fitness  to  subdue  the  coarser  passions 
aad  vote  as  they  are  told. 


Lloyd  Majors  has  an  added  claim  to  executive  clemency,  a  new  trial  and 
eventual  acquittal ;  he  thrashed  three  keepers  with  a  bed-slat  and  put  them 
under  lock  and  key.  It  has  been  held  by  the  highest  judicial  authority  that 
the  commission  of  a  lesser  crime  while  under  sentence  for  a  greater  operates 
as  a  mitigation  of  the  sentence.  This  decision  was  rendered  in  the- famous 
case  of  The  People  vs.  Doman.  Doman  was  the  Bheriff  of  Butte  county, 
and  was  one  day  escorting  a  condemned  murderer  up  the  gallows  steps,  in 
rear  of  the  parson,  who  was  a  Presbyterian.  The  prisoner  had  at  one 
time  been  a  Methodist,  and  in  the  discharge  of  what  he  doubtless  considered 
a  last  religious  duty,  saw  fit  to  trip  up  the  holy  man,  who  fell  sprawling  to 
the  bottom  of  the  stairs,  Doman — a  recent  convert  to  the  Presbyterian 
faith — kicked  the  doomed  man  all  round  the  jail-yard,  out  into  the  street, 
all  through  the  town  and  a  considerable  distance  along  the  Bullburg  turn- 
pike, where  they  parted,  with  expression  of  mutual  diseBteem.  Doman 
was  indicted  and  tried  for  fifty-six  kinds  of  offenses,  but  was  acquitted  un- 
der instructions  of  the  judge,  who  formulated  the  great  legal  principle 
above  stated,  and  was  his  brother-in-law. 


The  success  of  Methodism,  says  the  Rev.  Dr.  Dille,  is  due  to  its  doc- 
trines and  its  singing.  I  have  only  to  say  that  the  man  who  can  be  con- 
verted to  a  nobler  faith  and  a  better  life  by  the  singing  in  a  Methodist 
church  might  easily  be  persuaded  to  a  conviction  of  the  fourness  of  twice 
two  by  the  clatter  of  a  saw-mill. 

The  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic  is  seriously  disturbed  by  the  wicked 
proposition  to  hold  church  picnics  on  Memorial  Day,  instead  of  devoting  it 
to  the  rearing  of  pyramids  of  vegetables  on  the  graves  of  army  contractors, 
members  of  the  state  militia,  war  Democrats  and  Union  officers  who  died  of 
old  age.  Considering  that,  with  the  exception  of  the  last-named  class 
(toughly  intestined  and  pigwise  invincible),  most  of  these  worthy  persons 
were  slain  by  overfeeding  at  rural  outings,  a  picnic,  conducted  with  the  cus- 
tomary solemnity,  would  seem  to  be  a  most  appropriate  ceremony  for  the 
greening  of  their  memory.  The  Republican  majors  who  fell  by  senility  may 
be  mourned  by  the  vegetarian  method  and  adequately  brass-banded  without 
the  church  folk.  Let  the  sons  and  daughters  of  light  perpetrate  the  sylvan 
indiscretion— frolic  familiarly  with  the  compliant  poison-oak  and  tipple  the 
limpid  discharge  of  the  granger's  corral;  it  will  be  a  gratification  to  their 
souls,  and  the  luckless  patriot  underground  will  prosecute  his  mysteries  of 
decomposition  with  unwounded  pride. 


By  the  banks  of  the  beautiful  river— 

On  the  hills  of  the  Golden  Gate, 
They  fall— for  this  chap  had  a  liver, 

And  that  one  a  chink  in  the  pate. 
Lay  them  at  rest  in  the  valley, 

By  the  shore  of  the  peaceful  bay — 
Over  the  Blue  a  grand  rally, 

And  a  whoop-up  over  the  Gray  ! 


The  rogue  legislators  from  San  Francisco  are  sorry  they  did  not  preserve 
their  honor  unsullied ;  it  paine  them  to  be  censured  by  the   Democratic 


The  editor  of  a  church  weekly  skies  one  of  his  orbs  and  applies  the 
other  to  the  main  chance  while  explaining  that  "  the  scheme  of  the  divine 
economy  has  a  distinct  place  and  purpose  for  the  religious  newspaper."  So 
it  has  for  the  snake,  the  musquito  and  the  skunk  ;  but  these  have  a  less  ob- 
jectionable way  of  asking  our  attention  to  their  existence. 


THE    WASP. 


SLANDER, 


When  the  Raymond  excursion  parties  first  came  to  this  state,  the  news- 
papers laughingly  alluded  to  the  parsimonious  habits  of  the  Eastern  tourist. 
The  general  public  attribute  a  good  deal  of  this  to  chaff.  But  it  was  not  for 
the  meanness  of  the  man  from  Boston  is  simply  inconceivable.  And  why  he 
leaves  his  own  section  of  the  country  is  incomprehensible ;  for  the  reason 
that  any  one  who  has  met  him  is  puzzled  how  it  is  that  he  can  be  induced 
to  spend  money  for  anything  outside  the  bare  necessaries  of  life.  Here  are 
some  examples  of  the  marvelous  meanness  of  this  breed  of  American  citizen. 
Among  the  samples  of  the  Raymond  people  now  in  the  Del  Monte  hotel  at 
Monterey  is  one  who,  after  several  days  reflection,  concluded  that  he  would 
invite  six  of  his  acquaintances  to  take  a  drink.  He  walked  ahead  of  them 
to  the  bar-room,  and  discovered  that  a  pocket  flask  could  be  purchased  for 
75  cents.  "  Give  me  a  flask,"  he  said  to  the  bar-keeper.  And  then  he  met 
his  friends  on  the  balcony.  "Walk  in,  gentlemen,  and  take  a  drink." 
They  walked.  The  Boston  gentleman  had  ranged  eight  glasses  on  the  bar, 
and  while  the  bar-tender  gazed  at  him  in  blank  astonishment  he  drew  the 
cork  from  his  flask  with  a  cunning  smile  and  begged  his  guests  to  help  them- 
selves. Only  one  drank  whisky — the  others  called  for  cider,  sherry  and 
lemonade.  The  genial  host  was  paralyzed.  With  one  startled  glance  at  the 
row  of  glasses  he  fled  the  bar-room,  leaving  the  guests  to  Bettle  for  their  own 
drinks.  One  of  the  party  in  a  fit  of  generosity  paid  the  bill  for  all.  But  it 
was  too  much  for  him,  and  he  died  in  Santa  Barbara  ten  days  after. 


Two  young  men  elected  to  take  daily  horseback  rides.  But  they  ob- 
jected to  the  usual  livery  rates  and  therefore  clubbed  together  and  bought  a 
mustang  for  twenty  dollars.  One  was  to  ride  the  animal  in  the  morning 
and  the  other  in  the  afternoon,  and  their  combined  purses  defrayed  its 
board  bill.  The  latter  so  terrified  them  that  they  hired  pasturage  two  miles 
away,  bought  a  few  bales  of  hay,  and  took  turn  about  feeding  the  horse  and 
riding  him  to  and  from  the  field.  Finally  they  agreed  for  four  dollars  a 
week  to  give  a  third  Bostonian  the  privilege  of  riding  the  mustang  at  night. 
This  literally  broke  the  cayuse's  back.  He  died  one  week  after  the  last  con- 
tract was  signed,  and  his  owners  mourned  that  in  the  absence  of  a  glue 
factory  the  carcass  was  a  dead  loss. 


Since  the  opening  of  the  ratting  season  (vide  Monday  morning  dailies)  a 
number  of  our  most  prominent  citizens  have  flung  themselves  enthusiastically 
into  the  enjoyment  of  this  delightful  sport.  Mr.  George  Hearst  owns  a 
bull  terrier  which,  by  way  of  securing  the  Irish  vote  at  the  next  election,  he 
calls  Patsey,  and  Charles  Webb  Howard  has  a  Scotch  terrier,  Taiantula, 
which  on  Sunday  last  he  back  heavily  against  Patsey.  Mr.  Hearst's  dog 
killed  his  two  dozen  rats  in  eight  minutes,  beating  Tarantula  by  fifteen  sec- 
onds. Mr.  Joe  Donahue  held  the  stakes  and  Mr.  Pickering,  the  Call's 
sporting  editor,  was  time  keeper. 


Bishop  Kip  is  also  the  possessor  of  a  good  ratter,  thin  in  the  legs,  round, 
muscular  body  and  a  fine,  well-cut  muzzle.  He  is  named  "Ritual,"  and 
after  service  on  the  last  Sabbath  got  away  with  twenty-six  veterans  of  the 
sewer  in  seven  and  a  half  minutes.  Archbishops  Riordan  and  Alemany 
were  much  exercised  by  this,  and  have  now  under  consideration  the  offer  of 
a  prominent  Roman  Catholic  gentleman  to  furnish  them  a  bull  pup  which 
will  leave  Bishop  Kip's  far  in  the  rear.  He  will  enter  the  pit  as  Martin 
Luther,  an  example  of  that  delicate  irony  in  which  their  Graces  frequently 
indulge. 


The  town  is  puzzled  to  discover  why  Frank  Pixley  and  W.  W.  Stow  fell 
out.  Mr.  Stow  is  now,  it  is  currently  believed,  engaged  in  the  composition 
of  a  poem,  after  Will  Carleton's  style,  "  Why  Pixley  and  I  are  Out,"  which 
will  make  a  sensation  in  the  literary  world.  The  general  idea  is  that  Mr. 
Pixley  received  his  instructions  from  Railroad  headquarters  to  roast  Mr. 
Stow,  because  he  would  never  have  dared  to  heave  a  single  brick  without 
authorization.  Stow,  like  Carr,  has  served  his  time  and  will  now  retire. 
Who  will  succeed  him  ?  The  place  is  a  nice  one,  and  in  legislature  times  the 
opportunities  for  knocking  down,  unlimited. 


Mr.  Nye,  the  accomplished  editor  of  the  Alia,  justly  alarmed  at  the 
great  increase  in  his  adipose  tissue,  exercises  daily  morning  and  evening  in 
the  Park.  He  has  endeavored  to  persuade  that  corpulent  warrior,  Major- 
General  Turnbull,  to  join  him,  but  the  General  is  too  fond  of  luxury  to  ac- 
company Mr.  Nye  in  his  hygienic  rambles.  Governor  Johnson,  who,  by  the 
way  was  presented  with  a  barrel  of  Bourbon  whisky  the  other  day  all  the 
way  from  Kentucky,  cares  for  no  more  severe  exercise  than  a  little  fun. on  the 
tight-rope.  The  number  of  Confederate  brigadiers  who  now  flock  around 
the  Alta  office  prove  that  the  Governor's  bar'l  is  more  popular  than  Sam 
Tilden's.  Unless  George  Hearst  provides  himself  with  an  opposition  bar'l 
there  will  be  mighty  few  of  the  Democracy  found  around  the  Examiner 
office.  In  this  connection  we  might  mention  that  General  Turnbull,  the 
Governor's  partner,  appeared  in  the  early  portion  of  this  week  with  a  pimple 
on  his  nose. 


Mr.  Grattan  Perry,  business  manager  of  the  Daily  Exchange,  has  con- 
sented to  wrestle  Mr.  James  Brazell  of  the  Bullion  Mining  Company  some 
day  next  week,  the  stakes  to  be  a  dinner  for  the  employe's  of  the  Exchange 
and  the  officers  of  the  Mining  Company.  Mr.  Brazell,  who  is  rather  in 
flesh  just  now,  will  train  down  to  Mr.  Perry's  weight  before  the  match. 
Mr.  Perry  is  the  gentleman  whose  reputation  in  athletic  circles  was  estab- 
lished some  months  ago  by  his  seizing  Mr.  Seth  De  Grere  in  his  right  thumb 
and  forefinger  and  casting  him  lightly  over  his  left  shoulder.  Mr"  De  Grere 
was  confined  to  his  bed  for  three  weeks  after  the  performance  of  this  re- 
markable feat,  and  has  only  recently  abandoned  his  crutch. 

Mr.  George  Ladd  has  perfectly  recovered  from  the  bite  received  at  the 
muzzle  of  a  favorite  dog.     The  ferocious  animal,  it  will  be  remembered, 


swallowed  a  portion  of  Mr.  Ladd's  thumb,  and  died  a  few  hours  afterwards 
in  great  agony. 


The  large  unfinished  building  on  Sutter  street,  dedicated  by  Major 
Horace  Piatt  in  an  eloquent  speech  a  few  years  ago,  will  soon  be  utilized. 
It  was  intended  for  a  colossal  beer  hall,  but  the  speculators  who  erected  it 
quarreled,  and  it  was  never  completed.  Major  Piatt  addressed  the  multi- 
tude from  its  balcony,  while  above  him  floated  the  German  and  American 
flags.  The  major's  speech  was  an  able  defense  of  the  beer-drinking  habit, 
and  was  most  impressively  delivered.  He  almost  wept  when  commenting 
on  the  bitterness  with  which  his  puritan  ancestors  assailed  the  convives  of 
their  day,  and  his  imitation  of  the  pop  of  a  cork  secured  him  the  most  thun- 
derous applause.  The  building  will  be  occupied  as  editorial  rooms  for  a  new 
evening  journal  to  be  shortly  started  in  this  city. 


Mr.  Standewick,  an  Alia  reporter,  before  joining  the  church,  has  re- 
turned to  this  city  from  Victoria.  To  remind  his  friends  that  he  has  been 
absent  this  excellent  journalist  appears  on  the  streets  in  a  light-colored 
smoking  cap  which  is  very  peculiar  and  very  English.  Mr.  Standewick  is  a 
Dane,  and  some  remote  relation  of  Polonius  who  perished  so  miserably  be- 
hind the  arras.     The  cap  is  not  becoming. 


Mr.  Myles  D.  Sweeney  of  the  Hibernia  Bank  has  ordered  a  tricycle 
from  Manchester  on  which  he  will  ride  to  and  from  his  place  of  business. 
To  overcome  the  unfortunate  accident  of  its  manufacture  Mr.  Sweeney  will 
have  it  painted  a  light  green. 


Judge  Green  of  Alameda  sat  in  bank  with  a  few  other  Judges  on  the 
Sharon  perjury  cases.  This  gentleman  is  known  in  "Oakland  and  in 
Vallejo  "  as  Necessity.     The  inference  is  obvious. 


Mr.  Tom  Flynn,  artist  and  literateur,  left  for  Ireland  this  week.  Among 
Mr.  Flynn's  boating  clothes,  society  clothes  and  street  dress  are  fifteen 
pounds  of  dynamite  snugly  secreted  in  a  corner  of  his  Saratoga.  The  Central 
Pacific  Railroad  did  not  charge  him  for  extra  baggage,  but  he  will  be  arrested 
on  his  arrival  in  Queenstown.  This  is  unfortunate,  as  Mr.  Flynn  gots  to 
take  possession  of  a  large  potato  pasture  left  him  by  Miss  Cornelia  Flynn,  a 
wealthy  and  eccentric  maiden  aunt. 

Mr.  Martin  of  the  Art  Association  has  gained  three  pounds  in  the  last 
two  weeks.  His  friends  attribute  this  rise  in  flesh  to  the  unexpected  re- 
mittance by  post  of  $4.75,  loaned  by  Mr.  Martin  to  a  landscape  painter  at 
present  sojourning  in  Sonoma  county. 


THE  TICKER'S   FASCINATION. 


"  Wen  yo'  ask  me,  Mr.  Skidmore,  w'at  I  know  'bout  de  stock  market, 
all's  I  kin  say  is  dis  yer,  dat  de  man  wot  says  he's  all  right  's  jus'  de  man 
wot  gets  'spicuously  left.  Why,  de  fust  time  I  bought  some  shares  in  de 
bucket-shop,  dey  was  a  twenty  dollah  bill  kem  back  so  quick  dat  I  went 
home  an'  bought  a  check-book  on  de  'Nited  States,  guv  up  de  whitewash 
buckets  an'  tuk  up  de  bucket-shop.  Yesser,  I  was  a  borned  operator.  No 
mo'  whitewash  for  me,  Mr.  Skidmore.  Law  'zee,  you  should  hev  heard  me 
talk  'bout  de  long  of  the  market,  short  of  de  market,  an'  puts  an'  calls,  an' 
straddle  of  de  market  jess  's  if  I'd  had  a  stand  at  de  market  mos'  my  life. 

"  One  day  I  bought  some  o'  dish  year  Oregon  Transcendental  stuff  wid 
a  name  as  long  as  de  price  ob  it.  Hit  went  up  a  quarter  of  one  cent  on  de 
dollah.  I  was  so  'scited  I  didn'  know  what  to  do  w'en  suddenly  dere  was  a 
scoop.  Timpson  was  dar,  too,  lookin'  at  de  ticker.  Sezze  :  'Hang  on  to 
'em  an'  buy  some  mo'.'  I  bought  mo'  at  ten  cents  less,  an'  it  went  on  sailin' 
down,  'some  one  had  diskivered  dey  was  no  3uch  place  as  Oregon  or  Trans- 
cendental either.  Den  Timpson,  says,  'Now's  de  time  to  buy  mo',  an'  I 
hadn't  mo'  dan  looked  roun'  fur  some  gen'man  to  tell  me  if  bottom  was. in 
sight.  W'en  she  got  down  fur  enough  she  wobbled  roun'  fur  a  week  an'  I 
sold  a  little  Lackawanna  short.  Dis  yer  seemed  to  give  de  Lackawanna  a 
start  an'  she  went  boomin'  up  's  if  she  was  runnin'  fur  president.  I'se  hang- 
ing on  to  de  0.  T.  fur  dear  life,  but  I  guess  I'll  go  back  to  de  whitewash 
bizzuess.  'Taint  so  much  de  losin'  ob  a  few  dollars  dat's  all  you've  got,  but 
dat  blamed  old  ticker  !  Mr.  Skidmore,  I  can't  keep  'way  from  dat  ticker. 
Sho's  I  get  hearin'  of  dat  noise  off  I  goes.  I  invested  $10  all  togedder  in  dat 
stuff  an'  I've  lost  three  months'  work  lookin'  at  de  ticker.  Why,  dar's  men 
down  dare,  da  haven't  had  a  dollar  in  six  months,  and  you'd  tink  by  de  way 
da  will  rush  up  to  dat  ticker  and  say,  '  what's  U.  P.  selling  for  ? '  dat  da  had 
about  5,000  shares  of  it,  when  da  haven't  got  enough  money  in  dar  close  to 
buy  a  five-cent  sandwich.  I  tell  you  de  smartest  of  dem  men  down  dar  get 
left,  and  even  does  that  get  aboard  had  just  about  as  well  been  left.  Policy's 
good  enough  for  me,  Mr.  Skidmore.  You  know  de  ole  proverb  how  '  Policy's 
de  bes'  way  to  be  hones'  ? '  Yes,  ser,  Policy's  good  'nuff  fur  me  !  " — New 
York  Commercial  Advertiser. 


She  took  my  coat — I'm  rather  tall, 

And  she  is  not  so  very  ; 
The  steps  led  upwards  from  the  hall ; 

She  stood,  the  little  fairy. 
Just  balanced  on  the  second  stair, 

My  great  coat's  burden  holding, 
And  then  her  hands — the  kindest  pair — 

The  collar  down  were  folding. 
There  never  was  an  eye  so  clear, 

Nor  lips  so  red  in  moving, 
"  Just  tall  enough,  now,  ain't  I,  dear?  — 

See  how  I've  grown  from  loving  !  " 
Just  tall  enough  !    From  eye  to  eye 

Kan  horizontal  light. 
"  Just  tall  enough  to — let  me  try? — 

Yes,  tall  enough — good  night  1 


— Philadelphia  Call. 


When  the  ass  wages  war  on  the  thistle  it  is  to  assi'.sge  his  hunger. 
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HE  WAS  SO  CLEVER. 


There  was  a  man  who  was  so  clever 
That  he  seemed  more  than  a  mere  man  : 
His  friends  would  say  to  him,  "  You  can 

Do  anything,  if  you  endeavor." 

But  he  was  so  extremely  clever 
That  he  could,  somehow,  never  bring 
His  mind  to  stoop  to  anything — 

All  was  too  small  for  his  endeavor. 

Write?    He  could  write  you  rings  round  any 
Or  all  the  men  you  chose  to  name ! 
But  he  had  no  desire  for  fame — 

He  left  that  to  the  vulgar  many. 

Speak  ?    Why  should  he  waste  sound  or  sense  ? 

Your  orators  of  onion-beds, 

With  waving  tongues  and  bulbous  heads, 
They  could  supply  your  eloquence. 

What  he  could  do  if  he  determined — 
In  law  !     Well,  he  would  never  boast, 
But  he'd  somewhat  surprise  each  ghost 

Of  jurisprudence,  wigged  and  ermined. 

If  you  perchance  would  say  "  Some  flashes 
Of  genius  this  man  has,"  his  shorn 
Long  upper  lip  would  curl  in  scorn, 

And  he  would  murmur  "  Dust  and  ashes  !  " 

Or  should  you  say,  as  you  might  do, 

"  Now,  here's  a  man  with  wit,  I  guess,'' 

He'd  smile  in  utter  weariness, 
As  though  he  pitied  him  and  you. 

The  burden  of  his  thought  was  ever 
"  I  pity  the  poor  witless  mass"  ; 
And,  as  he  looked  into  the  glass, 
'  I  am  so  very,  very  clever  !  " 

So  he  did  nothing.     Howsoever, 

A  man  must  live  on  someth: 

Now  lives  on  prison  hominy, 
Because  he  forged  a  cheque  so  clever. 


he 


-Sydney  Bulletin. 


THE  ANANIAS  FISHING  CLUB. 


The  above  club  was  formed  early  this  month,  and  has  for  its  president 
Mr.  John  Lohse ;  the  secretary  is  Mr.  Van  Dyck  Hubbard.  On  Monday  last 
it  was  agreed  that  all  the  members  should  meet  at  a  given  rendezvous  and 
tell  their  experiences  of  Sunday's  sport  ;  it  was  also  requested  that  each 
member  should  show  his  kreel  of  fish.  This  request,  however,  was  with- 
drawn, partly  out  of  consideration  for  the  feelings  of  the  members. 

At  about  9  a.  m.  on  Monday  a  number  of  piscatorial-looking  gentlemen 
might  have  been  seen  filiDg  into  the  back  parlor  of  a  well-known  saloon. 
These  were  the  members  of  the  Ananias  Club.  Conspicuous  among  the 
fishermen  were  Willard,  Lohse,  Van  Dyck  Hubbard,  George  Ladd  and  Hale 
Rix. 

John  L'rhse  took  the  chair,  and,  on  the  principle  of  seniores  priores, 
called  upon  the  portly  ex-Police  Judge  to  relate  the  result  of  his  Sunday's 
outing.  Rix  at  once  responded  to  the  call,  and  after  clearing  his  throat  of 
odd  remnants  of  tobacco,  said:  "Well,  gentlemen,  I  went  over  to  Sausa- 
lito,  and  having  hired  a  man  to  pull,  took  the  club's  boat,  the  Saphira,  and 
anchoring  off  Lime  Point,  proceeded  to  fish  for  rock  cod.  After  securing 
four  dozen,  weighing  over  sixty  poundB,  I  felt  a  tremendous  tug  at  my  line. 
The  line  was  a  very  strong  one,  being  an  eight-ply  hemp.  The  strain  be- 
came so  great  that  I  was  forced  to  make  fast  the  line  to  the  boat.  It  was 
well  I  did,  for  in  a  few  moments  we  found  that  the  anchor  was  dragging  and 
the  boat  heading  for  Racoon  Straits  at  a  tremendous  pace.  Hastily  hauling 
up  the  anchor,  we  sat  and  awaited  results.  Presently  a  huge  porpoise  ap- 
peared above  the  surface,  and  then  we  knew  that  he  had  taken  my  bait  and 
that  we  were  fast  in  him.  Pleased  with  the  novelty  of  the  situation,  we  let 
him  go  on,  and,  gentlemen,  that  porpoise  pulled  us  around  the  bay  for  three 
hours  at  the  rate  of  fifteen  knots  an  hour.  At  laBt  he  headed  for  the  Golden 
Gate,  and  fearing  that  he  would  take  us  out  to  sea,  I  pulled  out  my  revolver, 
and,  when  he  appeared  above  the  surface,  shot  him  dead.  We  hauled  the 
carcass  in,  and  after  herculean  efforts  got  it  into  the  boat.  On  our  return  to 
Sausalito  it  was  found  to  weigh  600  pounds.  I  am  having  it  stuffed  and  in- 
tend to  present  it  to  the  club. 

Billy  Willard  was  next  called  upon.  He  stated  that  he  had  spent  Sun- 
day fishing  in  Lake  Merced  and  had  basketed  one  twelve-pounder  trout  and 
four  weighing  from  eight  to  five  pounds.  All  these  he  had  caught  with  a 
single  horse-hair  line,  and  with  no  bait  but  the  artificial  fly.  He  stated  that 
he  should  have  brought  them  along,  but  had  given  them  all  away  to  fish- 
appreciating  friends. 

Van  Dyck  Hubbard,  when  called  upon,  said  he  had  spent  the  day  at 
Lake  Pilarcitos  and  had  met«vith  a  most  strange  adventure.  "  About  11 
A.  m.,"  he  said,  "I  got  fast  to  an  immense  fish.  He  did  not  make  much  of 
a  splash  when  he  rose  at  my  red  ibis,  but  quietly  sucked  my  fly  in,  making 
scarcely  a  ripple.  After  playing  him  for  upwards  of  two  hours,  I  at  last  got 
the  landing  net  under  him  and  soon  had  a  splendid  fourteen-pound  fish 
floundering  about  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat.  I  killed  him  with  a  blow  on 
the  head,  and  in  order  to  keep  him  fresh,  proceeded  to  clean  him.  What 
was  my  astonishment  to  find  my  knife  strike  some  hard  metalic  substance  in 


the  fish's  inside.  On  investigation  this  foreign  substance  turned  out  to  be  a 
full  set  of  false  teeth."  Here  Mr.  Hubbard  produced  the  molars,  with  their 
gold  plate  attached,  and  Mr.  Frank  Pixley,  who  happened  to  be  present,  at 
once  claimed  them  as  a  set  he  had  lost  ten  years  ago.  He  stated  that  he  had 
coughed  them  out  while  laughing  at  one  of  Alex.  Badlam's  jokes.  Mr. 
Hubbard  at  once  handed  them  over,  and  Pixley,  removing  the  set  he  was 
then  wearing,  fixed  the  "  treasure  trove  "  in  his  capacious  mouth,  to  show 
that  there  was  no  sliinanigin.  They  fitted  perfectly,  and  Frank  hurried 
away  to  try  them  on  a  tough  steak. 

Mr.  George  Ladd's  turn  came  next.  He  gave  as  his  experience  a  blank 
day  after  black  buss  at  the  Temeacal  reservoir.  When  he  had  thus  de- 
livered himself  loud  cries  of  disapprobation  arose  on  all  sides,  and  the  Presi- 
dent, rising  and  commanding  silence,  declared  that  he  was  compelled  to  aek 
Mr.  Ladd  to  hand  in  his  resignation,  as  he  was  evidently  not  fit  to  be  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Ananias  Club. 

After  a  few  more  uninteresting  experiences  the  club  adjourned  until 
Monday  next. 

MURDER   AND   FLOWERS. 


Every  now  and  then  we  come  across  symptoms  of  moral  diathesis  in 
the  human  mind,  speaking  in  the  technical  phrase  of  the  phjBician,  that 
seem  to  baffle  all  reasonable  explanation.  We  can  account  for  most  human 
actions,  but  there  are  a  few  which  escape  easy  or  ordinary  classification. 
They  seem  to  have  no  logical  connection  with  a  reasonable  cause;  they 
Bhow  a  disordered  mind,  but  do  not  overflow  sufficiently  to  give  evidence  of 
substantial  insanity— that  alienation  which  demands  the  sequestration  of 
its  subject  from  the  daily  walks  of  life  and  from  contact  with  other  people. 
One  might  enumerate  various  instances  of  this  disordered  and  perverse 
mental  action,  but  the  one  which  seems  to  be  driven  upon  our  attention 
oftenest  of  late  is  that  curious  phase  of  abnormal  and  ill  judged  sympathy 
which  goes  out,  almost  uniformly  from  certain  persons,  to  every  new  and 
brutal  murderer  who,  for  a  little  while,  is  made  conspicuous  by  his  crime. 
A  woman,  who  is  none  too  good,  let  us  s*y,  shoots  a  man,  against  whom  Bhe 
claims  to  have  serious  charges,  and  then  shoots  herself.  It  is  as  much  a  case 
of  anger  and  passionate  revenge  as  anything  ;  but  if  it  were  anything  more 
it  is,  at  best,  the  private  administration  of  supposed  justice,  which  is,  in 
any  case  like  this,  so  far  as  its  intention  goes,  nothing  better  than  deliberate 
murder  and  crime.  At  once,  in  the  minds  of  a  few,  this  woman  becomes  a 
heroine  of  the  first  order — or  a  martyr,  rather,  to  some  fancied  great  cause 
— and  strangers  send  in  flowers  to  decorate  her  body  and  ennoble  her  deed. 
They  are  not  lifelong  friends  who  do  this,  or  relatives  who  might  have 
some  excuse,  but  persons  who  only  know  her  through  the  Budden  and  start- 
ling crime. 

This  is  not  done,  as  we  shall  see,  merely  because  she  is  a  woman  and  is 
believed  to  have  suffered  the  greatest  wrong  a  woman  can  suffer,  for  the  same 
touching  manifestations  a  few  weeks  later  will  be  bestowed  upon  a  man  who 
has  committed  the  basest  murders  repeatedly  in  the  most  vulgar  and  brutal 
way,  and  without  provocation  or  excuse. 

What  is  there,  for  instance,  in  the  case  of  the  vile  negro  Rugg,  who  was 
lately  a  terror  to  a  large  neighborhood  on  Long  Island,  and  who  haB  been 
justly  sentenced  to  a  speedy  execution,  that  Bhould  cause  any  human  being, 
except  the  officers  of  the  law  and  his  spiritual  adviser,  to  pause  from  their 
business  for  a  moment  on  his  behalf.  He  has  committed  more  than  one 
murder  of  an  innocent  young  womaji,  with  the  rapacity  of  a  wild  beast, 
which  he  truly  is,  without  the  natural  justice  which  the  tiger,  on  account  of 
his  constituted  necessities,  might  plead.  There  is  absolutely,  so  far  as  we 
can  learn,  not  a  redeeming  trait  of  any  kind  about  him — not  a  point  of  in- 
terest in  his  looks  or  demeanor.  He  shows  no  contrition  for  his  ghastly 
crimes  ;  he  is  touched  by  none  of  the  deep  and  lasting  sorrows  that  he  has 
so  causelessly  inflicted  ;  and  he  is  utterly  without  repentance,  except,  it  be  a 
possible  sorrow  that  he  has  been  caught  and  jb  now  sentenced  to  be  hanged 
for  his  dastardly  crimes. 

And  yet  a  few  persons  have  sent  this  villain,  without  heart,  bouquets 
of  choice  flowers  and  women  smile  upon  him  when  in  court.  The  senders  of 
the  flowers,  also,  were  of  the  sex  which  he  wronged  ;  and  it  is  the  curious 
part  of  this  whole  business  that  women  almost  always  are  those  who  bestow 
this  sort  of  ovation  upon  the  murderer  with  the  most  bloody  hands.  It  is 
certainly  a  strauge  psychological  mystery,  and  one  which  is  probably  past  an 
easy  finding  out.  For  what  real  relation  can  there  be  between  flowers  and 
murder — between  a  delicate,  odorous  bouquet  artistically  arranged  and  the 
savage  heart  which  has  devised  the  determined  and  merciless  spilling  of 
human  blood?  Can  the  moral  antipodes  of  creation  really  further  go  than 
you  see  them  to  be  in  the  juxtaposition  of  murder  and  flowers? — N.  Y. 
Hour. 

HERRMANN'S   CATALOGUE. 


Herrmann,  the  enterprising  Kearny-street  hatter,  has  issued  a  very 
handsomely  arranged  and  artistic  catalogue.  It  contains  illustrations  of  all 
the  hats  ever  worn  since  man  conceived  the  idea  of  covering  his  knowledge 
box. 


Rev.  Mrs.  L.  G.  Limick,  the  evangelist,  was  the  officiating  clergy  woman 
at  a  wedding  in  Columbus,  Ohio,  last  week.  'Tis  well.  If  woman  can  tie 
the  matrimonial  knot  as  firmly  and  gordianically  as  she  can  tie  the  immova- 
ble knot  in  a  boy's  necktie,  never  a  thought  of  divorce  will  follow  the 
marriage  service  which  she  performs. 


READ  THIS. 
Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  45Tno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish- 
ment. 

BETHESDA  WATER. 

It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.    It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.    Ask  for  it. 
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SHOW  NOTES, 


What  that  one  vulnerable  spot  in  his  heel  was  to  the  invincible  Achilles,  Mile. 
RheVs  accent  will  always  be  to  her.  Let  her  do  her  best,  rise  to  whatever  heights 
she  will,  a  number  of  listeners  will  always  be  compelled  to  say  :  "I  don't  understand 
what  she  says,"  and  it  is  a  world  of  pities  for  she  is  an  intellectual  actress  with  no 
end  of  zest  in  her  appreciation  of  the  lights  and  shades  of  a  character  requiring  study 
for  its  enjoyable  interpretation.  We  have  not  had  any  Shakespeare  since  Sheridan's 
Le  (r,  and  no  Shakespeare  comedy  for  many,  many  moons,  and  the  music  of  the  lines 
of  that  most  musical  of  plays,  Much  Ado  About  Nothing,  soothed  like  the  music  of 
the  woods  on  the  occasion  of  some  glad  escape  from  civic  revelry  to  rural  mirth.  The 
language  of  Shakespeare,  or  rather  the  control  Shakespeare  has  of  language,  becomes 
more  wonderful  when  the  words  are  spoken  than  when  read,  that  is  when  spoken  by 
intelligent  actors  like  Jiose  with  Mile.  RheX  at  the  Baldwin.  We,  who  have  reduced 
our  English  vocabulary  to  the  three  words,  "nice,"  "bore"  and  "fond,"  as  "Mr.  Pinto" 
b  uys  in  LotJurir,  and  our  interests  to  the  all-sufficient  evil  of  the  day,  revive  and  ex- 
pand in  the  air  of  one  of  Shakespeare's  comedies,  where  no  one  is  blase",  where  even 
fat-witted  people  are  humorous,  where  language  is  copious  and  elastic,  where  young 
men  are  witty  even  when  they  are  loafing,  and  young  women  as  lovable  when  they  are 
brilliant  like  "Beatrice"  as  when  they  are  tender  like  "Hero."  They  all  take  so 
much  interest  in  things,  these  Shakespeare  people,  you  cannot  fancy  a  dull  moment  in 
their  lives,  "Beatrice"  would  always  find  some  one  to  tease,  "Hero"  some  one  to 
bless,  "Benedick"  some  club  where  he  would  shine,  "Margaret"  somebody  to  flirt 
with.  And  they  have  such  sound  hearts  !  Rhe'a  entered  into  "  Beatrice's  "  passionate 
c'lampionship  of  poor  "Hero's"  cause  with  a  comprehension  that  came  nearer  to 
genius  than  anything  she  has  done  yet.  Her  scene  with  "  Benedick,"  inciting  him  to 
avenge  her  cousin,  had  the  true  ring  of  a  woman's  righteous  indignation  made  tem- 
pestuous by  the  sense  of  her  own  helplessness  to  punish  the  offender.  Heaven  knows 
the  language  is  there,  cut  out  of  every  woman's  heart,  that  either  a  revelation  from 
heaven  or  a  most  generously  interpreted  wide  expei  ience  gave  Shakespeare,  short, 
fierce  ejaculations,  pulsing  like  a  cut  artery. 

"  If  I  cannot  be  a  man  with  wishing 
I  will  die  a  woman  with  grieving." 

But  even  the  language  that  fires  the  heart  may  not  find  adequate  expression.  In 
Mile.  RheVs  case  it  does.  Her  rendering  of  tUese  speeclus  leaves  nothing  to  wish  for 
or  to  wish  away,  except  the  immortal  fore  gn  accent,  which,  by  the  way,  becomes  a 
veritable  charm  when  she  veers  from  "beautiful,  embodied  storm"  to  coquette,  and 
seals  with  coaxing  the  boon  she  has  just  c. (treed  from  "Benedick."  It  is  her  acting 
too  that  expresses  the  pathos  of  the  climax.  A  man  risking  his  life  at  the  behest  of 
an  unwon  woman  is  pathetic,  as  he  often  knows  and  smiles  bitterly  to  himself  in 
knowing.  It  is  not  him  she  loves  when  she  throws  her  arms  round  his  neck  in  a 
rapture,  it  is  the  brute  force  in  him  obeying  her  will,  executing  her  wish,  which  else 
must  go  unhad.   She  is  in  love  with  your  sword,  go  and  get  killed  for  h*r,  "  Benedick." 

Mr.  Arthur  Eliot,  the  specially  engaged  Australian  "  Benedick,"  was  a  good  one, 
if  he  drew  the  lines  of  the  character  somewhat  broad'y.  His  idea  of  "Benedick" 
seemed  to  be  that  he  was  a  trifle  dense,  not  to  put  too  fine  an  edge  upon  it,  just  a  little 
British  in  his  mental  processes,  and  as  such  he  played  him  consistently  and  very  hu- 
morously, speaking  his  lines  with  relish  and  good  enunciation,  and  contriving  to  dis- 
play his  Herculean  pioportions  to  more  than  Elizabethan  advantage. 

Miss  Eugenie  Lindeman  deserves  particular  praise  for  her  "Hero."  It  would 
naturally  be  a  sympathetic  role  to  her,  the  sweet  dignity,  maidenly  playfulness  and 
innocent  suffering  of  the  lovely  Shakespereau  lady,  the  "little,  brown  Hero,"  being 
all  within  the  scope  of  Miss  Lindeman's  interpretation  and  much  more  under  her  con- 
trol for  expression  than  such  natures  as  "Mrs.  Montressor  "  in  the  Unequal  Match, 
As  for  "Dogberry,"  dear  "Dogberry,"  that  wise  fellow  who  knew  the  law  and  had 
two  gowns  and  everything  handsome  about  him,  the  old  Califurnian  had  but  one  in- 
warl  cry,  "  Oh,  for  one  hour  of  Bishop  !  "  0.  B.,  the  fat,  the  unctuous,  what  would 
not  his  dignity  have  been,  dressed  in  the  authority  of  ' '  Dogberry  "  !  But  the  cast  was 
good,  and  Much  Ado'  About  Nothing  was  a  treat. 

The  much  talked-of  French  performance,  Labiche's  La  Cagnotte,  at  the  Baldwin 
Sunday  evening,  drew  a  large  and  appreciative  audience,  and  M.  Juignet's  "Colla- 
dan,"  the  father,  a^d  M.  Imhaus's  "  Sylvain,"  the  son,  were  capital  impersonations 
— a  slight  tfndency  in  the  latter  to  overact,  aside.  The  intense  frugality  still  present 
in  the  mind  on  pleasure  bent  is  a  theme  of  which  the  French  never  tire  and  which 
these  actors  indicated  inimitably.  "Benjamin,"  the  waiter,  M.  Castel,  was  another 
well  sustained  character,  and  the  equal  strength  of  the  company,  the  elaboration  of 
detail  that  makes  up  a  light  bright  whole,  and  is  the  essence  of  comedy,  these  two 
qualities,  so  characteristic  of  French  stock  companies,  were  agreeably  present  in  this 
one.     Another  performance  will  be  anticipated  with  pleasure. 

MUe.  Rhe'a  appears  in  her  best  rdle,  Frou-Frou,  at  the  matinee  this  afternoon, 
and  closes  her  engagement  this  evening  with  her  appearance  as  "  Lady  Teazle"  in 
School  for  Scandal  at  Thomas  Maguire's  benefit. 

Sunday  evening  Mr.  Maguire's  benefit  keeps  right  on,  with  minstrels  and  a 
variety  bill. 

Monday  brings  Nat  Goodwin  to  the  fore  at  the  Baldwin,  in  Joseph  Derrick's 
comedy  called  Confusion,  which,  if  Mr.  Goodwin  lives  up  to  his  past,  will  be  im- 
mensely funny. 

At  the  Bush-street  Theater,  Evans,  Bryant  and  Hoey  with  their  troupe  of  so- 
called  Meteors  have  possession.  It  is  a  variety  and  specialty  entertainment  winding 
up  with  the  farce,  The  Book  Agent.  The  male  Werner  is  funny.  He  skips  and 
translates  Mrs.  Werner's  fioritur  singing  into  burlesque  motion  much  as  a  naughty 
brother  has  convulsed  the  company  behind  the  back  of  a  singing  and  unconscious 
sister.  The  dancing  of  the  French  twin  sisters  is  immensely  good  and  the  little 
beggars  seem  to  enjoy  it  as  much  as  the  audience  does.  Mr.  Dyllyn,  as  the  late  Mr. 
Dillon  of  horseshoe  memory  now  prints  himself,  received  a  thunderou  ily  enthusiastic 
welcome  Monday  night,  a  tribute  to  former  horseshoe  triumphs  which  his  present 
repertory  does  not  equal.  » 

At  the  Grand  Opera  House  No  Thoroughfare  as  it  is  put  on  this  week  deserves 
better  houses  than  it  has  been  drawing.     Mr,   Frank  Wright's   "  George  Vendale  " 


and  Mr.  George  Wessells's  "Obenreizer"  are  two  surprisingly  good  characters.  Mr. 
Wright's  acting  of  the  sleepy,  unsuspecting  and  somewhat  bored  Englishman  at  the 
inn  and  the  absolute  foreignness  of  Mr.  Wessells's  movements  as  he  hovers  about  Mb 
victim,  the  shuddering  uncanniness  of  that  hand  that  he  introduces  to  fumble  about 
the  lock,  give  the  scene  in  the  Swiss  hospice  a  creepy  realism  that  is  just  the  seal  of 
good  melodrama  as  opposed  to  bad. 

At  Emerson's  is  where  you  get  your  bad  melodrama.  It  verges  on  farce  most  of 
time,  is  childish  in  its  methods  and  uproar,  with  the  one  exception  of  "Eliza's"  es- 
cape over  the  ice.  While  that  is  going  on  one  must  have  strong  nerves  not  to  be 
wrought  up  by  the  riot,  the  baying  of  the  dogs,  the  woman's  shrieks  and  men's  cries. 
The  rendering  of  the  scenes  at  St.  Clair's  home  is  flat  sacrilege  to  any  one  who  knows 
the  novel  of  "Uncle  Tom."  It  is  all  hopelessly  vulgarized  without  humor  in  the 
travesty.  Little  Eva  had  a  cold  Tuesday  night  and  is  too  young  a  child  for  the  part. 
Go  and  see  the  dogs,  boys,  but  the  rest  is  very  naught. 

Wednesday  evening  Miss  Elizabeth  Rowellan  made  her  debut  as  "  Camille  "  at 
the  California  Theater.  No  wonder  debutantes  fly  at  Camille,  it  runs  the  complete 
scale  of  the  emotions  that  are  interesting  in  women,  strong  feeling  masked  by  feverish 
gaiety,  love,  regeneration,  suffering,  martyrdom,  remorse,  forgiveness  and  self-sacri- 
fice bordering  on  mania.^  All  the  romance  of  delicate  physical  condition  frequently 
alluded  to  is  added,  and  the  result  is  a  tempting  study.  Miss  Rowellan  has  studied 
it  well.  She  was  too  large  for  the  rdle  of  consumptive,  but  her  great  self-possession 
and  fine  voice  made  one  forget  this  physical  disadvantage.  She  has  handsome,  intelli- 
gent eyes  with  something  of  storm  in  them  but  she  has  not  yet  captured  the  look  of 
agony.  She  imparted  something  of  the  vigor  of  her  own  personality  to  her  acting  of 
"Camille,"  and  did  not  abandon  herself  to  unrestrained  weeping  during  the  address 
of  "  M.  Duval,"  who,  by  the  way,  in  Mr.  George  Osborne's  hands,  was  a  calmly 
terrible  old  man.  In  his  presence  the  unconsecrated  affairs  of  the  heart  assumed  the 
odious  livery  of  vice,  all  the  rose-colored  illusions  fled  away.  Mr.  Grismer  was  a  good 
"  Armand,"  too  good  perhaps,  and  oh,  but  he  had  on  a  well-fitting  coat  in  the  scene 
in  the  country.  With  the  gaiters  of  the  Duval  family  I  own,  with  regret,  I  was  not 
in  sympathy.  A.  L.  T. 

In  the  latter  part  of  June  we  are  promised  Remenyi  in  concerts  at  the  Baldwin 
Theater,  Remenyi,  the  Hungarian  virtuoso,  the  "Joseffy  of  the  violin,"  who  when 
he  was  here  last  was  preferred  to  Wilhelmj  because  of  the  fire  and  expression  found  in 
his  playing.  Two  singers  will  appear  at  his  concerts,  the  lady  never  before  heard  in 
this  city.     Marcus  M.  Henry  has  the  matter  in  charge. 


A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms. 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  Bound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put ;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2. 50 
upwards. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 
A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  SI.  10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 
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For  sale  by  all  Druggists. 


i  German  Liniment  for  Rhematism. 
"         "    Headache, 
"        "    Sprains. 
"        "    Croup,  positive  remedy. 
"         "    all  pains. 

((     f  the  greatest  internal  and  external  remedy 
(      out.     Try  it  and  be  convinced. 
B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


CAPTAIN  JAMES  HANRAHAN, 
well  known  in  this  city,  has  just  gone  into  the  real  estate  and  collecting  business,  at  319 
Sansome  street  (American  Exchange  building),  where  titles  are  searched,  abstracts 
prepared  and  special  attention  given  to  drawing  of  legal  instruments  of  all  kinds. 
Refers  by  permission  to  Hon.  John  Shirley  and  Judge  James  Lawler.  The  captain 
has  many  friends  who  wish  him  well  in  his  new  undertaking. 


A  GOOD  TONIC. 
If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  Stomach  Bitters.    Ask  for  it. 


THE    WASP. 


13 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  aa  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  IT.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 

BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 

MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham   &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.    Give  them  a  call. 


DENTISTRY. 
C.  O.   Dean,   D.D.S.,   126  Kearny  street  (Thurlow  Block).     Gas   administered. 
Reasonable  prices.     Satisfaction  guaranteed. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

This  popular  firm,  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 

SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 


Mount   Vernon 
Company, 

BALTIMORE. 


The  undersigned,  having  been  appointed 
agents  for  the  Pacific  coast  for  the  sale  of  the 
manufactures  of  the  above  company,  have  now 
in  store : 

8nil  Duck,  all  Numbers, 

Hydraulic,  all  Numbers. 

Draper  and  Wagon  Duck. 

From  30  to  120  Incites  Wide. 

And  a  complete  assortment  of  all  qualities  281- 
inch  Duck,  from  7  ozs.  to  15  ozs.  inclusive. 

Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 


LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

Oi1'  MEAT.  Finest  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  for  s.iii|in,  Made  Dishes  and 
Saucc3.     Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jars. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Is  a 
success  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
should  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"  &c. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fac-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  across  the 
Labi'l.  The  title"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  bcon  largely  used  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  HEAT.     To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 

Groeera  and  Chemists.    Sole  Agents  (or  the 

United  States  (wholesale  only)  0.  David  & 

Co.,9,Fenchurch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale     by     Iticill  lltOS     A 

IIAKKISOV,    San    Francisco. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.    213   SANHOME   ST..    HAN   PRANOISOO 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
S2J     Market    Street, 

OWNEB3    OP 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  ami  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Thia  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


G-EO.  H.   FASSETT, 

Manager. 

DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FKANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  BcSned 

Sugars,  Including  loar  Sngar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &.  CO., 

Agents. 

Office,  208  California  St. 


I  CURE  FITS 


WliQii  I  Bity  cure,  I  iln  not  monr. 
meroly  tu  at"  p  them  for  a  time  mid 
■-rvb  them  return  aguln,  I 
„  a  radical  enro.  I  have  made 
£»'  dUeuo  of"PITS,  EPILEPSY  or  FALLING  HICKNESS  Alite-long 
study.  I  warrant  my  romody  tocurotho  worst  crsgb.  ™™""° ?"»« 
havo  railed  Is  no  reason  for  not  now  receiving;  a  cure.  Sondat  onca 
For  a  trcaUBo  and  a  Free  Bottle  of  my  Infallible  remedy  fllya  Expraw 
and  Post  Office.  Itc.-Hiayoii  nothing  Tor  a  trial,  and  I  will  euro  yott 
Address  Dr.  H.  G.  ROOT.  188  Pearl  Street.  New  Turk. 


FALKS 


BEER 


■  H 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   11   KEARNY   ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Dlsenscs 

YOUNG   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  ho  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  U  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  85.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 

DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26£  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronie,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

tub:  expert  specialist, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Yin  m;    men 

And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  j  ears,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  Bpecial  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  et:. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  sucesskul  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  tuoeouqdly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases  of  Man. 
All  will  receive  my  honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting,  i  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  81,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
frbb  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

20  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


ATTENTION. 

The  Weekly  Statistics  of  the  City  shows  bo 
mi ny  cases  of  death  from  Pneumonia, 
Djpiillierla,  Typhoid  Ecver  and  other 
accute  diseases.  Why  do  you  BOt  try,  at  least 
as  a  last  resource, 

MATTE  I'S 

Electro     Homeopathy, 

THE  MOST  EFFICIENT  MEDICAL  SYSTEM  EXISTING, 

Which  would  cure  about  one-half  of  these  cases. 
Is  Danger  of  Life  Apply  to 

J.    BERNOULLI,    M.    D. 

Sole  Rep :  esentative  for  California, 
•MHi  MARKET  STREET,    ROOMS  5  «R  6. 


SAN  TINE  LI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  $1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
nieunt  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A.      


A  PRIZE.- 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costl  v  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all,of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  ia 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration  hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
«v  —  form,  put  up  in  pots; 

the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Foe  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

623  3ftS- 

Ban  Francisco—  Es- 
tablished In  1864  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed Bhould  not  fail 
Kin  call  upon  him. 
„,Js9The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  ln"Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
Ib  competent  to  Impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no  charge  un- 
less he  effects  a  cure.  Persona  at  a  distance 
amy  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  AU  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charge  resonable. 
Oal)  or  write.  AddrssB  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON, 
Box  1957,  San  Francisco.    Mention  the  WASP. 


THE 


WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 
Proprietress. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 


p"  p|  »-  p"        A  lady's  fancy  box    with    29 
i  ,  II  L  L     articles  and  60  page  bnok  illua- 

P  Fl  r  trating  games,  t'icks,  &c.     Send 

I    I  I  SLi  t »  10c.  to  help  pay  postage. 
E.  NASON  &  CO.,  120  i'ulton  St.,  New  York 
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«  BEWARE," 


Pretty  little  maiden, 

Eyes  of  hazel  hue, 
Hair  of  darkest  color, 

Tresses  not  a  few. 

In  the  hammock  sitting, 

"  Cupid's  arrow"  there, 
Any  one  to  enter, 

Legend  says  "  Beware  !  " 

Moonlight  brightly  shining, 

River  murmurs  near ; 
Pretty  maid  reclining, 

Says  she  has  no  fear. 

'  Cupid's  bow  "  uplifted, 
Arrow  quickly  flies, 
And  her  heart  is  rifted 
As  she  softly  sighs. 

— Prank  A.  Sutton. 


WRITTEN  WITH   SCISSORS, 


Would  sucking  a  lemon  be  called  an  assiduous 
task? 

No,  but  a  man's  taste  may  be  Vichy-ated  by 
drinking  mineral  water. 


He  :  I  feel  as  though  I  had  extracted  the  in- 
vitation to  call  with  a  corkscrew. 

She:  Well,  I  hope  you  will  enjoy  it  as  much 
as  you  do  other  things  you  extract  with  a  cork- 
screw. 


A  chest  protector  :     Lock  and  key. 


Life  is  like  a  game  of  Copenhagen.  Men  work 
themselves  half  to  death  for  an  unwilling  kiss,  and 
the  kiss  does  not  turn  out  such  a  great  thing  after 
it  is  won. 


A  legal  billet  doux ;    A  writ  of  attachment. 


Our  esteemed  agricultural  uncle,  The  Rural  New 
Yorker,  published  a  cut  called  "A  Rabbit-Tight 
Fence."  If  there  is  anything  that  fills  our  souls 
with  chaste  and  lovely  music,  it  is  a  good  fence- 
scape.  But  now  we  should  be  happy  to  see  our  E. 
C.  bring  out  a  picture  of  a  fence  through  which  a 
cow  cannot  crawl,  over  which  two  women  cannot 
jaw  back  at  each  other,  or  a  base-ball  fly  go  through 
your  window. 


"  Phwat's  in  yer  basket,  my  pretty  maid  ?  " 
"  Contributions  for  Oireland,  sorr,"  she  said. 
"  Faix,  is  it  Doynamite,  my  pretty  maid?" 
"  Whisht !  it's  the  missus's  groceries  I'm  takin'  to 

me  cousins  up  on  the  Bullyvard  unbeknownst  to 

anybody,  sorr,"  she  said. 


Matrimonial  bureau  :     A  match  factory. 

An  Austin  youth  imagines  that  he  is  a  great 
elocutionist.  His  strong  card  is  reading  the  ghost 
scene  in  Hamlet.  An  old  actor  was  called  in  to 
express  his  opinion  on  the  youth's  fitness  for  the 


t(  Don't  you  think  I  can  do  the  ghost  in  Samlet 
pretty  well  1 " 

"I  think  some  other  character  would  suit  you 
better.  You  ought  to  have  given  up  the  ghost 
long  ago.'' 

"Then  you  mean  I  don't  stand  a  ghost  of  a  sho  ;v 
of  becoming  a  great  actor  ? " 

"  No,  I  doa't  think  you  stand  a  ghost  of  a  show 
as  long  as  you  are  alive." 


The  lost  cord  :     A  rope  dancer  missing  his  tip. 

Extract  from  a  letter  of  an  American  girl  abroad 
to  a  friend  at  home  : 

"  I've  a  great  bit  of  news  to  tell  you,  Matilda. 

"The  Prince  of  Wales  was  introduced  to  me  at 
Ramsgate. 

"They  say  he's  a  Guelph.  What's  a  Guelph  1 
Something  horrid,  I  suppose. 

"He  said  he  found  American  ladies  cleverer 
than  English  women. 

"  He  is  slightly  bald-headed,  but  his  face  is  al- 
most covered  with  hair. 

11  What  a  pity  he's  married. 

"I  know  I  made  an  impression  on  him,  for  he 


wanted  to  shake  hands  with  me  so  often,  especially 
when  nobody  was  looking  at  us. 

"I  trembled  a  good  deal.  It  is  awful  flustering 
to  stand  behind  the  curtain  of  a  bay  window  and 
have  a  man  who  is  going  to  be  king  of  England 
squeeze  your  hand. 

"When  Lord  Reginald  —  I  forget  his  other 
name — came  up  and  interrupted  us,  I  could  have 
screamed  for  disappointment. 

"  O,  Matilda,  if  I  have  to  return  and  go  among 
common  folks  again  I  know  I  shall  die. 

"But  there's  no  escape  from  it. 

"The  future  is  a  dull,  dreary  blank. 

"  What  is  life  to  me  now,  Matilda,  except  to  eat 
caramels  ?  Your  Wretched  Louise." 


Mrs.  Jenson  had  a  lazy  husband  and  was  fool- 
ishly fond  of  him.  One  day  she  said  to  a  sensible 
lady  friend  of  hers  : 

"Really,  it  may  sound  foolish  to  say  it,  but  I 
just  worship  my  husband." 

"  You  oughtn't  to  do  it.     It's  wrong." 

"Not  very,  I  hope." 

"  Yes  it  is,  if  the  divine  injunction  against  that 
sort  of  thing  is  worth  anything." 

"  Why,  the  Bible  doesn't  say  anything  against 
that,  does  it?" 

"  Of  course,  don't  you  know  it  says  you  mustn't 
worship  anything  that's  idle?  " 


"Wagner  concerts"  are  becoming  the  rage  in 
this  country.  The  trouble  with  such  concerts  iB, 
that  about  four-fifths  of  the  audience  sit  through 
the  entire  performance  wondering  when  the  mem- 
bers of  the  orchestra  are  going  to  get  through  tun- 
ing up  their  instruments. 


"Your  mother  and  father  are  well,  Miss  De 
Cook  ? "  asked  young  Featherly,  who  was  making 
an  evening  call. 

"  Papa  is  enjoying  excellent  health,"  replied  the 
young  lady,  toying  gracefully  with  her  fan,  "but 
mamma,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  is  far  from  robust." 

"Indeed!"  said  Featherly,  putting  on  an  anx- 
ious look  and  getting  in  a  little  genteel  work  ; 
"  her  condition  is  not  serious,  I  trust  ?  " 

"Oh,  no;  nothing  alarming.  We  have  been 
without  a  servant  for  a  week  past  and  dear  mamma 
is  beginning  to  feel  the  effects  of  it,  that  is  all. 
It  is  a  great  trial  to  us.  Are  you  an  admirer  of 
Whistler's  etchings,  Mr.  Featherly  ?  " 


Eggs  are  only  five  cents  a  dozen  at  Jewett,  Texas, 
and  when  a  hen  lays  an  egg  there  she  just  gives  a 
little  apologetic  cackle  as  who  should  say  :  "Ex- 
cuse me  for  mentioning  such  a  trifle,"  and  then 
picks  up  a  few  grains  of  corn  in  the  same  deprecat- 
ing manner  that  the  dry-goods  clerk  seats  himself 
at  the  dinner  table  when  he  is  about  four  weekB  in 
arrears  for  board. 


"  See  What  Cutlcura  Does  for  Me ! " 
JNFANTILE  and  Birth  Humors,  Milk  Crust,  Scaled 
Head,  Eczemas,  and  every  form  of  Itching,  Scaly, 
Pimply,  Scrofuluous  and  Inherited  Diseases  of  the  Blood, 
Skin  and  Scalp,  with  Loss  of  Hair,  cured  by  the  Cdti- 
cuba  Remedies.  Absolutely  pure  and  safe.  Cuticura,  the 
great  Skin  Cure,  50  cents ;  Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite 
Skin  Beautifier  and  only  Medicinal  Baby  Soap,  25  cents, 
and  Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  Blood  Purifier,  SI,  are 
sold  by  druggists.  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co.,  Bos- 
ton.    Send  for  "  How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


B.UPTURE 


f  Positively    cured  in  60  days  by 
J iii:    Jlorne'tt  Elcotro-Mac'etto 
Ilclt-Truw*,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
mating  a  continuous  Electric  &  Mag- 
_    '-rent.   Scientific,  Powerful,  Durable, 
Comfortable  and  Effective  in  curing-  Rup. 
.  ture.  Price  Induced,  "inn  cured  in  83.  Send  for  pamphlet 
ELECTKO-MAGNETIC  TRUSS  COMPAJiV. 
TO*  Market  Strket,  Saji  Feancisco. 


jfU      CEIEBRATEO^R^ 


§«>,  „  STOMACH  ^  «» 

8!TTERs 


Regeneration  for  enfeebled 
systems,  suffering  from  a  gen- 
eral want  of  tone,  and  its 
usual  concomitants,dyspepsia 
and  nervousness,  is  seldom 
derivable  from  the  use  of  a 
nourishing  diet  and  stimuli  of 
appetite,  unaided  A  medi- 
cine that  will  effect  a  removal 
of  the  specific  obstacle  to  re- 
newed health  and  vigor,  that 
is  a  genuine  corrective,  is  the 
real  need.  It  is  the  possesion 
of  this  grand  requirement 
which  makes  Hostetter's 
Stomach  Bitters  so  effective 
as  an  invigorant. 

Eor  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


xxaXjXj's 


and  Iodide  of  Potass. 

Till:  BEST  BLOOD  PURIFIER  AND  TO.VIC  ALTERA- 
TIVE IN  USE. 

It  quickly  cures  all  diseases  originating  from  a  disordered  state 
of  the  Blood  and  Liver ;  it  invigorates  the  Stomach,  Liver  and 
Bowels,  relieving  Dvspep3ia,  Indigestion  and  Constipation,  re- 
stores the  Appetite,  and  increases  and  baraens  the  Flesh. 

Kit  -titn  ii  l*tiu,  Neuralgia,  Blotches,  Boils,  Pimples, 
Scrofula,  Gout,  Dropsy.  Tuniors,  Salt  Rlienm  and 
Mercurial  Pains  readily  yield  to  its  purifying  properties.  It 
leaves  the  Blood  Pure,  the  Liver  and  Kidneys  Healthy, 
the  Complexion  Bright  and  Clear. 

FOR   8ALE    BY    ALL    DRUGGISTS. 

J     R.    GATES    &    CO.,    Proprietors, 
417  Sansome  St.,  cor.  Commercial,  San  Francisco. 


30  DAYS'  TRIAL 


IDYEXlI 


(AFTER.) 

I7LECTRO-VOLTAIC  BELT  and  other  Electric 
_j  Appliances  are  sent  on  SO  Days'  Trial  TO 
MEN  ONLY,  YOUNG  OR  OLD,  who  are  Buffer- 
lug  from  Nervous  Debility,  Lost  Vitality, 
"Wasting  Weaknesses,  and  all  those  diseases  of  a 
Personal  Nature,  resulting  from  Abuses  and. 
Other  Causes.  Speedy  relief  and.  complete 
restoration  to  Health,  Vigor  and  Manhood 
Guaranteed.  Send  as  once  for  Illustrated 
Pamphlet  free.    Address 

Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  Marshall,  Mich, 


30  BAYS  TRIAL. 

To  Young,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORXE'S  (New  Improved) 
"'ectric  Belt.  Electricity  la 
'e,  and  a  lack  of  it  Is  Dfs- 
scand  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  fn  1883, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous  - 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rliemnatlsm,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease"  of  Kidneys.  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Aflthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  EryBlpelas,  Indigestion.  Knp- 
tuxe. Catarrh,  Piles.  Epilepsy.  Agtn\  Diabetes,  tend  stamp 
lor  Pamphlet.  W.  J.  EOENE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran' 
CISCO,  Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


Tbu  elegant  solid  plain  ring,  made  ot 
-Heavy  18  K.  Rolled  Gold,  puked  In 
B Velvet  Casket*  warranted  5  yearn, 
—~-^£fr  post-paid,  45c,  8  for  91.25,  SO 
^^^^  Cardn,  *'BcontieV  all  Gold,  Sil- 
ver, Romeo,  IJlIes,  Mottoes*  Ac,  with  name  on,  10c,  11 
Backs  #1.00  bill,  and  thm  Gold  RIne  Free. 

TJ.  S.  CABTJ  CO..  CENTBSBHOOK,  COlTCf 


CONSUMPTION 


T  have  a  positive 
remedy  for  the 
above  dlseasb;  by 
_  its  use  thousands 
of  casei  of  the  worst  kind  and  of  longstanding  have  been  cured.  Indeed, 
Bo  Strong  ismy  falthln  lteeffieacy.thatl  wlllsend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
together  with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease,  to  any  sufferer. 
Give  Eipreis  and  P.  0.  addreas  DR.  T.  A.  SLOCUM,  181  Pearl  St.,  N,  T. 


:r~>-i  AND  NOT 

jj^gpjca^WEAB   OUT 

O  #%  I     P%  L>y  watchmakers.  By  mail25c.  Circulars 
&  \J  h.  t)  Iree.  J.  S.  Bi&cb.  &  Co.,  33  Doy  St.,  N.  X 


THE    WASP. 


15 


PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
bbaiI  from  Broadway  Wharf,  Sari 
Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
*  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

California    Southern     r«nst    Boutc- 

Bteaniers  will  sail  about  every  ^eoend  day  a.  m. 
lor  the  following  port*  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Ban  Simeon,  Cayueos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barhar  ,  '  en  turn.  Hue- 
name,  Sun  Pedro  Los  Angeles  axd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and    tlanka  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  ju  or  about  the  5tiVbf 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  w.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.C.,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
HarriBburg,  \loska,  connecting  at  Port  Town* 
•end  with  Victoria  and  Puget  ■*ound.  Steamer 
tearing  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Pugct    Sound   Route.— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  A.  M.,  on  March  3d, 
11th,  19th,  -27th,  and  every-  eighth  day  there- 
after for  Victoria,  8.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steiluoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  March  2d,  10th,  lath,  26th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  M.  on  March  3d,  11th,  10th,  27th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route— The  Oregon 
Hallway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— March  5th,  10th,  loth,  20th, 
25th,  30th,  April  4th,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  md  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  S*n 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQU1NA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
tor  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Rubs  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 


EASTWARD 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Phinojfal 
Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS     CITY,     ATCHISON 
and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PEBCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills* 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Oen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  leave  Station,  loot  of  Market 
street,  South  Side  at 

8,Qfl  A'  M-  da'Iv-  Alvarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
■  OU  terville,  Alviso,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSE,  Los  Gatoa,  Wrights,  Glen  wood,  Felton, 
Big  Trees,  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2,0 fl  p-  M-  (except  Sunday),  Express:  Mt 
■  Oil  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 

4,0ft  P- M.,  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
■  Ou  and  intermediate  points. 

mc  EXCURSIONS  TO   SANTA    CRUZ  AND 
U>  J  »*.50  to  SAN  JOSE,   on  SATURDAYS 

and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
clusive. 


TO    OAKLAND     AMI    ALAMEDA. 

§fl.00p  §6.30,  $7.00,  7.30,  S.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  11.30  A.  M.  1|12.00,  12.30, 
«jl  00,  1.30,  ^2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30,  4  00,  4.30,  5.00 
6.30,  6.00,  6/60,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.30,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets 
Oakland— 55.30,  $0.00,  S(i.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.00, 
8.30,  9.00,  9.30,  10.00,  10.30,  •111.00,  11.30  A.  M. 
M2.O0,  12.30,  M.00,  1.30,  2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.30,  11.45  P.M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda-§5.1C,  §5.46, 
§6.16,  6.46,  7.1C,  7.46.  8.16,  8.46.  9.16.  9.46, 
10.10,  "I10.46,  11.16,  HI  1.46  A.  M.  12.16,  "[12.46, 
1.16,  1.46,  2.16,  2.46,  3.16,  3.46,  4  16,  4.46,  5.16, 
6.46,  6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  9.16,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.     11  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  22JJ 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 

L.  FILLMORE,  R,  M.  GARRATT, 

Superintendent.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


T     D.    He  RAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
..Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  street. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretion?. 
DR.  hINTIE,who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ot 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agTee  to  forfeit  Five  Htjn- 
drrd  Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  -nd 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  81.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  S5  '  ent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTI*',  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  MPLE  BOTTLE,  FhE*:,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  eex 
and  a^e      Strict  -ec-ecy  in  all  transactions. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMON  D  &  CO 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

UNION     BLOCK. 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 


AtiENTS  FOR  P44IFIC  HAIL  8.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens*  Ins.  To.,  si.  Louis  -  $4O0,&38 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  to.,  N.Y.,  -  -  -  434>,»91 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Stall  I  more,  501,379 
mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co., Pittsburg, 300, 246 
Boatman's  Fire  ami  Marine  Ins, 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,733 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  Slew  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office — 219   NaiiMnue    street,    Pt.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


DR.    ROWAS'S 

FAMOUS    REMEDY 

FOR 

SEA   SICKNESS. 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  ana  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excelB  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  P.  psin  and  ElLxir  Calisaya. 

iSTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


in;.  Liir.H.s 

WONDERFUL 
GERMAN 
-l  INVIGORATOR. 
The  greate  t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  ■  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  i-  di-cretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  SI, 000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, 810. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
e»n-a  of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  sperd- 
il  ,  thoroughlj  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
-«>  s  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaJges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listles-s  and  despondent  loot  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  V-tal  Weiknessand  loss  of  Vitality 
known  a*  Pros'atorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  ror  the  want  of  pro  er  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  rheir  property  and  pleasure  in  life  irom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  care  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  ad  nee  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

t5T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  S2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

1S/L  erch.an.ts. 


AGENTS    FOR 

Sprechels*  Line  or  Hawaiian  Paekets, 
S.  s.  Hepworth'g  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chine*). Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  nolier  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

I  Corner  Fremont SAN   FRANCIS  Co 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELTD,  Manafactnrer. 

EST  MCI  IS1II  It     1859. 

SOLK  AQEXTb  KUR  TUK  OXLY  OKSL1.VE 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Tears. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  of  BllUiird  and 

Foul  Tables  1. n  1  h«-  i*ucllli-  Coast. 

945    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prices    20    per    cent.   Lower   than    any 

otber  House  on  1  in    C'oiut. 

iar    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "K» 

*3T  Curbs    with 

I'.VKAILINO        CRft- 

taintt  NVrvoue 
and  Physical  De 
bility,  Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  tbo 
terribly  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.      Jtbrmakisst  v.Ures    Gcarantbbd. 
lriceS'2,50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  §10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 

The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Suie  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WJI.     T.    COLEMAN     A    CO. 

sole    Agents" 

Opera  Glasses 

THE    LATEST    JUST    RECEIVED. 

1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1884 
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MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 

Monnted  to  order  at  two  hoars  notice. 


THE    WASP. 


i    -'  *  :  W  ; "  ' ' U  i 


SCHMIDT  LABEL  5  LITHO  CC.SAN  FRANCISCO 


TALLYING        THE         TOILERS 


D,  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.  VANDERSLICE  &  CO. 

11  INI   I    VI    II   KIM. 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHEa 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders    by    Mail    will   receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Aft-emloii,  tinod.s  sent 

to  uny  part  of  the  Mate  or 

Territories 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 

HinABTl'DO     /-  «H 


IMPORTERS  CF 


DI^MOIsTDS 

AND 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,      Etc. 

Any  Article  or  iHllKtMi  or  other  Jewelry  Mode  lo  Order,  at  none  Price*. 

no   HoyrcwwBttj   *rtu:Kr. 

ggrSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


BUBEKZA 


COTTON 

GARDEN  HOSE 

Stronger  three  to  one,  and  lighter  two  to  onp, 
than  the  beat  four-plv  Kubber  Hose  ;  aod  if  left 
OUt  in  the  sun  am!  air  continuously,  or,  if  put 
away,  put  away  dry,  will  stand  the  roughest 
kind  of  usige  and  will  list  for  years. 

Also,  RUBBSR  HOSE  of  extra  quality  and  at 
ow  price. 

W.  T.  V.  SCI1EXCK, 
5  California  St.,  S»n  Francisco,  Cal. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  33!  1IAKKET  ST. 
REFINERY,         ■        ■        -        POTKEKO. 


MODEL  MUSIC  QTORE 
dst  IWIarked    Ouccess. 

HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and.  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 

market  as-  ia  tsr 


U2TBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

GG9  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.   THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 


L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS   AND   1S1P0RTSR8   OP 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  am,  kinds  op  Harness  &  Patent  Leathers, 
i:-!  A  421  Italic  I  v  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 


Patent   and   Trade-Mark    Law  a 
Specialty. 

BOONE  &SCRIVNER 

Attomeys-at-Law, 

320   CALIFORNIA  ST.,   ROOMS  J  .1    8, 
Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


ALFRED  GRGBMBAUM  &  CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET    &   CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Reims,  France. 

The  Phoenix  Bottling"  Co.  Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEER 

NEW    YORK. 

No      iq3    CALIFORNIA.    STREET.    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

101   STOCKTON  S  I ,  Cor.  O'FARRELL,  Q  I  1  II  (\  ft 

Henry  F.  Miller^LHemme  &  LongrlAllUu. 

A..    WALDTEUFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

AND 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 


W.   G.   Badger, 

SOLE  .v.]  :■■  i  -    ITI  IS 

HALLET,    DAVIri   &    CO'S 

CELEB  RAT  Ef) 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

No.  I.t  Saihoiui-  Street,  S.  F. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  UO  ,  I 

Shipping     and     Commission 
Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.  Market   and   Main   Htreets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO  , 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     A     SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


A    REVOLUTION 

IN    TIIR 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC    SHIELDS. 

The  Great  Curative   Agent  of 
our  Times. 

T>  11KUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
**■  and  DVdPKPSlA  run  no  I 
exist  where  these  Shields  arc 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equalnthe  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  llHgui'iir  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT    BATTERIES 

\\  will  convince  any  ekeptic  of  the 

H  truth  of  what  we  Bay.     Try  a 

"pair.     Price  jjit.  by  mail,  to  an> 

address.   Sena  romur  new  book, 

"A  Plain  Koad  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
V\ yV  Magnetic    Shield   Co. 

10«  POST  STKF.ET, 

vin  Francisco,  Cnl. 


NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


I  CHI     BAN 


SEE     ADVERTISEMENT     ON     DRAMATIC     PAGE. 


BE V H E S D  h  For  Kidne^  c°mPiaint 
WATER  A       ^  diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


KOULER  A  CHASE,  131  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiaao 

Also  for  the 
Fist  SMlt  ami  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Mueic 
House  on  the  Coast. 

BETTER    THAV    GOLD. 


Budweiser  °_±XT  The  Louvre,  JU££  ZlEl  »r 
SMOKE  I  AMBROSIA  CIGAR. 


The  Best  in 
the  Market. 


send 

FOR 
PRICE 
LIST. 


CURTIS,  DIXON  &.  CO.,  309  Clay, 
Cigar  Manufacturers. 


Germea  for  Breakfast, 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY    IT. 


John  T.  Cuttins  &  Co., 


-SOLE    ACEVTS. 


Coal.  «carJ.  MACDONOPLtH  &  01).,  41  MARKET~STREET.^a  Goal. 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  '"THE"  STYLES.  N-E-cl^Z!HAa^?S^mRRY 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALU    KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1  00 

Br.  srill»(W. 

Proprieior. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11&13  DUPONT, 

SAN  KRAN'CI-CU 


Saulmarin's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  t.an  .Francis*  o. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Older.  Sole  agent  for  KUSS'Aa 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA,  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  UlA iSl'll  K. 

F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

IjEALEBS  in 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceri  s, 

27  and  20  CALII'OKMA  »T. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drumm,  Sain  Frakcisco. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YFLLOW  'LABEL) 

CHAMPAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND   PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole    Agent, 

429  *  431  BATTEKY  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR..  HENLEY'S 


IRON 


(Liebig's  Enact), 

M  Wonderful  Natntive 

and  flmgomoi. 


(Pyroptiospliaie), 

Tonic  lor  tie  Blood,  a 

Food'  lor  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS,  NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,     COX    &    CO., 
637  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Lick    House! 


EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.     First-class  Restau- 
rant.     The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Win.    F.    HARRISON,    Manager. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 


GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
i  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  311  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily    to    all 
pans  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND 

Proprietor. 
°pc<->rd  pt  .  nr.  Fols^m.  S  V. 


i'OCK    PEWERY, 

Corner  of  Powell 


"   f  ?  f  $    ?    P 

OHR  LAGER  EEEK  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CI.IVHT- 


AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 


"JESSE  MUORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO-, 

41}  and  419 

Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


€.  Deweese,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

C.  II.   Noore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  It.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.   GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:     Market  &  Second. 


S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne 

FROM  FRANCE 


IN  QUARTS 

AND 

PINTS.    >^W 


DRINK 


ALK'S 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER . 

s    niMiitK<»niery    Street,    San    Franc1*)?*)* 


NAGLEE  BRANDY. 

S.  P.  MTDDLETON,  Agent, 

I  Hi   IIIIKTOOHEBY  ST.,  S.  F. 


Wol  1  crs  Brothers  &Co 

IMI'i'KTRRS   ANIP    HEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND     LTQUORS. 
221  California  St .  San  Francisco. 


Established  18..2. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J.  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

4i»  to  437  J  tt  KSt>,\  STREET, 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Cal^and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 


Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

till  A  21S  C4LIFOKNH  ST.,  S.F. 


fiOURBlglj 

28115 


SOLD    BY 
D  RUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


THE     STRONGEST    AND     BEST  I 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
ouc-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24,  1883. 
H.  E.  B0TH1N,  President  Bothin  al'f'g  Co.: 

Dear  Hr— After  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRKD  W.  PERRY,  M.D.,  )  Members  of  San 

W.  A.  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,     \  Francisco  Board 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D.,  J  of  Health. 

Manufactured  hy 
BOTHIN     M'F'G     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


1_ \  TRADE 

/'  MARK. 


^  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTIM  A-  °-  £°°JL*  8.ON- 


SAN      FRANCISCO,      SATURDAY,     MAY      31,       1884. 


SCHMIDT  LABELS  UlhU  CO.,iAN  FRANCISCO 


TYLER        OBJECTS. 


THE    WASP. 


A   REVERY. 


Hey  !  pretty  hostess.     Hey  !    Hey-day  ! 

Why  do  you  pout  and  mope  and  pine  ? 
The  woods  are  green,  the  world's  in  May, 

Your  gains  are  great  with  this  good  wine* 
Dark  brown  your  wealth  of  tangled  curl 
And  piquant  all  your  airs,  my  girL 
How  flashing  are  your  handsome  eyes 
When  thus  I  kiss  you  by  surprise  I 

I'  /e  met  so  many  women  fair, 

But  none  like  you — don't  knit  your  brow  ! 

To  clasp  that  waist  whose  curves  ensnare, 
I'd  go  through  half  the  world,  I  vow ! 

And  your  sweet  kiss — ah  !  bless  my  soul ! 

And  your  rare  wine — fill  up  my  bowl ! 

Fpr  man  is  weak  and  mortal  too, 

And  ever  Love  and  Thirst  undo. 

How  fleeting  are  both  Kiss  and  Wine  ! 

Chink !  chink !  my  last  coin  changes  hands, 
So  be  it,  then  that  purse  of  mine 

No  longer  in  such  peril  stands. 
Ah  !  lovely  hostess,  look  not  grave, 
I  press  your  hand,  my  hat  I  wave. 
Who  knows  what  road  to  luck  will  lead  ? 
Above  the  brook  a  bridge  of  reed. 

And  he  who  thought  this  song  your  due, 

By  kind  remembrances  impelled, 
Paused  at  the  cross-roads,  rhymed  of  you 

While  still  his  pilgrim-staff  he  held. 
He  is  a  fickle  gay  young  blade. 
With  feathered  hat  and  doublet  frayed, 
Who  of  his  follies  makes  display 
Prefers  to  borrow,  not  to  pay. 

And  yet — his  life  and  health  both  wane, 

Alas  !  he  sits  here  old  and  spare, 
Par  off  from  forest  and  green  plain, 

Stoops  in  a  scholar's  dusty  lair, 

The  world  for  him  is  in  bis  books, 

He  knows  nor  wine  nor  woman's  looks, 

He  feels  no  kiss  —to  stroll  and  sing 

He  leaves  for  others  pleasuring. 

— Translated  from  the  German  by  E.  P.  Dawson. 
San  Francisco,  May,  18S4. 


AMONG  THE    YACHTSMEN. 


The  yachting  season  is  now  in  full  progress.  Bottoms  have  been 
scraped,  sides  painted,  tops  varnished  and  ends  smoothed.  The  compass 
has  been  boxed  and  numerous  bottles  unboxed.  Decks  have  been  caulked 
and  demijohns  uncorked.  Sails  have  been  bent  and  running  gear  straight- 
ened out.  The  main  and  foresheets  have  been  rove  off  and  the  blankets 
aired.  The  yachtsmen  have  brought  out  their  goatskin  jackets  and  straw 
hats  and  have  rubbed  tar  on  their  hands.  They  are  salt  enough  to  be 
pumped  out  with  a  bilge-pump  or  to  be  used  in  drying  fish.  Commodore's 
orders  are  plenty  as  resolutions  in  a  ward  club.  The  season  has  been  form- 
ally opened  by  all  hands  and  sailing  is  now  in  order.  We  have,  after  the 
manner  of  our  contemporaries,  gathered  a  few  yachting  notes  which  will  be 
of  interest  to  yachtsmen,  sailors  and  those  who  go  down  across  the  bay  in 
ferry-boats. 

The  Cliispa  is  gradually  having  all  her  ballast  taken  out,  as  she  has 
soaked  up  heavy  with  water  and  don't  need  it.  The  only  thing,  by  the  way, 
that  does  soak  up  with  water  in  the  yacht  fleet  is  a  yacht.  They  took 
everything  weighty  out  of  the  Chispa  but  the  beer,  but  Admiral  Gutte 
drew  the  line  at  beer.  He  though  the  crowd  he  took  out  with  him  could 
lighten  that  up  fast  enough  as  it  was.  To  keep  the  yacht  in  right  trim, 
however,  when  they  took  the  last  truck  loads  "of  beer  down,  three  more 
tons  of  inside  ballast  had  to  be  taken  from  between  the  frames.  It  is 
found  to  answer  better  than  lead  however. 

The  reason  the  Ariel  is  not  out  oftener  of  late  is  because  Captain  Floyd 
has  a  felon  on  his  hand  and  can't  gesticulate  well.  The  Ariel  cannot  be 
sailed  properly  unless  he  holds  on  to  a  backstay  with  one  hand  and  waves 
his  other  one  to  starboard,  port  or  steady  in  naval  fashion,  so  the  man  at 
the  wheel  can  tell  what  to  do.  Captain  Fraser  can't  take  her  out  much  be- 
cause his  heavy  knowledge  of  astronomy  keeps  her  down  by  the  stern  and  a 
marine  glass  is  a  poor  substitute  for  a  big  telescope.  Besides,  local  time, 
standard  time  and  astronomical  time  don't  jibe  for  yachting  trips  and  con- 
fuse him.  If  he  gets  under  way  on  one  time,  he  is  apt  to  come  back  on 
another  time,  and  get  late  for  dinner  on  the  third  time.  Besides  the 
guests  want  to  take  a  drink  all  the  time.  When  a  man  orders  dinner  at 
four  bells,  punch  served  at  seven  o'clock,  and  supper  at  thirteen  hours  thirty 
minutes,  the  oven  gets  mixed  as  well  as  the  punch.  Denny  has  suggested  that 
they  abolish  all  the  systems  for  a  "  high  old  time."  But  as  Denny's  idea  of 
that  is  to  borrow  the  yacht,  have  some  one  else  pay  for  the  provisions,  and 
"  strike  "  some  other  brat  for  the  loan  of  a  dozen  bottles  of  beer  or  wine, 
the  other  owners  of  the  boat  won't  sail  with  him  and  when  the  other 
yachts  see  the  Ariel  out  with  Denny  they  haul  on  the  wind  and  then  the 
Ariel  can't  catch  any  one  of  them  in  the  fleet. 

Vice- Commodore  Mervyn  Donahue  knows  now  that  the  hatchway  in 
the  cockpit  is  not  where  they  keep  the  cold  chicken  and  hard-boiled  eggs. 
But  that's  what  some  one  told  him  when  he  first  bought  the  Nellie  and   he 


believed  it.  He  don't  think,  however,  that  Hyde  Bowie  knows  any  better 
yet.  The  Nellie  has  been  all  refitted  this  season.  The  wine-lockers  have 
been  entirely  removed  as  -looking  too  much  like  bachelorhood.  The  new 
lockers  are  fitted  up  respectively  for  fresh  milk  and  buttermilk,  lemons  and 
Napa  soda.  The  new  library  is  handsomely  fitted  for  the  reception  of  the 
Railroad  Commissioners'  reports  and  other  light  literature.  Vice-Commo- 
dore Donahue  artfully  led  the  fleet  into  Raccoon  Straits  the  other  day  to 
show  them  how  steady  and  strong  the  winds  were  there,  but  they  all  got 
becalmed  at  Point  Tiburon  and  he  took  the  train  for  San  Rafael  while  the 
others  got  even  by  calling  the  place, Point  Doldrum.' 

The  Emerald  has  been  turned  into  a  sort  of  nautical  photograph  gallery. 
Vice- Commodore  Oliver  is  a -member  of  the  Pacific  Amateur  Photographic 
Association  and  a  lot  of  other  members  go  with  him  taking  map  shots  at 
everything  in  sight.  As  soon  as  the  Emerald  comes  near  now  the  people  on 
the  other  yachis  assume  cast-iron  attitudes  and  smile  cast-steel  smiles. 
They  know  they  will  be  taken.  They  are  now  extant  more  photographs  of 
the  Emerald  than  any  yacht  in  the  world. 

For  the  following   notes   of  the   Pacific  Yacht  Club  cruise   we   are   in- 
debted to  an  Alta  reporter  as  ours  had  to  go  to  the  rat-fight :     The  Fieur  de 
Lis  and  the  rest  of  the  Pacific  Yacht  Club  fleet  started  with  a  fine   breeze 
for  Martinez  Saturday.     The    Fleur  de  Lis   carried  working  sails,   staysails 
and  several  other  gentlemen.     By  the  time   the  tail   end  of  Southampton 
shoal  was  reached  the  Fleur  de  Lis  had   shifted   her   position  from   last   to 
fourth.     Then    the    Fleur    de    Lis   crossed    the    Bhoal,    heading    for    the 
11  Chickens  "  with  a  westerly  wind  and  on  the  starboard  tack.     As  the  Flewf 
de  Lis  reached  Red  rock  the  flying-jib  downhaul  fouled  the  main- gaff,  which 
occasioned  some  delay.      While  this  was  being  repaired,  the   main-gaff  top- 
sail sheet,  which,  as  any  yachtsman  knows,  reeves  through  the  jib-hanks  on 
the  fore-boom  jackstay,   took  a  round  turn   over   the   knight-head,  its  end 
catching  afoul   the   quarter-bit.     Here  was   more   confusion,    but   Captain 
White,  being  used  to  such  little  things,  got  the  crew  all  on  the  waist  so  as 
to  change  her  trim  and  everything  came  clear.      With  cheers   for   the  skill 
of  their  helmsman  they  came  aft  to  the  cock-pit  again,  as   he  wanted  her  a 
little  by  the  head,  so  as   to  "pinch   her   by   the  wind   better,"  her   sheets 
being  eased  off  for  the  purpose.     By  this  time  another  yacht  has  crawled  up 
on  the  Fleur  de  Lis,  but,  spurning  the  froth  irom  her  sharp  bows  the  Fleur 
de  Lis  gave  a  leap  forward  and  on  reaching  the  Brothers  light-house  was  a 
good  five  miles  from  her  competitor,  which  was  only  to  Red  rock.     Here  the 
Fleur  de  Lis  was  squared   away   before  the  wind  up    Pablo   Bay,    all  hands 
tailing  on  to  the  sheets  and   dragging   them   aft  in  good  style,  so  as  to  per- 
form the  maneuver  in  a  manner  to  bring  out  admiration  from  the   other 
yachts.      Off  the  Pablo  Point  buoy,  which  was  passed  as  usual  on  the  port 
hand,  another  yacht  was" overhauled,  leaving  only   two  ahead  of  the  Fleur 
de  Lis.     The  strong  breeze  soon  carried  her  to  Point  Pinole  where,  in   the 
midst  of  a  heavy  sea,  another  yacht  was  passed,   giving  the   Fleur  de  Lis 
second   place.     The   white  foam    glistened   like    scattered   snow,    the   red 
shirts  of  the  crew  shone  like  the  setting  sun,  the  tried  and  trusty  craft  sped 
onward  in  her  wild  career,   and  soon  the  Fleur  de  Lis  would  have  her  due 
—  first  place  in  the  fleet.     This,  as  a  matter  of  course,  she  took  before  long 
and  led  the  fleet  to  the  anchorage,   being  the   first   to   drop   her   coffee-pot 
hook  as  usual.     She  did  not  drag  foul  of  the  ferry-boat  as  has  been  stated. 
The  evening  was  passed  pleasantly  in  visiting,  singing  and   dancing,    the 
crew  of  the  Fleur  de  Lis  going  ashore,  calling  on  the  Mayor  and  taking  in 
the  town.     Five  minutes  before  gun-fire  the  next  day  all  was  bustle.     The 
Fleur  de  Lis  hoisted  her  boat  and  a  watchful  eye  was  kept  on  the  Commo- 
dore's jacht.     Soon  the  preparatory  gun  was  heard  and  then  the  starting  gun 
and  the  white-winged  fleet  started  for  the  memorable  beat  down  Pablo  Bay. 
They  all  started  together,  though  the  Fleur  de  Lis  lost  some  twenty-five 
minutes  in  lifting  her  anchor,  the  fluke  catching  on  the   skag.     When    her 
sheets  were  fairly  trimmed  the  fleet  was  hull   down   to  windward.     Captain 
White  very  judiciously  hugged    the   south   shore,    out   of  the   current  and 
where  there  was  a  fine   breeze,    none   of  the   other   yachtsmen   seeming   to 
know  that  there  was  a  flood  tide  and   calm   in   the    middle  of  Pablo   Bay. 
The  Fleur  de  Lis  made  a  long  arm  on  the  port  tack  and  then  a  long  one  on 
the  starboard  tack,  an  unusual  maneuver  for  a  yacht  in  going  to  windward, 
but  one  which  told  in  the  long  run,   for  he   was  "running"  at   the   time, 
close  hauled  with  the  wind  abeam.     The  Fleur  de  Lis  had  the  heels  of  the 
fleet.     She  crept  steadily  along,    passing  one  after  another  of  the  yachts 
(for  there  were  several  other  yachts  in   company,    by   the    waj).     She    was 
favored  with  smooth  water  and  a  steady  breeze,  which  Captain  White,  with 
admirable  forethought,  had  arranged  for  the  day  before.     As  the  Fleur  de 
Lis  ranged  up  near  the  two  leading  yachts,    a  look  of  despair  was  seen  on 
the  faces  of  the  other  yachtsmen,  as   they   saw   that  the   fleet-footed    racer 
"  had  them. "     Passing  between  Pablo  Point  and  the  Brothers,  leaving  them 
on  the  port   hand,    the   staysail,  jib-topsail   and  gaff-topsail  were   spread. 
Captain  White  scorned  to  take  any  advantage  by  using   the  water  sails  or 
sweeps,  so  the  Fleur  de  Lis  did  not  make  her  customary  twenty-two  knots  at 
this  point.     Still,  the  object  was  accomplished  and  she  crossed  the  winning 
line,  thirty-five  minutes  ahead  of  the  next  boat.     Captain  White  gracefully 
waived  any  right  to  time  allowance,   which  was  very  generous.     But   the 
Fleur  de  Lis  had  kept  up  her  reputation  and  that  was  enough.     The  Pacific 
Yacht  Club  is  to  be  congratulated  on   having   arranged  a   very   enjoyable 
cruise.     The  race  was  won  by  the  Fleur  de  Lis.     She  was  sailed  by  Captain 
White. 


"My  love,"  said  Mr.  Greatheart  to  his  spouse  the  other  morning,  tap- 
ping with  his  finger  as  he  spoke  an  editorial  in  the  New  York  Sun,  "why 
is  this  article  like  a  famous  biblical  character  who  subdued  several  kings  of 
animals  V 

"  I'm  sure  I  don't  know,"  responded  the  dear  lady. 

"  Because,"  replied  Mr.  Greatheart,   "  it  is  a  Dana  yell." 
Mrs.  Greatheart  is  still  in  bed. 


When  a  man  wakes  up  and  looks  out  of  his  bedroom-window  at  about 
six  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  sees  a  cow  danciog  over  the  mignonette, 
and  languidly  devouring  the  currant-bushes,  he  begins  to  think  that  he 
knows  the  meaning  of  the  term  "  cattle-plague." 


THE    WASP. 


8 


THE   GREAT   BEAR   HUNT, 


One  day  last  week  a  aoldier  leant  on  his  musket  at  the  Presidio  and 
gazed  far  out  to  sea. 

There  was  blood  in  the  warrior's  eye,  but  it  was  not  the  blnod  of  battle. 
It  was  the  gory  stains  of  a  night's  debauch — the  brand  which  Bacchus, 
Gambrinus  &  Co.  place  upon  their  votaries, 

Before  him  lay  the  smiling  harbor.  One  of  Captain  Griffs  tugs  was 
towing  in  a  disabled  schooner  for  a  fee  which  would  more  than  cover  the  cost 
of  hull,  cargo  and  spars.  The  air  was  full  of  seagulls,  for  the  beach  was 
strewn  with  sardines  which  the  Neapolitans,  heedless  of  the  warning  words 
of  Fish  Commissioner  Redding,  had  left  to  perish.  Dr.  McAllister's  fast- 
sailing  yacht  churned  by  to  intercept  an  inbound  steamer.  All  was  peace, 
harmony,  industry,  beauty,  commerce,  marine  scape  and  the  rest  of  it. 

The  soldier  leant  upon  hip  musket  and  wiped  away  a  blue  fly.  The  fly 
came  again,  and  again  he  wiped  it  away.  It  returned,  and  he  grew 
alarmed. 

"  Have  I  got  'em  ? "  he  whispered  hoarsely  to  himself.  He  felt  in  his 
pockets  for  a  nickel.  Despite  the  terrors  of  the  court-martial,  he  knew  that 
could  he  fly  to  the  Presidio  gate  and  swallow  just  a  single  bracer,  he  would 
be  a  man  and  a  soldier  again. 

At  this  moment,  and  while  weighing  in  his  poor  buzzing  brain  a  glass  of 
whisky  against  Alcatraz  prison,  he  glanced  once  more  Beaward.  He  saw 
something  that  froze  his  blood  and  made  each  particular  hair  on  his  closely- 
cropped  head  stand  erect  until  his  fatigue  cap  was  supported  on  their  tips. 
Then,  with  a  shrill  cry  of  "  The  bear  !  the  bear ;  I've  got  'em,  and  no  mis- 
take !  "  he  flung  down  his  musket  and  rushed  wildly  from  his  post. 

CHAPTER   II. 

Major-General  Walter  Turnbull  was  taking  a  morning  walk.  The  Gen- 
eral's brow  was  unclouded,  for  the  heart  within  was  full  of  joy. 

"  I'll  not  hurry  myself  this  delightful  morning,"  mused  the  commander 
cheerily,  "  for  I  am  not  walking  for  my  shape,  but  for  pleasure."  Instinct- 
ively he  moved  in  the  direction  of  Point  San  Jose.  There  were  cannon 
there,  and  the  heart  of  the  soldier  was  drawn  toward  the  cannon.  Blithely 
the  young  maidens  who  comprise  the  female  staff  of  the  woolen  mills  tripped 
over  the  sand  dunes  to  their  labor.  They  smiled  on  the  General ;  he  Bmiled 
back  and  tripped  too,  but  it  was  over  a  hoopskirt,  cast  disdainfully  aside  by 
some  haughty  North  Beach  belle.  When  the  General  recovered  his  feet 
there  was  sand  in  his  eyes  and  in  his  nose,  and  the  maidens  were  laughing. 
But  this  petty  accident  did  not  mar  his  good  humor.  He  kissed  his  hand 
to  them,  made  a  demi-pirouette  on  the  sand  to  show  that  there  were  no 
bones  broken,  and  entered  the  military  reservation.  He  sniffed  the  morning 
air  and  the  sardines,  saw  the  stately  ships  riding  at  anchor,  saw  Griff's 
harbor  hawk  returning  with  her  prey,  and  thus  seeing  reached  the  Presidio 
gate,  when  something  struck  him  in  the  stomach  and  he  fell,  a  writhing  and 
unconscious  mass  upon  the  macadam.  When  he  recovered  his  senses  a 
soldier  was  standing  over  him. 

"  Was  it  shell  or  round  shot  1 "  gasped  the  General.  "Who  are  we  at 
war  with,  anyhow  ?  " 

"  The  Dear,  the  bear  ? "  shouted  the  soldier.  "  We  ain't  at  war  with  any- 
body, but  there  is  just  the  biggeBt  bear  you  ever  saw  swimming  like  blazes 
from  Marin  county  to  eat  every  mother's  son  on  the  reservation.  Save  your- 
self, save  yourself  !  "  and  with  a  shrill  cry  the  sentry  rushed  along  the  mili- 
tary road,  stopping  for  a  second  to  look  over  his  shoulders  and  then  dashing 
onward,  aB  if  the  fiend  were  at  his  heels. 

General  Turnbull  climbed  to  his  feet  and  felt  himself  over  carefully. 
With  the  exception  of  a  trifling  abrasion  of  the  knees,  he  was  unhurt. 

"  The  man  is  panic-stricken,"  he  said,  "  but  he  does  not  belong  to  the 
militia,  thank  Heaven  for  that ;  he  is  only  one  of  the  regulars.  I  will 
reconnoitre  this  bear  myself."  But  there  was  nothing  visible  on  the  smooth 
waters  beyond  the  shipping  and  the  seagulls. 

"  Perhaps  he  has  made  a  landing,"  said  the  General,  "and  if  he  has,  I 
think  I  have  business  in  the  Alia  office.  I  am  not  prepared  this  morning  to 
exchange  courtesies  with  any  of  that  family,"  and  with  surprising  agility 
the  warrior-journalist  trotted  up  the  hill  toward  the  California-street  cars. 

CHAPTER   III. 

When  General  Turnbull  reached  the  Alta  office  he  was  in  a  condition 
of  profuse  perspiration.  He  called  the  staff  about  him,  and  while  Robs 
Jackson,  his  city  editor,  fanned  him  with  a  bandana,  Governor  Johnson 
poured  out  a  generous  horn  from  his  private  keg. 

"  Write  up,  write  up  !  "  gasped  the  General,  "  that  a  bear  has  landed  at 
the  Presidio,  and  let  the  militia  be  put  under  arms  at  once." 

"  A  bear  !  "  pjaculated  the  Governor. 

"  Landed  at  the  Presidio  !  "  echoed  the  staff,  sharpening  their  pencils  and 
gazing  in  awe  at  the  flushed  face  of  their  chief. 

"I  Biw  it  myself,"  continued  the  General;  "a  great  brown  grizzly 
monster— at  least  I  saw  a  soldier  who  saw  it.  Now,  what  is  to  be  done 
next  ? " 

"  This  does  not  come  within  the  province  of  the  National  Guard,  General," 
Baid  Governor  Johnson.  "  This  is  a  matter  that  the  municipal  authorities — 
the  police  department— must  attend  to.  Let  us  call  at  Chief  Crowley's 
office  and  consult  the  California  code." 

For  over  an  hour  Counselor  Clark  pondered  over  volume  after  volume, 
but  not  a  line  could  he  find  relating  to  the  intrusion  of  a  bear. 

"  We  muBt  bring  it  under  the  general  head  of  trespass,"  said  the  Coun- 
selor. 

"  We  can  arrest  him  for  vagrancy,"  said  the  Chief. 

"  Better  have  the  warrant  read  resisting  an  officer,"  suggested  Governor 
Johnson.  "  You  said,  General,  the  corporal  endeavored  to  lead  the  bear  to 
the  guardhouse  and  was  knocked  insensible  while  in  the  performance  of  his 
duty. " 

"  We  might  identify  him  with  the  Sharon  case,"  said  Mr.  Jackson,  "and 


declare  that  he  came  from  Marin  county  with  the  manifest  intention  of  com- 
mitting perjury." 

"  Perhaps  he  wanted  to  hug  Sarah,"  lisped  a  young  reporter,  at  which 
General  Turnbull  gave  the  rash  youth  a  ferocious  glance  and  docked  him  on 
the  spot. 

"  Action,  action,  gentlemen  !  "  cried  Chief  Crowley  ;  "  while  we  are  de- 
liberating under  what  Bection  of  the  laws  of  California  we  can  proceed 
against  the  bear  the  United  States  troops  may  be  in  sore  distress  at  the 
h paws  of  this  furiouB  animal.  I  will  take  upon  myself  the  responsi- 
bility of  arming  the  police." 

"  This  iB  a  special  item,"  said  General  Turnbull  exultantly,  "  Write  it 
up,  Jackson  ;  let  an  extra  edition  be  struck  off  and  stand  by  for  a  rush  to 
the  old  building." 

CHAPTER   IV. 

It  was  a  day  of  excitement  in  the  Western  Addition.  Lentulus  return- 
ing with  his  victorious  armies  to  Capua  never  created  half  as  much  excite- 
ment in  that  luxurious  city  as  the  rush  of  the  mounted  police  and  the  tramp 
of  the  National  Guard  bearward  did  along  Broadway  and  Cemetery  avenue. 
Meanwhile  the  matter  had  assumed  such  a  legal  importance  that  the  Su- 
preme Court  sat  in  banc  to  decide  under  what  provision  of  the  Constitution, 
enactment  of  the  Legislature,  municipal  ordinance  or  reading  of  the  Federal 
laws  the  bear  could  be  arrested  and  hauled  up  before  a  tribunal. 

A  delegation  from  the  Six  Companies,  escorted  by  Judge  Sawyer  and 
Colonel  Bee,  waited  upon  that  learned  body  to  discover  if  its  ruling  would 
have  any  bearing  upon  the  restriction  act.  The  newspapers  sent  their  re- 
porters to  the  front,  and  the  parting  between  city  editor  Hudson  of  the 
Chronicle  and  John  Young,  the  managing  editor,  when  Mr.  Hudson  de- 
parted to  take  a  place  of  danger  at  the  front,  was  of  such  an  affecting  nature 
that  even  the  advertising  solicitors  were  moved  to  tears. 

Mr.  Lathrop  of  the  Call  took  the  post  of  danger  for  that  journal,  anoint- 
ing the  hinges  of  his  jaw  and  sharpening  his  facile  pencil  before  a  crowd  of 
excited  and  sympathetic  spectators.  Mr.  Pickering  proposed  to  borrow  a 
mule  and  ride  himself  to  the  front,  but  was  dissuaded  by  Mr.  Fitch,  who 
begged  him  to  reflect  upon  what  an  aggravation  the  fact  of  his  having  used 
bear's  grease  for  years  upon  his  luxuriant  brunette  mustache  would  have 
upon  the  brain  of  that  animal  should  he  encounter  him  alone  in  the  brush. 
This  settled  the  matter,  and  Mr.  Pickering  concluded  to  remain  in  the  edi- 
torial rooms. 

The  plan  of  attack  was  soon  arranged.  The  surviving  members  of  the 
Vigilance  Committee,  under  William  T.  Coleman,  were  to  make  a  detour  by 
Golden  Gate  avenue  and  sweep  Laurel  Hill  Cemetery  on  the  west,  meeting 
the  National  Guard,  the  police  force  and  the  exempt  firemen  on  the  east. 
The  forces  were  advancing  briBkly  when  a  dispatch  reached  military  head- 
quarters at  Black  Point,  where  General  Pope,  who  had  entered  into  the 
spirit  of  the  affair,  was  conducting  operations.  General  Pope  at  once  com- 
manded a  retreat  and  handed  this  dispatch  to  his  aid-de-camp  : 


chapter  v. 


Corporal  who  saw  bear  juBt  brought  in  : 


Home  of  Inebriates. 
No  bear.     Bad  case  of  jim- 
Dr.  Jewels. 


As  we  write,  the  special  train  of  Californian  and  Nevadanese  delegates 
to  the  National  Republican  pow-pow  is  creeping  through  the  labyrinthine 
system  of  curves  that  the  thrifty  builders  of  the  Union  Pacific  devised  for 
making  as  many  subsidy-miles  as  human  ingenuity  could  get  in.  It  goes 
"  freighted  with  the  hopes'*  of  many  a  man  who  wants  to  be  a  postmaster, 
a  tidewaiter,  or  some  other  type  of  patriot  profoundly  loyal  to  a  republican 
form  of  government  and  having  assurance  in  dreams  that  the  Democracy  is 
intent  upon  its  destruction.  Many  who  follow  this  train  with  their  prayers 
are  afflicted  with  the  conviction  that  the  prosperity  of  the  country,  the  gen- 
eral welfare  of  the  world  and  the  happinesB  of  God  are  somehow  dependent 
upon  the  successful  outcome  of  what  they  are  pleased  to  call  the  "  delibera- 
tions "  of  the  eight  hundred  and  twenty  well-nourished  adult  males  now 
converging  upon  Chicago  ;  and  this  class  of  thinkerB— feelers,  rather— will 
accept  any  reBult  as  a  successful  outcome  and  any  nominee  as  the  best  and 
purest  of  American  statesmen.  For  ourselves,  desiring  no  office,  inheriting 
no  idiocy  and  possessing  no  enthusiasm,  we  see  in  all  this  only  the  quadren- 
nial repetition  of  a  show  so  time-battered  and  gray-grown  that  its  veteran 
attractions  are  ever  freshly  repulsive.  We  decline  to  be  affected  with  a  sense 
of  the  momentous  gravity  of  the  occasion  and  the  magnitude  of  the  ques- 
tions that  now  for  the  first  time  are  to  be  submitted  to  the  suffrages  of  an 
enlightened  people— and  the  rest  of  it.  We  see  nothing  original  in  all  this 
except  orginal  sin.  We  say  plainly  that  in  our  judgment  it  is  not  of  a  pin's 
importance  who  is  nominated  at  Chicago,  nor  if  he  who  is  be  afterward 
elected.  It  is  reasonably  certain  that  whoever  is  in  the  presidential  chair 
for  the  four  years  after  March  4th  next  will  do  about  as  well  as  he  can  for 
the  country,  consistently  with  his  higher  duty  to  himself  and  his  friends.  In 
all  probability  he  will  make  an  ass  of  himself  in  an  endlesB  variety  of  in- 
genious, honorable  and  customary  ways,  and  quit  the  presidential  chair  with 
great  honor  and  a  large  fortune.     We  are  ready  for  the  show  to  begin. 

"  It  is  very  strange,  that  about  John  L.  Sullivan's  new  baby,"  exclaimed 
Srubbs,  as  he  looked  up  from  the  paper  he  was  reading.  "  What  is  there 
straDge  about  it?"  asked  his  friend.  "Why,  that  they  should  allow  him 
to  follow  the  trade  of  his  father."  "  What  !  You  don't  say  1  Why,  how 
do  you  know  i  "  "  Oh,  I  am  confident.  Even  now  they  are  initiating  the 
little  fellow  into  one  of  the  very  first  degrees  of  the  prize-ring."  "  I  don't 
understand.  'How  have  they  done  it  ? "  "  They  have  made  a  bottle-holder 
of  him,"  replied  Stubbs.  —  Bradford  Sunday  Mail 

Never  send  your  sealskin  sacque  to  any  establishment  to  be  kept  through 
the  summer.  Take  it  away  with  you  and  hammer  it  with  a  cane  every  day, 
and  then  lay  it  out  upon  the  lawn,  that  every  one  may  see  it,  and  thus  get 
an  index  of  your  probable  wealth  and  social  position.  A  lady  may  borrow 
a  sealskin  sacque,  and  in  this  way  place  herself  on  even  terms  with  the 
speculative  adventurer  who  claims  to  be  a'nobleman. 
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No  questionable  advertisements  will  be  inserted  in  this  journal  on  any  terms. 

Mr.  Leland  Stanford  has  declared  his  intention  of  founding  at  Palo 
Alto  a  "memorial  college"  with  an  endowment  "equal  to  that  of  any 
educational  institution  in  the  country,"  that  being,  in  his  judgment,  the 
best  way  to  honor  and  perpetuate  his  son'B  memory  and  "  give  vitality  to 
his  last  thoughts  and  intellectual  tendencies."  It  is  unnecessary  to  look  this 
gift  horse  in  the  mouth  too  curiously,  to  discover  if  theBe  thoughts  and  tend- 
encies had  any  existence  outside  a  parental  imagination  subject  to  the 
amiable  exaggerations  of  a  recent  bereavement ;  the  question  interests  only 
in  so  far  as  it  concerns  the  probability  of  a  cooling  grief  affecting  the  magni- 
tude of  the  design.  The  suggestion  that  Mr.  Stanford  needs  no  "pious 
pretext"  for  his  benefaction,  but  might  creditably  have  acknowledged  its 
conception  due  to  his  sense  of  justice,  iB  made  in  no  ungracious  spirit ;  we 
are  simply  indisposed  to  "go  upon  the  record  "  as  grateful  recipients  of  the 
bounty  of  a  man  whose  moral  and  legal  right  to  the  means  of  being  bounti- 
ful we  have  always  stienuously  denied.  The  humble  attitude  of  protege"  is 
to  us  no  less  disagreeable  than  the  helpless  position  of  victim.  For  us  to 
accept  from  the  President  of  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  Company  any- 
thing as  charity  which  the  inexorable  logic  of  all  our  past  utterances  regard- 
ing that  corporation's  methods  binds  us  to  regard  as  restitution  would  be  to 
convict  ourselves  of  insincerity  in  either  the  present  or  the  past — a  greater 
concession  to  sentiment  than  we  are  willing  to  make.  Moreover,  we  are 
unable  to  believe  that  any  considerations  of  public  expediency  justify  a 
recognition  of  the  mischievous  fallacy  that  the  honorable  title  of  benefactor 
is  purchasable  with  dishonorable  gold.  Mr.  Stanford  has  not  asked  the 
public  how  it  would  be  most  agreeable  to  it  to  be  robbed  ;  he  does  not  now 
consult  it  as  to  the  method  and  amount  of  restitution.  The  game  is  in  his 
own  hands ;  let  him  play  it  as  he  will ;  but  for  our  part  we  shall  applaud 
neither  his  audacity  in  winning  nor  his  prudence  in  restoring. 


We  have  used  the  word  prudence  in  no  random  sense.  These  railroad 
men  have  made  timely  concessions  and  conciliations  too  often — have  shown 
too  keen  a  sense  of  the  necessity  of  occasionally  placating  public  opinion 
after  the  commission  of  some  exceptional  outrage — for  Mr.  Stanford's  offer 
to  pass  unchallenged.  It  is  not  so  very  long  since  he  and  his  associates  hav- 
ing excited  public  indignation  by  a  successful  attempt  to  steal  a  part  of  the 
Golden  Gate  Park  (himself  being  one  of  the  Park  Commissioners)  Mr. 
Crocker  came  ostentatiously  forward  with  a  gift  of  ten  thousand  dollars  to 
rebuild  the  park  conservatory — which  sight  seers  must  reach  by  a  railroad 
belonging  to  Messrs.  Stanford,  Crocker  and  Huntington.  This  act  of  thrifty 
generosity  made  peace.  In  view  of  these  things,  Mr.  Stanford  can  not  ex- 
pect observant  people  to  overlook  the  circumstance  that  he  and  his  partners, 
by  corrupt  and  unlawful  practices,  have  again  roused  against  themselves 
bitter  animosities  expressed'  in  menaces  of  unusual  significance.  He  must 
also  be  aware  that  nothing  in  his  past  life  points  to  the  probability  of  his  de- 
voting his  age  to  the  service  of  those  to  whose  plundering  he  has  devoted 
his  manhood.     Common  sense  asserts,  and  common  observation  proves,  that 


complete  revolutions  in  character,  taste  and  disposition  are  not  affected  by 
the  sharp  and  sudden  shock  of  a  personal  bereavement.  In  short,  Mr.  Stan- 
ford being  an  untruthful  and  dishonorable  man  has  no  right  to  ask  any- 
body's belief  to  the  declaration  that  he  means  to  perform  a  life-long  series 
of  honorable  deeds.  Having  cheated  the  people  out  of  their  money,  it  is 
better  for  him  to  give  a  portion  of  it  back,  even  in  his  own  way  and  for  his 
own  glory,  than  to  keep  it  all.  When  he  has  done  so  it  will  be  time  to  make 
such  acknowledgment  as  the  character  of  his  act  may  seem  to  merit.  In  the 
meantime,  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  it  may  not  occur  to  Mr.  Crocker,  whose 
grief  for  the  continued  existence  of  his  sons  must  be  of  the  most  poignant 
character,  to  found  and  endow  such  an  institution  as  would  best  "give 
vitality"  to  their  " thoughts  and  intellectual  tendencies. " 


The  local  movement  in  support  of  Butler  and  Thurman  for  President 
and  Vice-President  respectively  is  apparently  not  a  joke.  These  preferences 
are  seriously  entertained  and  can  coexist  in  the  same  mind,  or  what  its  pos- 
sessor is  pleased  to  think  a  mind,  but  are  of  course  outside  the  domain  of 
grave  discussion  having  the  dignity  of  print.  Our  object  in  mentioning  the 
matter  here  is  to  ask  a  moment's  idle  attention  to  the  personnel  of  the  new 
political  element.  The  President  of  the  State  Central  Club  of  the  organiza- 
tion is  a  person  named  P.  S.  Dorney.  In  the  councils  of  his  party  he  repre- 
sents literature,  for  he  not  only  can  read  any  English  verses  that  ever  were 
written,  but  can  write  verses  that  no  other  man  can  read.  His  spelling  has 
been  compared  to  that  of  Chaucer.  Art  has  its  representative  in  Mr.  Carl 
Browne,  whose  wood  engravings  in  the  Sloggers  Weekly  Left-Hander  and  the 
Evening  Post  so  strongly  resembles  those  of  Harper's  famous  cartoonist  that 
they  may  be  justly  described  as  Nasty.  Mr.  Browne  is  the  inventor  of  a 
new  art  process.  After  drawing  his  design  on  the  block,  he  rubs  the  lights 
with  a  decoction  of  acorns  and  worms,  exposes  it  on  pine  stump  and  it  is  en- 
graved by  woodpeckers.  Naturally  he  is  an  excellent  judge  of  Presidents. 
Religion  is  honored  in  the  new  party  in  the  person  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Kalloch, 
who  will  occupy,  aUo,  the  chair  of  morality  until  a  suitable  incumbent  can 
be  obtained  by  expulsion  from  the  penitentiary.  Medicine — they  will  have 
to  take  a  good  deal  of  medicine — is  represented  by  that  eminent  practitioner 
Dr.  C.  C.  O'Donnell,  lepropath,  If  Messrs.  Butler  and  Thurman  are  elected, 
Dr.  O'Donnell  expects  the  post  of  Surgeon-in-Chief  to  the  National  Ceme- 
tery at  Gettysburg,  but  will  be  content  with  an  engrossed  copy  of  the  United 
States  Constitution  and  a  suit  of  cast-off  clothing — which  he  really  needs.  If 
such  men  as  these  cannot  persuade  the  country  that  it  yearns  for  Ben  But- 
ler as  President,  we  do  not  know  to  whom  the  country  is  to  look  for  its  per- 
suading. 


Twenty-five  thousand  dollars  of  the  annual  surplus  is  provided  for  in 
a  bill  that  has  passed  the  Senate  establishing  a  Bureau  of  Labor,  and  old 
Hornyhand  "hails  the  dawn  of  a  better  and  brighter  era."  In  Horny- 
hand's  opinion  the  time  is  ripe  for  brawn  to  assert  its  natural  right  to  gov- 
ern this  country,  brain  having  made  a  conspicuous  and  ludicrous  failure.  Of 
lamentable  significance  to  him  was  the  defeat  of  the  House  Bill  setting  up  a 
Department  of  Market  Gardening  with  an  endowment  of  one  hundred  thou- 
sand dollars  annually,  to  be  raised  by  a  capitation  tax  on  cabbages,  assessed 
against  the  consumer ;  but  he  consoled  himself  with  the  progress  already 
made  in  securing  a  Departmeut  of  Agriculture,  with  a  liberal  provision  for 
clerk-hire,  rent  and  traveling  expenses  for  its  chief.  The  Bureau  of  Statis- 
tics, also,  was  a  distinct  advance  along  the  line  of  his  ambition,  and  now 
this  new  triumph  of  the  principle  of  grandmotherly  government  fills  him 
full  of  peace.  If  it  pass  the  House  he  will  inflame  a  tar-barrel.  The  sons 
of  toil  are  winning  an  influence  and  recognition  in  this  government  that 
are  having  the  most  beneficent  effect.  Their  demand  for  governmental  pro- 
tection and  relief  have  resulted  in  such  a  multiplication  of  officers  that  the  other 
classes  are  nearly  all  provided  for.  Whenever  the  process  shall  have  been 
pushed  to  the  logical  length  of  having  every  laboring  man's  interests  tenderly 
cared  for  by  three  office-holders,  who  toil  not,  neither  spin,  and  are  paid  by 
direct  taxation  of  his  house,  furniture,  tools,  clothing  and  everything  that 
is  his  for  purposes  of  taxation,  he  will  be  "  tickled  to  death."  As  that  kiDd 
of  death  is  distinctly  preferable  to  any  kind  of  life  that  will  be  possible  un- 
der the  new  conditions,  we  suggest  that  Congress  immediately  establish  for 
him  a  Bureau  of  Congratulation,  with  a  Cabinet  officer  at  the  head  of  it  and 
fifteen  hundred  clerkly  persons  (from  professional  and  commercial  circles)  to 
indite  the  jovial  felicitations. 


The  British  banquet  at  the  Palace  hotel  this  week  was  not  graced  by 
the  presence  of  that  courtly  gentleman  and  estimable  officer,  Consul  Stanley. 
Mr.  Stanley  gave  the  British  residents  to  understand  that  a  recent  bereave- 
ment prevented  his  attendance  as  well  as  his  acceptance  of  the  dinner  ticket 
and  payment  of  the  usual  rate.  Which  of  the  Consul's  friends  died  ?  Pre- 
pare your  tears,  sympathetic  reader,  for  this  is  no  joke,  though  it  may  sound 
like  one — it  was  his  wife's  grandmother. 


THE    WASP. 


PR  ATTL  E 


The  editor  of  a  local  journal  called  The  TngUside  has  experienced  the 
singular  misadventure  of  being  Henry  B.  McDowell,  and  cherishes  the  am- 
bition to  "lop  off  a  fungus."  The  fungus  that  enjoys  the  distinction  of  hav- 
ing lured  his  lopper  is  "personal  journalism."  For  seventeen  years  in  this 
town  I  have  been  noting  with  interest  and  approval  the  rise  and  progress  of 
energetic  young  journalists  affected  with  a  similar  zeal  and  purpose,  but 
their  names  I  have  not  now  the  happiness  lucidly  to  recollect.  They  have 
not  shared  the  immortality  of  the  fungus  which  they  assailed.  In  servicea- 
ble loyalty  to  his  high  design,  this  freshest  enthusiast  has  deemed  it  expedi- 
ent to  become  dissatisfied  with  the  Wasp,  and  with  me.  This  noble  discon- 
tent— problematically  profitable  but  indubitably  blameless — he  has  thought 
might  be  moBt  acceptably  expressed  in  a  defense  of  that  hunted  fawn,  Mr. 
William  Sharon.  Many  objections  to  my  existence,  some  valid,  some  falla- 
cious, have  from  time  to  time  been  urged  in  the  local  newspapers,  but  I 
observe  that  a  significant  number  of  them  have  been  made  co'incidently  in 
point  of  time  with  Mr.  Sharon's  manifested  willingness  to  "  fix  the  press.1' 
The  junction  of  Mr.  McDowell  with  this  innumerable  caravan  of  my  dis- 
piteous expostulants  is  regrettable,  for  I  believe  him  to  be  an  honest  lad, 
with  as  much  civility  as  is  consistent  with  an  ambition  to  be  lampooned. 


In  lopping  his  fungus,  Mr.  McDowell  ought,  in  my  judgment,  to  be  ac- 
corded the  freest  swing  for  his  axe  that  is  compatible  with  safety  to  the 
fungi  that  his  circumspicious  activities  have  overlooked.  But  as  he  is  new 
to  life  and  local  journalism,  I  venture  to  remind  him  that  in  taking  a  hack 
at  me  it  is  commonly  esteemed  prudent  to  use  the  blade  of  truth.  Upon 
what  does  he  found  the  accusation  against  tho  Wasp  of  "graphically  pre- 
senting all  the  loathsome  details  of  the  Hill-Sharon  case  "  f  Can  he  mention 
a  single  one  that  has  been  so  presented,  or  presented  in  such  a  way  that  it 
"stimulated  and  excited  an  appetite "  for  "dirty  scandal  "  i  "The  loath- 
some details  of  the  Hill-Sharon  case"  have  never  been  presented  in  this 
paper,  and  have  been  mentioned  only  for  censure  and  ridicule.  The  reasons 
for  "attacking"  Mr.  Sharon  were  stated  with  intelligible  particularity  in 
these  words  : 

First,  the  conspicuous  baseness  of  his  political  career ;  second,  the  detestable 
means  by  which  he  acquired  his  great  fortune ;  third,  the  vulgar  ostentation  of  his 
social  life  ;  and,  fourth,  the  incredible  depravity  of  his  personal  character,  as  disclosed 
through  the  lumination  of  its  sombre  depths  by  the  testimony  in  this  hateful  trial. 

If  Mr.  McDowell  has  a  private  system  of  morality  to  which  these  quali- 
ties are  not  offensive,  his  zeal  as  a  fungus-lopper  will,  I  fear,  outrun  his 
renown  as  a  gentleman. 


Here  is  a  brief  passage  from  my  critic's  criticism  : 

Who  is  the  man  who  guides  the  machinery  of  the  Wasp's  abuse  ?  He  generally 
signs  himself  "B."  He  is  much  more  careful  of  his  own  name  than  he  is  of  those  he 
assails.  It  is  Ambrose  G-.  Bierce  who  is  responsible  for  the  character  of  the  cartoons 
which  appear  in  his  paper. 

In  these  four  lines  are  five  propositions — four  direct  and  one  implied. 
Each  is  distinctly  false.  I  do  not  "guide  the  machinery  of  the  Wasp's 
abuse  " ;  my  own  work  in  it  is  all  that  I  have  anything  to  do  with.  I  do 
not  "generally"  sign  myself  "B",  nor  anything.  Always  when  I  have  the 
vanity  to  think  my  work  of  sufficient  importance  to  provoke  public  resent- 
ment or  private  retaliation,  I  append  my  full  name.  I  have  never  edited  a 
newspaper  without  assuming  the  entire  personal,  and,  so  far  as  I  could, 
legal,  responsibility  for  everything  that  appeared  in  its  columns,  by  whom- 
soever written,  as  all  publishers,  subordinate  editors  and  contributors  with 
whom  I  have  had  relations  will  affirm  ;  and  it  is  now  a  standing  instruction 
at  the  Wasp  office  to  give  my  name  and  address  to  any  person  who  feels  as 
a  grievance  anything  from  my  pen.  The  cartoons  in  this  journal  are  neither 
drawn  nor  suggested  by  me,  nor  is  the  Wasp  in  any  sense  my  paper.  If  in 
the  lines  quoted  there  are  other  propositions  than  those  specifically  denied 
they  also  are  untrue.  Their  writer  may  justly  pride  himself  upon  the  im- 
matchable  terseness  of  his  style — he  can  pack  more  falsehood  into  smaller 
space  than  any  man  I  know. 

Thanking  Mr.  McDowell  for  his  neighborly  service  in  "  making  a  back  " 
for  my  vaulting  egotism  to  play  at  leap-frog,  I  beg  him  to  accept,  with  his 
dismissal,  the  assurance  of  my  distinguished  consideration. 


As  a  theologian,  the  Rev.  Lloyd  L.  Majors  ("  recently  no  more  ")  was 
undeniably  orthodox :  shortly  before  his  passage  to  another  and  a  better 
world  than  Oakland,  he  dictated  his  conviction  that  in  order  to  have  a  good 
time  when  dead  a  man  must  be  "  born  of  water  and  of  the  spirit " — a  dogma 
whose  inscrutable  unintelligibility  commends  it  to  universal  acceptance  by 
the  pious.     Falling  from  a  tongue  so  soon  afterward  "launched  into  eter- 


nity," it  has  henceforth  an  added  sanctity,  and  doubtless  when  a  few  more 
of  the  brethren  shall  have  spit  it  into  the  ears  of  our  understandings  from 
the  scaffold's  sacred  height  it  will  be  of  so  significant  and  momentous  efficacy 
that  in  the  scheme  of  personal  salvation  it  may  safely  be  substituted  for 
sectarian  animosity,  and  will  impart  a  spiritual  peace  superior  to  that  con- 
ferred by  the  comfortable  doctrines  of  total  depravity  and  original  sin. 


As  nobody  has  taken  the  pious  trouble  to  compose  a  suitable  inscription 
for  the  Rev.  Mr.  Majors's  headstone,  I  venture  to  submit  the  following  : 

Here  sleeps  in  Jesus 

Lloyd  L.  Majors, 

Drunkard,  Hypocrite,  Thief  and  Murderer. 

[Effiyi/  of  young  sheep  in  baa-relief.] 

Born  of  Water  and  the  Spirit. 

1842; 

Jerked  hence, 

1884. 

Of  such  is  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven  on  earth. 

A  decently  dismal  character  may  be  given  to  this  composition  by  ac- 
centuating the  murapy  expression  of  the  young  sheep,  and  a  sense  of  religious 
hope  conveyed  by  making  its  mouth  turn  upward  with  a  curvature  of  un- 
commonly brief  radius. 


Snatched  like  a  brand  from  the  infernal  fire, 

Majors  ascends  to  the  infernal  choir. 

Beyond  Heaven's  verge  he  floats  on  golden  wings, 

Sings  as  he  poises,  smiling  as  he  sings. 

Below  him  glows  the  red  expanse  of  Hell, 

Where  burn  the  spirits  by  his  hand  that  fell ; 

His  eyes  their  smoke,  their  groans  affect  his  ears  ; 

Tranquil  he  sees  them  and  serenely  hears. 

Not  brutal  he — from  passion  purged  and  vice, 

His  morals  proper  as  his  conduct  nice, 

His  was  the  gentlest  soul  in  Paradise. 

But  spirits  follow  not  the  earthly  fashion 

Of  wearing  bowels,  even  of  compassion, 

And  his,  with  heart  attached — to  tell  it  all — 

Were  pickled  in  a  jar  of  alcohol. 

Besides,  if  sainted  souls  could  feel  for  those 
Whom  sudden  death  has  hurled  to  endless  woes — 
If  murderers  long  mercifully  spared 
Till  for  the  solemn  rite  they're  well  prepared 
Could  not  in  Heaven  exult  in  being  snatched 
From  miseries  of  those  their  steel  dispatched 
Impenitent— if  saints  were  thus  denied 
The  harmless  license  of  a  proper  pride 
That  comes  of  contrast  with  a  lowlier  state, 
'Twere  almost  needless  to  assassinate. 
So  Majors,  as  I  said,  smiled  as  the  fire 
Boasted  Renowden,  roasted  Mclntyre — 
Whose  bodies  also  once  had  served  as  fuel — 
Then  back  to  Heaven  he  flew  and  greeted  Jewell, 
Who  as  he  pressed  his  fingers  shouted  sharp — 
He'd  torn  them  all  to  rags  upon  his  harp ! 


The  Central  Pacific  Railroad  Company  owns  the  larger,  and  Judge 
Field  the  smaller,  interest  in  the  Alia,  which  is  a  good  property  with  but 
two  incumbrances— James  A.  Johnson  and  Walter  Turnbull.  Under  the 
circumstances,  it  is  rather  surprising  to  learn  that  the  Alta's  first  choice  for 
President  is  Judere  Field.  One  would  naturally  have  expected  it  to  be  the 
Central  Pacific  Railroad  Company.  There  is  such  a  thing  as  editorial  in- 
dependence, after  all. 

The  action  of  the  relatives  of  the  late  Horace  Baldwin,  of  Oak  Creek, 
Wisconsin,  in  sawing  off  that  gentleman's  feet  in  order  that  he  might  fit  his 
coffin,  is  greatly  to  be  deplored.  Mr.  Baldwin,  being  dead,  had,  of  course, 
no  use  for  his  feet,  but  it  is  at  least  questionable  if  sawing  them  off  was  not 
more  disrespectful  than  it  would  have  been  to  knock  out  the  end  of  the  cof- 
fin and  let  them  protrude.  The  other  plan  was  no  doubt  suggested  by  the 
tenderest  feelings  and  the  family  doctor,  but  from  the  circumstance  that  the 
sawyer  came  perilously  near  being  lynched,  the  inference  seems  fair  that  it 
web  somehow  contrary  to  local  custom  and  popular  sentiment.  The  saying 
— though  attributed,  I  believe,  to  ProcrusteB — that  you  must  cut  your  gar- 
ment according  to  your  cloth,  appears  to  have  been  imperfectly  applicable  to 
the  emergency,  and  the  action  taken  in  supposed  conformity  to  it  was  the 
more  needlesB  because  Wisconsin  is  a  state  in  which  lumber  is  abundant  and 
cheap.  Oa  the  other  hand,  the  natives  are  generously  endowed  in  the  mat- 
ter of  feet,  and  it  is  probable  that  Mr.  Baldwin's  were  sawn  off,  not  so  much 
to  save  the  expense  of  an  addition  to  the  coffin  as  to  enable  them  to  be 
turned,  so  as  not  to  require  a  grave  of  such  enormouB  depth.  Whatever  the 
purpose  of  the  act,  it  had  at  least  the  demerit  of  being  unusual. 


THE    WASP. 


WAITING  HIS   CUE, 


In  her  flossy  hair  a  sparkling  jewel 

Shone  like  a  star  in  the  evening  mist ; 
A  rosebud  her  needle  had  wrought  in  crewel 

As  I  watched  the  play  of  her  gleaming  wrist ; 
And  the  pout  of  her  lip,  as  a  flower  uncloses 

Its  petals  when  moist  with  the  morning  dew, 
"Vv  as  sweet  as  the  blush  of  a  blooming  rose  is, 

If  sweeter  rose  in  her  garden  grew. 

The  poise  of  her  head,  as  her  snow-white  fingers 

Bent  o'er  the  buds  with  a  loving  care, 
In  my  memory  now  in  a  day-dream  lingers, 

0  the  light  of  her  eyes  in  the  gaslight's  glare  ! 
Oardez  bien,  the  eyes  to  my  heart  had  spoken. 

1  hung  in  her  web  like  a  blundering  fly ; 

But  her  lips  were  mute,  and  no  light  love's  token 
Escaped  in  a  word,  or  a  look  or  sigh. 

The  hour  grew  late  ;  must  not  love  grow  bolder? 

"  'Tis  leap-year,"  I  whispered  ;  her  love-lit  eyes 
Met  my  own,  and  her  head  nestled  nearer  my  shoulder ; 
She  looked  at  me  now  in  a  coy  surprise. 
'  'Tis  leap-year,"  I  said,  "  and  the  maiden  proposes," 
I  waited  my  cue  without  fear  or  dread  ; 
0  her  cheeks  were  as  dimpled  and  red  as  her  roses  ! 
"  I  love  you  !  I  love  you  !■"  was  all  she  said. 

— Harold  Van  Santvoord. 


LITTLE    JOHNNY. 


A  Discourse  on  National  Politics  and  the  Principles  of  Party  Government. 

I  aat  Uncle  Ned,  wich  is  a  Demcrat,  was  Mister  Tilden  a  going  to  be 
nex  President,  and  he  sed,  Uncle  Ned  did,  "  Wei,  Johnny,  its  mity  dowtfle 
bout  that.  There  was  a  feller  round  here  a  few  weeks  ago  wich  was  a 
preecher,  and  he  says  the  world  will  be  burnt  up  some  time  and  evry  thing 
wich  is  in  it.  I  for  got  for  to  ast  him  wen  it  was  to  be.  Now,  if  that  was 
to  hapn  fore  nex  spring,  of  course  Mister  Tilden  he  wuld  have  to  wait." 

Jest  then  my  father  he  come  in  and  herd  it,  and  he  said,  ' '  Wait  be 
gum  dasted,  who  ever  kanew  a  Demcrat  to  wait  a  minnit  wen  he  had  got 
his  i  onto  an  office  l  I  tel  you,  Johnny,  if  the  world  was  to  be  burnt  up  to 
day  the  ashes  of  the  Demcrats  woud  be  foun  to  niorro  piled  on  top  of  the 
ashes  of  the  Presidential  chair,  bigger  than  a  Egiption  pirramid. " 

Uncle  Ned  he  thot  a  wile  and  then  he  spoke  up  an  sed,  "Johnny,  yure 
father  is  a  mity  good  man,  if  he  is  my  brother,  but  he  has  took  a  uncounta- 
ble dislike  to  polliticks,  an  the  subjeck  cant  be  spoke  of  in  his  presents  with- 
out him  loosing  his  hed.  Of  course  that  is  a  big  improofnient,  but  if  any 
feller  wich  aint  got  any  shoud  find  it,  and  put  it  on,  he  wuld  cuss  the  day." 

Then  my  father  he  was  fewrious  mad,  and  he  busted  out,  sayin,  "  Edard, 
if  you  want  to  be  a  Demcrat,  wy,  jest  be  one,  and  may  hevon  have  mercy  on 
your  sole,  but  I  bedam  if  you  shal  be  a  jackus  in  this  house,  were  there  is 
dogs  and  cats  for  to  be  erupted  by  sech  an  xample. " 

Wen  my  father  he  said  it,  Bildad,  thats  the  new  dog,  wich  was  lying  on 
the  flore,  he  got  up  and  whaggled  his  tail,  and  Mose,  wich  is  the  cat,  blank 
his  eys  like  owls'  eys,  but  Uncle  Ned  he  ony  jest  smoked  his  pipe  and  dident 
say  any  thing.  Bime  by  father  he  busted  out  a  other  time  and  sed,  "  As  for 
ole  Sam  Tilden  bein  President  of  these  United  States  and  stinkin  up  the 
Wite  House  with  linniment,  and  pain  killer,  and  vitle  restoratifs,  its  all  gum 
dasted  non  sense,  cos  the  Minsters  of  forn  nations  wudent  stand  it  a  minnit, 
and  we  aint  got  no  navy  for  to  fitum.  Wy,  a  single  Brittish  man  of  whar 
culd  lay  any  city  on  our  see  coast  in  ashes  wile  the  captin  was  takin  his  after 
noon  nap  and  the  crew  was  mending  their  britches." 

Then  I  jumped  up  and  said,  "  No,  thay  cant,  cos  we  licked  um  twice, 
an  our  banners  makes  tearany  tremble,  hooray  !  " 

My  father  he  was  a  stonish,  and  begun  for  to  pick  up  the  boot  jack,  and 
Uncle  Ned  he  was  mad  too,  and  cetched  me  by  the  coller  and  skowld  like  he 
was  sick,  an  sed,  "Johnny,  dont  you  kanow  no  better  than  to  say  taint  so 
wen  a  emnent  states  man  is  a  showing  wot  his  party  has  done  for  the  na- 
tional defense  an  the  glory  of  the  American  arms  1  If  yure  father  says  the 
Brittishers  culd  lay  all  our  cities  into  ashes  I  gess  he  kanows,  and  I  gess  the 
Repubcan  party,  of  wich  he  is  sech  a  distingwish  ornamint,  has  alreddy 
figgered  out  how  much  the  ashes  wuld  bring  in  the  market  for  to  make 
sope. " 

Then  I  cride,  but  Uncle  Ned  he  sed,  "  Never  mind,  my  little  man,  you 
spoke  cording  to  yure  light  bout  licken  the  Brittish,  but  you  live  too  mutch 
in  the  past  and  have  over  looked  the  great  advance  wich  the  Repubcans  has 
made  in  the  art  of  pocketing  things,  pertickuler  sech  things  as  insults  to  the 
nationel  flag.  You  mean  wel,  and  soon  as  Mister  Tilden  is  President  an  I 
am  a  Post  Master,  and  the  price  of  mining  stox  goes  up  in  the  general  pros- 
perity, you  shal  have  all  the  candy  wich  you  can  eat." 

Then  my  father  he  spoke  up  an  sed,  "  If  you  are  goin  to  train  up  the 
rising  genratioshn  to  suport  Mister  Tilden  it  wudebe  cheeper  to  close  the 
public  schools  than  to  opn  a  barl  of  candy." 

Wen  my  father  had  went  a  way,  Uncle  Ned  he  shuke  his  hed  like  it 
hurt  him,  and  said,  like  it  was  to  his  own  self,  "  Its  mity  od  that  a  man 
which  is  wise  enoughf  for  to  keep  up  my  margins  for  me  on  stockx  shude 
woller  in  sech  a  offle  abiss  of  pliticle  darknice  an  do  all  he  can  for  to  shet 
me  out  of  gitten  a  Post  Office." 

Then  I  sed,  "  Uncle  Ned,  is  God  a  Demcrat  1 " 

Uncle  Ned  he  looked  at  me  out  of  his  eyes,  like  I  was  an  elephant  in  a 
sho,  an  after  a  wile  he  sed,  "  Wel,  he  was  on  our  side  at  the  last  lection  in 
this  state  and  in  most  all  the  others  a  bout  that  time,  but  I  must  say, 
Johnny,  that  it  begins  to  look  like  he  was  a  going  to  flop.     He  has  threw 


the  wate  of  his  inflewnce  against  us  a  good  many  times  in  the  last  twenty  4 
years.  No,  Ime  fraid  we  cant  claim  him  as  a  reglar  member  of  the  party  in 
good  standing,  but  George  Hearst  is  jest  as  tru  as  steal." 

Then  Billy,  thats  my  brother,  he  ast  wot  was  the  differnce  tween  Dem- 
crats and  Repubcans,  and  Uncle  Ned  he  thot  a  wile,  and  then  he  kanocked 
the  ashes  out  of  his  pipe  and  said,  "  Billy,  its  mity  lucky  that  you  come  to 
me  for  to  be  instruckted  in  that  branch  of  noledge,  cos  if  you  had  ast  some 
Demcrats  thay  wuld  sed  the  difernce  is  that  Repubcans  is  a  theef  but  Dem- 
erits dont.  I  aint  no  sech  bigetted  partzan  like  that,  and  He  be  frank  with 
you  and  xplain  it  with  a  little  story.  Once  there  was  a  mangy  cur  and  a 
Btump  tail  yeller  bul  dog,  and  the  bul  dog  had  a  bone  of  cold  meat.  The 
cur  he  said,  '  That  is  a  mity  nice  piec  of  beef,  but  for  my  part  I  all  way  pre- 
fer dog. ' 

"  So  the  our  he  fassened  his  teeths  in  the  bul  dog's  ham  and  shet  his  eys 
up  and  smiled  reel  peecfle.  Then  the  bul  dog  he  dropt  the  bone  for  to  let 
out  his  battle  cry,  and  the  cur  he  let  go  his  holt  and  grabed  it  up.  The  bul 
dog  he  thot  a  wile,  and  then  he  said,  '  In  my  perfeshion  of  hangln  onto 
cattle's  noses  I  have  aquired  sech  a  taste  for  beef  that  I  cant  get  on  with 
out  it.  I  like  some  brands  of  dog  pretty  well,  too,  but  cur  jest  makes  me 
sick.     So  if  you  like  we  wil  argew  the  matter.' 

"  So  he  started  in  an  made  a  speech  as  long  as  your  leg,  Johnny,  and 
then  got  reddy  for  to  snatch  up  the  bone  as  soon  as  the  our  shoud  drop  it 
for  to  reply.  But  the  cur  wasent  in  a  argmentatif  mood,  and  jest  hung 
onto  the  bone.  Then  the  bul  dog  he  comenced  a  other  long  speech,  and  wile 
he  was  tolkin,  the  cur  he  wank  his  eye,  much  as  to  say  '  Yure  elquench 
makes  me  hungry  and  wile  you  are  roundin  yure  periods  He  jest  take  a  litle 
refreshment.' 

"  So  the  cur  lay  down  and  nawd  all  the  meat  off  the  bone." 
Then  I  spoke  up  an  said,  ' '  Then  the  pore  bul  dog  had  to  go  way  with 
out  any  thing  for  to  eat." 

Uncle  Ned  he  luked  down  to  the  flore  a  wile,  and  then  he  luked  up  an 
sed,  "Johnny,  yure  remark  shows  that  the  sublime  princples  of  our  grand 
ole  Democrasy  is  widely  misunderstood.  The  bul  dog  is  there  yet,  and  is 
jest  begining  a  other  speech.     He  is  chinning  for  the  marrow." 


HOUSEHOLD   HINTS, 


To  make  a  good  jam  :  Place  one  finger  in  the  crack  of  a  door.  Shut 
the  door  slowly  but  firmly,  and  keep  it  closed  at  least  ten  seconds.  Then 
open  the  door  and  remove  the  finger,  and  add  plenty  of  interjections.  Never 
use  your  own  finger  if  you  can  avoid  it. 

One  is  generally  advised  to  soak  codfish  in  cold  water  for  several  hours 
before  cooking.  This  is  just  what  the  codfish  has  been  used  to  all  his  life, 
and  does  him  no  sort  of  good.  Wrap  his  throat  in  red  flannel  and  set  him 
up  by  the  fire,  instead  ;  that  would  at  least  be  a  new  experience  for  him. 

Some  of  the  peaches  which  were  canned  for  last  year's  consumption  were 
almost  flavorless,  and  they  have  not  improved  in  that  respect  by  keeping. 
If,  when  you  open  the  can,  you  find  that  they  are  not  eatable,  put  them  in 
glass  jars  and  send  them  around  to  the  church  fair  to  be  raffled  for.  Get 
some  nice  raspberry  preserves  for  home  use. 

"  Patience  "  writes  :  "  The  other  day  I  attempted  to  make  si-me  cocoanut 
pudding,  but  failed,  although  I  followed  a  reliable  recipe.  According  to 
directions,  I  took  among  other  things  four  cocoanuts,  and  boiled  them  for 
three  hours.  At  the  end  of  that  time  the  cocoanuts  were  just  as  hard  as 
when  I  began.  They  wouldn't  melt.  What  was  the  matter  ?  "  Any  old  cook 
could  have  solved  the  difficulty  at  once.  You  forgot  to  put  in  a  dash  of 
cinnamon  and  a  teacupful  of  soda.  Do  that  next  time,  and  boil  'em  some 
more. — Life.  

At  a  special  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Regents  of  the  State  University,  a 
demand  was  made  by  the  faculty  of  the  Dental  Department  for  two  new 
professorships.  The  Dental  Department  is  voracious  ;  it  will  polish  any 
bone  that  is  thrown  to  it.  It  has  already  a  measureless  extension  of  pro- 
fessorage,  besides  a  Demonstrator  of  Salivary  Analysis  and  a  Demonstrator 
of  Continuous  Gum- Work.  Name  o'  God  !  where  is  this  bleak  and  bald 
nonsense  to  end  ?  If  the  State  University  is  to  be  turned  into  a  toothsmith 
shop  for  dentists  to  impart  the  reeking  secrets  of  their  horrible  trade,  it  is  to 
be  hoped  the  next  Legislature  will  have  the  forbearance  to  descend  upon  it 
in  a  body,  plunder  it  of  its  entire  endowment,  hustle  its  mossy-backed 
faculty  into  the  street,  spank  soundly  every  cigaretted  damboy  upon  the 
downy  cheek  of  him  and  squander  its  gum-chewing  girlery  like  a  flock  of 
pigeons  hit  by  a  whirlwind.  The  man  whose  energetic  ignorance  has  the 
intrepidiiy  to  be  unaware  that  a  university  with  a  toothological  attachment 
is  a  scowling  and  thunderous  absurdity  is  affected  with  an  intellectual 
vacuity  that  is  tangible.  

When  lovely  woman  gets  a  hobby 

She  twists  him  round  her  finger  small, 
And  if  he  doesn't  like  a  snub,  he 

Never  dares  protest  at  all. 

He  only  can  regain  his  freedom 

Within  the  grave  so  calm  and  still. 
Alas  !  men's  hopes  should  so  mislead  'em  ! 

E'en  though  his  wife  can  break  his  will. 


A  prize-fighter  recently  took  up  his  training-quarters  on  a  farm  where 
boarding-house  beef  is  raised.  Many  people  supposed  that  he  was  selling 
the  prospective  fight  by  purposely  getting  himself  out  of  condition  for  the 
combat.  But  he  satisfied  his  friends  that  he  was  determined  to  do  his  best 
when  he  explained  to  them  that  he  had  chosen  the  best  spot  on  earth  for  the 
development  of  bone  and  muscle. 

A  cynical  correspondent  says  that  you  can  wear  your  boots  out  faster 
than  you  can  a  boarding-house  steak,  and  says  that  the  steak  would  make 
tougher  boots  than  leather.  Of  course  it  would  ;  but  it  would  be  death  to 
the  shoemakers  to  turn  out  foot-gear  that  would  last  forever. 

"  For  men  may  come  and  men  may  go,  but  I  go  on  forever." — The  Gas- 
Meter. 


THE     WASP. 


A    DUO   OF   DIZAINS. 


I. 

A  FAN-OY. 

When  laughing  Chloe  waves  her  fan 

(A  dainty  trifle  made  to  charm) 
She  captures  every  luckless  man 

Who  sees  the  dainty  swing  of  arm. 

Tis  strange  a  fan  could  cause  such  harm  ! 
What  god  can  rid  us  of  its  might? 
A  fan  to  see  is  not  a  sight 

That  should  affect  us  mortally ; 
And  yet  we  suffer  from  the  spite 

Of  this  perplexing  fantasy. 

II. 

ON   THE    DEPARTURE   OF  A   NOTED   CITIZEN. 

With  greasy  coat  and  Julius  Caesar  nose, 

(A  nose  which  always  glowed  with  ruddy  light), 

The  bane,  and  dread,  and  Nemesis  of  thoseO 
Who  rule  this  country.     Ever,  day  and  nierht, 
He  haunted  them  and  clamored  for  his  right. 

With  roll  of  papers  and  a  weary  tile, 

With  foreign  accent  and  a  wretched  smile, 
What,  lined  to  mention  that  illustrious  name? 

The  crank  asylum  holdeth  for  a  while 
Our  c  uonel  and  his  bullion-dollar  claim. 

G.  A.  Copelznd,  in  "Hatchet.' 


A   WOMAN'S   JOURNAL 


XLIV. 

Friday,  May  23d. 
"I  was  sorry,"  said  the  B  >tanist  ponderously,  'Ho  see  Mr.  Bierce  speak 
of  the  spathe  of  the  calla-lily.  Nov  30  well-informed  a  niio.  should  know 
that  the  calla  does  not  belong  to  the  family  of  the  HHaceie  but  of  the 
arasete."  "Bit  he  pot  the  fellow  he  was  talking  ab  >ut  in  the  family  of  the 
jackassue  all  correct,"  q  10th  the  irrepressible  Frank. 

Saturday,  24th. 

I  have  lived  long  and  faithfully  in  Sin  Francisco,  but  never  until  this 
week  of  all  weeks  in  the  year  did  I  see  the  dramatization  of  Uncle  Tom's 
Cabin.  Even  when  the  opportunity  was  within  my  grasp  I  hesitated  to  re- 
place with  mere  vulvar  knowledge  such  unique  inexperience.  I  do  not 
know  whether  the  unaccompanied  colored  quartette  is  ahviys  a  part  of  the 
play,  but  the  present  four  have  a  way  of  sinking  their  songs  which  is  at 
least  new  to  me.  Nobody  sings  the  air.  each  devotes  hionelf  to  some  other 
note  of  the  chord  and  the  effect  is  indescribable.  It  threw  new  perfume  on 
"  Sweet  Violets,"  and  somehow  gave  me  an  impression  of  coming  from  a 
distance  and  through  a  forest,  where  possibly  the  tune  had  got  tangled  up 
in  the  leaves.  The  third  youth  from  the  left,  a  handsome  little  fellow,  has 
the  most  desperate  case  of  stiff-neck  or  of  sentiment  that  the  theater 
ever  contained. 

Sunday,  25th. 

Mrs.  Trevellyan  imparted  to  me  her  theory  that  domestic  life,  as  we 
still  vaguely  understand  it  through  inheritance  of  tradition  from  our 
mothers,  will  soon  beextinct  among  American  women.  She  saw  without  deplor- 
ing it  in  the  least,  an  increasing  wish  among  girls  to  make  money,  the  very 
richest  contributing  their  handiwork  to  Decorative  Art  Rooms  for  sale. 
She  likewise  dwelt  upon  the  immense  restlessness  of  the  present  American 
woman  which  is  the  only  type  that  the  immensely  restless  men  of  America 
appreciate  or  sympathize  with.  Immense  restlessness  is  very  interesting, 
especially  as  an  abstract  proposition,  but  the  true  explanation — no,  let  me 
be  calm — one  explanation  of  these  theories  that  arise  from  time  to  time 
about  the  topsy-turviness  of  the  entire  feminine  nature — every  one  seems 
to  concede  that  masculine  nature  goes  spinning  down  the  same  old  grooves 
— one  explanation  of  these  theories  is  that  the  people  who  theorize  have 
just  come  in  contact  with  the  set  of  people  whose  doings  support  the  theory 
whatever  it  is.  There  are  women,  no  doubt,  whose  pleasure  and  duty  and 
groove  of  life  it  is  to  earn  money  and  their  interpretation  of  domesticity 
will  be  curtailed  of  a  good  deal  of  sitting  by  the  fire  crocheting  or  mend- 
ing stockings  that  is  extremely  picturesque,  but  no  doubt  again  they  are  not 
all  the  women  in  America,  nor  even  enough  to  authorize  one  in  saying  that 
woman  as  a  mantel  ornament  is  becoming  extinct.  It  is  such  a  fashion  to 
ecoff  gently  at  the  domestic  woman  that  at  moments  I  have  felt  inclined  to 
write  her  up  in  such  spirit,  only  far  better  expressed,  as  Wordsworth's 
Phantom  of  Delight  or  the  Prince's  description  of  his  mother  in  !Z7ie 
Princess.  But  hers  is  the  one  ever  triumphant  cause  that  needs  no  cham- 
pioning. It  is  not  the  husband,  the  child  nor  the  hearth,  but  the  heaven- 
given  placidity,  unselfishness  and  innocence  in  the  mind  and  character  and 
heart  of  the  domestic  woman  that  make  her — in  spite  of  all  capricious 
variations  in  erratic  directions  of  specific  types — the  ideal  woman,  first, 
last  and  forever.     The  kingdom  of  heaven  is  within  us,  Chung  ! 

Tuesday,  27th. 
I  heard  a  little  dissertation  upon  the  small  waists  of  Englishwomen 
by  a  fair  and  credible  dame  recently  returned  from  the  British  isles.  The 
fashionable  English  woman  puts  a  linen  bandage  wet  with  ice-water  round 
her  waist,  and  planting  her  corsets  over  this,  over  these  as  one  might  say, 
she  pulls  in  the  instrument  of  torture  until  her  waist  is  the  proper  number 
of  inches  in  circumference.  Langtry  has  treated  herself  in  this  manner 
and  that  accounts  for  her  high  shoulders.  The  flesh  and  bones  do  exist 
and  if  they  are  pushed  from  one  place  they  will  take  refuge  where  they 
can.     And  this  is  the  practice  of  those  Euglish  sisters  of  ours  who  are  held 


up   to  our  effete  distorted  Yankee  vision  as  n»o  Ids   of   health,   common 
sense  and  naturalness  !     They  try  to  catch  up  on  big  shoes. 

Wednesday,  28ih* 
I  object  to  the  fact  that  there  are  not  exits  at  the  California  Theater 
at  the  stage  ends  of  the  dress-circle.  When  I  occupy  the  seats  at  those 
ends  I  must  come  to  the  theater  at  seven  o'clock  or  else  crush  past  fourteen 
or  fifteen  seated  people.  If  I  am  bored  with  the  play  I  must  remain  glued 
to  my  place  or  commit  the  same  accursed  indiscretion.  If  I  have  seats  in 
the  middle  or  at  the  aisle-end  of  the  row,  I  must  not  come  till  nine  lest  the 
people  who  occupy  those  end-s^ats  should  come  late  and  walk  over  me,  and 
then  I  must  sit  quaking,  knowing  that  at  any  moment  they  may  get  bored 
with  the  play  when  I  am  not  and  walk  over  me  any  way  in  contumelious 
exit.  I  wish  an  aisle  to  be  cut  leading  down  into  the  orchestra  and  up  be- 
hind the  mezzanine  boxes  at  the  stage  ends  of  the  dress-circle  at  the  Cali- 
fornia Theater. 

Thursday,  29th. 

The  intense  uselessness  of  the  foot  long  cut-glass  smelling  bottle  his  wife 

carries,  so  preys  upon  the  mind  of  Le  Sieur  Benedick,  that  he  has  suggested 

to  her  to  poise  upon  it  a  cut-glass  globe — intended  for  a  vase — and  to  go 

whirling  this,  Excelsior  fashion,  as  she  "  promenades"  as  Twaddler  hath  it. 

Jael  Dence. 

A    DANGEROUS    TRIUMPH, 


"This  is  the  crop  that  never  fails,"  a^id  the  ostrich  hoarsely,  as  she 
swallowed  a  half-inch  iron  nut,  two  gimlet-pointed  screws  and  a  baseball. 
And  with  a  fiendish  chuckle  she  strode  away. 

The  goat  of  the  valley,  after  looking  after  her,  sighed  and  felt  a  yearn- 
ing for  something  higher  and  better  than  as  yet  his  undeveloped  life  had 
known.  He  felt,  after  seeing  what  had  passed  before  his  eyes,  that  after 
all  he  was  only  a  goat,  and  beneath  his  gay  smile  he  wore  a  hollow,  hungry 
heart  that  not  all  the  glittering  tomato-cans  and  discarded  corsets  in  this 
vain  world  could  fill.  He  started  and  pressed  his  fragrant  brow  feverishly 
against  a  passing  child,  as  he  saw  the  ostrich,  beautiful  as  a  dream  of 
spring,  bend  gracefully  over  a  close  board  fence,  and,  lightly  tossing  her 
head,  swallow  a  sad-iron  without  a  grimace. 

"  So  cold,  so  soulless,  so  icy  in  repose,"  murmured  the  poor  goat ;  "  and 
yet  when  she  wakens  to  action  and  doe3  a  thing  like  that  the  beautiful 
marble  becomes  a  thing  of  life." 

The  gaudy  circus-poster  tilled  the  neighboring  fence  with  the  blossom- 
ing hues  of  spring.  Far  off  along  the  white  line  of  the  misty  horizon  the 
stately  ship,  like  ghastly,  shadowy  sails,  went  drifting  by.  From  the  gray 
corner  near  at  hand  the  sobbing  organ  made  all  the  still  air  tremble  with  the 
melting  strains  of  "Nancy  Lee"  with  a  weird,  sweet  melody.  Something, 
he  knew  not  what,  lured  him  on  to  greater  deeds  than  hitherto  he  had 
known.  His  face  lighted  up  with  a  strangely  mingled  look  of  triumph. 
He  turned  suddenly,  as  one  turns  away  from  a  great  temptation,  and, 
climbing  up  the  side  of  a  wood-shed,  leaped  lightly  into  a  back  yard.  A 
little  child  sat  on  a  low  chair  eating  its  luncheon. 

"It  is  mine!"  he  shouted,  hoarsely,  and  with  one  quick  movement  he 
had  torn  the  luncheon  from  the  hands  of  the  terrified  child,  who  shrieked 
and  fled. 

Yes,  he  had  triumphed,  but  his  life  was  the  price  of  his  triumph  ;  and, 
after  all,  what  a  pitiful  victory  it  was  !  Once,  twice,  thrice  and  again  he 
struggled  to  swallow  it,  his  eyes  grew  dim,  he  fell  fainting  upon  hi*  side  ; 
he  lay  there,  dying  ;  the  waves  down  on  the  beach  sang  on  in  slow  and 
solemn  monotone  ;  suddenly,  as  each  passed  from  his  choking  gaze,  there, 
radiant  as  a  vision  of  the  moonlight,  her  eyes  full  of  radiant  fire,  white, 
pure,  pale,  the  sunlight  shimmering  in  the  fluttering  masses  of  her  costly 
tips  and  plumes,  the  ostrich  stood  by  his  side,  and  plucking  from  his  pallid 
jaws  the  coveted  tidbit,  bolted  it  with  a  smile  and  so  brought  him  back  to 
life. 

"That  was  pie,"  the  ostrich  said,  kindly  ;  "It  takes  a  woman  to  get 
away  with  that." 

A  goat  is  only  a  goat,  after  all. — R.  J.  Burdette. 


"  You  say  that  brown  sugar  is  damaged  / "  said  a  business-looking  sort  of 
a  man,  as  he  stepped  into  a  grocer's  the  other  day. 

"  Yes,  it  was  damaged  a  little  in  shipping ;  but  most  of  it  is  as  good  as 
ever." 

"  What  will  you  take  for  it  ?  " 

"  Six  cents  a  pound." 

"  I  will  take  it." 
The  grocer  seemed  greatly  pleased,  and,  wishing  to  satisfy  his  customer 
that  he  had  not  made  a  bad  bargain,  said : 

"  About  half  a  foot  down  the  sugar  is  as  good  as  ever,  and  the  stuff,  on  top 
will  do  to  work  oft'  into  cakes  and  puddings." 

"  Cakes  and  puddings?"  repeated  the  customer,  with  a  merry  twinkle  in 
his  eye  :  "  What  do  I  care  for  cakes  and  puddings  ?  I  ain't  going  to  eat  it, 
or  sell  it  either." 

"  What  are  you  going  to  do  with  it  ?  "  inquired  the  grocer. 

"  What  am  I  going  to  do  with  it  1  Why,  I  am  going  to  send  it  down  to 
my  shop  and  have  it  made  up  into  sand-paper." 

And  he  hurriedly  asked  for  his  bill,  paid  it  and  walked  out,  leaving  the  t 
grocer  as  much  surprised  as  though  he  had  been  told  he  had  just  drawn  a 
prize  in  the  lottery.         

There  is  an  old  maid  who  is  fretting, 
For  the  want  of  a  hugging  and  petting ; 

She  says  "  I  can  love 

Like  a  true  turtle  dove, 
And  a  sweetheart  I'd  like  to  be  getting." 

Fenelon  says  that  good  taste  rejects  excessive  nicety ;  and  this  is  proba- 
bly the  reason  that  philosophers  and  refined  thinkers  are  as  happy  in  old, 
Bun-burned,  faded  clothes  and  soft  hats  as  the  advance  agents  of  circuses 
and  minstrel  Bhows—  who  are  not  always  refined  thinkers — are  in  plug-hats, 
dog-eared  collars,  patent-leather  boots  and  headlight  diamonds. 
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THE    WASP. 


A    CONJUGAL    DIALOGUE. 


Monsieur  awaits  Madame  who  has  gone  alone  to  dine  with  friends. 
At  eleven  o'clock,  Madame  returns,  laughing  the  tears  into  her  eyes  : 

Monsieur  :  How  gay  you  are  to-night,  Sylvia.  People  must  have 
been  whjJ  entertained  this  evening  at  the  Bichards. 

Madame  (always  laughing):  You  would,  never  guess  what  makes  me 
a  ugh  so. 

Monsieur  :  Bichard  went  through  another  farce  in  the  wny  he  had. 
dinner  served. 

Madame  :  No  ;  I  prefer  to  tell  you  at  once  ;  he  gave  his  wife  a  slap  in 
he  face  ! 

Monsieur  :     Impossible  !  * 

Madame  :  Such  a  hard  slap  that  we  all  hid  our  faces  in  our  napkins 
not  to  be  hit  by  flying  bits  of  her  head.  Bichard  wanted  the  lamp  on  the 
right  side  on  account  of  his  bad  eye;  Alicia  wanted  it  on  the  left  to  show 
off  her  diamonds  ;  thf-y  kept  moving  it  here  and  there  ;  at  the  sixth  time, 
Alicia  was  so  angry  she  ended  by  planting  it,  purposely,  in  the  middle  of  a 
dish  of  spinach  ;  it  was  then  that  her  husband  warmed  her  cheek.  (Laugh- 
ing.) I  laugh  yet  at  the  figure  Alicia  cut ;  but  under  it  all  I  am  indignant 
with  Bichard,  for  the  man  who  strikes  a  woman  is  a  coward. 

Monsieur  :  My  dear  darling  pet,  this  morning  when  you  would  in- 
sist that  the  actor  Paul  Menier  was  blonde. 

Madame  :     Yes,  he  is  blonde. 

Monsieur  :     No,  I  swear  to  you  that  you  are  mistaken  ;  he  is  dark. 

Madame  :     I  tell  you  that  he  is  blonde. 

Monsieur  (yielding)  :     So  be  it  !    I  am  perfectly  willing. 

Madame  :  Oh  !  I  don't  want  j'our  ironical  concessions — it  is  easy  to 
play  resignation  when  one  will  not  confess  that  ODe  is  wrong. 

Monsieur  (patiently)  :     Oh  !     Well,  yes,  I  am  wrong. 

Madame:  That  seems,  a  mere  outward  acknowledgment;  anybody 
else,  not  so  stubborn,  would  say  :  My  little  wife*,  I  ask  your  pardon  for  hav- 
ing maintained  that  Paul  Menier  is  dark. 

Monsieur  (losing  patience) :  Yes,  yes,  yes, — but,  my  dear,  let  us  stop 
there,  I  beg  of  you.  You  wish  Paul  Menier  to  be  blonde?  Then  he  is 
blonde.     If  you  desire  it  hp  shall  be  green. 

Madame  (newously)  :  Green  !  Come,  do  you  know  you  are  not  talking 
to  a  fool  ?     Since  you  take  that  tone  I  will  maintain  that  he  i3  blonde. 

Monsieur  (a  little  annoyed) :  Yes,  yes,  he  is  even  an  albino.  Are 
you  contented  ? 

Madame  :  Your  albino  proves  that  you  have  never  seen  one,  otherwise 
you  would  have  known  that  he  is  a  perfect  blonde. 

Monsieur  :  But,  confound  it  !  I  have  told  you  twenty  times  already 
that  I  know  him  and  have  talked  with  him. 

Madame  :     You  have  been  on  some  spree  with  him  ? 

Monsieur  (stamping  his  foot) :  Ah  !  If  we  open  that  chapter  now 
we  shall  never  finish.  (Willing  to  have  peace):  -Come,  Sylvia,  we  had 
better  go  to  bed  i 

Madame  :  All  that  is  not  telling  me  where  you  have  known  that  blonde, 
Paul  Menier.  (Monsieur  walks  the  room  without  uttering  a  word.)  It  would 
be  more  polite  to  answer  without  snapping  your  fingers. 

Monsieur  (trying  to  calm  her) :  I  have  already  told  you  that  it  was 
in  a  narrow  passage-way  one  rainy  day  ;  we  were  pushed  by  the  crowd  ;  in 
stepping  back  I  trod  on  his  boot  and  I  turned  round  to  beg  his  pardon. 

Madame:  It  seems  to  me  very  extraordinary  that  it  was  just  Paul 
Menier's  boot  that  you  stepped  on. 

Monsieur  :     There  are  chances  in  life. 

Madame  :     And  it  was  then  you  thought  you  saw  that  he  was  dark  ? 

Monsieur  (looking  heavenxcard  and  clenching  his  hands.)  Oh !  (He 
makes  no  reply  but  nervously  paces  up  and  down  the  room.) 

Madame  :  You  make  a  fine  show  of  the  whites  of  your  eyes  and  you 
bounce  round  like  a  rubber  ball ;  all  that  is  not  an  answer. 

Monsieur  :  But  in  the  name  of  Heaven  !  what  do  you  want  me  to 
answer  1 

Madame  :     I  am  to  be  told  that  I  am  right. 

Monsieur  :     I  have  confessed  it  to  you  twice  already. 

Madame  :     Yes,  but  there  is  a  way  of  saying  it. 

Monsieur  (taking  a  calm  tone) :  Listen,  Sylvia,  I  am  a  little  unwell, 
so  I  beg  of  you  let  us  stop  this — we  had  better  go  to  bed. 

Madame  :  When  one  is  "wrong  it  is  very  easy  to  get  out  of  anything  by 
saying  one  is  sick.  And  I,  am  I  not  also  ill  ?  For  an  hour  you  have  made 
me  dizzy,  rushing  round  the  room  between  chairs  and  tables. 

Monsieur  (feeling  his  patience  escaping  him.)  Gracious!  I  had  rather 
give  up  the  room  to  you.  (He  qoes  and  shuts  himself  up  in  the  parlor. 
After  having  him  alone  an  instant  she  runs  after  him.) 

Madame  :  When  will  you  end  your  comedy  ?  You  know  that  I  do  not 
like  people  who'are  nervous  and  stubborn.  Is  it  my  fault  that  I  am  right  ? 
Do  you  suppose  I  care  much  whether  your  Paul  Menier  is  dark  or  blonde  ? 
Only  since  he  is  blonde  I  should  like  to  know  what  interest  you  can  have  in 
pretending  that  he  is  dark. 

Monsieur  :  But  since  I  confess  that  he  is  a  blonde,  let  me  rest.  Dam- 
nation ! 

(He  takes  refuge  in  the  dining-room.) 

Madame  (pursuing  him):  You  might  at  least  be  polite  and  answer  me 
without  swearing  like  a  trooper.  Because  Monsieur— I  don't  why— feigns 
to  have  nerves,  he.  believes  he  can  dispense  with  good-breeding. 

(Monsieur  retires  to  the  kitchen  ) 

Madame  (chasing  him)  :  No  doubt  you  imagine  I  have  a  soft  pate  like 
Alicii.  But  you  think  of  threatening  me — me — with  only  the  end  of  your 
finger,  to-morrow  you  would  not  be  alive  !  (Coming  under  his  nose  and  look- 
ing up  at  him  )  Let  us  see,  touch  me  now — I  defy  you  !  (He  gently  ptis  her 
aside  xuithout  saying  anything.)  Ah!  you  don't  dare!  You  haven't  the 
courage  to  have  the  cowardice  to  strike  a  woman.  Dj  you  see  these  nails  ? 
I  would  scratch  your  face.     Oh  ! 

Monsieur  (still  master  of  himself)  :  Take  care  !  Sylvia,  you  came  near 
poking  your  finger  in  my  eye  ! 


Madame  :  Let  go  of  my  wrist,  or  I'll  call  the  police — I'll  scream 
"  Murder!"  and  "Fire!"  both  at  once. 

Monsieur  :     Then  attend  to  your  hands. 

Madame  (nervous  to  the  last  degree) :  Ah  !  you  want  to  plague  me  to 
death  because  Paul  Menier  is  blonde;  bat  try  to  strike  me — I  dare  you  — 

t-y- 

Monsieur  (enraged  in  look  and  tone):     Oh  !     (He  goes  to  the  stairs  ) 

Madame  (following  him) :  Ah  !  you  are  one  of  those  who  strike  women 
— dare  to  commence  with  me. 

(He  ascends  to  the  second  story  ) 

Madame  (going  up  also)  :  Touch  me  then.  I  don't  ask  you  anything 
but  that— touch  me  (clenching  her  fists  and  setting  her  teeth.)  Yes,  yes,  yes, 
yes,  Paul  Me'nier  is  blonde  ;  now  touch  me. 

(He  climbs  to  the  third  story.) 

Madame  (singing) :  He  is  blonde,  he  is  blonde — touch  me — he  is  blonde, 
he  is  blonde. 

(At  the  fourth  story  ) 

Madame  (almost  hysterical) :  He  is  blonde,  he  is  blonde,  he  is  blonde — 
touch  me,  pre*t  coward  ! 

(Monsiew  would  still  ascend  but  lie  finds  that  he  has  reached  the  garret.) 

Madame  :  I  tell  you  that  you  don't  dare  to  touch  me.  N.iw  you  have 
drawn  me  to  the  garret,  far  from  witnesses^  make  a  little  effort  to  hit  me — I 
defy  you. 

Monsieur  (losing  his  head) :  Sylvia,  you  make  me  crazy  !  I  beg  of  you 
keep  still. 

Madame  :     He  is  blondp. 

Monsieur:     Once!  twice! 

Madame  :     He  is  blonde,  blonde,  blonde. 

Monsieur  :     Thrice  ! 

Madame  :     Blonde  ! 

Monsieur  (exasperated):     Three  !     (He  boxes  her  cars.) 

A  moment  of  stupefaciion.  Monsieur  remains  stupefied  by  his  act  of 
brutality ;  but  the  commotion  has  brought  a  salutary  crisiu  to  Madame's 
nervous  state,  she  bursts  into  tears. 

Monsieur  (ashamed) :     Sylvia,  I  humbly  beg  your  pardon. 

Madame  (sobbing) :  No,  my  dear  boy,  it  ia  I  who  implore  your  forgive- 
n°ss  for  annoying  you — I  was  wrong — now  I  remember — I  was  confounding 
Paul -Me'nier  with  Albert  PriBton  of  the  Palais-Royal  Theater. 

—  Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 

THE   BULL-DOG   AND   THE  PANTS. 


One  day  as  an  animated  Canine  of  the  Bovine  variety  was  chewing  the 
seat  of  a  Young  Man's  pants  his  Teeth  came  in  contact  with  a  Death-dealing 
Implement  known  as  a  Five-shot  Revolver.  The  Dog  unwisely  endeavored 
to  assimilate  fie  Article  when  it  discharged  and  fatally  wounded  him.  The 
Animal  rolled  over  in  agony  and  the  Young  Man  ejaculated  in  gleeful 
tones : 

"  Aha,  my  Cannibalistic  Friend,  when  you  Tackled  me  you  were  Unaware 
that  I  was  Loaded." 

"  True,"  replied  the  Dog,  faintly;   "but  if  I  had  Tackled  you  Unawares 
else  but  where  I  did  you  would  have  Discovered  that  I  was  Loaded." 

Then  the  Animal's  suffering  ceased  and  the  Young  Man  secured  enough 
Money  for  the  Mangled  Remains  from  a  Sausage-Maker  to  enable  him  to 
have  his  Trousers  repaired. 

Moral :     Never  Bice  off  More'n  You  Can  Chaw. 


A  gentleman  of  this  city,  who  is  fond  of  using  old  sayings  and  speak- 
ing in  metaphors,  went  to  look  at  a  house  that  waB  for  rent ;  he  was  accom- 
panied by  the  German  landlord. 

"Nice  house,"  said  the  would-be  tenant;  ''pleasant  location,  but  the 
rooms  are  too  small.     I  couldn't  swing  a  cat  here  !" 

"  Vot  vas  that  ?"  inquired  the  landlord. 

"  Rooms  are  not  big  enough  to  swing  a  cat  in." 

"  Vot  for  you  vants  to  sving  der  cat?" 

"  Why,  I  might  want  to,  and  if  I  should  there  is  not  room  enough," 
said  the  American  laughing. 

"  I  likes  not  der  cat  ter  sving  mine  house- in,"  said  the  landlord  and 
went  home. 

The  next  day  the  gentleman  who  wanted  to  rent  received  a  note  : 

"Mine  fren — I  rents  mine  house  by  a  family  mitout  cats." — Detriot 
Free  Press. 

Western  Railroad  President  :  I  tell  you,  Bir,  it  is  ruinous.  I  can't 
reduce  fares  between  those  points  from  fourteen  dollars  and  fifty  cents  to 
five  dollars.     You  must  be  crazy. 

Superintendent  :  It  must  be  done,  sir,  or  the  new  B.  X.  W.  and  Z. 
line  will  get  part  of  our  traffic. 

President  :     But  it  co3ts  more  than  that  to  carry  them. 

Superintendent  :  Oh  !  I  have  that  all  fixed ;  we  will  make  it  all  up 
every  trip. 

President  :     In  what  way  ? 

Superintendent  :     My  idea  is  to  run  nothing  but  palace-cars. 

President  :     Well  ? 

Superintendent  :  And  then,  before  reaching  the  end  of  the  road,  you 
and  I,  disguised  as  two  of  the  James  gang,  will  board  the  train. 

President:  Capital  idea!  But  that  would  only  work  for  awhile. 
The  passengers  would  complain  and  the  authorities  would  get  after  us. 

Superintendent  :     Oh,  but  we  won't  touch  the  passengers. 

President  :     No  ? 

Superintendent:     No;  we'll  just  rob  the  porter. — Phil.  Call. 

There  was  company  at  tea  the  other  evening,  and  Miss  Eight-Year-Old 
was  discovered  with  a  battered  nose. 

"Why,  Jessie,  how  did  you  bruise  your  nose  so  ?"  said  one  of  the  sympa- 
thetic ladies. 

"  Trying  to  kiss  the  curb-stone,"  was  the  brief,  but  perfectly  lucid,  re- 
sponse. 


THE    WASP. 


11 


A    KISS 
And  How  I  Got  It. 


I  had  sought  it  with  begging  and  teasing, 

I  had  plead  for  it,  scolded  and  flouted ; 
I  had  tried  to  look  cheerful  and  pleasing, 

I  had  sulked  for  it,  snubbed  for  it,  pouted  ; 
I  had  tried  to  secure  it  by  seizing 

Yet  'till  yesterday  I  was  without  it. 

She  is  handsome  and  Btylish  and  bonny, 

She  has  eyes  like  a  daughter  of  Italy  ; 
She's  a  manner  as  sweet  as  fresh  honey  ; 

She  can  swap  repartee  very  wittily. 
I  believe  she's  a  trifle  of  money, 

But  she  keeps  you  your  distance  right  prettily. 

I've  asked  for  that  kiss  in  the  morning, 
(In  the  same  house  up-town  we  are  boarding,) 

I've  frequently  given  her  warning 
That  kisses  grow  stale  by  long  hoarding  ; 

But  useless  or  suing  or  scorning 

Such  favors  Bhe  was  not  according. 

I've  asked  for  that  kiss  in  the  twilight, 

The  sweet,  solemn  hour  after  dinner ; 
I've  thought,  as  I  saw  her  dark  eye  light 

With  passion,  that  then  I  could  win  her. 
Not  much.     A  quick  quip,  or  reply  light 

Proved  how  little  true  passion  was  in  her. 

One  day  I  attempted  to  snatch  it, 

And  then  she  got  mad — or  pretended  ! 
Oh,  Jupiter  !  how  I  did  catch  it ! 

What  anger  and  scornfulness  blended. 
Her  tongue  cut  as  deep  as  a  hatchet. 

And  her  flow  of  invective  was  splendid. 

And  yet  I  have  won  it.     In  this  wise  : 

On  a  lounge  I  was  calmly  reposing, 
Enjoying  the  post  prandial  bliss  wise 

Men  take  when  the  long  day  is  closing, 
Her  sweet  lips  swept  over  me  kiss-wise ; 

You  see,  the  dear  girl  thought  me  dozing. 

She'd  never  have  done  it,  unless  it 

Arose  from  the  beautiful  custom 
That  gloves  are  so  won— custom  blessed, 

For  lovers  when  glovers  will  trust  'em. 
I  seized  the  bright  chance— Til  confess  it — 

I  met  those  sweet  lips  and  I  bussed  'em. 

'Tis  a  circumstance  only  we  two  know, 

And  she  cannot  attempt  to  deny  it ; 
Girls  are  odd  about  some  things  as  you  know, 

But  in  this  case  she  can't  make  a  riot. 
She  may  put  on  the  airs  of  a  Juno, 

But  she's  wearing  my  gloves  on  the  quiet. 

— G.  B.  Jessop  in  "  Judge.' 


AMERICAN   MEN   AND  WOMEN, 


(Exi/ract  from,  the  London  Royal  Journal,  May  B,  1884.) 

It  is  not  generally  known  in  England  that  almost  all  American  ladies 
become  entirely  bald  at  an  early  age,  and  also  lose  their  upper  front  teeth 
at  the  age  of  eighteen  ;  but  these  are  well-attested  facts,  and  are  the  results 
of  the  peculiarly  unhealthy  climate  and  the  wide-spread  practice  of  opium- 
eating,  and  in  many  cases  tobacco-chewing.  The  ladies  openly  frequent  bar- 
rooms, such  as  the  Hoffman  House  in  Sixth  avenue,  at  all  hours.  They  in- 
variably appear  dressed  in  extremely  bad  taste,  with  ugly  and  plain  features, 
a  pretty  American  woman  being  indeed  a  ram  avis,  and  wear  large  silver  or 
gold  vinaigrettes  attached  to  their  belts.  These  are  supposed  by  the  unin- 
itiated to  contain  smelling-salts,  but  in  reality  are  filled  with  liquor,  generally 
rye  or  Bourbon  whisky.  Every  fashionable  woman  carries  a  pack  of  cards, 
gambling  for  high  stakes  being  all  the  rage.  The  clergymen  are  particularly 
addicted  to  this  vice.  I  know  of  one  who  lost  in  one  night  at  poker  $50,000, 
his  entire  yearly  aalary.  Most  of  the  American  clergy  are  hard  drinkers, 
many  of  them  own  and  run  race-horses  and  are  proprietors  of  distilleries, 
concert-halls  and  dime  museums.  I  have  heard  of  gambling  hells  being  lo- 
cated in  the  basements  of  fashionable  churches  and  of  the  same  being 
managed  by  the  church  trustees,  with  the  full  knowledge  of  the  police. 
During  nearly  three  weeks  which  I  spent  in  America  I  repeatedly  saw  dice 
thrown  for  choice  of  seats  in  church,  even  during  services,  and  the  bottle 
passed  from  hand  to  hand  in  the  choir.  A  peculiar  custom  obtains  there 
which  is  met  with  nowhere  else  in  the  civilized  world.  Although  the 
wealthy  class  are  pew-owners  and  pay  the  ministers  immense  salaries,  they 
rarely  enter  a  church,  but  fill  their  pews  with  persons  who  are  hirad  for  the 
purpose — worshiping  by  proxy,  as  it  were.  *  * 

The  houses  of  the  rich  have  regular  bar-rooms,  with  bar-tenders,  and 
whisky  is  drunk  at  every  meal,  especially  at  breakfast,  with  mince  pie. 
Babies  are  frequently  weaned  upon  applejack,  which  is  made  in  immense 
quantities  at  Hoboken,  the  capital  of  New  Jersey. 

Cocking-mains  form  a  regular  feature  of  the  "  afternoon  teas"  so-called, 
at  which  ladies  congregate  to  imbibe  mixed  liquors  and  smoke  cigarettes, 


while  in  the  country  towns  the  "sewing  circle,"  ostensibly  a  religious  order, 
is  but  the  pretext  for  the  moBt  depraved  orgies,  and  furnishes  a  fitting  illus- 
tration of  the  depth  to  which  the  people  have  sunk. 

The  women  have  but,  little  education,  few  being  able  to  read  or  write, 
are  completely  under  the  domination  of  their  husbands  and  appear  broken 
in  spirit  and  weak  in  mind,  wife-beating  being  in  high  life  a  frequent  oc- 
currence. 

The  New  York  ladies  have  extremely  large  feet,  ore  greatly  troubled 
with  corns,  and  walk  with  a  very  ungraceful  carriage.  They  are  very  fond 
of  prize-fights,  which  are  of  daily  occurrence,  and  to  which  they  throng  in 
great  numbers.  They  also  attend  all  the  public  hangings  and  whippings  in 
Union  square.  Their  boasted  liberty  has  degenerated  from  the  noble  ideal 
of  their  English  forefathers  into  vulgar  license,  the  young  girls  wandering 
about  at  night  unattended,  sometimes  in  male  costume,  to  the  concert  halls 
and  dives  on  the  Battery,  and  young  men  indulging  in  the  wildest  excesses — 
smashing  lamps,  robbing  hen-roosts  and  clothes  lines  in  mere  malicious  mis- 
chief, and  knocking  down  and  clubbing  inoffensive  policemen  into  a  sense- 
less condition,  even  fracturing  their  skulls  in  some  cases. 

The. press  of  the  country  is  debased,  mercenary  and  weak — especially 
the  comic  papers,  which  are  but  pitiful  imitations  of  Punch,  which,  by  the 
way,  has  an  immense  circulation  in  America,  and  is  the  source  of  all  their 
humor. — Hon.  D,  Lushingtun  Codder,  M.  P.}  in  "Life." 


ASSISTED   WIT. 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Oars. 


The  Washington  monument  is  said  to  be  only  one  sixty-fourth  of  an 
inch  out  of  plumb.  This  is  in  accordance  with  the  eternal  titneBs  of  things. 
Few  persons  got  plums  out  of  Washington's  administration. 

The  longest  reign  in  history — The  deluge. 

The  messenger  boy  may  not  be  a  fast  goer,  but  it  cannot  be  denied  that 
he  is  a  great  stayer. 

When  kicking  a  book-agent  across  the  lawn,  the  man  who  is  not  the 
least  bit  of  a  philosopher  begins  to  understand  all  the  beauty  of  the  axiom 
which  teaches  us  that  it  is  better  to  give  than  to  receive. 


No,  Angie,  the  doors  of  the  United  States  Treasury  are  not  fastened 
by  political  bolts. 

"  I  notice  that  a  man  has  invented  a  machine  for  counting  votes,  which 
he  says  is  absolutely  reliable.  This  may  all  be  true,  but  I  should  like  to  see 
it  work.     I  have  had  some  experience." — S.  J.  Tilden. 


The  showman's  sickness — Sacred  elephantiasis. 

General  Grant  has  been  in  his  day  a  great  wire  puller,  but  of  late  he 
has  failed  to  manage  even  one  Ward. 


"Where  am  I  now?  Djes  anyone  speak  of  me?  Am  I  mentioned  ? 
No.  Why?  Give  it  up.  Anything  wrong?  No.  I  am  simply  dead."— 
Butler. 


of  memory. 


tell  you,  boys,  there  is  nothing  like  a  clear  head  and  a  partial  loss 
nory.     That's  Ward's  the  matter  in  Wall  street."— 17.  8.  G. 


Down  the  aisles  of  the  orchard  _ 

The  blossoms  are  slowly  drifting, 
And  the  farmer  upon  his  boot 

The  blossom  thief  is  lifting  ; 
And  the  freckled  boy  with  the  bird-lime 

Gets  the  bobolink  by  the  legs, 
And  the  wind  from  the  west 
Upturns  the  nest, 

And  spills  out  all  the  eggs. 


'Marie  Le  Brun  "—The  Black  Maria. 


"  Ma,"  said  a  bright  little  boy,  "  is  it  naughty  to  kiss  ?  "  "  No,  my  son, 
it  isn't  naughty."  "Then,  ma,  what  made  our  servant  girl  call  pa  a  nasty 
mean  thing  when  he  kissed  her  ? "  The  boy  hasn't  got  an  answer  to  his  last 
question  yet,  but,  gracious,  didn't  his  dad  catch  it  when  he  came  home  ! 

"  An  eye  for  an  eye  and  a  tooth  for  a  tooth  "  was  good  old  Bible  doctrine, 
but  at  the  present  day  it  is  an  eye  for  §10  and  a  tooth  for  50  cents. 

Mr.  Blower's  wife  asked  him  to  buy  a  thermometer  the  other  day,  but 
he  declined,  saying  :  "  No,  my  dear,  we  will  wait  until  next  winter,  when 
they  will  be  much  lower." 

Appoint  of  honor — Civil  Service  Reform. 

A  camel  will  work  for  seven  or  eight  days  without  drinking.  In  this 
he  differs  from  some  men,  who  will  drink  seven  or  eight  days  without 
working. 


Henry  Dore  of  Rochester  was  kicked  by  a  horse  Sunday  and  received 
a  broken  leg.  Now  let  somebody  sing  "  Never  take  the  horseshoe  from 
the  Dore"  to  him. 


Anna  Dickinson  is  raving  about  the  decline  of  man.     We  refused  her 
yesterday. 

Fred  Grant  has  learned  by  this  time  that  a  banker's  life  is  a  check-ered 


12 


THE    WASP. 


SHOW   NOTES, 


Mr.  Nat.  C.  Goodwin  brought  out  his  daintily  advertised  Confusion  to  an  over- 
flosving  house  Monday  night.     The  play  is  exactly  what  it  is  called — a  "  comedy  suc- 
cess," and  a  success  because  it  is  studied  and  acted  in  the  purest  and  best  spirit  of 
comedy.     It  is  one  of  those  plastic  affairs  that  in  the  hands  of  an  inferior  company  of 
"  rowdy"  traditions  would  go  near  to  being  a  farce  failure  rather  than  a  comedy  suc- 
cess.    That  the  first  act  is  quiet  is  due  to  the  marshaling  of  the  events  that  are  to 
work  such  woe  later,  nor  during  that  act  can  one  do  better  than  get  acquainted  with 
"  Christopher  Blizzard."    Every  motion,  every  small  impatience,  every  joke,  every 
shade  of  manner  in  its  changes  toward  different  people,  are  living  manifestations  of 
character  and  of  the  same  character,  and  if  one,  perchance,  has  known  some  dear  old 
gentleman  at  once  light-hearted,  a  trifle  irrascible,  selfish  with  that  agreeable  selfish- 
ness that  wishes  every  one  happy  because  life  is  so  much  jollier  then,  and  never  so  well 
pleased  himself  as  when  saying  to  some  favorite,  "You  shall  have  what  you  want  and 
I  am  the  man  that  will  get  it  for  you  " — to  any  one  who  has  been  the  favorite  of  an 
old  fellow  with  that  higher  selfishness  and  higher  vanity,  there  are  moments  when  the 
queer  pathos  of  humor  show  Mr.  Goodwin  to  be  even  a  great  actor,  and  at  the  end  of 
the  first  act  you  feel  that  you  have  known  "  Mr.  Blizzard  "  for  years,  and  your  mind 
J3  quite  made  up  as  to  what  sort  of  husband  he  will  make  ' (  Miss  Trickleby. "    Since 
she  is  an  Englishwoman,  you  decide  that  she  will  be  very  happy.     She,  by  the  way, 
as  played  by  Miss  Maria  Davis,  fairly  divides  the  honors  with  Mr.  Goodwin.     With 
all  her  mature  sentiment  "  Lucretia  Trickleby  "  is  an  old  maid  who  knows  the  world, 
one  with  the  air  and  fancies  about  Bulwer's  "  Vipont"  family,  in  What  Will  He  Do 
With  It.     When  "  Mortimer  Mumpleford's  "  troubles  begin,  Mr.  J.  R.  Crauford  rises 
out  of  the  nonchalance  of  the  spoiled  young  husband  with  all  the  desperate  energy  of 
most  languid  people  really  roused.     His  snubbing  of  "  Rose  "  and  his  richly  ridiculous 
misapprehension  of  the  facts  are  all  that  correct  a  very  strong  rush  of  sympathy 
toward  the  poor  haggard  boy  whose  rumpled  head  is  a  triumphant  symbol  of-  his  dis- 
ordered thoughts.     Once  the  butler,  "James,"  Mr.  William  Herbert,  was  truly  great 
when  he  stood  trembling  in  every  limb  before  the  immortal  cabinet  containing  his 
"hoffspring,"  and    "  Mumplef ord "  said,   after  a  volley   of  questions,   all  of  which 
"James"  answered  at  random,  "  You're  drunk,"  the  one  accusation  which  no  man, 
least  of  all  an  English  butler,  ever  admitted.     "  Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  stricken  flunkey. 
It  was  a  great  "Yes,  sir,"  as  great  as  the  "Oh!  oh ! "  in  Les  Prideuse  Ridicules. 
And  the  meat  baby  !  yes,  and  the  meat  pug,  the  worst  cause  of  war,  what  a  remark- 
ably handsome  little  animal  it  was,  with  its  black  nose  and  its  harness  and  its  sleek 
jream -colored  sides  !    It  did  not  cause  the  same  sensation  as  its  rival  the  baby,  because, 
somehow,  the  best  of  pugs  never  does,  on  the  uncultured  mass  of  mankind,  but  both 
together  are  irresistible.     Verily  we  have  not  had  such  a  comedy  as  Confusion  Bince  the 
days  of  Ada  Rehan  and  The  Passing  Regiment,  and  in  some  high  respect  there  is  more 
delicate  work  in  the  reigning  play. 

One  sits  at  Lymcood  at  the  California  and  relieves  one's  feelings  by  putting  cold 
and  worldly,  smart  and  flippant  constructions  upon  the  deadly  intensity  and  gory  in- 
conclusiveness  of  the  actions  and  motives  and  speeches  of  the  dramatis  persona:    That 
is  the  irresistible  temptation  at  all  melodrama,  only  once  in  a  while  there  comes  a  bit 
of  natural  anguish  or  struggle,  naturally  expressed,  and  you  are  touched,  but  you  have 
been  so  brilliant  and  satirical  all  along  that  you  are  ashamed  to  confess.     And  so  it  is 
with  Lymcood.     Impossible  not  to  care  for  any  story  set  in  the  times  of  the  civil  war, 
impossible  not  to  be  stirred  by  the  blue  and  gray  uniforms,  the  potentialities  in  the 
situation  where  a  Southern  girl's  heart  is  won  by  a  Northern  man,  though  in  this  play 
every  sectional  opposition,  every  feeling  incident  to  the  war  itself  is  kept  entirely  out 
of  sight,  and  all  the  women's  characters — a  bevy  of  four  extremely  nice  girls — are  the 
highest  indirect  compliment  the  author  could  pay  the  South.     The  author  is  not  strong, 
but  the  cast  is.     I  cannot  love  Fred  Warde,  with  that  early  thrill  that  was  mine  when 
he  played  the  cool,  calm,  collected  brother  in  Diplomacy.     What  has  he  became  since 
those  days  of  self-possessed  sleekness?    Does  he  think  he  is  Barrett,  that  he  rolls  his 
eyes  up  into  his  head  so  painfully?  or  Tom  Keene,  that  he  distorts  his  mouth  so  con- 
vulsively ?  or  an  athlete,  that  he  defies  all  the  laws  of  equilibrium  so  recklessly,  con- 
stantly testing  how  far  he  can  put  his  head  out  of  line  with  his  heels  and  not  fall  ? 
Some  one  said  that,  like  the  Hill-Sharon  contract,  he  had  three  principal  folds  and 
seven  secondary  ones.     Once,  however,  when  he  first  announces  his  own  belief  that  he 
is  "Lucille's  "  brother's  murderer,  his  contortions  stand  him  in  good  stead  and  pro- 
duce a  terribly  realistic  effect.     In  another  play  he  might  be  better — he  might  literally 
re- Ward,  to  something  as  we  knew  him  first.     Miss  Kate  Forsythe  is  a  beautiful  wo- 
man, tall  and  stately,  with  an  intellectual,  well-bred  face  and  air  and  a  distinctly 
Washington  manner.     Her  voice  is  sweet,  her  crying  pathetic,  and  her  dresses  becom- 
ing.    Her  white  robe  in  the  last  act  of  Lymcood  heightened  marvelously  the  beauty  of 
some  of  her  languid  or  imploring  poses,     "Gay  Carlyle  "— Gay  being  the  Southern 
diminutive  for  Gabrielle— Miss  Emma  Lorraine,  a  young  lady  with  beautiful  feet  and 
hands  and  a  pretty  but  too,  too  chubby  face  and  otherwise  luxuriant  proportions,  had 
all  the  comedy  of  a  rather  lugubrious  play  in  her  hands  and  succeeded  in  managing  it 
very  cleverly.     All  the  comedy,  I  say,  for  Mr.  Summers's  "  Carter,"  an  English  corre- 
spondent, who  uses  "  Darn  it !  "  as  an  expletive — a  person  who  thinks  he  is  "  Pittacus 
Green,"  with  nothing  to  found  the  delusion  upon,  is  not  comic  in  anysense.     Mr.  Shea, 
who  had  the  pretty  part  of  "  Uncle  Joe,"  did  it  well,  and  Mr.  James  Tighe's  high- 
nosed  dark  beauty  made  one  regret  that  he  was  killed  off  so  early,  and  indeed  there 
seemed  strength  and  finish  about  the  whole  company  to  make  one  wish  to  see  them  in 
a  play  where  the  glaring  inconsistencies  and  illogical  inadequacies  of  the  play  itself  did 
not  continually  detract  from  one's  appreciation  of  the  way  it  was  acted. 

A.  L.  T. 


HER  PLEASURE. 

Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from,  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2. 50  upwards, 


I  cannot  twang  the  trembling  lute 

Nor  trill  upon  the  light  guitar 
Like  yonder  raven-haired  galoot 

Who  comes  from  lands  afar. 
Yet  on  the  sweet  accordeon 

Soul-stirring  melodies  I'll  play 
Until  your  old  grandfather's  son 

Sneaks  out  and  chases  me  away. 


A  Washington  paper  says  that  "  methodical  and  thorough  observations 
of  the  wind  have  been  taken  and  many  useful  discoveries  made  ";  but  the 
name  of  the  party  who  has  been  listening  to  all  the  long  and  breezy  speeches 
in  Congress  is  not  given. 

Progress  says  the  favorite  bathing  costume  this  summer  will  be  the 
"Lady  Godiva."  This  is  not  a  nude  departure,  however.  For  more  years 
than  we  can  remember  this  has  been  the  favorite  bathing  costume  of  the 
small  boy,  who  finds  it  the  best  to  Godiva-ing  in. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 
A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  tall  .ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not>  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  .for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  CaL     Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  SI ;  six  bottles,  S5. 


Baker  Pasha  says  it  was  "  Bittle,  murder  and  Soudan  death.1 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 

It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  $1.10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

38  German  Liniment  for  Rhematism. 

38        t(  "        "    Headache, 

38        "  "        "    Sprains. 

38        "  "        "    Croup,  positive  remedy. 

38        "  "        "    all  pains. 

((  „    j  the  greatest  internal  and  external  remedy 

**  t      out.    Try  it  and  be  convinced. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 

READ  THIS. 

Mr  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  «^*no  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish 
ment. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  thiB  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 

BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  Bold  by  druggists  generally. 

MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 

DENTISTRY. 
C.  O.  Dean,  D.D.S.,  126  Kearny  street  (Thurlow  Block).     Gas  administered. 
Reasonable  prices.     Satisfaction  guaranteed. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

This  popular  firm.  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 

SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

BETHESDA  WATER. 
It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloon 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it. 

A  GOOD  TONIC. 

If  you  art  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  Afrioan  Stomach  Bitters.     Ask  for  it. 


THE    WASP. 
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THE   NATIONAL   MASTODONS 


This  performance  was  the  greatest  ahow  on  earth.  The  traditional  cork  of 
the  minstrel  was  omitted.  The  records  of  some  of  the  performers  and  suc- 
cessful smirching  of  others  by  the  press  rendered  cork  unnecessary. 

The  programmewas  varied  in  the  extreme,  comprising  many  new  features. 
The  music  was  especially  tine.  Mr,  Cold  D;iy  Tilden  rendered  (t  Box  is 
Empty,  Ballot's  Gone,"  with  much  effect.  Mr.  Sun-Struck  Holman  amused 
the  audience  with  his  original  ballad,  "  Oh,  D.inn,  How  Could  You  /"  Mr. 
Blaine  threw  much  soul  and  expression  in'o  a  medley  of  the  Mulligan  series, 
and  for  an  encore  gave  an  exhibition  of  Political  Juggery,  in  which  the  ex- 
Secretary  is  an  adept.  Ex-Governor  Butler's  by-play  and  song,  "Holding 
the  Silver  Tops  Fast  by  the  Hair,"  created  some  amusement.  Mr.  Butler 
failed  to  receive  an  encore,  however.  The  others  acquitted  themselves 
equally  as  well,  especially  Mr.  Carlisle,  whose  conundrum,  "  What  is  Tariff," 
stumped  everyone,  including  himself. 

The  programme  was  brought  to  an  abrupt  close  by  Mr.  Blaine,  who  pro- 
pounded the  conundrum  : 

"  What's  de  diffuuce  between  Brudder  Tambo  Butler  and  de  cyurly-headed 
Brudder  Bones  Cockling  ?  " 

11  One  is  Ben  and  de  udder  has  been  !  "  squealed  Tilden.     Mr.  Tilden  was 
counted  out. 

"  Dat's  not  de  answer  !  "  said  Blaine. 
"  We  gibs  it  up,"  said  Mr.  Middleman  Grant. 

"  Why,  Ben'B  a  cock-eye  Turk,  an' Conk's  a  Turkeye-cock,"  replied  Blaine, 
amid  roars  of  laugh  er. 

Mr.  Conkling  endeavored  to  open  a  debate  with  a  razor,  but  was  pre- 
vented. He  consoled  himself  with  resigning  from  the  company  and  declin- 
ing to  join  Mr.  Blaine  in  their  advertised  duet,  *'  We  are  Two  Jolly  Bro- 
thers." In  response  to  repeated  calls  from  the  audience,  however,  he  con- 
sented to  sing  "  We  Never  Speak  as  We  Pass  By  "  with  Mr.  Blaine,  and  the 
curtain  was  rung  down  upon  the  ensuing  confusion. 

The  ensemble  was  capital,  as  taking  them  altogether  there  is  enough  of 
good  quality  in  the  performers  to  make  one  fairly  respectable  actor,  but  also 
enough  of  bad  to  run  a  successful  penitentiary. 

Unfortunately,  the  popular  tastes  lead  to  a  unification  of  the  good  and 
absence  of  the  bad  in  a  single  performer.  It  is  therefore  safe  to  assume 
that  the  engagements  at  the  White  House  Star  Theater  for  the  coming 
season  will  not  include  any  of  the  above  gentlemen. — Life. 

Mnltum  inparvo — A  woman's  tongue. 


Mount   Vernon 
Company, 

BALTI  MORE. 


The  undersigned,  having  been  appointed 
agents  for  the  Pacific  coast  for  the  sale  of  the 
manufactures  of  the  above  company,  have  now 
in  store : 

Sail  Dock,  all  Numbers. 

Ilydrnnlic,  all  NhihIxts. 

Draper  and  Wagon  Duck. 

From  30  (o  130  Inches  Wide. 

And  a  complete  assortment  of  all  qualities  28J- 
inch  Duck,  from  7  ozs.  to  15  ozs.  inclusive. 

Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 


LIEBIG  COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  Finest  and  cheapeBl  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  for  Soups,  Made  DisheB  and 
Sauces.     Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jars. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Is  a 
BQcccsa  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
should  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
PresB,"  "  Lancet,"  &c. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fac-Bimile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Bine  Ink  across  the 
Label.  The  title  "  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  used  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig'a  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  nil  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 
Co.,9,Fenchnrch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale     by     KIC1IAUD3      A 
HARRISON,    San    Francisco. 


SANTINEU 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  SI. 00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 


A  PRIZE  ■ 


SeDd  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costlv  box  of  goods  which 
»  will  help  all, of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely Bure.  At  once  address  Trcb  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  en t1  rely  renovate!  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situitcd,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  1  eading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


G-EO.  H.   FASSETT, 

Manager. 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  1).  SPBECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
337     Market    Street, 

OWNEBS    OP 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


FALKS 


\l^M>S^ 


BEER 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

\0.  11    kltlEW    ST., 
Treat*  all  Chronic  ami  Special  Disease  h 

YOUNG   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  mot 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory'  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  S500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  ho  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  ME\. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Mam 
men  die  of  thiB  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  rest-oration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  i  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  S5.    Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

261  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal, 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE   EXPERT   SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  Hei3  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  Buffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  IndiscrctionB  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  .\  ears,  Nervous  and  Physical  Dkbimty, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Comfoi/nu,  the  resultof  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  et\ 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
1  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  hucesbit'l  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  tuobquuiily  informed  in  my 
specialty— 

Diseases    or   ia  ii  ii. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  $1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

36  1  2  Kearny  street,  San  Frandseo,  Cal. 


THE 


WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 
Proprietress. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  op  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

O/^O  NTMt 
San  Francisco—  Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
bodj  and  mind,  per- 
manentiy  cdrrd. 
i^Ttii  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
iss^-to  call  upon  him. 
t^oSrat&lssIi^Sx^^  The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  In  Europe,  aDd  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
Is  competent  to  impart  to  those  In  need  of 
hiB  services  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no  charge  un- 
lesB  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a  distance 
miy  be  OURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tious  strictly  conflden  Hal.  Oharge  resonable. 
Oall  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON, 
Box  1957,  San  Francisco.     Mention  the  WASP. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 

Wholesale 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

fur  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW   &.  CO., 

AGENT8. 
Office,  208  California  St. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  318  SANSOME  ST.,   SAN  FEANOISOO 
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THE  THEATER-GOER'S  DREAM, 


BUlee  Taylor  took  Black  Eyed  Sosan  to  see  EL 
M.  S.  Pinafore.  On  their  way  they  meet  Princess 
Ida  who  was  looking  for  a  Mascoite,  but  owing  to 
the  want  of  Patience  was  unable  to  find  Foggs 
F^rry.  Just  at  that  moment  up  came  the  Galley 
Slave  on  his  way  to  Siberia.  He  told  me  he  had 
Olivette  and  The  Member  for  Slocum  who  were 
goiug  on  a  trip  Across  the  Continent.  At  the 
same  hour  who  should  arrive  but  the  Edgewocd 
F.jlks:  also  Michael  Sorogoff,  then  quite  a  Youth, 
who  was  going  on  a  Tour  of  the  World  in  80  Days. 
Splendid,  said  Iolanthe  to  the  Black  Crook,  the 
Lights  o'  London  are  the  finest  sight  I  have  seen 
since  we  left  Enchantment.  The  Romany  Rye 
had  come  up  and  hoisted  the  Black  Flag  as  a  signal 
to  the  Silver  King  that  all  was  0.  El  Richard 
and  Bjckingham  thereupon  shook  hands  and  said 
they  would  soon  have  Jesse  James  and  My  Partner 
in  the  Rinks 

However,  Fedora  remarked  that  the  Power  of 
M mey  was  something  remarkable.  Cad  the  Tom- 
boy had  plenty  of  Cash,  likewise  the  White  Slave 
- ■':. :  r ;-..".;  in  the  Mighty  Djllar  at  Muldoon's  Pic- 
nic Otto,  Shaun  Rhue  and  Jalma  went  a  Toyage- 
en-Suisse  but  were  delayed  at  Ten  Mile  Crossing, 
consequently  when  they  arrived  at  their  destina- 
tion they  found  nothing  bat  a  Sea  of  Ice.  M:iiss 
anl  Bjron  Rudolph  took  the  Boneh  of  Keys  and 
Skipped  by  the  Light  of  the  Moon  to  the  Govern- 
ment House.  The  Two  Orphans  aided  by  Rip 
Tan  Winkle  were  going  to  rua  for  Congress  but 
were  overthrown  by  Oaiy  a  Woman's  Heart.  The 
B  inker's  Daughter  had  her  Photos  stolen  and  they 
were  recovered  by  the  Little  Detective  who  found 
them  Storm  Beaten  oa  the  Pavements  of  Paris 
D  ivy  Crockett  said  it  was  strictly  business,  Young 
Mrs.  Winthrop  said  it  was  Cheek. 

Hizel  Krke  and  SamT  of  Posen  had  a  Terrible 
Time  and  but  for  the  timely  assistance  of  the  Rijah 
and  Peck's  Bid  Boy  they  would  have  baen  Bin- 
isa-d  tor  the  rest  of  their  Natural  Life.  The  States 
Attorney  who  said  he  was  Up  to  the  Times  was 
Foiled  at  List  by  Gabriel  Conroy  and  the  Danites. 
C  ir.s  and  Lena  received  their  Re'-vard  and  the 
Q  leen's  Lace  Handkerchief  which  they  delivered 
to  L  >rd  Dondreary.  The  Flying  Dutchman  was 
on  the  road  to  the  Devil's  Auction  when  he  was 
pursued  by  Kirl.  Cjnfusion  to  all  quoth  Fritz,  I 
will  give  you  all  the  Pop  you  want.  My  Chum 
and  the  Pirates  of  Peozmce  then  took  a  Drink  at 
Oir  B  >arding  House.  My  Sweetheart,  Camille 
and  the  Lidy  of  Lyons  saw  One  of  the  Finest 
H;-.rii  of  Oak  to  be  seen  in  the  World  ;  they  also 
siw  Bj'oand  Little  Xell  walking  with  the  Irish 
Minstrel  Princess  Chuck,  in  the  Fresh  morning. 
William  Tell  Slid  it  was  a  Littery  of  Life.  I  now 
awoke  and,  behold,  instead  of  being  In  Paradise  it 
was  nothiag  more  than  a  Midsummer-nights  dream. 
These  are  Facts.— W.  E.  S. 


The  man  who  always  works  pretty  well  when  he 
once  gets  his  hand  in  is  the  pickpocket. 


{jLticura 

POSITIVE  CURE 

for  evert/ form  oj 

gSKCs  &  BLOOD 
DISEASE. 

:■  s .  :• 

PIMPUS  to  SCROFULA 

TTCHiNG,  Scaly,  Pimply,  Serofnlous,  Inherited.  Contagions  and 
-1  Copper  Colored  Disea&es  f  the  Blood,  Skin  and  Scalp,  with 
loss  of  If  -ir.  a  _e  positively  cured  by  the  Crnc  'Hi  Remedies 

CtrncCE\  BESO.v*-sr.  the  new  blood  purifier,  elean-es  the  bisod 
and  perspiration  oi  impurities  and  p  isonoas  elements,  and  re- 
moves the  cause. 

CViiCGai,  toe  great  Skin  Core,  instantly  aliays  Itching  and  In- 
flimmation,  clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sor<.s,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Ctncrai  Soap,  an  e  quisite  Skin  Beiatifier  and  Toilet  Reaoi- 
site,  prepared  from  Cgticuha,  s  indispensable  in  t  eating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Hunrrs,  fkin  Blemishes.  Chapped,  and  Oilv 
Skin. 

Cmcutti  Remedies  are  a  solutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Bsaatifieral 

Sold  everywhere  Price— Cnttc&'a,  50  cents ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  $L     Prepar  d  bv  Potter  Dbcg  asd  Chemical  Co., 

BOSTOX,  MASS. 

£&~  Send  for  "  How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


LADY  AGENTS r 


can  secure 
_  permanent 
nd  good  salary 
rliina  fetueen  City  Skin  and 
tockinssupportersetc  Sam- 
ple coin:  free.  Address  Queen 
City  Suspender  Co. ,  C&gxnxxi,  0. 


HAM  AM)  EGGS, 


EGGS. 

Nothing  that  pegs 
Around  on  legs 
Is  more  than  dregs 
To  Eggs. 

RAM. 

Neither  Yam 
Xor  nice  spring  lamb 
Is  worth  a — clam 
Side  o'  Ham. 

COMBINED. 

We  do  find 
They  fill  the  rind 
Of  all  mankind — 
TTq-TTi  and  Eggs ! 

Daring  the  recent  lapse  of  cold  weather  >Ir. 
Micawber  Manykid  was  coming  down  in  his  Jan- 
nary  outfit  and  met  his  bachelor  friend  Blifkins, 
shivering  in  the  May  zephyrs  which  felt  as  if  they 
might  just  be  in  from  Lady  Franklin  Bay. 

"  Hallo  !  Blii,"  said  Manykid.  "  Where's  your 
overcoat  ? " 

'*  Put  it  up,':  was  the  reply. 

"In  camphor  ?:' 

11  Xo  :  in  hock," 

<:  What  did  you  get  on  it  ? " 

"Beer." 

"  No,  no  !  I  mean,  what  did  you  raise  on  it  ? " 

-1  Raised  the  devil,  I  reckon." 


Mr.  Simpkins  and  Miss  Greatheart  were  gently 
gambolling  over  the  moonlit  sid-walk  the  other 
night,  when  Mr.  Simkins,  who  had  heard  it  in  the 
morning,  asked  : 

':  What  was  the  first  brew  in  history  ?  " 

"I  don't  know,"  replied  Miss  Greatheart,  with 
her  eyes  on  a  soda-water  sign. 

"  Hebrew/'  giggled  Mr.   Simkins,  gleefully. 

"What  Hiodoosed  Jew  to  make  a  pun  like 
that  ?  "  responded  MLiss  Greatheart. 

"  Oh,  you  are  Pharisee  and  can  stand  it,"  said 
Mr.  Simkins  with  another  giggle. 

"  If  you  don't  stop  this  you  will  make  me  Sad- 
ducee  and  then  I'll  go  Russian  off  and  leave  you," 
said  Miss  Greatheart. 

Mr.  Simkins  held  on  to  a  lamp-post  four  minutes. 


It  may  be  all  right  to  say  that  imitations  amount 
to  nothing,  but  an  artificial  rose  costs  more  than  a 
natural  one,  and  the  bird  that  your  wife  purchases 
to  put  on  her  hat  comes  to  more  than  a  quail  ■  n 
toast  by  a  handsome  majority.  Therefore,  remem- 
ber well  the  golden  grain  of  philus  Jphy  of  the 
patent -medicine  bottle  and  beware  of  imitations. 


A  story  is  related  of  very  recent  occurrence,  the 
characters  in  which  are  an  oldish  lady  of  fortune, 
a  middle-aged  gentleman  (her  suitor)  and  the  lady's 
maid,  young  and  pretty.  The  gentleman  was 
pressing  his  suit  warmly  and  called  every  evening. 
But  once,  unfortunately,  when  arriving  to  pay  his 
customary  devoirs,  the  door  was  opened  by  the 
pretty  maid  and  she  received  ardent  vicarious  at- 
tentions from  the  visitor.  The  elder  lady,  how- 
ever, was  on  the  stairs,  and,  observing  what  Sam 
Weller  called  "  that  ere  little  manoeuvre,"  calmly 
observed,  "Annette,  how  often  must  I  ttll  you 
that  I  insist  upon  your  receiving  your  friends  in 
the  kitchen  ?  "     That  ended  i:. 


The  bump  on  a  poet's  hf-ad  does  not  always  show 
intellect.  It  sometimes  illustrates  the  size  of  the 
club  and  the  strength  of  the  editor's  arm. 


Recently  a  circus  clown  dropped  dead  in  the  ring 
during  a  performance,  and  the  papers  are  statmg 
that  it  was  the  antiquity  of  the  joke  he  got  off  at 
the  time  that  settled  him.  That  is  always  the  way 
the  poor  clown  is  served.  But  it  is  different  when 
a  clergyman  drops  dead  in  the  pulpit.  In  the  lat- 
ter case  it  is  invariably  said  to  be  disease  of  the 
heart  or  apoplexy,  and  no  one,  not  even  the  great- 
est scoffer,  rises  up  and  says  it  was  the  stateness  of 
the  sermon  or  the  antiquity  of  its  ideas  that 
stopped  him.  Thus  are  we  taught  how  much  more 
respect  we  command  when  we  get  off  our  jokes  in 
a  long  black  gown  and  white  choker  that  when  we 
deliver  them  with  our  face  painted  and  a  design 
representing  a  fish  on  a  griddle  on  our  back. 


3BW.   STOMACH & 

8|?TEBS 


Regeneration  for  enfeebled 
systems,  suffering  from  a  gen- 
eral want  of  tone,  and  its 
usual  concomitants,  dyspepsia 
and  nervousness,  is  seldom 
derivable  from  the  use  of  a 
nourishing  diet  and  stimuli  of 
appetite,  unaided.  A  medi- 
cine that  will  effect  a  removal 
of  the  specific  obstacle  to  re- 
newed health  and  vigor,  that 
is  a  genuine  corrective,  is  the 
real  need.  It  is  the  possesion 
of  this  grand  requirement 
which  makes  Hostetter's 
Stomach  Bitters  so  effective 
as  an  invigorant. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


and  Icdide  of  Potass. 

THE  BEST  BLOOD   PURIFIER  A\D  TO  VIC  AXTEH  t- 
TIVE  IV  l*E. 

It  quickly  cure?  all  diseases  originating  from  a  disordered  state 
of  the  Blood  and  Liver;  it  invigorates  the  Stomach,  Lives  and 
Bowels,  relieving  Dyspepsia.  Isdigbstios  and  Cossttpatios,  re- 
store* the  Appetite,  and  increases  and  haru^ns  the  Flksh. 

Rh'-um-itUm.  Venralsia.  Blotches,  Boils.  Pimples, 
Mr-.fula,  Goal,  Dropsy.  Tumors.  Salt  Rheum  .mil 
rlercarial  Pains  readily  yield  to  its  purifying  properties.  It 
leaves  the  Blood  Pure,  the  Liver  and  Kidneys  Healthy, 
the  Complexion  Bright  and  Clear. 

FOR   SALE    BY    ALL    DRUGGISTS- 

J."  R.    G-ATE3    &    CO.,    Proprietors, 
417  Sansome  St.,  cor.  Commercial,  San  Francisco. 


30  DAYS  TRIAL. 

To  Younp.  old.  rich  or  poor, 

-    :■.'.--.—  --    -     .:--;:. z. 

-    roorseU  with  DR. 

liORNE'S  -New  Improved) 

Kiccrrlc  Belt.    Electricity  is 

Life,  and  a  lad  of  It  Ie  Dfs- 

lAScand  Death.    Thousands 

t£  priceless  value. 

-  reported  in  1SS3. 

vhole  family  can  wear  came  Belt-     Cares  wilhoni  medi- 

Hins,  Head  or  Limbs.  Nervous 

illlry.  IJhenmatism.  Par- 

--.._      %   .    -    .■  sesse  of  Kidnevp.  Spinal 

•         -         ■-- ■  .   ;    -    -.  Gout.   Asthma.   Heart    Disease, 

-  -  "       -     Indigestion.  Rup- 

".'■..--  ■-.  ?cndstainf 

:   hqs:  :      a  .     -  -    ::  .  Sai  Ftaff 

at  SO.  Ca\     Inv  ai    r.Proprlei    rsi 


LIFE    LOANS 

AT  4  PER  CENT. 

e#J?=»  Principal  need  never  be  paid  "^SaB 

*"»  *o  lone  a*  Interest    U  kept  up.  «** 

Nr  •:::"-3':1:  r.'r^-i  -T;ez:  '.:  t  i-'.srest.  and  lilK!  onlj'  personsl. 
Th^ie  loans  are  for  poor  or  men  of  moderate  means,  in  amounts 
ciSlOO.  gofiO  F4(K  LIFE.  Sen  I  four  cents  for  parur^ars. 
W.  Roberts.  Ma»ager.l95  XV.  Slh  SU  Cincinnati.  O. 


RUPTURE 


itivelj-    cured  in  60  days  by 
--    Horne's  Elertro-Miienetle 

'  Iitlt-Truws  conibined.  Goaran- 
teed  the  only  one  in  the  world 
J"  ^eneraung  a  cominuons  Electric d:  Mag- 
*  hetic  current.  Seientinc.  Powtrlul,  Durable, 
Comfortab'e  and  EffecrtiTe  in  curiiic  Bup- 
rnre.  Price  Reduced.  oOOenredin  B3.  Rendforpamphlet 
FT.FfTFO.M  l.AFTTf     Tilt   SS    COMPJ&T. 


CONSUMPTION 


I  haTe  a  positive 
remedy  for  the 
above  disease :  by 
_  its  nee  thousands 
of  ease»  of  the  worst  kind  and  of  long  standing  have  been  enred.  Indeed, 
so  =:.-:=?  -sz^r  fai-.*  :l  .:e  e=  :acv,;hat  I  will  send  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
tDBBQtn  wiOi  a  VALUABLE  TKEAT1SE  on  this  disease,  to  any  sufferer. 
Give  Eipreis  and  P.  O.  address  DB.  T.  A-  SLOCCSL,  161  Peari  SU,  N.  T. 


LONC  TIME  4  per  cent.  LOANS. 

Principal    to    stand    a-    long   as  Interest  in  paid. 

lien  of  moderate  means  should  write  at  once  for  particulars,  en- 
closing 6  cts.  for  Lean  forms,  etc.  Personal  security  only 
for  interest. 

K.   tTEsT,   Sec'y,  21  W.  6tli  St.,  Cincinnati,.©. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP    COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  v.  ill 
pBAil  from  Broadway  wharf,  Ban 
Francisco,  for  porta  in  California, 
•  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

California     Hon  them     Cotutt    Boute.- 

Bteamers  will  sail  about  every  second  day  a.  m. 
lor  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
•▼ery  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  *ruz,  Monterey, 
Ban  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Oaviota,  Santa  Barbar  ,  entura.  Hue- 
name,  S-n  Pedro  Los  Angeloo  asd  San  Diego. 

Bntlnh  r..in mht.i  an<t    fclatka  Itonte. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  m  or  ibout  the  fith  of 
aach  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  \Jaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Pugct  -*nund.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  ijaonth. 

Victoria  ami  Paget   Sound   Route.— 

The  ateamers  GEO.  \V.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  March  3d, 
11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every  eighth  day  there- 
after for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Stcila  -oom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with '  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant yoints.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  March  2d,  10th,  lsth,  20th,  and 
every  eighth  day  there  ifter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  March  3d,  I  lth,  lath,  27th,  and  every 
eighth  day  therealter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steomships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Bulling  days— March  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th, 
25th,  30th,  April  4th,  \nd  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  *ud  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  tlumboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQULNA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  FraneiBco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  Ceneral  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  FraneiBco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Pbinoipal 
Line  JTbom 

omaha,   kansas  city,    atchison 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 
For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 

Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T     D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hauibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  h*av«  Station,  foot  of  Market 
street,  South  Side  at 

8iQfl  ^*  **•*  daily,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
,OU  tcrvillc,  Alvtso,  Santo  Clara,  SAN 
JOSK,  Loa  Oatos,  Wrights, -Glenwood,  Felton, 
Big  Treee,  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2.Qfl  P.  M.  (except  Sunday),  E.\ press :  Mt 
•  Oil  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centervillc, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4,  A  A  P.  M.,  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
■  OU  and  intermediate  points. 

flJC  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
d>U  *'»\50  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATUKDAYS 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
elusive. 


TO    OAKLAND    A\D    ALAMEDA. 

§6.00,  §6.30,  cj7.00,  7.30,  8.00,  8.80,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  11. 30  A.  41.  M2.00,  12.30, 
HI  00,  1.30,  12.00,  2.31,  3.00,  3.30,  4  00,4.30,  5.00 
6.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.30,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  Htreels, 
Oakland- ^.30,  tjG.00.  :i6.30,  7.1-0,  7.30.  S. 00, 
8.30,  9.00,  9.30,  10.00,  10.30,  ^11.00,  11.30  A.  M. 
1112.00,  12.30,  1J1.00,  1.80,  2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7-00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.30,  11.45  P.  M. 

From  High  street,  Alaniecla- §5.16,  §5.46, 
S0.16,  6.SS,  7.16,  7.46,  8.16,  8.40.  9.16.  9.46, 
10.16.  *p0. 46,  11.16,  1111.46  A.  M.  12  16,  112.46, 
1.16,  1  46,  2.16,  2.46.  3.16,  3.46,  4  10,  4.46,  5.16, 
6.4G,  6.16,  6.46,  7  16,  9.16,  11.31  P   M. 

9  Sundays  exempted.     1|  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 

L.  FILLMORE,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Superintendent.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GREAT   ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
I  oat  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretionp. 
DR.  MINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ot 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Fivb  Hitn- 
drrd  Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  <md 
treaiment)  will  not  cure.  Price  $1.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  S5  *■  ent  to  any  address, 
Con  fid  snti  ally,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S-MPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  faex 
and  age     Strict  p  ecrecy  in  all  transactions. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &CO. 

SHIPPING    AND     " 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


A  CENTS  FOU  PACIFIC  MAIl  S.  8. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works  ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $100,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Fnrragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  V.,  -  -  •  430,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  1.01,239 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Pltlsburg,300,24fl 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 381,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,900 

Office— 219  Sansome    Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


DR.    ROWAS'S 

FAMOUS    REMEDY 

FOR 

SEA   SICKNESS. 


THOMAS   HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  ana  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  aa  a  tonic  beverage  it  haB  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicsl  qualities  excels  anv 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  P'  psin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

JtSTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  J  AMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  street^.  San  Francinco. 


inc.  Ml  r>i<-> 

WONDERFU  L 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greate-t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  1  osa  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  it  discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  ptirmaneiitly  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  S1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PR0STATOKKI1KA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEDIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  §2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, 310. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  apet-d- 
ib  ,  thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
casfs  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajgea  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listlebs  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhca.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  prober  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  iroca  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  bo 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

SST  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  §2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M!e  rchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Sprcckcls'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 

S.  8.  Ilepwortli's  Centrifugal  Ma- 

chines.  Keen's  Patent  Pipe 

and  roller  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SA     FRANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD.  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

80LR   AOBN'TH   FOR  TUB  ONLY   GBM'lMt 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Teu  Years. 

The  lln-l  ElPKunt  Hlock  of  KIILlur<!  ana 

Pool  Tables  nn  Hie  Tactile  Coast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R       S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prices    '.'<>    per   cent.   Lower  than   auy 
oilier  lloune  on  the  CoiihI. 

£&    8KND    FOK    A    CATALOOUE.    *«* 


lar  Cdrbs    with 

UNFAILING  O  R  E- 
TAINTY         NfTVOua 

and  Physical  De 
bility,  Vital  Ex- 
haustion,  Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results'of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all  weakening 
drains    upon     the 

the  system.  *  human  j-nt  ubks  Guaranteed. 
1  rice  §2.50  per  b>  ttle,  or  Ave  bottles  $10.00. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  210 

Kearny  street,  1-  an  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
aye..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 

The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short, 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.     T.    COLEMAN     .t    CO. 

Sole   Agents* 


Opera  Glasses 

THE  LATEST  JUST  RECEIVED. 

1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1884 


\LEAI1INB  OPTICIAN^ 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


X 

m 

> 

CO 


D.  W.  LA1KD,  San  Jjrancisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

MAM'FACTIKIM; 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136     SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  W  .ltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders    by    .flail    Mill    rerelve  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention.  f>»«fln  sent 

lo  any  »nrt  ui'  (lit*  Mute  or 

Territories 

ETJBEKIA. 
COTTON      ■ 

GARDEN  HOSE 

Stronger  three  to  one,  and  ligh'et  two  to  one, 
than  the  best  four  ph*  Kubber  t[f>se;  and  if  left 
out  in  the  san  and  air  continuously,  or,  if  put 
away,  put  away  dry,  will  stand  the  roughest 
kind  of  usige  and  will  list  for  years. 

Also,  RUBBER  HOSE  of  extra  quality  and  at 
o\v  price. 

V.  T.  Y.  SC11  EN" CK, 
5  California  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OP 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 

HlllllUTlTlj)      r  c 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
REFINERY,         ■        -        •        POTRERO. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE    WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

669  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.   THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 


L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS   AND   IMPORTERS   OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  kinds  of  Harness  &  Patent  Leathers, 
422  .1  42J  Batter;  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 


Patent   and   Trade-Mark   Law  a 
Specialty. 

BOONE  &SCRIVNER 

Attorneys-at-Law, 

330   CALIFORNIA  ST.,    ROOMS   7   A   8, 

Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


IMI'HKTKRS  CF 


ZDi^nynoiLsriDS 

AND 

PRECIOUS     STOMES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,      Etc. 

Any  Article  or  DIAMOND  or  other  Jewelry  Made  to  Order,  at  Close  Pric .  -. 
no    iiiiv  n.niii  itv   -nti:i;r. 

b^-SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVK  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  QTORE 
ost  IVIarked    Vuccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price, 

TVT  A  P  TTFT1  STREET,  IChas.  S.  Eaton 
Mi.£±l\iJk±Ei±    s.i:  I  A.  M.  Benham 


igTBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


ALFRED  GRE1EMBAUM  &  CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET    &   CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

lie  1  ins,  France. 

The  Phoenix  Bottling  Co.   Export  Champagne 

L^GKER    BEEE 

NEW    YORK. 

No      1*?3    CALIFORNIA.    STREET,    S.    F. 


WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

101   STOCKTON  ST,  tor.  O'FARRELL, 


PIANOS. 


Henry  F.  Miller_555_Hemme  &  Long 

J±.    WALDTEUFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

737    MARKET    STREET,__SAN  "FRANCISCO, 

AND 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 

NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


I  CHI     BAN 


SEE     ADVERTISEMENT    ON    DRAMATIC     PAGE. 


1 


E 1  H  E  S  D  A For  Kidney  ComPlaint 

WATER  A       ^  ^ia^e^es' 


L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

B<  ILB  AGBNlfi  fou 

BALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

So.   i  ■  -;i Street,  s.  1', 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.  Market    nud    Mala    Ktrectn, 

SAN    rRANCISOO. 


CEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


A    REVOLUTION 

in  nm 
TREATMENT      OF      DISEASE- 
MAGNETIC  SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative  Agent  of 
our  Times. 


RHEUMATISM.  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPKPSIA  canuot 
exist  where  these  Shields  arc 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Magnetic  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  wa  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  for  our  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Koad  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 

Magnet  ic    Shield   Co. 

100  post  street, 

Sun  Francisco,  Cal. 


KOIILER  A  CHASE.  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  E3IEKSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

BETTER    THAV    GOLD. 


Budweiser 


On  Draught 
only  at 


The  Louvre, 


JULIUS   GRUEN, 

Phelan   Block,  cor. 


Proprietor, 
Dupont  St. 


SMOKE  B  AMBROSIA  CIGAR. 


The  Best  in 
the  Market. 


SEND 
FOR 

PRICE 
LIST. 


CURTIS,  DIXON  &  CO.,  309  Clay, 
Cigar  Manufacturers. 


Germea  for  Breakfast, 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY    IT. 


John  T.  Cutting  &  Co., 


SOLE    AfiESTS.- 


Coal.  «c^J.  MAODONOUGH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET.^a  CoaL 


320  »"}  PACIFIC  BUSINESS  COLLEGE. 


Send  for 
Circular. 


{320 


POST 

ST. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA, 

ASSETS, $1,500,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  CaL  &  Sansome. 

SAN     FRANCISCO,     -    CAL. 

Alpbeub  Bull,  Vice-Pres. 
E.W.  Carpenter,  Ass'tSec 


D.  J.  Staples,  Pres. 
Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Sec, 


C.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sis. 

CASH  ASBETSEEP RESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Olarh,  Special  AyentB 
and  Adjusters,   Oapt.  A.  M.   Butbb,  Marine 
Surveyor. 


^.sk 


-A.sk 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION 

P.  0.  Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 


PACIFIC  SAW  M'F'C  CO. 

17  and  19  Fremont  St. 


PRICE  81.50  EACH,  WITH  EATKA 
QUALITY    BLADE. 


Bay  Oily  Market 

"Good  food  essential  to  long  life,  health  and 
prosperity." 

MARK  STROUSE   &   CO. 

Fatten  their  own  Beef  from  herds  of  30,000  cattle 
in  Nevada.  They  can  supply  20,000  tt>s.  of  the 
choicest  C">0L,  FRESH  and  FAT  Beef,  daily,  to 
all  parts  of  the  city  CHEAPER  than  any  Market 
in  the  World.  They  are  large  Importers  of 
Prime  Eastern  Bacon,  Hams,  i.ard,  etc. 

II38--II46    MARKET    STREET. 


(CLOSED.) 


(open.} 


THE  BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDINC   BED 

IS   TOE 

Only  Successful  Folding  Bed  Made. 

It  successfully  solves  ttui  problem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  sleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
styles.     Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

141,  743  &  745  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  Btd  Department. 


Address: 

VALEYTIKE    HAssnER,    9.13  Wasiilnetnn  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


TRADEMARK.       jt  l,a,  „,,    ormnl 
Patented  Feb  20,  1883.  "  ndB  uo    cl^Udl. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

MX    SUTTER    STREET Nun  Eranclaro,  I'al. 


HEALD'S'fflf  24  POST 


&TREET. 


Mathushek  Piano  Mfg.  Co. 

NEW    HAVEN,    CONN. 


*ar  Don't  call  for  ' '  California  Champagne " 
merely,  but  Btate  the  Brand  (ECLIPSE)  or  Arm 
name.  We  are  the  only  producers  of  NATURAL 
SPARKLING  WINES  on  this  coast. 


Clearness  of  tone  and  keep- 
ing in  tune  place  it  without  a 
rivaL  We  speak  from  personal 
experience,  having  used  one  for 
15  years. — Record. 


GEO.    F.    WELLS,    General    Agent, 

1420    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


Will  remain  in  lone  FIVE  Hills  lox.l  l<  THAN  ANY  OTHER. 


OYSTERS. 


For  the   Choicest  Brands  of  Oysters  at  Bedrock  Prices 

— GO    TO— 

HVL".   IB.   Z&^OZR^GKHl.^N-S, 

68   &    69    CALIFORNIA    MARKET. 


Sole  Importers  of  BOOTHS  Celebrated  FROZEN  OYSTERS. 


DON'T  BUY 

a   DRIED-UP 
I  SI  PORTED 

Har  n  ess, 
when  you  can 
purchase  are- 
liable  home- 
maTehirnefs 
for  le.sm.n- 
ly.  Fur  a 
good,  chea.i 
.  .,.  harness,  ask 
.^y-agpr*"-    for    No     15; 

E rice,  $20  per  set.  Am  now  making  of  this  Dinn- 
er 75  set  per  month.  Our  No.  20  is  waved  traces, 
scalloped  lays,  a  reliable  good  style  business  har- 
ness; price  per  set,  $30.  Now  making  of  this  num- 
ber40sets  permuuth.  Don't  buy  untilyou  exam- 
ine our  line  of  work.  Prices  range  from  $10  to  $90 
for  single,  and  $20  to  $200  for  double  harness. 

W.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street. 

SEND   FOR  CATALOGUE. 


■~*J>SMt* 


EXTRA     Al     SUPERIOR 

T?  ubber     Hose 

Belting  and  Packing.  Suction,  Steam  and  Oil 
Hose  ;  Rubber-lined  Cotton  Hose.  We  make  to 
order,  at  a  few  hours  notit  e,  in  our  Rubber  Fac- 
tory, Hard  and  Soft  Valves,  Gaskets,  Car  Springs, 
etc.  R.  H.  PEASE,  Jr.  U„eu(ft 

S.  M.  RSNYON,        fAg**"*' 

577  &  579  MARKET  STREET. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,         KTEA.1I.        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  GOAL 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
130  ICE  ALE  STREET. 


ARION  HALL, 


BOHEMIAN 
HEADQUARTERS, 


HARRY  GRIMM,  PROP., 


N.E.  cor.  Sutter 
and  Kearny  Sts. 


Rupture  p°^l%LY{ 


POSITIVELY  f  Guaranteed  to  Retain  any  Case. 


PACIFIC    ELECTRIC    COMPANY. 

CALL  OR  SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR. 


}330 


STJTTEB 

STREET,    S.    F. 


«^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Fnrnls'e  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


rKHibuu  1 1  nu U bib,  TERMS  ■„  00.  .,',„  „, .,  M  Der  Da"  Free  coacll  t0  ^  ^^  tte  Hotel'  J .  w.  dggkqv,    rop  r. 


t 
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{  lO    CENTS. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE   THE   BEST! 
Try  One,  and  You  Will  Wear  No  Others. 

332    tO    336    KEARNY  STREET, 
Bet.  Bush  and  Pin-  Sts.  San  Francisco. 


DR.  ZEILE'S  INSTITUTE, 


Established  i 
and  Best 


ivledged  by  all  the  Largest,  Airiest 


BATHS 


On  the  Pacific  Coast.  Turkish,  Russian,  Steam,  Sulphur  or 
other  Medicated  Baths,  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen.  All  on  the 
ground  floor  (no  basement), 

Nos.  522,  524,  526  and  528  Pacific  Street. 

THE   CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  De'utz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  2>«  Sec. .  \***%J%°  -d%°r^ 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE    NEVADA   BANK 

of  san  francisco. 
Capital  paid  up,      ...      $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street . 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 

Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.  Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 

N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,  -  $925,000 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security.l 

Directors  :  J.  D.  Fry,  C.  F.  MacDermot,  Jas.  H.  Goodman, 
F.  H.  Wood,  Peter  Dean,  Henry  Wadsworth,  Sam'l  Davis,  G. 
L-  Bradley,  Chas.  Main,  I.  G.  Wickersham,  Gen"!  W.  L.  Elliott. 

\.  ult  Department :  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


BEAMISII'S  SHIRTS 

EXCEL  ALL  OTHERS. 

SUPEEIOa  QUALITY!  LOW  PRKXS!  PERFECT  FIT 

NUCLEUS  BUILDING, 

MARKET  STREET,  CORNER  THIRD. 


PRIZE- 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR  &  FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 
The  Best  Moderate  Priced  Piano  in  America  ! 

THE  GUILD  PIANO 

Of   BOSTON. 

Over    19,000   now   in   use.       Call   and  see   them,   or   send   for 

Catalogues. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

23  and  25  Fifth  Street,  Oppositk  U.  S.  Mint. 

THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION  MARKET  and  POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  properly 
at  low  rates. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

"ARGONAUT,"    I,  F.   CUTTER"   and   "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Blatant  Holland  Bin,  Frencn  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry,  etc,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE 

Colton  Dental  Association, 

PHELAN'S  BUILDING,  Rooms  6-7-8-9-10.(806  Market 
St.),  Gas  Specialists.  Positively  extract  teeth  without  pain. 
Over  13,000  references.  Established  in  1863.  Also  perform  all 
operations  in  dentistry. 

DR.  CHARLES  W.  DECKER. 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y. 


CALIFORNIA  WIRE  WORKS, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

OFFICE  AND   SALESROOM  : 

No.  6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 


ST. 


LEM.P'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO   NORMANN, 


Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.    LOUIS,    MO. 

No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  ot    Beer  in  Bulk  and   Bottles  always  on  hand. 

flSTORDERS   FROM   DEALERS    PROMPTLY   ATTENDED   TO.*S^ 


r 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  ''THE"  STYLES,  "■*•<:- bush  ^Montgomery 


and  404  KEARNY  Street. 
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Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALU   KISDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1  00 

Br.  STAKSON, 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  &  13  DUPONT, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily    to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  pan  Franciai-O. 
Fresn  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAE  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sanaages.  A.  BE!  M'HE, 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALERS   IN 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceries, 

«  iiiKt  29  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drumm,  San  Francisco. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom.  S.F. 


EW£M, 

Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAMPAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIER7~Sole    Agent, 

429  A  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


DR..  HENLEY'S 


CELEB 

IMF 

IRQ 


(Pyrontiosptiatfi), 
Tonic  Jot  tie "' 
Food  for  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
poNver  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS,  NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,     COX    &    CO.. 
537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.     First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The,  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Win.     F.    1IARK1SOX,    Manaser. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  §  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
1  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tatioBs  on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


DRINK 


MILWAUKEE  BEER. 

-*^"r      __. —  irmT  irnii  i  ■■  \m^mm"^^ 

PHOTOGRAPHER. 

8  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


NAGLEE  BRANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

116    JIONTtiOMKBY  ST.,  S.  F. 


Wolters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS   AND    DEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND     LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1853. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J,  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

429  to  437  JACKSON  STREET, 

SAN  FRAN0I300. 


(Lime's  Enact), 

le  WonflerHU  Nutritive 

aid  lavigoiaior. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

II  Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 

I  Second-hand   Safes  always 

II  on  hand.    Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

211  *  813  C4HFOKX1A  ST..  S.F. 

SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


POWDER 


THE     STRONGEST    AND     BEST  I 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24,  1883. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  M'f'g  Co.: 

Drar  Sir— Alter  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a > can  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D.,  )  Members  of  San 

W.  A.  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,     }  Francisco  Board 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D.,  J  of  Health. 

Manufactured   1>y 
BOTHIN     M'F'G     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


TRADE 


->-  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTIM  A-  °„1°°L* „S,0N- 


SAN      FRANCISCO.      SATURDAY.      JUNE      7,      1884. 


REPAIRING 


SCHMIDT  LABELS.  UTHO.CO,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


A        HOPELESS        TASK 


THE    WASP. 


('LINES   ON  SPRING," 


"  At  midnight,  in  his  guarded  tent, 

The  Turk  was  dreaming  of  the  hour 
When  Greece,  her  knees  in  suppliance  bent, 

Should  tremble  at  his  power  ; 
In  dreams  through  court  and  camp  he  bore 
The  trophies  of  a  conqueror. 

In  dreams  his  song  of  triumph  heard, 
Then  wore  his  monarch's  signet  ring, 
Then  pressed  that  monarch's  throne — a  king  J 
As  wild  his  thoughts  and  gay  of  wing 

As  Eden's  gard  nbird." 


At  midnight  in  the  Muses'  shade 

The  poet  wrote  his  Lines  On  Spring  — 
Bright  as  the  sheen  of  sheathless  blade, 

And  deadly  as  a  viper's  sting. 
Oft  had  the  myriad  thousands  stood, 
Oft  had  the  mad  earth  drank  their  blood 

From  reading  things  like  these  ! 
And  now  upon  the  startled  ear, 
A  signal  of  the  carnage  near 
Rolls  out  a  stanza  low  and  clear, 

Like  moans  from  troubled  seas. 

The  man  read  on,  the  Turk  turned  out, 

That  Greece-dream  was  his  last ; 
He  woke— to  hear  the  fire-bells  ring  : 
"  To  arms  !  they  come— the  Lines  on  Spring  !  " 
His  devil  howl,  his  pressman  shout,  - 
His  printer  roar  and  rant  about ; 

His  hair  turn  gray  and  fall  out  fast ! 
Like  sounds  from  beaten-brazen  gong 
That  sweep  all  other  sounds  along — 

The  fatal  words  were  read. 
Read — till  every  tongue  was  stilled  ! 
Read—  till  every  heart  was  chilled  ! 
Read— till  every  soul  was  killed, 

And  every  son-of-a-gun  was  dead. 

They  died  like  good  men— well  and  strong, 

Their  corses  heaped  the  battle  vale  ; 
No  prouder  titles  live  in  song, 

No  sadder  fate  fills  up  a  tale. 
When  o'er  them  rolled  the  final  word, 
Their  dull,  dead  ears  no  longer  heard  ! 

They  stifly  sat  and  stared,  and  lo  ! 
Their  limbs  were  frozen  through  and  through"; 
Their  blood  was  cold  and  frozen,  too, 

As  waves  in  Arct.c  floe  ! 

Come  to  the  storm-tossed  seaman,  Death  ! 

Come  to  the  warrior  when  he  feels 
The  cannon's  blighting  sulphur  breath  ; 

Come  when  the  red-life  steals 
Away,  and  leaves  the  tapped  blood  main 
Empty  and  dry  ;  come  in  the  pain 
Of  poison,  when  over  the  brain 

The  final  phantoms  creep  ; 
Come  in  the  aerial-fluid  flash, 
When  cloud-artillery  wheel  and  dash  ; 

And  thou  art  speedy — the  deep 
Dead  pause  of  Time's  run-down  machine ; 
The  sudden  halt — short  space  between 

The  stroke  and  endless  sleep. 

But  to  the  mortal  when  he  hears 

The  burning  ode— to  Spring  addressed, 
His  fate  is  fixed — his  open  ears 
Have  drank  it  in  ;  no  breaking  years 

Can  break  the  rhythm  of  his  rest ! 
Sad  is  the  season,  drear  the  day, 
When  poets  hither  bring  their  lay  ; 
Death  rides  in  the  rhymy  "  spring," 
Destruction's  near  them  when  they  sing ; 
Disaster  o'er  their  bodies  wing, 
Death-bells  around  the  cold  walls  ring — 

Poe-ravens  croak  above  eacb  breast ; 
Deep  and  dark  shall  be  their  doom, 
-     No  ray  shall  light  that  dismal  tomb 

Beneath  the  solemn  charnel  trees  ! 
Their  shades  by  shadow-shores  shall  stand, 
Their  brows  by  sluggish  gales  be  fanned, 
Like  winds  that  in  the  Lotus  land 

Blow  over  the  Indian  seas. 
Sacramento,  May,  1884. 


Tom  Gregoet. 


A  NEW  SCHEME. 


'  What  would  I  do  with  the  planet  Saturn  if  I  could  corral  it  1 "  excitedly 
aBked  a  circus  man.  "  Why,  sir,  I  would  put  it  under  canvass  and  exhibit  it 
as  the  greatest  three-ring  show  on  earth  ? 


It  is  all  very  well  for  the  press  to  try  to  swear  down  our  enterprise  and 
decry  its  merits,  but  it  is  about  time  to  give  the  public  the  actual  facts  of 
the  case. 

The  population  of  Ireland  is  by  emigration,  assassination,  judicial  hang- 
ing and  other  causes  being  so  reduced  that  the  year  1891  will  see  that  fair 
land  vacant. 

The  drain  upon  it  for  the  supply  of  statesmen  and  politicians  for  the 
United  States  alone  would  empty  the  country  of  all  but  police  and  garrisons 
by  1924  at  the  worst. 

Now,  our  Association  deals  with  facts. 

We  take  these  statistics  and  the  following  considerations  affecting  this 
country  for  our  basis  : 

The  unoccupied  land  of  the  United  States  (adopted  for  agricultural  pur- 
poses) will  by  the  summer  of  1892  be  owned  entirely  by  railway  corporations. 

The  cities  are,  if  not  owned,  controlled  by  foreigners. 

What  then  is  the  American  element  going  to  do.  It  must  either  go  into 
railroads  or  emigrate.  Now,  do  not  let  us  jump  at  conclusions  rashly.  This 
matter  requires  more  than  hasty  generalizations.  It  affects  ourselves  di- 
rectly, our  descendants  less  directly  and  our  ancestors  remotely. 

If  the  American  chooses  to  try  the  ra  ilroads  and  stop  here  what  is  his 
chance  1 

First,  he  has  to  buy  stock — and  (an  important  fact)  he  has  got  to  buy  it 
of  the  makers  who  are  heavily  protected.  Time  need  not  be  wasted  to  show 
that  this  means  beggary  sooner  or  later. 

Our  plan,  therefore,  is  to  purchase  land  in  Ireland,  quietly,  but  so  as 
gradually  tu  absorb  the  fee-simple  of  the  entire  soil. 

This  we  count  upon  costing  the  association  £3,500,000.  As  Ireland 
contains  32,393  square  miles  this  is  but  a  trffle  over  £100  per  square  mile 
(say  $500),  or  78  cents  per  acre.  This  appears  very  low  as  to  price,  but  with 
the  island  depopulated  it  really  is  the  foil  value. 

At  present  a  population  of  barely  5,000,000  people  exists  there — roughly 
speaking,  4  to  the  acre. 

Hence  there  is  reason  for  all  the  Americans  likely  to  be  alive  in  1891  to 
live  on  the  island. 

Presumptively  every  American  could  well  afford  to  pay  $10  per  capita 
for  his  small  holding — that  is,  $40  per  acre  on  the  present  basis. 

Now  figure  up  the  gross  profit  on  that. 

But — don't  let  us  be  over  sanguine,  let  us  keep  to  facts,  even  to  de- 
pressing facts. 

To  build  a  wall  about  the  island  is  going  to  cost  a  large  sum — that  is, 
to  build  it  so  that  no  Americanized  Irish  can  get  back  again. 

But,  even  with  this  deduction,  we  feel  sure  of  paying  5  per  cent,  on  our 
construction  bonds. 

It  is  true  that  these  bonds  are  not  "listed  "  on  the  Stock  Exchanges, 
but  it  is  equally  true  that  leBS  marketable  bonds  are  listed.  Here  we  have 
hope. 

Another  feature  of  the  association  may  be  mentioned — although  we  are 
not  parading  it  as  an  inducement  to  subscribers  : 

Before  our  bonds  mature  they  are  convertible  into  an  issue,  to  be  made 
of  securities  covering  land  in  the  present  United  States  which  the  committee 
count  upon  as  being  by  that  epoch  clear  of  Irish  by  the  natural  law  originally 
codified  by  Malthus  under  the  theory  of  Kilkenny  cafcism,  or  the  non-survival 
of  those  who  tit. 

We  are  not  asking  public  subscriptions,  and  we  only  claim  for  our  enter- 
prise immunity  from  the  scandalous  and  scurrilous  press  articles  inspired 
doubtless  by  the  terrors  of  our  Irish  rulers  at  the  threatened  expatriation  of 
the  tax-paying  element. 

To  the  mere  American,  who  simply  wishes  to  live  in  peace  and  to  be 
spared  the  horrors  of  war  with  Great  Britain  because  the  British  Govern- 
ment insists  on  hanging  murderers,  and  who  does  not  in  his  Protestant 
conscience  believe  that  the  Constitution  of  the  United  States  is  faulty  be- 
cause the  saloon- keeping,  hod-carrying  element  failed  to  sign  it,  our  enter- 
prise offers  the  only  hope  of  an  asylum  where  City  Halls,  and  Tammany 
Halls,  and  Irving  Halls— to  say  nothing  of  the  hauls  of  funds  out  of  our 
treasuries — may  not  rule. 

Our  young  men  might,  under  a  British  form  of  government,  become 
dudes,  but  that  is  an  infantile  disease  and  curable.  Our  young  women 
might  develop  large  feet,  but  longer  skirtB  would  hide  even  that  crime.  But 
our  people  would  thrive  quite  as  well  under  British  tyranny  in  1892  as  they 
do  under  Irish  tyranny  in  1884. 

For  the  Board  of  Directors,  — G.  Washington  Perkins,  in  "  Life.'7 


Criticism  differs  from  defamation  in  the  following  particulars  : 

1.  Criticism  deals  only  with  such  things  as  invite  public  attention,  or 
call  for  public  comment. 

2.  Criticism  never  attacks  the  individual,  but  only  his  work.  In  every 
case  the  attack  is  on  a  man's  acts,  or  on  some  thhig,  and  not  upon  the  man 
himself.     A  true  critic  never  indulges  in  personalties. 

3.  True  criticism  never  imputes  or  insinuates  dishonorable  motives, 
unless  justice  absolutely  requires  it,  and  then  only  on  tJie  clearest  proofs. 

4.  The  critic  never  takes  advantage  of  the  occasion  to  gratify  private 
malice,  or  to  attain  any  other  object  beyond  the  fair  discussion  of  matters 
of  public  interest,  and  the  judicious  guidance  of  the  public  taste. 


"  Yes,  my  boy,';  said  Mr.  Malaprop,  to  his  son,  "  animals  that  eat  meat 
are  carboniferous,  while  those  like  ourselves,  that  eat  both  flesh  and  vegeta- 
bles, are  amphibious. " 

The  latest  estimate  io  tn<*t  Air.  Biaiue's  book  has  reached  a  sale  of 
5,000,000  copies,  and  his  profits  on  it  are  about  $25,000,000.  Those  who 
doubt  this  can  be  convinced  by  the  statement  that  in  Augusta,  Maine,  alone 
2,700,000  copies  have  been  sold.  As  the  population  of  AuguBta  is  12,000, 
there  is  an  average  of  225  copies  to  each  inhabitant.  Yet  the  sad  fact  re- 
mains that  not  a  single  copy  has  been  seen  in  New  York. — Life. 
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THE   DEVIL'S   DICTIONARY, 


E. 
EXCOMMUNICATION,  n.     A  religious  rite  whereby  a  person  who  has  offended 
a  priest  is  given  over  to  the  devil  to  be  eternally  damned  for  the  better- 
ment of  his  soul.     In  the  lesser  excommunication,  however,  the  offender 
is  only  denied  the  privilege  of  putting  his  Clod  into  his  stomach. 

Executioner,  n.  A  person  who  doeB  what  he  can  to  abate  the  ravages  of 
senility  and  reduce  the  chances  of  being  drowned. 

Exhort,  i>.  (.  In  religious  affairs,  to  put  the  conscience  of  another  upon 
the  spit  and  roast  it  to  a  nut-brown  discomfort. 

Exile,  n.  One  who  serves  his  country  by  residing  abroad,  yet  is  not  an 
ambassador. 

An  English  sea-captain  being  asked  if  he  had  read  "  The  exile  of 
Erin,"  replied  :  "  No,  sir,  but  I  should  like  to  anchor  on  it."  Years 
afterward,  when  he  had  be>n  hanged  as  a  pirate  after  a  career  of  un- 
paralleled atrocities,  the  following  memorandum  was  found  on  the  bark 
of  the  ship's  log  that  he  had  kept  at  the  time  of  his  reply  : 

"  Aug.  3d,  1842.  Made  a  joke  on  the  ex-Isle  of  Erin.  Coldly  received.  War 
with  the  whole  world  !  " 

Existence,  n. 

A  transient,  horrible,  fantastic  dream, 
Wherein  is  nothing  yet  all  things  do  Beem  ; 
From  which  we're  wakened  by  a  friendly  nudge 
Of  our  bed  fellow  Death,  and  cry  :     "  O  fudge  !  " 

Exonerate,  v.  t.  To  show  that  from  a  series  of  vices  and  crimes  some  par- 
ticular crime  or  vice  was  accidently  omitted. 

Expectation,  n.  The  state  or  condition  of  mind  which  in  the  procession  of 
human  emotions  is  preceded  by  hope  and  followed  by  despair. 

Expediency,  n.     The  father  of  all  the  virtues. 

Experience,  u.  The  wisdom  that  enables  us  to  recognize  as  an  undesirable 
old  acquaintance  the  folly  that  we  have  already  embraced. 

To  one  who,  journeying  through  night  and  fog, 

Is  mired  waist  deep  in  an  unwholesome  bog, 

Experience,  like  the  rising  of  the  dawn, 

Shows  him  the  path  he  never  should  have  gone. —  William  Sharon. 

Expostulation,  n.  One  of  the  many  methods  by  which  fools  prefer  to  lose 
their  friends. 

Extinction,  n.  The  raw  material  out  of  which  theology  created  the  future 
state. 

F. 
Fable,  «.     A  brief  lie  intended  to  illustrate  some  important  truth. 

A  statue  of  Eve  and  the  Apple  was  accosted  by  a  hippopotamus  on 
a  show-bill. 

"  Give  me  a  bite  of  your  apple,"  said  the  hippopotamus,  "  and  see 
me  smile." 

"  I  would,"  said  Eve,  making  a  rough  estimate  of  the  probable  di- 
mensions of  the  smile,  "but  I  have  promised  a  bite  to  the  Mammoth 
Cave,  another  to  the  crater  of  Vesuvius,  and  a  third  to  the  interval  be- 
tween the  lowest  anthropoid  Methodist  and  the  most  highly  organized 
wooden  Indian.     I  must  be  just  before  I  am  generous." 

This  fable  teaches  that  Justice  and  Generosity  do  not  go  hand  in 
hand,  the  hand  of  Generosity  being  commonly  thrust  into  the  pocket  of 
Justice. 

Fairy,  n.  A  creature,  variously  fashioned  and  endowed,  that  formerly  in- 
habited the  meadows  and  forests.  It  was  nocturnal  in  its  habits,  and 
somewhat  addicted  to  dancing  and  theft  of  children.  The  fairies  are 
now  believed  by  naturalists  to  be  extinct,  though  a  clergyman  of  the 
Church  of  England  saw  three  near  Colchester  as  lately  as  1855,  while 
passing  through  a  park  after  dining  with  the  lord  of  the  manor.  The 
Bight  greatly  staggered  him,  and  he  was  so  affected  that  his  account  of 
it  was  incoherent.  In  the  year  1807  a  troop  of  fairies  visited  a  wood 
near  Aix  and  carried  off  the  daughter  of  a  peasant,  who  had  been  seen 
to  enter  it  with  a  bundle  of  clothing.  The  son  of  a  wealthy  bourgeois 
disappeared  about  the  same  time,  but  afterward  returned.  He  had  Been 
the  abduction  and  been  in  pursuit  of  the  fairies.  Justinian  Gaux,  a 
writer  of  the  fourteenth  century,  avers  that  so  great  is  the  fairies'  power 
of  transformation  that  he  saw  one  change  itself  into  two  opposing  armies 
and  fight  a  battle  with  great  slaughter,  and  that  the  next  day,  after  it 
had  resumed  its  original  shape  and  gone  away,  there  were  seven  hun- 
dred bodies  of  the  slain  which  the  villagers  had  to  bury.  He  does  not 
say  if  any  of  the  wounded  recovered.  In  the  time  of  Henry  III.,  of 
England,  a  law  was  made  which  prescribed  the  death  penalty  for 
"  Kyllynge,  wowndynge,  or  mamynge  "  a  fairy,  and  it  was  universally 
respected.  There  have  never  been  any  fairies  in  America,  the  species 
most  nearly  allied  to  them  being  the  Digger  Indians  of  this  state  and 
the  Democratic  party  of  Nevada. 

Faith,  n.  Belief  without  evidence  in  what  is  told  by  one  who  speaks  with- 
out knowledge  of  things  without  parallel. 

Falsehood,  n.  A  truth  to  which  the  facts  are  loosely  adjusted  to  an  im- 
perfect conformity. 

Family,  n.  A  body  of  individuals  living  in  one  household,  consisting  of 
male,  female,  young,  servants,  dog,  cat,  dicky-bird,  cockroaches,  bed- 
bugs and  fleas — the  "  unit "  of  modern  civilized  society. 


A   KANAKA  QUARTETTE. 


Listen,  Jo  Redding  :  It  is  spreading— spreading  to  places  with  unpro- 
nounceable names — this  "  terrible  increase  in  carp."  For  what  says  the 
Hour:  "A  national  hatchery  has  been  established  at  the  springs  of 
Chimealapan,  in  the  state  of  Mexico,  and  carp-breeding  ponds  in  the  park 
of  Chapultepec. " 


Being  a  Truthful  Report  of  an  Anaesthetic  Symposium. 

On  Monday  last  Joe  Tilden,  SandB  Foreman,  Dan  O'Connell  and  Henry 
Heyman  sailed  on  the  steamer  Mariposa  for  Honolulu.  The  wharf  was 
crowded  with  frionds  of  the  voyagers,  prepared  to  give  them  a  proper  send- 
ofl  there  and  make  them  still  more  miserable  by  accompanying  them  out  to 
tho  Heads  in  a  tugboat  for  a  last  farewell.  In  the  saloon  of  the  steamer  a 
touching  scene  occurred  when  the  four  departing  ones  were  corraled  to  re- 
ceive certain  testimonials  of  love  from  the  hands  of  their  friends.  Gus 
Spreckles  acted  as  master  of  ceremonies,  and  in  a  sympathetic  address  in- 
formed the  quartette  that  the  operation  they  were  to  undergo,  although 
painful,  would  be  brief,  and  amosthetics  would  be  administered  if  deemed 
advisable.  Dan  O'Connell  responded  that  while  he  recognized  the  progress 
science  had  made  in  the  matter  of  testimonial  presentation,  he  was  aware 
that  the  operation  was  still  a  painful  one,  and  suggested  that  a  little  anaes- 
thetic might  make  matters  pleaBanter  all  around.  The  suggestion  was  acted 
on,  and  a  case  of  the  pain-obviating  gas,  marked  "extra  dry,"  supplied  by 
Major  Truman,  was  opened  and  administered  to  all  hands,  under  the  direc- 
tion, "  bottoms  up."  Mr.  Peter  Robinson  then  stepped  forward,  and  in  a 
very  genteel  manner  presented  to  Joe  Tilden  a  jar  of  preserved  golden 
bucks,  labeled  "  Goby's  best." 

"Take  them,  Joe,"  said  Peter  feelingly,  "and  if  on  the  shores  of 
Waikiki  you  should  ever  be  captured  by  the  native  cannibals,  who,  I  am 
told,  roam  in  large  tierce  bands  there,  induce  them  to  partake  of  these  as  an 
appetizer  before  feasting  on  yourself.  In  the  deadly  coma  which  will  follow 
your  escape  will  depend  only  on  your  inclination  to  walk  away." 

Mr.  Tilden  was  so  overcome  by  thiB  thoughtful  consideration  that  he 
could  only  motion  to  Mr.  Spreckles  to  set  up  another  round  of  anaesthetic. 
This  was  done,  and  the  gas  was  inhaled  at  the  signal  "  gesundheit,"  given 
by  Ned  Neumann. 

Roul  Martinez  then  advanced,  and  addressing  Henry  Heyman,  said  : 
"  Sir,  it  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  present  to  you,  on  behalf  of  your  nu- 
merous friends  and  admirers,  this  simple  token  of  their  critical  appreciation. 
That  in  future  you  may  never  be  at  a  loss  for  what  they  have  elected  to  give 
you  it  is  attached  to  this  beautiful  silken  cord,  which  you  can  fasten  about 
your  neck."  Henry  then  received  from  the  hands  of  the  speaker,  amidst 
dense  silence,  a  large  brass  key,  attached  to  a  catgut  string.  "  More  anaes- 
thetic,"  gasped  Henry,  and  the  gas  again  gushed  and  gurgled  over  the  brims 
of  the  glasses. 

When  beards  had  been  wiped,  Joe  Redding  approached  the  quartette, 
and  singling  out  Sands  Foreman,  presented  him  with  a  miniature  flour 
barrel,  made  out  of  a  cross  section  of  a  sequoia  gigantea,  the  whole  highly 
polished  and  engraved,  "Sweet  Mahalla. "  "  In  this,"  said  Mr.  Redding, 
"you  see  at  once  the  business  and  inspiration  of  your  life  beautifully  sym- 
bolized, and  if  you  are  half  the  man  I  take  you  for  you  will  order  some 
more  booze — I  mean  anaesthetic." 

Sands  recovered  promptly,  and  once  more  the  crisp  crackle  of  the 
care-destroying  gas  was  heard  in  unison  with  Mr.  Foreman's  sentiment, 
"  How  !  " 

The  order  of  the  exercises  was  at  this  point  interrupted  by  the  singing 
of  that  sweet  Hawaiian  serenade,  "  Awea  Ka  Meka  e,"  or  "  'Neath  the 
Palms  of  Molokai,"  arranged  by  that  truthful  Hawaiian  traveler,  Ned 
Townsend,  and  beautifully  sung  by  Joe  Austin,  Ned  Peters,  Tom  Williams 
and  Max  Taubles. 

When  the  assemblage  had  dried  its  eyes,  Jerome  Zulano  Hart  took  Dan 
O'Connell  by  the  hand  and  said  to  him  :  "  I  am  entrusted  to  present  to  you 
a  valuable  treatise  on  the  '  Beauties  and  Uses  of  the  Pterodactyl  Metre',' 
Byron's  patent  : 

"  Though  the  day  of  my  destiny  is  over 
And  the  star  of  my  fate  has  declined. 

Warranted  to  keep  in  hot  climates.  Sir,  I  am  convinced  that  by  an  in- 
telligent use  of  the  knowledge  to  be  gained  from  this  treatise  and  the  ac- 
companying rhyming  dictionary,  you  can  do  much  to  assist  the  decimation 
of  the  English-reading  natives  of  your  future  island  home.  God  bleBS  you, 
Dan,  and  pity  them." 

In  accepting  this  gift  Mr.  O'Connell  murmured  : 

Shouts  the  captain  his  orders  for  starting  : 

All  ashore,  or  you'll  not  stay  behind  !  _ 
One  more  bumper,  now  lads,  before  parting  ! 

And  you'll  not  have  to  say  "Dan  declined. 

They  all  bumped.      


INTERESTING   BUT   MYSTERIOUS, 


The  New  Yorkers  are  to  have  a  late  autumn  Bhow  of  zonal  pelargoniums, 
and,  as  it  does  not  take  place  till  the  15th  of  October,  California  is  not  the 
state  to  be  left  behind  in  the  race.  With  our  glorious  climate,  our  native 
wines,  our  Blaine  delegation  and  the  Ingleside,  it  will  be  a  pity  if  we  cannot 
manage  to  get  a  zonal  pelargonium,  alive  or  dead,  that  will  beat  the  effete 
civilizations  of  the  Eastern  States.  If  it  is  something  to  eat  our  busy  house- 
wives will  have  the  proper  recipe  in  a  twinkling  or  know  the  reason  why. 
If  it  is  something  to  wear  our  dudes  are  right  in  the  fore  front  for  new 
wrinkles,  if  it  is  a  wild  beast  Dr.  Harknesa  will  scour  both  continents  but  it 
shall  be  ours,  if  it  is  a  railroad  we've  got  it  perfectly  flat.  As  premiums  are 
offered  for  collections  of  twenty-live  pots  and  ten  pots  there  seems  to  be  a 
flavor  of  game  about  it,  in  which  case  we  will  Bend  Adolph  Spreckels  right 
on,  and  the  zonal  pelargonium  prize  is  ours  with  scarce  a  struggle. 


1  Two  souls  with  but  a  single  thought, 
Two  tramps  that  beat  as  one." 


M.  Dumas  has  been  giving  a  dinner,  the  memi  of  which  was  taken  en- 
tirely from  the  novels  of  his  father.  So  says  a  contemporary.  The  mind 
pictures  roast  of  Three  Musketeers,  garnished  with  Black  Tulips,  all  on  a 
Count  of  Monte  Cristo. 


THE    WASP. 


YhzWasp 


VOL  VME  XII. 


NUMBER  23 


WHOLE  NUMBEM,  410. 


SATURDAY, 


JUNE  7,  1884. 


PUBLISHED     EVEBT    SATURDAY,   AT    NOS.   BIO  AND    543    CALIFORNIA   STREET     BY 

E.  C.  MACFARLANE  &  CO., 
Proprietors  and  Publishers. 


Teems  to  Sobsckibees  : 
One  copy,  one  year,  or  52  numbers  ........  $5  00 

One  copy,  six  months,  or  26  numbers 2  50 

One  copy  for  thirteen  weeks 1  25 

Postage  free  to  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British  Columbia. 
To  all  other  countries  one  dollar  per  year  extra.  The  country  trade  supplied  by  the 
San  Francisco  News  Company.  All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 


The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive  subscriptions  and  advertisements 
for  the  Wasp  ;  In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  counties,  Wm.  R  MoQuiddt. 
D.  G-.  Waldbon,  General  Traveling  Agent. 


Directions  to  discontinue  the  paper  should  be  given  in  writing. 

[Entered  at  the  Postoffice  at  San  Francisco  for  transmission  at  second-class  rates.  ] 

No  questionable  advertisements  will  he  inserted  in  this  journal  on  any  terms. 

Tlie  following  figures  are  published  for  the  information  of  our  advertisers  : 

For  the  seven  weeks  from  April  2d  to  May  30th,  new  subscriptions  from  Southern 

Counties  to  the  "  Wasp "  numbered,   -   '    -        -        -        -        -        -        -        -  428 

From  Northern  Counties,  -, 362 

Extra  order  from  S.  F.  News  Company, *  550 

Bona  fide  increase  in  circulation  in  April  and  May,        -        -        -       1,340 

Those  wishing  space  on  the  "  Wasp's"  new  Cover,  running  from  July  1, 

1884,  to  January  1,  1SS5,  including  the  large  Christmas  issue,  should  apply  at 

once:   terms  $36  per  inch  for  six  months;   actual  average  weekly  circulation 

nearly  15,000. 

If  gentlemen  who  think  that  Mr.  Blaine  would  give  them  office  if  elected 
President  desire,  in  the  public  interest,  to  accomplish  that  result,  they  would 
do  wisely  and  well  to  stop  making  him  ridiculous  in  the  minds  of  the  well- 
bred  minority  who  in  all  the  affairs  of  life  allow  a  certain  weight  to  consider- 
ations of  taste.  Diligently  searching  for  the  lost  ground  of  our  own  long 
and  lively  objection  to  Mr.  Blaine,  we  find  it  (somewhat  to  our  surprise)  in 
his  pseudonym  of  "the  plumed  knight."  It  is  this  senseless  and  insufferable 
nickname  which  has  turned  awry  the  current  of  our  favor  and  left  the  Maine 
statesman  high  and  dry  above  its  fertilizing  flood.  Instinctive  aversion  to 
men  with  eulogistic  appellations  felicitous  to  the  vulgar  is  one  of  those  nat- 
ural emotions  that  energize  the  mind  of  a  gentleman  with  a  strength  propor- 
tionate to  his  taste  and  cultivation  ;  we  are  none  too  proud  to  confess  that 
with  us  it  rises  to  the  rank  of  an  unthinkable  antipathy.  No  late  lamented 
domestic  animal  impesting  its  environment  in  an  advanced  stage  of  repre- 
hensibleness  is  more  keenly  objectionable  to  the  nose  of  us  than  to  our 
mental  constitution  the  man  who  without  deprecation,  and  with  inferential 
connivance,  suffers  Himself  to  be  crucified  for  life  to  such  a  nickname  as  is 
naturally  hewn  out  by  the  political  imagination  taking  a  clumsy  hack  at 
word-painting.  The  feeling  herein  betokened  is  commendable,  but  injus- 
tice, it  is  conceded,  may  be  the  flower  and  outcome  of  its  indulgence.  That 
Mr.  Blaine,  otherwise  meritorious,  should  forfeit  the  substantial  advantages 
of  this  paper's  toleration  because  some  admiring  fool  laid  accoladewise  upon 
his  shoulders  the  wooden  sword  of  a  fat  and  impotent  wit  and  he  rose  a 
"  plumed  knight,"  is  unfair,  and  we  hereby  agree  that  if  in  the  conduct  of 
this  journal  it  ever  be  considered  expedient — having  in  view  the  qualifica- 
tions of  certain  relatives  for  Federal  office — to  support  Mr.  Blaine  for  the 
Presidency,  we  will  honestly  endeavor  to  overlook  the  circumstance  that  he 
bears  without  bucking  so  heavy  a  burden  as  the  favor  of  persons  capable  of 
calling  him  or  anybody  "  the  plumed  knight."  By  the  way,  it  was  originally 
" the  white-plumed  Navarre";  there  has  been  a  notable  abatement  of  the 
national  idiocy. 


To  parody  a  famous  sentence  of  John  Bright — the  angel  of  ruin  is  abroad 
in  the  land ;  we  can  almost  hear  the  breaking  of  the  banks.  A  singular 
feature  of  this  bad  business  is  noirthat  good  banks  are  involved  in  the  fall 
of  bad  ones,  but  that  at  about  the  same  time  the  bad  ones  are  going  down 
independently  but  as  if  by  a  common  understanding.  By  bad  ones  we  mean 
those  which  have  had  a  manager  who  enjoyed  the  secret  distinction  of  being 
some  kind  of  a  thief.  Nearly  all  the  failures  have  been  caused  by  direct 
intervention  of  the  devil.  There  has  been  no  time  in  the  history  of  Ameri- 
can finance  when  thieves  have  had  such  high  preferment  in  banking  as  in 


the  last  decade.  Either  their  number  must  vastly  have  increased  or  polit- 
ical life  have  lost  some  part  of  its  charm  and  opportunities  :  the  congestion 
of  a  single  profession  by  so  formidable  a  determination  of  rogues  to  its  head 
is  a  phenomenon  of  such  signal  rarity  that  it  has  a  cosmic  interest  and  last- 
ing significance.  To  leave  the  political  field  and  enter  a  bank  as  president 
or  cashier  for  the  purpose  of  widening  the  scope  of  a  thirfty  activity  is  es- 
sentially an  act  of  renunciation  and  acceptance,  of  the  sort  that  makes  joy 
in  heaven — a  casting  off  of  the  rags  of  sin  and  a  putting  on  of  the  robe  of 
righteousness,  profanely  called  the  cloak  of  religion.  All  the  defaulting 
presidents  and  embezzling  cashiers  are  exemplary  practitioners  in  the  curing 
of  souls  by  precept  and  example.  All  attend  church ;  most  of  them  are 
deacons  or  elders  and  many  teach  in  Sunday-school.  When,  therefore,  a 
thief  eschews  politics  and  embraces  banking  he  necessarily  joins  the  church, 
and  his  transit  must  be  considered  an  accession  to  the  kingdom  of  heaven 
on  earth.  The  recent  migration  of  so  many  can  mean  but  one  thing — resto- 
ration of  the  moral  equilibrium  between  politics  and  religion.  Whenever 
this  leveling  process  shall  have  pushed  to  its  ultimate  possibility  there  will 
be  no  further  ground  for  apprehending  evil  from  a  union  of  church  and 
state. 


We  observe  that  the  name  of  Captain  W.  L.  Merry  is  "prominently 
mentioned"  for  Republican  nomination  to  the  Mayoralty.  If  our  memory 
serves,  we  predicted  something  like  this  nearly  two  years  ago ;  Mr.  Merry 
was  then  showing  such  an  admirable  talent  for  getting  and  keeping  himself 
"  before  the  people,"  that  it  was  too  much  to  expect  that  so  rare  a  gift  would 
never  claim  its  reward.  If  he  has  any  other  qualifications  for  the  Mayor- 
alty, or  any  office  in  the  gift  of  the  bosses,  than  a  certain  alertness  and 
adroitness  in  making  it  appear  that  his  performances  with  tongue  and  pen 
are  identical  in  character  with  distinguished  services  to  the  commercial  in- 
terests of  San  Francisco,  it  is  to  be  hoped  he  will  not  consider  it  beneath 
his  dignity  as  a  candidate  to  disclose  them.  We  seem  to  remember  Mr. 
Merry  as  having  been  spokesman  to  a  small  knot  of  "business  men"  who 
had  the  wisdom  to  oppose  the  Panama  canal,  and  that  he  was  dispatched  to 
Washington  to  lobby  for  the  crazy  scheme  of  a  ditch  through  Nicaragua.  If 
the  San  Francisco  Mayoralty  is  to  be  his  reward  for  his  success  in  saving  the 
city  from  its  threatened  destruction  by  M.  de  Lesseps,  we  submit  that  he 
will  be  overpaid.  Another  aspirant  is  that  truly  pious  man,  Mr.  Jacob  Taber, 
President  of  a  resolution  mill  called  the  Board  of  Trade,  whose  important 
function  in  the  commercial  life  of  California  is  to  instruct  Congress  'in  its 
duties  and  credit  its  own  President  with  any  action  which  that  body  may 
accidentally  take  in  the  direction  of  the  Board's  preferences.  Mr.  Taber  is 
also,  we  believe,  something  in  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Association,  un- 
less it  has  recently  resigned  from  him.  Supported  under  one  shoulder  by 
commerce  and  under  the  other  by  religion,  Mr.  Taber  ought  to  walk  into 
the  Mayor's  office  with  the  ease  and  assurance  of  a  reformed  murderer  en- 
tering into  eternal  life.  But  if  the  filthy  pool  of  politics  is  thought  to  offer 
such  plain  sailing  to  the  mercantile  marine  why  does  not  Mr.  C.  T.  Hopkins 
launch  the  little  shallop  of  his  ambition.  He  is  a  distinctly  bigger  man  than 
either  of  the  others  and  has  drawn  up  more  memorials  to  Congress  and  res- 
olutions of  respect  than  the  two  of  them. 


Dynamite  as  a  factor  in  political  problems  is  of  proved  efficacy,  though 
inferior  to  the  blunderbuss.  By  "  dropping  landlords  "  with  the  latter  per- 
suasive agent — together  with  such  incidental  and  supplementary  influences 
as  the  knife  and  the  torch — our  future  Democratic  constituencies  in  Ireland 
urged  their  cause  to  a  fairly  successful  issue,  extorting  from  the  British 
Government  concessions  that  a  century  of  talking  would  not  have  obtained. 
The  results  of  dynamite  have,  so  far,  been  of  an  inferior  character  :  a  beg- 
garly death-roll  of  half-a-score  of  children,  women  and  working-men — mostly 
Irish  Nationalists — is  about  all  that  the  fulminate  of  liberty  can  count  to 
its  credit.  This,  however,  is  no  accurate  measure  of  its  real  importance  to 
the  Irish  cause.  Its  strength  lies  not  so  much  in  what  it  does  to  the  bodies 
of  those  who  incur  its  tactual  visitation  as  in  the  lively  sense  of  insecurity 
with  which  it  inspires  the  national  mind.  Apparently  the  English  people 
are  becoming  a  bit  wolfish  about  this  thing,  and  are  beginning  to  press  their 
demands  upon  our  own  Government  for  the  suppression  of  this  organized 
warfare  against  them  by  the  supporters  of  Mr.  Tilden  and  State  Rights. 
There  appears  to  be  no  reason  to  doubt  that  these  devilish  plots  'are  hatched 
in  this  country,  that  the  dynamite  is  manufactured  here,  and  that  the  con- 
spirators are  mostly  American  citizens.  The  demands  of  the  English  press 
— pretty  certain  to  be  echoed  soon  by  the  Foreign  Office — are  just.  The 
plea  that  under  our  system  of  circumferential  government  and  diffused  au- 
thority the  President  is  without  power,  is  not  valid  ;  if  we  prefer  a  govern- 
ment having  that  disadvantage  we  cannot  reasonably  ask  other  nations  to 
suffer  the  consequences  of  our  preference  ;  our  loose  political  structure  is  no 
affair  of  theirs.  In  the  matter  of  the  Confederate  cruiser  fitting  out  in  an 
English  port,  we  did  not  permit  Her  Majesty's  Government  to  plead  the  in- 
adequacy of  the  municipal  law.  Dynamite  can  blow  up  other  things  besides 
buildings,  and  a  war  with  Great  Britain  is  one  of  them. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE, 


A  telegram  in  the  Bulletin,  headed,  "Destruction  Wrought  by  Inunda- 
tions," is  immediately  followed  by  one  headed,  "Damage  by  Floods"— 
wherein  we  discern  the  ground  and  justification  of  our  contemporary's  boast 
about  the  variety  of  his  news. 


The  last  words  of  the  late  Charles  O'C'onor  were,  "My  God  ! 
Thus  finite  greatness  when  it  falls 

From  earthly  pomp  and  state, 
To  stay  it  in  its  trial,  calls 

The  infinitely  great  : 
O'Connor  supplicates  God's  name, 
And  Garfield,  dying,  cries,  "  O  Swaim  !  " 


~N.  Y.  Tril 


Professor  Virchow,  says  a  contemporary,  "  thinks  that  American  hogs 
sufi'er  by  contact  with  German  hogs."  And  ex-Minister  Sargent,  diligently 
parting  his  bristles  to  contemplate  the  scars  of  Bismarck's  tusks,  pensively 
exclaims:     "We  do." 


The  "stipulation  of  counsel,"  whereby  Defendant  Sharon  confessed 
himself  a  venerable  lecher  in  order  to  shut  out  the  evidence  that  would 
prove  him  one  was  an  admirable  arrangement  for  economizing  time  and 
sparing  reputations,  but  was  it  quite  fair  to  the  proprietor  of  the  Chronicle  ? 


By  the  by,  Mr.  Sharon  testifies  that  he  does  njt  sing,  but  quotes 
poetry  from  Byron,  Moore  and  Shakespeare.  What  !  not  from  any  of  the 
local  poets  ?  Is  this  the  great  legislator  who  declared  himself  an  advocate 
and  patron  of  home  industry  and  American  manufactures  !  Let  me  tell  him 
that  there  is  nothing  in  the  works  of  the  men  he  mentions  that  can  so 
"  madden  to  crime  "  as  the  song  of  the  peninsular  muse  tossing  her  voice 
into  the  vast  profound  of  the  municipal  ear  and  tearing  her  fingers  to  tatters 
on  the  county  lyre.  Has  Mr.  Sharon  read  the  newspaper  reports  of  the  re- 
cent proceedings  at  the  Berkeley  University  1  Surely  he  is  not  insensible  to 
the  hypnotic  charm  of  Miss  Isabella  Miller's  iambic  pentameters,  each  line 
exactly  like  all  the  rest,  the  csesural  pause  falling  in  at  the  same  place  and 
the  absence  of  rhyme  making  it  (in  Miss  Miller's  judgment)  blank  verse.  It 
seems  a  hard  thing  to  say,  but  I  suspect  that  Mr.  Sharon  was  not  present  on 
Class  Day.  But  the  poem  was  printed  (with  complimentary  remarks)  in  the 
newspapers ;  does  not  Mr.  Sharon  read  these  daily  records  of  his  own 
affairs  1 


What  can  Mr.  Sharon  quote  from  any  of  the  so-called  standard  poets 
that  is  equal  to  the  opening  of  Dr.  Ben  Wall's  "  Spirit  of  Love  and  Wis- 
dom," read  at  the  annual  alumni  meeting  1  — 

"  The  gray  of  evening  clusters  on  the  hills, 
And  softly  floats  along  the  slopes,  and  stills 
The  lusty  voice  of  labor.    All  the  west 
Glows  delicately  bright,  as  if  'twere  drest 
In  light  seven  times." 

This,  to  Mr.  Sharon's  refined  taste,  may  seem  detestable  nonsense,  but  to  me 
the  notion  of  a  single  thing  "  clustering "  is  inexpressibly  sooweet  and 
boofle.  And  the  bit  about  the  brightness  which,  though  it  elowed  as  if  it 
had  had  seven  coats  of  li  ht  put  upon  it,  was  yet  "delicate";  nay,  that 
was  "delicate"  not  despite  this  septuple  top-dressing,  but  because  of  it — 
what  could  be  better  than  that  and  have  any  admirers  at  all  ?  If  neither 
Miss  Miller  nor  Dr.  Wall  suit  Mr.  Sharon's  sentimental  needs— if  the  un- 
paid poets  of  the  Argonaut  and  the  paying  poets  of  the  Evening  Post  fail  to 
satisfy  his  exacting  taste,  "  Jael  Dence  "  has,  I  believe,  discovered  a  bard 
who  promises  the  richest  results  if  industriously  worked.  From  appearances 
I  j  udge  that  she  means  to  work  him  for  all  he  is  worth. 


If  Mr.  Edward  Vincent,  whose  fiery  spirit  incites  him  to  write  "  poetry" 
in  the  Call,  will  take  the  trouble  to  cultivate  a  speaking  acquaintance  with 
the  English  lauguage  he  will  learn  that  if  "  sun-streams"  ever  "glanceth" 
they  do  so  in  hardy  disobedience  to  the  injunctions  of  grammar.  They 
"glance,"  Ed'ard,  they  "glance."  Resume  your  lyre,  child;  cuff  it  with 
your  ten  thumbs  till  it  blubber  and  shriek  a  multitude  of  notes.  But  see 
that  you  keep  your  voice  for  the  persuasion  of  the  distant  pig  to  the  even- 
ing meal. 


That  heavenly  minded  but  imperfectly  nourished  man,  the  reverend 
editor  of  the  Churchman,  smiles  with  a  grim  and  godly  satisfaction  and  avers 
that  "  the  props  are  being  knocked  from  under  Darwinism."  Ireallydonot 
see  what  difference  it  can  make  to  a  man  who  gets  his  living  from  a  religious 
newspaper  what  theory  concerning  natural  phenomena  is  "on  top";  in 
any  case  his  belly  will  stick  to  his  back  till  he  wedge  it  away  with  something 
that  neither  evolution  nor  special  creation_will  ever  beBtow  unless  he  leave 


off  prating  and  go  to  work.     I  would  suggest  that  he  stop  serving  God  and 
engage  in  some  light  employment  about  a  livery  stable. 


The  Examiner  may  Advocate  the  claim9  of  Genoral  Jackson  to  the  Demo- 
cratic nomination  on  as  many  and  as  fanciful  grounds  as  it  can  think  of  (and 
certainly,  as  contrasted  with  Mr.  Tilden,  he  has  the  advantage  of  being 
comparatively  alive),  but  his  real  service  to  the  country  was  a  simple  one  : 
he  added  a  new  terror  to  the  Presidency  by  introducing  the  custom  of 
shaking  hands  with  all  comers. 


Mr.  J.  H.  Haynie  writes  letters  from  Paris  for  the  Chronicle  and  is 
variously  an  ass.  He  has  not  the  happiness  to  approve  of  "the  marriage 
system  which  prevails  in  France.''  In  his  judgment,  "the  question  of  dot 
is  so  important  that  too  frequently  morality  is  overpowered  by  the  mighty 
dollar."  From  this  I  infer  that  he  has  been  asked  in  marriage  by  some  en- 
amored Frenchman,  and  Mr,  De  Young  will  not  put  up  the  money.  It  is 
fervently  to  be  hoped  that  Mr.  Haynie  will  not  be  driven  by  desperation  to 
a  life  of  writing  Chronicle  editorials. 


Howbeit,  Mr.  Haynie  says  :     "  I  am  not  going  to   make  any  charge 
against  the  morals  of  theBe  people."    ThiB  is  forbearance  itself. 


Following  is  an  Associated  Press  telegram  from  Gainsville,  Georgia  : 
The  religious  delusion  among  the  negroes  of  Madison,  Jackson  and  the  neighbor- 
ing counties,  growing  out  of  the  belief  the  Savior  has  reappeared  in  the  person  of  one 
of  their  own  race,  is  spreading.  Reports  from  points  where  this  man  has  been  holding 
forth  indicate  a  firm  conviction  on  the  part  of  many  negroes  that  the  Great  Prophet 
has  appeared.  The  pretensions  of  this  man  pass  all  belief  ;  he  has  boldly  declared  him- 
self the  Messiah,  and  his  deluded  followers  have  eagerly  assented  to  his  claim  and 
speak  of  him  as  the  veritable  Savior.  A  gentleman  just  arrived  from  one  of  the 
haunts  of  the  impostor  declares  that  his  dupes  worship  him. 


The  foregoing  dispatch  is  a  base  and  bald  plagiarism  :  excepting  the 
substitution  of  certain  words  for  others,  it  is  a  literal  translation  of  a  Latin 
manuscript  preserved  in  the  British  Museum  and  supposed  to  be  an  official 
report  to  Pontius  Pilate,  though  it  is  unsigned  and  undated.  It  translates 
as  follows  : 

The  religious  delusion  among  the  Jewsof  Bethlehem,  Capernaum  and  other  towns, 
growing  out  of  the  belief  that  the  Savior  has  appeared  in  the  person  of  one  of  their 
own  race,  is  spreading.  Reports  from  points  where  this  man  has  been  holding  forth 
indicate  a  firm  conviction  on  the  part  of  many  Jews  that  the  Great  Prophet  has  ap- 
peared. The  pretensions  of  this  man  pass  all  belief ;  he  has  boldly  declared  himself 
the  Messiah,  and  his  deluded  followers  have  eagerly  assented  to  his  claim  and  speak  of 
him  as  the  veritable  Savior.  A  man  just  arrived  from  the  haunts  of  the  impostor  de- 
clares that  his  dupes  worship  him. 

It  is  held  by  some  antiquarians  of  repute  and  authority  that  the  Latin 
document  is  the  manuscript  of  a  news  item  for  the  Tuba  Romanorum,  or 
Roman  Clarion,  published  in  Jerusalem  in  the  early  years  of  the  first  cen- 
tury of  the  Christian  era ;  though  this  opinion  seems  to  have  no  better  foun- 
dation than  the  circumstance  that  the  papyrus  has  a  ragged  hole  in  its  upper 
part,  as  if  it  had  once  adorned  the  "copy-hook." 


I  cut  this  from  from  the  editorial  columns  of  the  Argonaut : 

If,  during  the  coming  week,  Mr.  Blaine  shall  have  become  the  Presidential  candi- 
date of  a  great  national  party,  with  probabilities  of  election  to  the  highest  adminis- 
trative and  executive  office,  it  will  be  the  privilege  of  all  Republicans,  all  electors  of 
any  party  and  all  American  citizens  to  consider  him  with  reference  to  his  position  as 
Presidential  candidate. 

Immediately  preceding  this  astonishing  utterance  is  the  explanation 
that  Mr.  Pixley  is  absent  from  his  editorial  duties.  We  all  knew  that ;  but 
what  we  did  not  know — what  prevision  could  not  foresee,  demonstration 
cannot  altogether  prove  and  conviction  hesitates  to  accept,  is  that  Mr.  Pick- 
ering woull  so  promptly  take  his  place.  In  the  effort  to  digest  this  amazing 
fact,  the  intestinal  equipment  of  the  human  understanding  is  bitterly  be- 
twisted  to  a  superserpentile  complexity. 


A  speaker  at  the  last  meeting  of  the  S.  F.  B.  C.  W.  E.  S.  S.  directed 
the  attention  of  the  other  daughters  of  despair  to  the  fact  that  no  practical 
mechanic,  laborer  or  farmer  is  to  be  found  in  Congress.  The  inference 
should  not  be  hastily  drawn  that  they  are  too  good  to  go  to  such  places ; 
there  is  a  very  respectable  number  of  them  in  the  penitentiaries. 


Mr.  Bayard  is  somewhat  tinctured  with  Eastern  notions  of  finance,  but  he  is  an 
able  and  honest  man. — Morning  Call. 

Yes,  he  is  as  able  as  any  one  can  be  who  does  not  favor  the  unlimited 
coinage  of  dishonest  dollars  with  an  inscription  piously  blasphemous,  and  as 
honest  as  is  consistent  with  his  pronunciation  of  the  word  "  finance  "  with 
the  first  vowel  short  and  the  second  accented,  in  the  thieving  Eastern  fash- 
ion. It  is  clear  that  finance  is  best  understood  in  California,  where,  in 
speaking  its  name,  the  lungs  are  jaculated  into  the  teeth  at  the  first  syllable 
and  swallowed  at  the  second. 


THE    WASP. 


DECORATION  DAY, 


San  Francisco,  May 


The  beating  drums  and  martial  tramp 

Recall  a  former  merry  May 
When  all  my  days  and  deeds  began 

To  date  from  Decoration  Day. 

I  heeded  not  in  that  bright  year, 

I  went  a  certain  call  to  pay. 
The  lady  fair  received  me  robed 

In  a  costume  of  blue  and  gray. 

It  was  the  nattiest'affair  ! 
I  dared  at  parting  just  to  say, 
"  And  wherefore  so  much  elegance  ?  " 
Then  she  :    "  It's  Decoration  Day." 

The  months  passed  by,  I  wooed  and  won, 
She  stood  confessed  my  fiancee, 

And  'twas  a  lover's  jest  with  me 
When  she  would  don  some  bright  array, 

That  pleased  my  then  omniv'rous  taste 
To  ask  of  her,  "  Now  tell  me  pray 

Is  all  this  loveliness  for  me 
Or  is  it  Decoration  Day  ?  " 

And  now  that  she's  my  wife,  the  witch 
Still  manages  to  have  her  way 

With  gowns  and  bonnets,  whispering, 
"  Tom,  it's  for  Decoration  Day." 

1884. 


A.  T. 


SCIENCE   AND   SOCIETY, 


A  reception  was  tendered  by  the  Microscopical  Society  of  San  Francisco 
on  Thursday  evening,  May  29th,  to  the  surviving  experts  in  the  celebrated 
case  of  Sharon  vs.  Sharon.  Cards  of  invitation  were  issued  to  all  who 
passed  a  satisfactory  examination  on  the  pronunciation  of  the  word 
"  Microscopy,"  and  could  recite  correctly  the  'second  witch's  part  of  the  in- 
cantation scene  from  Macbeth  : 

"  Fillet  of  a  fenny  snake, 
In  the  cauldron  boil  and  bake  ; 
Eye  of  newt  and  toe  of  frog, 
Wool  of  bat  and  tongue  of  dog, 
Adder's  fork  and  blind-worm's  sting, 
Lizard's  leg  and  howlet's  wing  ; 
For  a  charm  of  powerful*trouble, 
Like  a  hell-broth  boil  and  bubble." 

There  was  some  dissatisfaction  expressed  at  the  latter  qualification  for 
admission,  but  upon  assurance  being  given  that  each  specimen  named  would 
be  exhibited  during  the  evening,  good  humor  was  restored,  and  several  hun- 
dred of  our  most  cultured  citizens,  having  passed  both  tests  successfully, 
entered  the  hall. 

At  the  upper  end,  on  the  central  table,  stood  a  microscope,  invented 
just  one  hundred  years  ago,  and  near  it  stood  the  venerable  men  who  had 
given  their  disinterested  skill  and  benevolent  scientific  labors  in  the  remark- 
able lawsuit  referred  to. 

"  I  suppose,"  said  my  companion,  "  that  the  constant  improvements  in 
the  microscope  during  the  trial  must  have  changed  the  expert's  opinions 
somewhat; — that  is,  he  would  see  things  very  differently  at  the  end  from  what 
he  did  at  the  beginning." 

"  Doubtless,"  I  replied ;  "if  a  man's  views  are  modified  by  the  advance 
of  science  in  ten  years,  what  may  not  be  accomplished  in  a  century  ? " 

Just  at  that  moment  an  aged  gentleman  raised  his  head  from  a  binocu- 
lar and  said  : 

"  You  will  find  this  very  interesting.     It  is  the  upstroke  in  a  '  w,'  just 

where  a  fold  in  the  paper " 

"  Pardon  me.  No,  I  think  not,"  said  the  young  exhibitor,  gently  but 
firmly,  "  this  is  a  portion  of  the  blind- worm's  sting.  At  the  next  table  you 
will  see  a  complete  '  w,'  also  an  adder's  fork,  and  they  are  so  much  alike  at 
the  first  glance  as  to  seem  identical." 

After  spending  some  time  in  viewing  the  blight  on  several  kinds  of 
rose-leaf,  especially  upon  the  AWiea  rosea,  the  guests  slowly  dispersed, 
stimulated  and  sustained  with  recollections  of  a  brilliant  and  instructive 
evening. 

HIS  MELLOW  BAZOO. 


The  reports  of  the  movements  of  distinguished  people  in  the  "society 
columns  "  of  our  local  journals  are  reasonably  interesting  in  the  matter  of 
sycophancy  and  temperately  singular  in  respect  of  literary  style,  but  in  these 
and  all  other  particulars  they  are  knocked  perfectly  cold  by  the  performances 
of  a  society  editor  down  in  Tucson.  This  gentleman  being  evidently  a  re- 
claimed cowboy  is  a  trifle  stiff  in  the  fingers  of  his  fancy,  but  the  hand  that 
can  wield  well  the  bowie-knife  is  sure  to  write  incisively  if  not  with  elegance. 
In  presenting  his  work  to  our  readers,  we  wish  to  explain  that  out  of  consid- 
eration for  the  sensibilities  of  ladies — a  virtue  not  affecting  the  retired  road- 
agent  himself — we  have  substituted  fictitious  names  for  real  ones.  The 
article  is  from  the  Tucson  Daily  Citizen.     Says  the  converted  thief : 

The  east-bound  which  passed  through  this  city  last  evening  at  5  o'clock  had  at- 
tached to  it  a  special  car  containing  the  famous  Swash  family.  The  partv  was  com- 
posed of  K.  Q.  Swash— the  old  man— and  wife,  C.  Z.  Swash  and  Miss  Jillie  Swash, 
who  is  said  to  be  the  most  beautiful  young  lady  on  the  Pacific  coast  and  the  only  young 
lady  in  America  who  refused  the  hand  of  a  count.  For  this  reason  Miss  Swash  has 
become  very  popular  in  her  native  land,  and  can  of  course  call  to  her  aid  in  matters  of 
affection  the  whole  of  a  free  and  generous  nation. 

That  last  clause,  about  the  auxiliary  forcea  that  stand  ready  to  help  the 


young  lady  out  if  in  matters  of  affection  she  have  the  misadventure  to  "bite 
off  more  than  she  can  chew  "  (to  use  the  penitent  assassin's  every-day  speech) 
is  one  of  the  neatest  things  ever  written  of  any  woman.  To  resume  our 
quotation  : 

She  has  a  most  beautiful  countenance  ;  is  full  of  happy  enthusiasm  and  a  most  ac- 
complished and  companionable  lady.  In  conversation  she  has  the  air  of  a  dignified 
lady,  mingled  with  the  gentle  modesty  and  reserve  of  a  genial  school-girl. 

Merely  pausing  to  note  the  ex-outlaws  obvious  uuf  amiliarity  with  school- 
girls— certainly  most  creditable  to  him — we  pass  to  the  next  paragraph, 
which  we  promise  shall  make  local  society  editors  pea-green  with  envy : 

The  party  was  quite  reserved  and  had  little  to  say  to  those  who  called  upon  them 
in  the  car.  Their  trip  is  entirely  a  private  one,  and  they  refused  all  overturns  and  ex- 
pressions of  notable  attention. 

Sassiety  editors  in  Arizona,  it  would  seem,  are  subject  to  the  same  re- 
buffs as  here,  but  the  moderation  and  forbearance  of  the  whilom  desparado 
under  the  snubbing  that  he  evidently  got  are  beyond  and  above  all  praise. 
They  entitle  him  to  the  Humane  Society's  gold  medal  for  saving  life.  One 
more  quotation  and  we  have  done  : 

The  old  geutleman  is  fast  fading  into  an  honorable  veneration,  but  is  still  remark- 
ably hale  and  hearty  for  a  man  of  his  years. 

"  Fast  fading  into  an  honorable  veneration "  is  a  phrase  that  forges  a 
clear  length  ahead  of  anything  that  has  appeared  in  the  society  columns  of 
the  Argonaut  for  a  week.  In  short,  this  entire  composition  throws  our  local 
scribes  of  the  borrowed  clawhammers  into  the  deepest  shade  of  comparative 
insignificance.     The  reformed  murderer  yanks  a  pizen  pen. 


THE   CHICAGO   CIRCUS, 


At  the  time  at  which  we  are  compelled  to  write  this  the  Chicago  con- 
vention has  completed  its  organization  in  a  session  distinguished  by  the 
customary  solemn  nonsense.  The  prayer  of  the  "chaplain,"  if  it  had  any 
validity,  committed  God  to  the  support  of  the  convention's  nominee  and  a 
protective  tariff.  Then  followed  a  most  amusing  scene — a  grave  yet  bitter 
contest  for  the  temporary  Chairmanship,  the  election  of  an  Evanescent 
Chairman  and  a  Transient  Chairman  to  succeed  him  being  dispensed  with. 
The  tremendous  importance  of  having  the  right  kind  of  Temporary  Chair- 
man (to  be  immediately  displaced  by  a  Permanent  Chairman)  was  not  by 
any  orator  understated.  A  white  and  black  one  having  been  "placed  in 
nomination,"  delegates  made  impassioned  speeches  urging  the  "claims" 
of  the  aspirants  and  depicting  the  national  evils  that  might  flow  from 
having  the  Chair  temporarily  occupied  by  a  gentleman  of  unsuitable  or 
otherwise  disastrous  complexion.  Finally  by  a  vote  of  431  to  387  (the  roll 
being  called,  in  order  that  every  individual  delegate  might  "  place  himself 
squarely  upon  the  record  ")  the  black  one  was  elected,  and  being  formally 
escorted  to  the  Chair  by  a  committee  appointed  for  the  purpose  by  the 
Temporary  Chairman  already  in  power  without  a  contest,  then  and  there 
"  reluctantly  yielded  to  the  convention's  decision,"  explaining  that,  in  his 
judgment,  "no  patriot  should  hesitate  to  respond  to  his  country's  call. " 
For  some  inscrutable  reason  this  Chairman  who  was  truly  and  formally 
Temporary — the  other  chap  having  silently  faded  from  view — thought  it  ex- 
pedient to  utter  his  confidence  that  the  people  of  this  country  are  too  loyal 
ever  to  permit  the  inauguration  as  President  of  a  man  "  whose  title  to  the 
position  is  brought  forth  by  fraud  " — a  sentiment  received  with  enthusiasm 
and  no  doubt  instantly  telegraphed  to  Mr.  R.  B.  Hayes  and  by  him  "  en- 
dorsed." It  is  important  to  state  that  the  effect  of  the  successful  election  of 
a  Temporary  Chairman  was  "  electrical."  "  The  delegates  rose  and  climbed 
upon  chairs,  swinging  their  hats,  handkerchiefs,  canes  and  umbrellas,  and 
cheering  lustily  " — and  some  of  them,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  knowing  why. 


WHEN. 

"  My  husband  !" 

"  My  darling  wife  !  " 
The  murmurous  gurgling  of  a  large,  octagonal,  high-water  kiss  was  the 
only  s  >und  that  broke  the  silence  which  followed  these  words ;  and  as  the 
woman  stood  there,  close  pressed  in  the  arms  of  the  man  for  whose  sake  she 
had  given  up  all  the  comforts  of  a  happy,  Christian  home,  with  two  hired 
girls  and  a  clothes- wringer,  all  Nature  seemed  hushed  in  that  deep,  impress- 
ive silence  which  is  so  characteristic  of  being  still.  The  ruddy  glow  of  an 
October  sunset  still  lingered  in  the  western  sky,  and  as  the  rose-light  that 
flamed  up  from  below  the  horizon  fell  upon  the  earth  it  limned  in  rich  colors 
the  haggard  outlines  of  a  last  year's  hoopskirt  that  lay  cold  and  pallid  on 
the  grassy  sward  that  stretched  away  to  the  westward  of  Perkinsville-on- 
Bitter-Creek. 

That  pretty  Annie  Afterwards  should  have  fallen  in  love  with  Lord 
Ronald  Hetherly  was  not  strange,  but  that  she  should  have  consented  to  a 
secret  marriage  none  of  her  friends  would  have  believed.  Overcome  by  his 
passionate  wooing,  she  had  agreed  that  their  union  should  remain  a  secret 
until  Lord  Ronald's  father,  a  man  of  seventy,  had  stepped  out  into  the  great 
Hereafter  in  search  of  the  unknowable  What.  But  she  had  tired  of  wait- 
ing, and  had  decided  to  demand  of  her  husband  that  their  marriage  be  made 
public.  He  had  met  her  at  the  old  trysting-place  in  the  dell  beyond  the 
haystack,  and  it  was  under  these  circumstances  that  the  words  with  which 
this  chapter  opens  were  spoken. 

Twining  her  arms  about  her  husband's  neck,  Annie  looked  up  to  him 
with  tender  wistfulness.  "  When  will  you  acknowledge  me  as  your  wife  ? " 
she  asked. 

For  answer  he  drew  her  to  him  and  kissed  her  lovingly,  but  she  did  not 
return  his  embrace.  "  I  have  a  right  to  know,"  she  said.  "  I  am  not  im- 
patient, only  let  the  time  be  fixed.     You  will  do  that,  will  you  not  1 " 

"  Yes,"  he  says  ;  "  I  will  proclaim  our  union  to  all  the  world  in  time." 

"But  when?"  Bhe  asked  ;  "  when  will  you  do  this  1 " 
Glancing  hastily  at  the  headlines  of  a  paper  which  he  holds  in  his  hand, 
Lord  Ronald  says  to  her  in  low,  sepulchral  tones  that  thrill  her  very  soul  : 

"  When  the  Jeannette  inquiry  is  concluded." — Chicago  Tribune. 


THE    WASP. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


XLV. 


_ ..  „  Thumday,  May  ;otk. 

Kedacteur  naturally  cornea  in  for  free  tickets  to  shows  sometimes  and 
sometimes,  likewise,  he  gives  them  to  his  friends.  A  little  while  a^o  he 
gave  the  checks  for  some  benefit  performance  to  an  artleBS  little  lady,  who 
instantly  slid,  "  But  if  I  use  these  how  will  you  know  what  to  say  about  the 
performance  in  the  paper)  "  "  I'm  not  going  to  notice  it,"  said  Bedacteur. 
The  next  day  he  received  a  note  from  the  little  lady,  evidently  suffering 
under  a  sense  of  the  unfairness  of  using  free  tickets  and  not  paying  back 
with  a  favorable  review  of  the  performance.  "Do  give  the  poor  people  a 
line,"  she  wrote;  "it  was  all  as  amateurish  as  possible,  but  really  went 
almost  quite  nicely  whenever  the  Aarons  were  not  on  the  Btage."  The 
Aarons  being  the  beneficiaries,  the  second-hand  impression  of  the^perform- 
ance  the  little  lady  was  at  the  pains  to  give  Ee'dacteur,  did  not  spur  him  to 
'•  give  the  poor  people  a  line." 

Friday,-SOth. 
One  of  the  facetire  of  the  Colton  case  cornea  floating  down  from  Santa 
Eosa.     Attorney  Hayea  was  examining  a  certain  doughty  witness  about  a 
certain  well  which  was  under  discussion. 

"  When  was  that  well  bored  I.  "  questioned  Mr.  Hayes. 
"  I  wish  to  Heaven  they  would  ask  me  when  I  was  bored  !"  whispered 
the  doughty  one,  as  he  leaned  over  a  sympathetic  ear  to  get  his  books  and 
make  the  necessary  examination. 

Saturday,  Slst. 
Poor  young  Monasticus  has  been  made  clerk  in  lawyer  Loftus'a  office, 
which  is  all  very  well,  but  Loftua  junior,  a  former  schoolmate  of  Monasti- 
cs, but  a  year  or  two  older,  ia  admitted  partner  with  hia  papa,  and  enjoya 
bullying  the  green  hand.  He  unwisely  boasted  of  his  tyranny  before 
Shawble,  saying  cockily,  "  I  don't  do  much  work  in  that  office  now,  I  can 
tell  you  !     Why,  even  when  I  think  I  make  Monaaticua  write  it  down." 

"  Soft  snap  for  Monasticus,"  quoth  Shawble.  But  then  Loftua  junior 
haa  more  reaaon  than  many  aucking  lawyera  to  feel  conceited.  Some  niali- 
cioua  creature,  who  evidently  wishea  his  heira  to  spend  yeara  in  litigation, 
haa  employed  the  boy  to  draw  his  will.  The  will  of  God  will  be  plain  sail- 
ing by  comparison. 

Sunday,  June  1st. 

Somewhat  late  in  the  day  Mrs.  Wigaby  discusses  the  Cockatoo  will  with 
me — the  will  of  a  triple  millionaire  with  four  sons-in-law,  which  will  still 
devises  and  bequeathes  the  whole  of  the  triple  million  to  Mr.  Cockatoo'B  own 
so  esteemed  wife.  "Of  course  those  four  men  married  for  love— nobody 
thinks  they  did  anything  else,"  bounced  Mrs.  Wigaby  ;  "  but  all  the  same, 
they'll  desecrate  his  tomb  and  execrate  his  memory." 

Monday,  2d. 

One  of  our  young  Benedicks,  whose  only  funny  fad  of  Anglo-mania 
juts  out  among  his  many  virtues  and  graces  as  a  knobby  nose  in  a  handsome 
face,  lost  a  near  and  dear  relative.  His  outward  mourning  consisted  of  a 
very  light-colored  overcoat,  with  a  black  band  on  the  left  arm,  and  this,  he 
explained  to  respectfully  interrogative  friends,  was  the  proper  English  caper. 
Bella,  whose  most  poignant  sufferings  arise  from  her  politely  silent  contem- 
-plations  of  this  young  gentleman's  strange  apparel,  could  no  longer  contain 
herself  when  she  heard  that  the  English  nation  had  again  been  made  re- 
sponsible for  the  light  overcoat  with  the  black  band,  and  formed  ihe  grim 
resolution  to  consult  a  "real"  Englishman  who  sometimes  offers  her  his 
homage,  andvliaTss  her  doubts  set  at  rest  and  her  respect  for  English  fashion 
restored  or  forever  displaced  by  boundless  contumely,  according  to  his 
answer.  "  Why,,  yes,  such  mourning  is  sometimes  used  among  the  lower 
middle  class,"  said  the  British  Oracle,  with  some  emb  irrassmenc,  not  know- 
ing what  trap  waa  being  laid  for  him,  "  and,"  he  added,  brightening,  "  it  is 
sometimes  worn  by  those  whose  circumstances  are  too  restricted  to  admit  of 
their  buying  a  full  mourning  suit — where  there  ia  a  large  family  of  brothers, 
or  something  of  that  kind."  The  young  expounder  of  the  British  mode  to 
San  Francisco  uncouthness,  being  an  only  son,  rich  to  millionism  and  all 
that  there  ia  of  aristocratic  in  this  our  city,  must  e'en  ge*t  him  the  customary 
suit  of  solemn  black  or  sport  a  garb  which  pre-supposes  brothers,  poverty  and 
humble  station. 

Tuesday,  Sd 

Many  women  tamely  accept  the  tyrant  man's  dictum  that  women's 
minds  are  of  an  inferior  order,  but  few  express  their  acquired  convictions  in 
as  terse  language  as  the  Worldling.  "My  instincts,"  she  writes,  "are  as 
correct  as  every  animal's,  but  I  quench  them  with  my  reasoning  powers,  and 
I  haven't  any."  Very  different  is  my  friend  La  Favorita,  who  makes  the 
wildest  statements  with  the  assurance  of  omniscience.  .  "  How  do  you  know 
that  ?  "  aska  her  husband  sternly.  "  I  know  it,"  re-affirms  La  Favorita  in- 
variably. "  But  how  do  you  know  it  ?  "  insists  the  unhappy  man.  "  I 
intued  it,"  replies  this  triumphant  philologist,  "and  a  woman's  intuitions 
are  correct.     Don't  say  they're  not." 

Wednesday  Ifth. 

I  was  warned  when  I  left  the  classic  retirement  of  my  college,  my  benign 
mamma,  that  in  this  city  of  the  Golden  Gate,  into  whose  whirl  I  was  hur- 
rying, faultlessly-fitting  garments  were  to  be  found,  within  which  were  wire 
frames.  I  received  thia  as  a  figurative  statement  of  the  heartlessuess  and 
inhumanity  of  fashionable  feminine  life.  Candor  compels  me  to  say  that  I 
have  found  fashionable  women  rather  good  hearted  than  otherwise— a  trifle 
dull  of  comprehension  sometimes,  but  kind  and  helpful,  and  occasionally 
exppressing,  in  their  queer  way,  rather  exalted  sentiments.  Hilda  in- 
formed me  to-day  that  she  waa  simply  wretched  over  a  lunch  invitation. 
"It's  from  the  Midges,"  ahe  pouted.  "What  business  have  they  to  invite 
me  to  lunch.  I  gave  a  little  dance  last  week  when  Tom  went  away,  and 
never  dreamed  of  asking  the  Midges,  simply  because  I  forgot  their  exist- 
ence. Wanted  to  ask  them ;  would  have  done  it  in  a  minute  if  they'd  told 
me  to, -only  people  never  do,  and  here  they  go  and  invite  me  to  lunch. 
When  I  leave  people  out  of  my  little  shows  I  wish  them  to  cut  me  in  the 
street  or  sulk  in  their  tents.     I  bear  that  sort  of  thing  with  fortitude,  but  to 


be  asked  to  lunch— oh,  it's  too  much  !     I  feel  like  '  John  Weatlock  '  when 
'  Mr.  Pecksniff"  said  he  forgave  him,   '  I  won't  be  forgiven  by  you.'  " 

D      .    ,  Tlmrsday,  5th. 

Portia  has  a  love  for  Swinburne.  She  acorna  the  Lines  Veneris  volume 
as  the  mere  vealy  lucubrationa  of  fermenting  genius,  but  sweara  that  the 
Somjs  of  the  Springtides  make  life  better  worth  liviug.  She  haa  a  photograph 
of  Swinburne,  and  even  she  admits  that  it  ia  not  of  his  own  dear  loveliness 
that  Algernon  Charles  will  die  when  his  soul  ascends  to  its  native  stars.  In 
fact,  Swinburne  is  not  handsome.  Portia'B  Brutus  permits  the  poet's  pic- 
ture to  hang  in  his  wife's  room,  however,  and  this  was  a  quaint  result  of 
the  hanging  :  A  visitor  waa  duly  admiring  the  ornainenta  of  the  room 
when  she  paused  before  Swinburne's  picture  and  exclaimed,  "There's  no 
need  to  tell  me  who  that  is— I  know  at  a  glance."  Portia  beamed,  think- 
ing she  had  found  a  fellow-worshiper,  when  the  lady  hurried  on,  "It's  either 
your  brother  or  Brutus's.     I  never  saw  a  more  striking  likeneaB." 

Jael  Denob. 

A  THREE-BALLED   GAME, 


He  was  a  cynic — a  Hebrew  cynic— and  what  could  be  more  cynical. 
Life  for  him  had  lost  its  Bparkle.  The  Saturday  afternoon  aaunter  along  the 
faahionable  street ;  the  voluptuous  loll  against  the  shoulder-worn  post  of  the 
tobacconist's  ;  the  secret  joy  he  felt  that,  as  this  tobacconist  was  his  brother- 
in-law,  set  up  in  business  by  his  father,  unlimited  cigars,  that  cost  him 
nothing,  were  his  at  call ;  the  thrifty  conversation  of  his  brother  bloods, 
rich  with  the  nasal  s'norousness  of  the  true  deacendanta  of  a  race  of  Rabbia — 
all  theae  were  to  him  but  hollow  mockery.  Yet  strange  to  say,  exhausted 
with  these  pleasurea  though  he  was,  he  persevered  in  thia  headlong  course, 
still  eauntered,  lolled  and  smoked,  from  force  of  habit,  and  sacrificed  his 
personal  convenience  to  the  infinite  annoyance  of  the  passers-by.  Happy 
he  was  not — who  is  in  a  world  of  care  ?  The  daily  wrangle  with  each  cus- 
tomer, the  mental  calculations  on  the  sum  to  advance  on  this  luxury  and 
that  necessity,  the  struggle  with  his  conscience  about  keeping  the  pledge, 
had  sicklied  o'er  hia  face  with  the  pale  caat  of  thought  and  had  drawn  his 
darkly-penciled  eyebrowa  still  more  closely  together.  Such  waa  the  mo- 
ment's mood  with  Moses  Levy,  neither  saint,  god  nor  devil,  but  a  plain, 
ordinary  sheeny.  He  was  not  famous,  for  he  waa  not  rich.  Hia  more  fortu- 
nate brethren  had  gobbled  the  commanding  localitiea,  and  it  was  only  in  the 
poorer  quarters  of  the  city  that  the  walls  reflected  back  to  sun  and  stars  the 
legend  of  how  easily  the  nimble  dollar  could  be  secured  at  Uncle  Levy's. 
****** 

He  sat  one  day  behind  his  dingy  desk,  with  deft  fingers  running  up  the 
interest  on  a  stale  claim,  and  pondering  on  the  vicissitudea  of  a  money- 
lender'a  lot,  when  the  bell  over  the  door  of  his  little  shop  jangled  ao  vilely 
out  of  tune  as  to  cause  him  to  start  from  his  stool  and  rush  to  the  counter. 
He  was  but  mortal,  with  all  his  ermui,  and  the  prospect  of  a  customer  threw 
a  momentary  gleam  into  his  beady  eye,  and  his  moist  hands  gently  clasped 
and  unclasped  about  each  other,  while  hia  body  put  on  a  deprecatory 
bend.  Before  him  stood  a  member  of  -the  most  dangerous  class  of  his 
cuatomera — a  clasa  he  dreaded,  a  class  whose  smooth  tongues  had  cost  him 
many  a  heart-ache,  many  a  shekel — before  him  stood  a  woman.  A  right  win- 
some maid,  or  wife,  or  widow,  he  knew-  not  which  denomination,  but  that 
ahe  was  winsome  his  unerring  Hebreiw:'in*stinct  told  him  instantly.  Half 
bashfully  she  drew  forth  a  jewel-case,  which  thrown  open  revealed  a  brooch, 
sparkling  with  many  a  gem.  Tremulously  ahe  aeked  how  much  would  he 
advance  thereon.  The  brooch  was  her  all,  yet  ahe  wiahed  to  part  with  it  for- 
ever, then  and  there.  The  fates  had  frowned  upon  her,  alack  how  angrily  1 
In  fact,  ahe  had  been  less  winaome  than  ahe  appeared.  He  steeled  himself 
against  her,  but  ateel  as  he  might,  many  centa'  worth  of  aympathy  crept  into 
his  answer,  and  "  A  dollar  and  a  half  "  burst  from  his  lipa  before  he  thought. 
She  called  him  monsfer,  reptile,  flinty-hearted  Jew — reviled  him  squarely, 
rated  him  roundly,  but  fine  though  her  frenzy,  Bhe  accepted  the  money  and 
swept  from  the  shop. 

*  *  *  *  *  *  * 

The  evening  fell  upon  them.  A  stiff  breeze  swept  in  from  the  ocean, 
lending  a  snap  to  the  sultry  summer  atmosphere.  As  the  winsome  one  felt 
it,  ahe  wrapped  her  Bhawl  more  closely  round  her,  but  it  was  with  smiling  face 
she  tripped  lightly  home;  and  Mobpb  in  his  little  office,  with  glaas  in  eye, 
felt  the  change  too.  With  saddened  heart  he  confessed  that  the  evening  was 
a  cold  one.  Oh  !  how  cold  for  him,  for  the  woman  waa  falae,  the  diamonda 
were  falae,  the  aetting  waa  false.  With  the  anguiah  of  a  beggarly  fifty  per 
cent,  profit  stamped  on  his  haggard  face,  he  pushed  the  treacheroua  trinket 
from  him,  and  burying  his  face  in  hia  hands,  sighed  for  the  Passover,  the  an- 
nihilation of  the  Gentile  female,  and  prayed  for  the  New  Jerusalem. 


The  circulation  of  a  newspaper  is  a  secret  which  each  editor  keeps  locked 
up  in  his  own  breast ;  and  neither  the  rack  nor  the  stake  could  get  the  exact 
truth  about  it  from  any  one  of  them. 


"  Yes,"  said  the  noted  detective,  "I  have  seen  a  great  many  queer  things 
in  my  experience." 

"  Discovered  a  good  many  gigantic  frauds?  "  said  an  admirer. 

"  Well,  I  should  say  so,"  was  the  reply  ;  "  but  between  you  and  me,  the 
most  complete  piece  of  deception  I  ever  saw  was  a  woman,  young,  pretty, 
and  I  would  have  sworn  she  was  an  angel." 

"  But  she  wasn't  ?  " 

"  I  should  say  not.  She  had  a  temper  like  a  whirlwind,  and  when  she 
gets  mad  the  very  earth  seems  to  shake." 

"  Good  gracious  !  And  how  did  you  manage  to  get  down  to  her  true 
character  ? " 

"  Well,  I — ahem — the  fact  is,  I  married  her." — Boomerang. 

"  W"omen,"  it  is  said,  "jump  at  conclusions."  We  never  heard  mice 
called  by  that  name  before.  — Boston  Star. 

To  call  a  girl  a  little  deer  is  making  game  of  her.—Cliicago  Telegram. 
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WASP. 


THE  BURGLE  SONG. 


[After  Tennyson.'] 
The  darkness  falls  on  Villa  walls, 

The  family's  in  the  lower  story, 
This  is  the  hour  for  jewel-hauls, 

The  burglar  now  is  in  his  glory. 
Slow,  Burglar,  slow ! 

TJp  the  ladder  hieing, 
Answ  sr,  whistle,  answer  low, 

Trying  !  trying !  trying  ! 

List-slippered  swift  he  creeps  aloft, 

His  hand  is  in  the  casket  dipping ; 
But  hist,  a  footstep's  coming  !    Soft ! 

That  hand  in  his  side  pocket's  slipping 
Shoot,  Burglar,  shoot ! 

Down  the  ladder  swift  he's  flying. 
Answer,  victim.     Nay,  he's  mute. 

Dying !  dying  !  dying  ! 

WHAT  THEY  HEARD   IN  THE   MUSIC, 


A  Large  Drawing-room  in  a  Chateau — -Louis  XIV.  style  Portraits — Flowers — 
A  Grand  Piano — A  Dinner  Party  Enters— The  Count  Asks  his  Wife  to 
Play — She  Wonld  Prefer  to  Coquette  in  a  Corner  with  D'Esprefleury,  but 
the  Others  Insist   Upon  Music. 

The  Countess  (after  demurring  and  making  excuses) :  What  shall  I 
play? 

All:     The  "Symphony  of  the  Queen,"  please. 

I. — ANDANTE — ALLEGRETTO.      FIRST  STRAIN — EIGHT  MEASURES.     D'ESPREFLEURY 
TURNS    THE   LEAVES.      ALL   MUSE   WHILE   LISTENING. 

Genevieve  :  What  was  Haydn  thinking  of  while  he  composed  that 
air?  Of  loving.  It  is  a  loneing  for  tenderness,  with  indecision  about  the 
object.  Shall  he  be  dark  or  light  or  medium  ?  No  uncertainty  about  the 
aspiration — it  is  necessary  to  love. 

The  Dowager  :  A  sparkling  opening.  I  seem  to  be  at  a  well-appointed 
table. 

The  Canoness  :  When  I  hear  that  my  heart  is  .held  in  a  vise.  The 
key  of  B  natural  affects  my  nerves.  Ah,  poor  Haydn,  how  you  suffered.  I, 
alone,  here  sympathize. 

The  General  :  If  I  eould  have  had  that  music  at  Fourneval  I  might 
have  controlled  my  division.  It  is  electric.  Hajdn  would  have  made  a 
great  soldier. 

The  Abbe  :  No  prayer  could  equal  that  to  elevate  the  soul.  Haydn  is 
the  most  pious  composer.  When  he  does  not  think  it  he  is  praying.  All 
who  listen  must  be  sanctified. 

The  Count  :  Since  I  can't  gamble  I  made  my  wife  play  that  air — rich, 
sonorous,  varied.  I  listen.  I  seem  to  see  my  thirteen  whist  cards  spread  in 
my  left  hand.  I  take  three  tricks.  I  score  the  honors.  Heigh,  ho  !  Oh, 
to  beat  the  club  ! 

D'Esprefleury  :  Haydn  must  have  been  a  fast  one.  (Hums  part  of  a 
coarse  song.) 

The  Countess  :  I  was  wrong  to  play  such  a  tender  theme  at  this  stage 
of  our  flirtation  ;  it  might  betray  us.  In  spite  of  himself,  his  lips  are  send- 
ing me  words  of  love. 

II. — DURING   THE    FOURTEEN    EARS   OF   THE    FOLLOWING   STRAIN;.. 

Genevieve.  :  The  same  divine  song,  an  octave  higher.  The  desire  for 
love.  Ascending  in  thirds,  two  voices  mingle.  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir  ; 
was  I  singing  with  you  ?     Haydn's  fault. 

The  Dowager  :  That  phrase  repeated  higher,  with  grace  notes,  por- 
trays a  second  slice  of  an  excellent  fillet  of  beef,  with  pickles,  stuffed  olives 
and  tomato  sauce. 

The  Ca-noness  :  He  repeats  the  same  thing  in  the  voice  of  a  flute. 
One  must  be  marble  to  resist  that  entreaty. 

The  General  :  It  is  in  repeating  the  same  thing  that  one  compels  at- 
tention. Ah  !  you  did  not  understand  me  the  first  time  ?  Damnation  ! 
Forward  ! 

The  Abbe  :  That  adorable  theme  seems  a  confession.  The  repetition 
is  his  thinking  it  all  over. 

The  Count  :  Same  play  repeated.  Your  partner  did  not  understand 
the  first  time..     We  shall  take  one  trick  more.     I  bet  a  thousand  francs  ! 

D'Esprefleury  :  Eh,  eh  !  I  do  not  say  no  repetition,  but  no  second 
flirtation  with  the  same  woman.  The  Countess  looks  languishingly  at  me  ; 
she  is  awfully  thin  !  And  then  the  chateau  is  so  far  from  Paris.  It  might 
be  amusing  to  kindle  the  volcano. 

The  Countess  (playing  uitli  intense  meaning)  :  He  sees  my  answer  in 
that  repetition.  Yes,  I  repeat  your  words.  I  know  you  want  to  be  loved 
seriously  ;  that  does  not  alarm  me. 

III.  —  DURING    THE     EIGHT    BARS    OF   THE   THIRD   STRAIN. 


Genevieve  :  The  od  av 
is  a  charming  language,  but 
of  semi-quavers  ? 

The  Dowager  :  What 
be  served  there. 

The  Canofess  :  How 
happy.  I  would  have  asked 
All  at  once  the  man  felt  the 

The  General  :     What 


e  below  again  !     What  is  the  difference  ?    Music 
with  momentary  obscurities,  and  why  that  rush 

little  truffles  !     I  have  always  said  they  should 

Haydn  knew  the  heart  !     One  lives — one  is 
nothing  more.     It  was  a  simple,  serious  love, 
need  of  semi-quavers, 
a  flow  of  eloquence  is  necessary  to  influence 


man.  The  first  phrase  repeated  must  be  augmented  like  thai  by  unexpected 
notes. 

The  Abbe1  :  Ah?  here  we  are.  In  the  best  made  conftSiioii  there  is 
always  a  moment  of  hurried  utterance — of  semiquavers.  Those  woman- 
sinners  are  so-_aflecting  ! 

The  Count  :  Fine  lead.  I  play  ace,  king,  queen,  when,  slap  !  bang  ! 
my  partner  plays  his  low  cards.  Now  I  wouldn't  give  a  hundred  francs  for 
the  whole  thing. 

D'Esprefleury  :  That  passage  of  semi-quavers  is  fine.  One  wearies 
without  some  little  variations.  I  would  ask  for  that  passage  again,  but  she 
is  absorbed.  She  does  not  comprehend  the  value  of  variations.  She  would 
return  to  her  theme — just  what  should  be  forgotten.  And  her  mother  stays 
too  long  at  the  table.     I  should  become  apoplectic. 

The  Countess  :  That. passage  of  flying  semi-quavers  appeared  to  in- 
terest him.  He  will  probably  ask  me  to  fly  with  him.  Rather  than  lose 
him  I  shall  yield. 

IV. — DURING   THE   TWELVE    BARS    OF   THE    FOURTH   STRAIN. 

Genevieve:  Singular;  the  same  air  but  tinged  with  melancholy, 
which  makes  me  long  to  cry.  It  is  minor.  Those  flats  are  heartaches.  I 
could  not  bear  that  minor.  It  was  so  beautiful  at  the  beginniug  ;  the  first 
three  strains  alone  should  be  played.  One  ought  to  die  when  no  longer 
loved,  and  there  are  flats  in  life. 

The  Dowager  :     That  indefinite  passage  brings  before  my  eyes  those 
innocent,  rather  melancholy  white  dishes  that  I  don't  appreciate.     Oatmeal 
and  cracked  wheat  for  the  paper  stomachs  of  the  youth  of  the  present  day — 
all  the  Miss  Nanqys,  who  thiuk  about  dyspepsia.     Sweet  and  minor ;   we  will  " 
say  sole  and  the  white  meat  of  chicken. 

The  Canoness  :  I  wept  like  that  when  I  was  young.  Women  of  the 
present  day  put  too  much  on  their  faces  to  weep  so.  This  generation  sub- 
stitutes powder  and  glycerine,  for  tears.     I  came  into  the  world  too  soon. 

The  General  :  That  plaintive  air  recalls  the  heroine  of  that  Jove-affair 
after  Fouineval.  She  wept  on  my  decorations  !  Such  iigrs  been  my  life,  the 
glory  of  battle-fields  and  the  triumphs  of  love. 

The  Abb£  :  They  relate  the  facts,  but  sadly,-po6r  erring  ones.  Mag- 
dalen should  have  those  flats  in  her  voice. 

The  Count  :     Ah  !  what  wretched  play.    Nothing  to  do ;  it  is  atrocious. 

D'Esprefleury  :  Oh  !  by  her  careful  playing  of  -  that  minor  passage  I 
see  the  sad  note  pleases  her.  A  woman  who  really  has  the  spirit  of  her  part 
though  will  charm  away  all  sadness.     I  don't  like  minor. 

The  Countess  (heedless  of  the  proper  shading) :    I  ought  to  have  sup- 
pressed the  minor ;  he  responds  so.     There  is  such  sympathy  between   us 
that  I  see  him  grow  pale.     Ah  !  it  is  too  much  ;  I  cannot  bear  such  happi- 
ness. ^ 
V. — during  the  eight  bars  of  the  fifth  strain. 

Genevieve  :     That  gay  variation  is  disquieting.     The  right  hand  crosses^ 
the  left.     An  air  of  trying  to  hide  something.     What  does  it  mean  ?     Is  love 
only  pleasant  at  first  ? 

T*he  Dowager  :     I  have  always  maintained  the  new  way  of  serving  does 
not  equal  the  old.     Now  the  attention  is  divided.     Ouej-talks   of  quail, 
another  of  duck,  another  of  lark.     It  is  just  like  the  passage  she  is  pkyiflg  ';_-; " 
everything  at  once.     One  principal  roast  was  a  hundred  times  better- *     ~ 

The  Canoness  :  All  the  arabesques  she  is  playing  are  nothing  com- 
pared to  his  eccentricities.  I  do  not  like  monotony.  He'was  the  spirit  of 
caprice.     Alas  !  he  has  proved  it  but  too  well. 

The  General  :  That  high  variation  reminds  me  of  climbing  in  at  a 
window  to  see  the  miller's  pretty  daughter.  I  was  flirting  with  a  fine  lady 
at  the  time,  but  that  was  a  welcome  variation. 

The  Abbe  :  It  is  always  so.  After  owning  the  first  fault  they- will 
gossip  about  the  second.  "That  was-  different,"  they  say,  and  thus  and  so. 
They  take  high  notes,  and  run  the  whole  range  of  their  voices. 

The  Count  :  After  a  good  game  of  whist,  a  little  baccarat.  That  lively 
variation  is  just  the  organizing  of  the  party  :  they  chatter  from  one  end  of 
the  table  to  the  other.  If  my  wife  believes  that  I  will  stay  in  the  couutry 
till  the  end  of  November,  she  deceives  herself. 

D'Esprefleury  :  That  variation  is  a  field  of  roses  !  It  reminds  me  of 
that  shepherdess-milkmaid  of  theirs  who  is  alwayB  laughing  with  her  nose  in 
the  air  and  her  hair  in  a  tangle.     I  must  speak  to  her. 

The  Countess  :  I  feel  the  freshness  of  spring  in  that  variation.  I  see 
his  nostrils  dilate  and  inhale  whiffs  of  new-mown  hay. 
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VI.- 


-DURING    THE    FIFTEEN    BARS    OF   THE    SIXTH    STRAIN. 


Genevieve  :    Is  that  trill  pleasure  or  sadness  ? 

The  Dowager  :  That  trill  sounds  like  champagne  gurgling  out  of  the 
bottle.     I  always  enjoyed  myself  best  at  supper. 

The  Canoness  :  That  trill  goes  to  my  very  marrow.  That  symphony 
will  cause  me  a  sleepless  night. 

The  General  :  That  trill  brings  back  bugle-calls,  camp-fires  and 
battle-fields. 

The  Abbic  :  This  is  the  worst :  when  the  remembrance  of  a  sin  causes 
laughter.  When  I  hear  that  trill  it  seems  to  me  my  penitent  cannot  keep 
serious  ;  it  is  a  little  high  laugh  while  the  theme  develops.  "  Hi,  hi,  I  will 
not  do  so  again ;  hi,  hi,  yes,  it  was  very  bad,  but  I  can't  help  laughing, 
father."  •* 

The  Count  :  Eight,  nine.  I  lay  down  the  cards.  Ah  !  that  silvery 
trill — money  won  ! 

During  the  seventh  strain  and  the  pianissimo  chord  which  end  the  sym- 
phony the  hearers  declare  that  they  have  been  transported  to  paradise. 

D'Esprefleury  :  It  is  playing  so  full  of  soul  that  in  listening  one  be- 
comes better. 

He  immediately  renews  his  flirtation  with  the  Countess,  who  pours  the 
tea  to  conceal  her  embarrassment. 

— Adapted  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


A  young  man  writes  to  consult  us  about  the  beat  pattern  of  health  lift. 
We  would  suggest  helping  his  mother  a  little  with  the  coal-hod. 


THE    WASP. 
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LETTERS  FROM  THE  PEOPLE, 


[We  must  constantly  warn  our  correspondents  that  this  department  of  the  Wasp  is  not  a  com- 
mercial agency,  an  intelligence  office  for  male  and  female  help,  nor  does  the  correspondence  editor 
claim  clairvoyance  powers.  In  this  department  wo  will  consider  and  advise  in  regard  to  only  euch 
matters  as  r.-late  to  sentiments  of  the  heart,  mixed  dr. nks,  domestic  economy,  social  etiquette, 
things  to  eat.  high  art.  health  ami  fashion's  decrees.  Inquiries  not  concerning  such  matters  should 
be  accompanied  by  two  bits  in  postage  stamps  to  insure  person <U  response.) 


En.  Wasp  :  Pa  promised  to  take  us  to  Monterey  and  I  want  you  to  advise  me 
what  to  go  bathing  in.  Cynthia.     Van  Ne88  avenue. 

You  will  remember,  Cynthia,  dear,  that  the  Duke  of  Clarence  went 
bathing  in  wine  as  hard  as  he  could,  with  results  which  we  are  far  from  wish- 
ing may  befall  you.  This  would  be  rather  expensive  for  your  pa,  too,  su  you 
had  better  leave  the  wine  out  of  your  consideration.  As  you  are  eoing  to 
Monterey,  the  most  convenient  thing  to  go  bathing  in  there  will  be  the  fog, 
and  we  are  told  that  a  header  into  a  Del  Monte  fog  bank  has  many  of  the 
delights  of  butting  your  head  against  a  stone  wall.  This  may  please  you,  al- 
though it  would  not  us,  and  as  it  is  our  advice  you  seek,  we  place  ourselves 
on  record  as  in  favor  of  water-  cold,  simple,  plain,  ordinary  salt  water, 
Cynthia. 

Ed.  Wasp  :  I  have  been  told  that  I  resemble  John  T.  Malone,  and  friends  have 
advised  me  to  go  on  the  stage.     What  do  you  think  I  should  do  ? 

REGINALD.     Turk  street. 

This  sounds  to  us,  Reginald,  as  if,  having  been  told  you  resemble  Mr. 
Sharon,  you  had  been  advised  to  take  holy  orders.  There  is  but  one  course 
open  to  you  :  cut  the  acquaintance  of  your  friends  who  discovered  your  re- 
semblance to  J.  T.  Malone,  or  sue  them  for  damages  and  hire  out  as  a  hop- 
picker. 

Ed.  Wasp  :  I  am  going  into  the  country  for  a  few  weeks,  and  I  am  distracted 
with  fears  that  my  husband  will  not  stay  at  home  evenings  when  I  am  gone.  What 
can  I  do  ?  Gertie  B.     Western  Addition. 

Leave  your  pretty  nurse  maid  at  home  when  you  go  away.  You  see, 
she  can  report  to  you  the  evenings  your  husband  stays  out. 

_  Ed.  Wasp  :  I  am  deeply  in  love  with  a  young  lady  who  has  acted  in  a  most  pe- 
culiar manner.  _  I  fished  diligently  for  an  invitation  to  call,  but  didn't  get  it ;  in  refus- 
ing to  dance  with  me  she  pleads  previous  engagements  and  then  sits  in  a  corner  spoon- 
ing with  my  rival ;  she  sends  back  my  letters  unopened  and  refuses  my  presents,  and 
never  sees  me  on  the  street.     What  shall  I  do  ?  Harby.    Leavenworth  street. 

Just  take  a  tumble,  Harry. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 

Positive,  ill ;  comparative,  pill ;  superlative,  bill. 

A  noiay  solitude  :    A  howling  desert.      Peripatetic  liglit :    A  walking 
match.     A  counter  attraction  :  A  bar  luncheon. 


Biffin  calls  his  wife  and  children  "circumstances,"  because  they  are 
things  over  which  he  has  no  control. 


It  was  a  warm  night  and  dark, 
So  he  thought  he'd  dive  in,  for  a  lark ; 
But  he  never  uprose, 
E'en  to  ask  for  his  clothes. 
For  more  news,  why  apply— to  the  shark. 


( '  Do  you  ever  gamble  ? "  she  asked,  as  they  sat  together,  her  hand  in  his. 
He  replied,  "  No  ;  but  if  I  wanted  to  now  would  be  my  time. "  "  How  so  ?  " 
"Because  I  hold  a  beautiful  hand."     The  engagement  is  announced. 

A  Providence  man  slapped  a  stranger's  face  for  staring  at  his  wife  in  a 
street-car,  and  he  waB  beginning  to  feel  himself  a  hero,  when  the  car  stopped 
and  a  little  girl  helped  the  impudent  fellow  off.     He  was  stone  blind. 

Break  !  break  !  break  ! 
Break,  oh  !  banks  if  you  will ! 

But  the  man  who  has  no  deposits 
Will  feel  a  serenity  still. 


A  woman  will  wear  a  hat  trimmed  with  birds,  a  sheaf  of  wheat,  a  small 
alligator  and  other  articles  of  like  description  and  be  perfectly  happy.  Yet 
that  same  woman  will  complain  bitterly  if  her  husband  happens  to  come 
home  with  a  plain,  ordinary,  everyday  brick  in  his  hat.  Such,  alas,  is  the 
inconsistency  of  woman. 


"  Have  you  heard  from  Smith  !  "  "  No.  What  about  him  ?  "  "  Why, 
they  say  he's  lying  at  death's  door."  "Indeed.  Well,  that  merely  shows 
the  truth  of  the  proverb  that  the  ruling  passion  is  strong  even  in  death." 

"  And  so  you  have  decided  to  visit  Vesuvius?  But  what  a  strange  idea 
to  take  a  dancing  master  along  with  you." 

"  Mon  cher,  in  these  revolutionary  times  I  wish  to  learn  how  to  dance 
upon  a  volcano  1 " 


Why  does  she  start  and  shudder? 

What  makes  her  eyes  start  from  their  sockets  ? 
'Tia  only  a  strange  hairpin 

That  she  found  in  one  of  his  pockets. 


Washerwoman  :  I'd  come  to-morrer  and  do  for  you  with  pleasure, 
mum,  only  it's  the  day  I  keeps  for  making  all  my  calls,  and "  (Left  ex- 
plaining. ) 

Horace  Greeley's  definition  of  a  Bohemian  was,  "  one  who  would  rather 
have  a  thousand  dollars  now  than  fifty  dollars  a  week." 


TWO  MORAL  TALES. 


On  Memorial  Day  I  watched  the  formation  of  the  procession  in  Oakland. 
I  happened  to  stand  opposite  the  spot  where  the  Lincoln  Guard  of  Honor 
had  fallen  into  line.  If  you  have  never  seen  a  Lincoln  Guard  of  Honor 
imagine  a  Knight  Templar  with  a  furious  dash  of  color.  A  man,  who  had 
come  in  from  the  country  apparently,  stood  by,  and  after  he  had  gazed  at 
gorgeous  hats  and  red  feathers  for  a  moment,  he  ejaculated  with  conviction, 
"  Them's  the  veterans."  The  simple  trappings  of  the  Grand  Army  could  not 
in  his  opinion  be  the  suit  of  a  real  soldier. 

Moral :  If  you  want  to  be  considered  truly  great  join  the  uniformed 
Knights  of  Pythias. 


Archbishop  Riordan  visited  an  Oakland  convent  one  day  some  months  ago 
and  had  lunch.  After  that  function  had  concluded  I  happened  to  be  walk- 
ing down  the  steps  leading  to  the  street  when  a  very  hot  priest  rushed  up  as 
if  he  had  run  all  the  way  from  the  railroad  station.  He  inquired,  breath- 
lessly, "Was  dinner  over  ?  "  I  told  him  that  every  morsel  had  been  cleared 
away.  "  Och,  the  divil  ! "  dropped  almoBt  unconsciously  from  the  lips  of 
his  reverence. 

Moral :     The  laborer  is  worthy  of  his  hire  living  on  feaBt-days. 


THE  LARGEST  STOCK  ON  THE  COAST. 
The  California  Furniture  Company,  220  to  226  Bush   street,  under  the  manage- 
ment of  the  well-known  N.  P.  Cole,  President  of  the  company,  have  the  largest  stock, 
most  desirable  styles  and  the  lowest  prices  on  the  Pacific  coast.     Our  readers  in  the 
country  and  city  should  visit  their  warerooms. 


ALFRED  GREENEBAUM  &  CO. 
This  reliable  firm  of  shipping  and  commission  merchants,  123  California  street, 
are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Phoenix  Bottling  Co.'s  export-  champagne  lager  beer  of  New 
York.     It  has  a  superior  flavor,  and  has  become  a  great  favorite  with  beer  consumers 
on  this  coast. 


COLTON  DENTAL  ASSOCIATION. 
This  association  has  13,000  references.     It  has  been  established  since  1863.     Dr. 
Charles  W.  Decker,  so  favorably   known   by   his   operations   in   dentistry,  has  these 
elegant  parlors,  rooms  6,  7,  8,  9  and  10  Phelan  Building,  806  Market  street. 


HAM  MAM  BATHS. 
Dr.  Starson,  proprietor  of  these  celebrated  Turkish,  Russian  and  medicated  bathf, 
has  lately  renovated,  painted  and  improved  his  elegant  place,  11  and  13  Dupont  street. 
Those  wishing  a  cure  for  rheumatism  should  give  the  Hammam  a  trial. 


WIRE  WORKING. 
Mr.  C.  H.^Gruenhagen,  669  Mission  street,  is  not  a  political  wire  worker  or  wire 
puller,  but  one  of  the  best  wire  workers  at  his  trade  on  the  coast.     Those  wishing  wire 
fences,  wire  grating  or  wire  work  of  any  kind  should  call  at  his  place. 

A  GOOD,  RELIABLE  SAFE. 
Those  of  our  readers  who  want  a  good  burglar-proof  safe  should  call  at  Hall's  Safe 
and  Lock  Company,  211  and  213  California  street.     They  sell  safe8  for  less  than  any 
other  house  on  the  Pacific  coast. 


HERRMANN'S  BOOK. 
The  enterprising  hatter,  C.  Herrmann,  332  and  336  Kearny  street,  has  just  issued 
his  beautiful  souvenir  pamphlet,  with  many  new  illustrations.     Herrmann  is  a  good 
fellow  and  deserves  patronage. 

CELERY,  BEEF  AND  IRON. 

This  great  nervine  and  invigorative,  prepared  by  the  well-known  Dr.  Henley,  has 
had  and  is*  having  a  great  sale  all  over  the  coast.  Every  first-class  saloon  has  it  on  sale. 
Ask  for  it. 

A  FINE   QUALITY  OF  WINE. 
Messrs.  Hellman  Bros.  &  Co.,  525  Front  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  genuine 
Krug  champagne,  from  France.     They  have  it  in  pints  or  quarts.     Ask  for  it  where 
you  deal. 

HAVE  YOUR  BOOTS  AND   SHOES  MADE  AT 
John  Utschig's,  326  Bush  street,  favorably  known  as  the  "  prize  boot  and  shoemaker." 
He  turns  out  the  neatest  and  best  work  in  this  country  and  his  prices  are  very  reason- 
able. 


DIAMONDS. 

For  gems  and  precious  stones,  or  any  article  of  diamond  jewelry,  at  reasonable 
prices,  call  on  George  C.  Shreve  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  110  Montgomery  street. 


A  SAFE  INVESTMENT. 
The  California  Savings  and  Loan  Society  Bank,  corner  Market  and  Powell  streets, 
receive  deposits  and  make  loans  on  city  and  country  property,  at  low  rates. 


FRESH  SUPPLY. 

Mr.  Otto  Norman,  411  Bush  street,  has  this  week  received  a  large  invoice  of  the 
celebrated  Lemps  St.  Louis  beer.     He  fills  orders  promptly. 


IT  IS  REALLY  "BETTER  THAN  GOLD." 
If  you  are  sick,  bilious— have  a  headache  and  out  of  sorts,  take  Slaven's  Cali- 
fornia fruit  salt.     It  will  make  you  feel  O.  K. 

SUPERIOR  TOBACCOS. 
If  you  desire  choice  Russian  and  Turkish  tobaccos,  call  on  B.  Rosenthal,  501  and 
503  Montgomery  street,  corner  of  Sacramento. 


WATER  THE   GARDEN. 
W.  T.  Y.  Schenck,  5  California  street,  sells  the  genuine  Eureka  jotton  garden 
hose.    It  will  last  for  years. 

Every  one  should  visit  Dr.  Jordan's  Museum  of  Anatomy,  751  Market  street.     It 
is  interesting  and  instructive  to  all — old  and  young. 
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THE    WASP. 


SHOW   NOTES, 


One  could  laugh  away  a  headache  and  a  moderate  sized  heartache  at  A  Bunch  of 
Keys  at  the  Bush-street  Theater.  Just  the  style  of  it  was  a  bit  of  a  surprise  to  many 
of  the  audience.  As  they  went  to  Confusion  with  the  expectation  of  seeing  something 
on  the  Skipped  by  the  Light  of  the  Moon  order,  and  got  a  choice  little  comedy,  they 
went  to  see  Bunch  of  Keys,  expecting  something  like  Confusion,  and  got  a  roaring 
farce. 

Charles  Hoyt,  the  buncher  of  the  Bunch  of  Keys,  took  his  ideas,  as  Molie're.said 
he  took  his  wit,  wherever  he  found  them  :  a  will  with  peculiar  conditions,  from  Photos  ; 
disguises  from  Pop  ;  songs  f.-om  the  circumambient  air;  little  scenes  and  doings  from 
everyday  life. 

"  Teddy"  is  charming  in  the  rehearsal  of  the  ballroom  scene,  in  her  phenomenally 
long  train,  where,  all  alone,  she  practices  her  airs  and  graces,  hears  men's  remarks  and 
and  answers  them,  varying  the  performance  with  outbursts  of  exuberant  animal  spirits 
that  bring  the  train  into  most  active  service.  Was  there  ever  girl  that  donned  her  first 
train  without  at  least  once  going  through  with  just  such  a  performance  ?  It  appears 
that  Lena  Merville,  who  plays  "Teddy,"  has  already  been  in  the  city.  She  is  as  de- 
lightfully, healthily  hoydenish  as  Mrs.  Oates  in  her  earliest,  brightest  days  ;  and  she 
has  something  of  her  boyish  voice  and  naivete.  All  this,  be  it  understood,  is  confined 
to  the  time  that  she  wears  petticoats.  She  is  strangely  chastened  in  spirit  when  she 
dons  her  pretty  little  drummer's  suit. 

What  a  character  in  this  sort  of  play  is  the  knowing  old  man !  He  seems  to  be 
evolved  from  the  knowing  old  king,  or  father,  or  potentate  of  the  opera  bouffe.  He 
has  done  with  love — indeed  so  have  these  plays ;  the  sentiment  is  terribly  out-at- 
elbows,  as  sentiment  would  naturally  be  iriiSUch  a  din  of  laughter — but  he  is  foremost 
in  little  games  and  little  bats  and  little  schemes,  and  has  for  partner  a  very  young  but 
equally  knowing  confederate,  against  whom  he  contrives  the  meanest  betrayals,  and  by 
whom  he  ia  richly  come  up  with  ;  and  yet  the  two  are  indissolubly  associated  in  in- 
iquity, like  a  bad  boy  and  his  dog. 

Mr.  Bovserisnot  as  funny  as  "Snaggs"  as  he  was  as  "  Pittacus  Green,"  but 
Eugene  Canfield  as  "Grimes,"  with  his  stride,  h"s  appealing  whistle,  his  tireless  activ- 
ity, his  jovial  readiness,  his  intense  good  faith  in  taking  everything  that  may  emanate 
from  his  association  with  this  peculiar  family  and  making  the  best  of  it,  is  the  glory  of 
A  Bunch  of  Keys.  He  is  an  amplified,  Americanized  edition  of  that  delicious  London 
gamin  in  the  Romany  Bye,  whose  name  I  cannot  recall  for  the  life  of  me. 

The  charm  of  the  whole  thing—"  Grimes,"  "  Snaggs,"  the  capital  stage  setting  of 
the  hotel  vestibule  and  cross  section  of  bedrooms,  the  songs,  the  merry-making — is  its 
modernness.  It  is  folly  as  it  flies — neither  embryo  or  pass  e*,  but  just  speared  on  the 
wing  ar,d  held  up  to  our  gaze  all  quivering. 

That  blithe  young  person  "Dolly,"  Miss  Marietta  Nash,  is  quite  the  nimblest 
girl  that  ever  flashed  a  shapely  pair  of  ankles  before  a  sympathizing  world.  The  ex- 
ceeding trimness  of  her  little  figure,  the  lockiness  of  her  short  hair  and,  the  boyish  sup- 
pleness of  her  springy  movements  make  her  an  able  feminine  ally  to  "Grimes"  in 
keeping  up  the  general  riot.  The  varieties  of  her  spirited  dancing  include  some  speci- 
mens of  ballet-ward-tending  intricacy.  The  charm  of  "  Dolly,"'  as  it  is  that  of 
"  Teddy,"  and  indeed  of  the  more  stately  "  Rose  "  and  "  May,"  is  that  they  suggest 
distinctly  flesh  and  blood  young  women  of  impulsive,  impish  and  trampling  tendencies, 
as  they  exist  in  less  extravagant  environment. 

The  fun  of  A  Bunch  of  Keys  is  simply  unescapable ;  you  can  sit  superior  through 
the  first  act,  and,  if  your  temperament  is  pretty  stolid  and  your  experience  of  this 
sort  of  play  extended,  you  can  retain  your  outward  composure,  with  suppressed  in- 
ward giggles,  throughout  the  second,  but  as  the  gags  and  catch  phrases  present  their 
slightly  altered  bearings  in  their  new  app'ication  to  the  spree-chastened  management 
of  "  Snaggs,"  the  most  austerely  disciplined  risiblea  rebel,  and  shout  you  must,  though 
an  hour  later  you  should  wonder  why  you  did  so. 

Hearts  of  Oak  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  and  another  baby !  If  the  man  that  dis- 
covered the  baby  mine  in  the  dramatic  gold  fields  had  only  been  permitted  to  pre- 
empt his  claim,  what  a  harvest  he  would  be  reaping  just  about  now!  "An  aery  of 
children,  little  eyases,  that  cry  out  on  the  top  of  question  and  are  most  tyrannically 
clapped  for  it ;  these  are  now  the  fashion,  and  so  berattle  the  common  stages,"  etc., 
wrote  Shakespeare,  lashing  a  seventeenth  century  English  fad  over  the  shoulders  of 
some  twelfth  century  Danes.  "Verily  history  repeats  itself,  for  just  at  this  hour  the 
sbage  has  a  very  bad  attack  of  baby.  Still,  if  baby  it  must  be,  let  it  always  be  as 
jolly  a  specimen  as  the  little  rascal  that  makes  the  delight  of  the  audience  in  the  third 
act  of  Hearts  of  Oak  like  one  of  George  Eliot's  old  men  come  to  life.  Undoubtedly 
Miss  Kate  Corcoran's  slightly  limp  interpretation  is  the  right  one,  for  poor  Chrystal, 
whose  circumstances  would  tend  to  subdue  any  woman  who  would  accept  them,  but 
she  might  throw  more  agony  into  her  final  recognition  of  Terry.  Miss  Mollie  Cor- 
coran's "Tawdry,"  the  stolid  servant,  is  a  clever  bit  of  character  acting  that  the 
audience  was  quick  to  appreciate  and  applaud  heartily. 

There  is  a  coming  season  of  W.  E.  Sheridan  at  the  Grand  Opera  House.  He  is  to 
open  in  the  Lyons  Mail.  We  shall  be  a  defrauded  community  if  he  fails  to  give  us  his 
"  Sir  Giles  Overreach,"  in  Philip  Massinger's  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts.  What  have 
the  Oakland  people  done  that  they  should  have  the  monopoly  of  this  broadly  drawn, 
grim  old  comedy,  rarely  put  upon  the  stage,  and  a  coveted  curiosity  when  played  by 
so  scholarly  an  actor  as  Mr.  Sheridan. 

At  the  Baldwin  Confusion  has  been  drawing  the  good  houses  it  deserves.  Next 
week,  Mr.  Goodwin's  last,  we  are  to  have  Hobbies,  with  Mr.  Goodwin's  celebratod  imi- 
tations of  the  English  tragedian,  Henry  Irving. 

On  Monday,  June  16th,  Mrs.  Langtry  appears,  supported  by  her  own  company, 
as  "  Lady  Ormond,"  in  Peril,  or  A  Wife's  Peril,  as  they  call  it  now,  adapted  from  the 
French  of  Sardou  by  B.  C.  Stevenson  and  Clement  Scott.  Mine,  Doucet  is  the 
Parisian  faiscuse  who,  figuratively  speaking,  paints  the  Lily,  to  the  extent  of  making 
her  gowns,  which  rumor  calls  beautiful.  During  the  Langtry  season  the  prices  will  be 
as  follows  :  Dress  circle  and  orchestra,  reserved,  S2  ;  balcony,  front  rows,  SI  50  ;  other 
rows,  SI ;  general  admission,  SI ;  gallery,  50  cents  ;  boxes,  S10,  S15  and  §20.  The  sale 
of  seats  begins  on  Tuesday,  and  already  the  demand  is  something  unprecedented. 

A«L.  T. 


A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms. 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen.can 
so  concentrate  the  sound,  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2. 50 
upwards. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 

A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  tall  ^ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal.     Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  §1 ;  six  bottles,  $5. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  SI.  10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

38  G-erman  Liniment  for  Rhematism. 
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For  sale  by  all  Druggists. 


Headache, 
"    Sprains. 

"    Croup,  positive  remedy. 
"    all  pains. 
[  the  greatest  internal  and  external  remedy 
(      out.     Try  it  and  be  convinced. 
B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


READ  THIS. 

Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  flSTno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish 
ment. 

THE  BEST. 
With  all  the  blowing,  puffing  and  large  sums  of  money  expended  in  advertising 
the  various  powders,  none  can  compare  with  the  Giant  Baking  Powder,  manufactured 
in  this  city  by  the  Bothin  Manufacturing  Company,  17  and  19  Market  street.     It  is  a 
healthful  cream  tartar  baking  powder  and  free  from  all  impurities. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 

PIANOS  AND  ORGANS. 

W.  G-.  Badger,  13  Sansome  street,  is  sole  agent  on  this  coast  for  Hallet,  Davis  & 
Co.'s  celebrated  pianos,  also  for  George  Woods  &  Co.'s  parlor  and  vestry  organs.  Mr. 
Badger  has  been  in  business  here  twenty-five  years,  and  is  one  of  our  old,  reliable 
business  men. 

BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


DENTISTRY. 

C.  O.  Dean,  D.D.S.,  126  Kearny  street  (Thurlow  Block).     Gas  administered. 
Reasonable  prices.     Satisfaction  guaranteed. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

This  popular  firm,  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

BETHESDA  WATER. 
It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloon 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it. 

A  GOOD  TONIC. 
If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  Stomach  Bitters.    Ask  for  it. 


THE    WASP. 
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ONE  WAY  OR  THE   OTHER, 


Solicitor  : 
Grant. 

Citizen  : 
Solicitor  : 
Citizen  : 


I  am  soliciting  subscriptions  to  a  fund  in  aid  of  General 


Yes,  and  on  what  grounds  1 

His  distinguished  services  to  his  country. 
Well,  I  guess  I  won't  contribute  anything  to-day.     General 
Grant  has  been  amply  paid  for  such  services. 

Solicitor  :     But  he  has  just  lost  his  entire  fortune  on  Wall  street. 

Citizen  :     Oh,  well,  on   that  grouud  you  can   put  me  down  for  one 
hundred  dollars. 

Solicitor  (to  another  citr.cn):    I  am  soliciting  subscriptions  to  a  fund 
in  aid  of  General  Grant. 

Citizen  :     For  what  reasons,  pray  ? 

Solicitor  :     Haven't  you  heard  1    He  has  just  lost  his  fortune  on  Wall 
street. 

Citizen  :     You  get  no  money  out  of  me.     General  Grant  should  keep 
away  from  Wall  street. 

Solicitor  :     But  you  forget  his  distinguished  services  to  his  country. 

Citizen  :    Ah,  yes.     You  can  put  me  down  for  one  hundred  dollars. — 
Philadelphia  Call. 

"What  Can  a  Woman  Do?"  inquires  "Doc"  Burton  of  the  Richmond 
Baton.  Well,  she  can  raise  particular  old  ruin,  in  the  shake  of  a  lamb's  tail 
— and  do  it  in  the  most  innocent,  unsuspecting  manner  possible.  Better 
inquire  what  can't  a  woman  do  ! — Boomerang. 


Stout  Party  (evidently  from  the  country)  to  box-  book-keeper:  Two 
dreBS-circle  seats  for  to-night,  please." 

"No  dress  circles  left,"  replies  the  official,  "but  you  can  have  two 
stalls." 

"  Stalls  !  "  ejaculatescountry  party  ferociously ;  "  I  want  to  bring  my  wife, 
not  my  cattle." 


Mount  Vernon 
Company, 

BALTI  MORE. 


The  undersigned,  having  been  appointed* 
agents  for  the  Pacific  coast  for  the  sale  of  the 
manufactures  of  the  above  company,  have  now 
in  store : 

Sail  Dnck,  all  Numbers. 

Hydraulic,  nil  Numbers. 

Draper  and  Wagon  Duck. 

From  30  to  130  Inches  Wide. 

And  a  complete  assortment  of  all  qualities  28J- 
inch  Duck,  from  7  ozs.  to  15  ozs.  inclusive. 

Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 


LIEB1G   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  Finest  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  for  Souijb,  Made  Dishes  and 
Sauces.     Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jars. 

LIEBIG,  COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Is  a 
success  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
should  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"  &o. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fac-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  acroBs  the 
Label.  Thelitle"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  used  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  witu  Boron  Liebig, 
the  public  arc  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.     To  bo  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 

GroccrB  and  Chemists.    Sole  Agents  for  the 

United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 

Oo.,9,Fenchurch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale    by     an  II VK1VS     A 

HARRISON,     San     Francisco. 


SANT1NELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  SI. 00  a  bottle,  or  sent  bjr  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
meunt  €henilcal  Co.*  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 


A  PRIZE.= 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costl  v  box  of  goods  which 
■  will  help  all,of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world,  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusti,  Maine. 


THE 

HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 

This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 

—OF— 

TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BBO'S, 
S2J    Market    Street, 

OWNEE8    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  lo  Honolulu. 


I  CURE  FITS 


the  disease  of  FITS,  EPILEPSY 

study.    I  warrant  my  remedy  tocnr 

have  failed  la  no  reason  for  notno     __. 

for  a  treatise  and  a  Freo  Bottle  of  my  InfalUbio  remedy.   Give  Express 

and  Post  Office.    It  costs  you  nothing  for  a  trial,  and  I  will  cure  yoa 

AddreaB  Dr.  H.  G.  HOOT,  183  Pearl  Street,  New  York, 


■When  Tsay  cure,  I  do  not  moat: 
merely  to Btop  them  for  atlmonud 
then  have  them  riturn  again,  I 
mean  a  radical  cure  I  have  mado 
■  FALLING  SICKNESSallfe-long 
the  worst  cases.    Because  others 

ocolvlng  a  cure.     Send  at  once 


FALKS 


BEER 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  1  1   KEARNY   ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  ami  Special  Diseases 

YOl'Nfli    MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Lobs  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficult}',  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.  Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.  Consultation  free.  Thorough 
examination  and  advice  35.     Call  or  address, 

DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26£  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOFN«  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nbrvotts  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  resultof  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etj. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  bkilful  and  sdcessfdl  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thobougiily  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases   of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  §1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  Btreet,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THE 


WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 
Proprietress. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  ana    31    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty' 

TAR  RANT'S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  iB 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Foh  Sale  Bt  All  Druggists. 

To   the    Unfortunate! 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

£»QQ  KKAR. 
D^WO  NT8t 
San  Francisco—  Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CORED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed  ehould  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  In  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  Information,,  which  he 
is  competent  to  Impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HUME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FKANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  or  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars.  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents. 
Office,  203  California  St. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  213  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FIIANOISOO 
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AN  EMPTY  NEST. 


While  looking  through  the  window  at  a  tree  in  blossoms 

drest, 
I  saw  among  the  branches  an  old  and  empty  nest. 

I  remembered  when  I  saw  it,  how  in  a  by-gone  spring 
Four  tiny  blackbirds  lived  in  it  beneath  their  mother's 
wing. 

Once  more  the  blossoms,  pink  and  white,  adorn  the  little 

prong 
That  holds  the  nest;  but  where  is  that  fond  mother  and 

her  song? 

Where  are  the  tiny  birdlings  that  ventured  o'er  the  rim 
Of  that  serene  and  cosy  nest,  to  hop  along  the  limb  ? 

Where 

Where — ■ 

Where 

Oh,  where 

I  know  there  is  an  idyl  here  that  might  ten  dollars  bring, 

But  as  I  cannot  quite  see  the  way  clearly  myself,  any 
other  congenital  idiot  who  wants  to  undertake  the  job 
may  appropriate  the 
Whole  infernal  thing.  —N.  Y.  Sun. 

i  ^  » 

THEIR  SCHEME, 


Baenum  :    I've  got  a  good  scheme. 

Forepaugh  :     Let's  have  it. 

Barnum  :     I'll  paint  an  elephant  white. 

Forepaugh  :     Well. 

Barnum  :    And  you'll  paint  an  elephant  white. 

Forepaugh  :     Well. 

Barnum  :     And  I'll  say  yours  is  a  fraud. 

Forepaugh  :     Well. 

Barnum  :     And  you'll  say  mine  is  a  swindle. 

Forepaugh  :     Well. 

Barnum  :    And  I'll  say  you're  a  liar. 

Forepaugh  :     And  I'll  say  you  are  another. 

Barnum  :     And  I'll  prove  it. 

Forepaugh  :     And  I'll  prove  it. 

Barnum  :  And  we'll  get  the  biggest  lot  of  free 
advertising  ever  seen  in  America. 

Forepaugh  :     Good  idea ;  we'll  do  it. 

They  shake  hands.  And  even  so  it  came  to  pass. 
— Oil  City  Derrick. 


Some  philosopher  says  :  "  Put  off  nothing  till 
to-morrow."  This  means,  dearly  beloved,  that  to 
be  happy  you  should  go  to  bed  in  your  clothes  and 
disrobe  in  the  morning. 


"I owe  my 

<TLesloralion 

lo  Heallh 

and  <Beauly 

i  :■  i     lo  the 
^V  CUTICURA 
C^V'^  REMEDIES-" 

Testimonial  of  a 

Boston  ludy. 

TilSFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating  Eruptions,  Itching  Tort- 
^  urea,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum  and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by 
the  Cuticura  Remedies. 

Coticura  Rbsolvbnt,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  thus 
removes  the  Cause. 

Cuticijra,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  etquisite  Skin  Beautifler  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautiflers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price— Cuticura,  50  cents  ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  SI.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 


)Thia  elegant  solid  plain  rtnr,  mads  of 
Heavy  18  K.  Jtollcd  Gold,  packed  In 
Velvet  Cnnkct.  warranted  G  yenr«, 
post-paid,  45c,  8  for  #1.25.  SO 
Card*,  "BcautlcV  oil  Gold,  £11* 
veri  Roues,  Lilies,  Mottoes,  «£:<•„  with  name  on,10e..Xl 
packs  #1.00  bill,  and  this  fiold  Rloc  Free. 

TJ.  S.  CART)  CO..  CKNT£RBE.OOK,  CONN 


HWEAB   OUT 

.     .  -„  ..1&U25C.   Circulars 

f  iree.  J.  S.  Biecb  &  Co..  a8  Dey  St..  N.  Y 


THE  NARROW   GUAGE, 


Always  pass  the  fruit  to  everybody  else  before 
helping  yourself.  Common  politeness  will  induce 
your  company  to  leave  the  choicest  specimens  upon 
the  plate,  when  you  can  eat  them  without  exciting 
remark. — Boston  Transcript. 


Mrs.  Flirtabouc  has  learned  to  take  things  phil- 
osophically. When  she  was  told  of  a  letter,  full  of 
love,  that  her  recreant  spouse  had  written  to  a 
strange  fair  one,  she  said,  "  Ha  !  he  used  to  write 
just  such  letters  to  me  before  we  were  married, 
fle  doesn't  care  anything  about  her."  —  Boston 
Transcript. 


Why  is  finding  a  horseshoe  considered  good 
luck  ? — Inquirer.  Because  a  horseshoe  is  worth  25 
cents. — Philadelphia  Call. 


What  color  would  you  dialogue  1 — Hatchet.     Yel- 
ler,  of  course. — Marathon  Independent. 


"  Oh,  Prufessor  !  "  exclaimed  sentimental  old 
Mrs.  Fishwhacker,  during  a  private  organ  recital 
in  her  new  music-room,  "  do  pull  out  that  sweet 
nux  vomica  stop  once  more  ! " 


A  new  style  of  telephone  has  been  invented  by  a 
Burlington  man.  It  is  said  that  its  peculiarity 
consists  in  the  fact  that  you  can  talk  through  it. 
This,  however,  is  doubted. — Burlington  Hawkeye. 


il  The  wife  of  Speaker  Carlisle  has  already  called 
800  times  this  season,"  says  a  society  journal. 
Isn't  it  about  time  for  Mrs.  C.  to  raise  'em  a 
little  1— Judge. 


There  was  a  little  tiff  among  two. members  of  a 
Boston  club  the  other  day.  Two  men  fell  out  and 
had  a  very  wordy  battle,  during  which  one  of  them 
told  the  other  that  it  was  no  use  for  him  to  talk 
club  manners.  "  To  my  certain  knowledge,  you've 
broken  every  rule  in  the  club  but  one  since  you've 
belonged  to  it."  "Indeed!  and  what's  that?" 
"  Feeing  the  servants  !  " — Sour. 


At  our  office  there  is  lying 

Wondrous  store  of  wealth  untold — 
Gems  and  jewels  flashing  glory, 

Heaps  on  heaps  of  minted  gold. 

All  this  store  of  wealth  is  waiting 

For  a  man  to  have  and  hold  ; 
He  shall  have  them  for  the  asking, 

All  the  treasured  gems  and  gold. 

Who  is  he,  you  ask,  dear  readers, 

'Tis  the  man,  to  you  we  hint, 
Who  has  neither  joke  nor  story 

Which  he  wishes  us  to  print. 

— Sydney  Bulletin. 


Never  kick  a  man  when  he  is  down.  It  is  cow- 
ardly. Never  kick  a  man  when  he  is  up.  It  is 
reckless.  — Exchange. 


"Father,"  remarked  a  promising  youth  to  an 
Ohio  wool  raiser,  "  I  guess  you're  going  to  have  op- 
position pretty  soon."  "  Eh,"  returned  the  old 
gentleman  with  a  look  of  alarm.  "Farmer  Hays 
is  going  into  the  sheep  business."  "  Who  told  you 
so  ? "  "  Nobody.  I  heard  him  talking  to  a  friend 
this  morning  about  introducing  hydraulic  rams  on 
the  farm." — Brooklyn  Eaqle. 


The  light  fantastic — 

First  Lady  :     Isn't  Mr.  Stout  light  on  his  feet. 
Second  Lady  :     Yes,    very  ;  but  not  very  light 
on  mine. 


Failures  which  will  be  good  for  the  country  are 
predicted  to  occur  in  Chicago  next  month. — Boston 
Globe. 


He  was  another  Chinaman  and  his  name  was 
Hong  Kee.     He  was  on  a  tear. 

"Me  bustee  town  wide  open,  allee  samee  Melican 
man  !  "  he  cried. 

There  was  silence,  and  they  allowed  him  the 
right  of  way  of  the  streets. 

"Me  makee  pleesman  tiled.  Me  laise  hellee. 
Allee  samee  Melican  man." 

There  was  silence. 

"  Balkeepe,  setemup  dlinks.  Allee  samee  Meli- 
can man.1' 

It  was  done. 

"Balkeepe,  charge  up.  Allee  samee  Melican 
man. " 

And  he  was  bounced.     The  Chinese  must  go  I 


MW      CELEBRATED       *l^ 


Fortify  the  system.  Al 
who  have  experienced  and 
witnessed  the  effect  of  Hos- 
tetter's  Stomach  Bitters  upon 
the  weak,  broken  down,  de- 
sponding victims  of  dyspep- 
sia, liver  complaint,  fever  and 
ague,  rheumatism,  nervous 
debility,  or  premature  decay, 
know  that  in  this  supreme 
tonic  and  alterative  there  ex- 
ists a  specific  principle  which 
reaches  the  very  source  of  the 
trouble,  and  affects  an  abso- 
lute and  permanent  cure. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


LB 

and  Iodide  of  Potass. 

THE  BEST  BLOOD    IM'KIFIEEt  AND  TOXIC  ALTERA- 
TIVE IX  USE. 

It  quickly  cures  all  diseases  originating  from  a  disordered  state 
of  the  Blood  and  Liver ;  it  invigorates  the  Stomach,  Liver  and 
Bowels,  relieving  Dyspepsia,  Indigestion  and  Constipation,  re- 
stores the  Appetijb,  and  increases  and  hardens  the  Flesh. 

Klieiiniiitisiu,  Neuralgia,  Blotches.  Boils,  IMmpIfs* 
Scrofula,  (-out.  Dropsy,  Tumors,  Salt  Rheum  and 
Mercurial  Pains  readily  jneld  to  its  purifying  properties.  It 
leaves  the  Blood  Pure,  the  Liver  and  Kidneys  Healthy, 
the  Complexion  Bright  and  Clear. 

FOR    SALE    BY    ALL    DRUGGISTS. 

J.    R.    GATES    &    CO.,    Proprietors, 
417  Sansome  St.,  cor.  Commercial,  San  Francisco. 

30  DAYS  TRIAL. 

To  Young,  old.  rich  or  poor, 

both  eexQS,— scop  drugging, 
and  (Mire  yourself  with  DR 


HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  Is 
Life,  and  a  lack  tit  It  is  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  in  1883, 
"Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rlieumatlam,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica.  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases.  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture. Catarrh,  Piles,  Epilcpsv,  Ague,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

for  Pamphlet.    W.  J.  H0E1TE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.     Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


30  DAYS'  TRIAL 

f  dr.  |  m,  t 

.IdyeSIM  I 

(BEFORE.)  (AFTER.) 

ELECTRO-VOLTAIC  BELT  and  other  Electric 
Appliances  are  sent  on  30  Days'  Trial  TO 
MEN  ONLY,  YOUNG-  OR  OLD,  who  are  suffer- 
ing from  Nervous  Debility,  Lost  Vitality, 
Wasting  Weaknesses,  and  all  those  diseases  of  a 
Personal  Nature,  resulting  from  Abuses  and 
Other  Causes.  Speedy  relief  and  complete 
restoration  to  Health,  Vigor  and  Manhood 
Guaranteed.  Send  at  once  for  Illustrated 
Pamphlet  free.    Address 

Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  Marshall,  Mich, 


RUPTURE 


^Positively   cured  in  60  days  by 
Jl>r.    Ilorne's  Elcotro-Miignetle 
'Belt-Trim*,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
J~  generating  a  continuous  Electric  &  Mag- 
'f  netic  Current.   Scientific,  Powerful,  Durable, 
Comfortable  and   EIFective  m  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price  Kediiffil.  500  cured  in  S3.  Send  for  pamphlet 
EXECTKO-itlAGMSTIC  TRUSS   COMPAJST* 
«    ?0«  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


QONSUMPTION 


I  have  a  positive 
remedy  for  the 
above  disease;  by 
Its  use  thousands 
of  cases  of  the  worst,  kind  anil  of  long  standing  have  been  cured.  Indeed, 
BO  Strong  is  my  faith  In  its  efficacy,  that  I  wlllsend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
together  with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease,  to  any  sufferer. 
Give  Expreia  and  P.  0.  address  DR,  T.  A.  SLOOUftL,  iai  tear!  St,,  N.  T. 


THE    WASP. 


15 


PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
■anil  frein  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
v  s^  Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
r  -J^Hp  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  tol 
lows  : 

California    Son t hern    ConM    Itmito.- 

Steamers  will  sail  ahout  every  second  day  A.  M. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Dic^o, 
every  fifth  day),  viz;  Santa  -'ruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayueoa,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gavinta,  Santa  Barhar  ,  entura,  Hue- 
nemo,  S  -n  Pedro  Los  Angelas  ftNd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  nnri    llanka  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  >i»  or  ihout  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townscml,  W\  T.,  Victjria, 
hud  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wnuncel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  \laeka,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  -»iund.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Puget  Sound  Route.— 
The  dteamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO ,  carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  Bail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
Ban  Francisco,  at  10  A.  M.,  on  March  3d, 
11th,  19th,  -27th,  and  every  eighth  day  there- 
after for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila  -oora  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  times,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returninu',  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  March  2d,  10th,  lath,  26th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  March  3d,  11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— March  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th, 
25th,  30th,  April  4th,  ind  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  md  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and   HuuilmJdt  Ray  Route.— 

Bteamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  Si*d 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route- 
Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadwa; 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Uonda> 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey'B  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,    314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 


EASTWARD 


Ib  The  Old  Favorite  and  Pbingipal 
Line  Fbom 

omaha,   kansas   city,    atchison 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  leav  Station,  foot  of  Market 
street,  South  Side  at 

8.0  ft  A.  M.,  daily,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Ccn- 
,OU  torville,  Alvieo,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSE,  Loa  Oatos,  Wrights,  Glen  wood,  Felton, 
Big  Tree?,  SANTA   CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stationg. 

2,Qrt  P.  M.  (except  Sunday),  Express:  Mt 
■  OU  EdL-n,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Uentcrville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatoaand  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4,Aft  P.  M.,  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Loa  Gatos 
,Oi)  and  interiuediatt  points. 

(hr  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  ANT) 
3t>Q  #3.50  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATUKDVYS 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
clusive. 


TO     OAKLAN11     AMI     ALAJIKIIA. 

§6.00,  §6.80,  §7.00,  7.30,  8.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  11.30  A.  M.  M2.00,  12.30, 
^[1  00,  1.30,  112.00,  Ol«,  3.0",  H.30,  4  00,  4.30,  5.00 
5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.80,  8.80,  10.30,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  an<l  Webster  streets, 
Onkland- 35.30,  §6.00.  §6.30,  7.U),  7.30  8.00, 
8.30,  9.00,  9,30,  10.00,  10.30,  H11.0O,  11.30  A.  M. 
1112.00,  12.30,111.00,  1.30,  2  00,  2.30,  3.00,3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  6.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.30,  11.45  P.  M. 

From  lllgh  street,  Alameda-  §5.16,  §5.46, 
§6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  7.46.  8.16,  846.  9  16.  9.46, 
10.16,  1[10.46,  11.16,  1[11.46  A.  M.  12  16,  HI2.46, 
1.16,  1  46,  2.10,  2.46,  3.16,  3.46,  4  16,  4.46,  5.16, 
5.46,  6.16,  6.46,  7  16,  9.16,  11.31  P   M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.     ^|  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  282 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 

L.  FILLMORE,  R.   M.  GARRATT, 

Superintendent.  G.  F.  &  P.  Airt. 


T     D.  McK ATf General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
,  Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32   Montgomery  Street. 


GREAT   ENGLISH 

REMEDY 
Is  a  certain  cur*  for 
Nervous     Debility 

lost    Vitality,  ana 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
It  *jt"     >s  ,  «■''  !f^>^k'       rOSl   excesses   and  indie- 
*&&&^-yfcJM   creti.ns. 

DR.  ftiWTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Jen'  sylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  ind 
trea  men t)  will  not  cure.  Price  S1.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  $3  ent  to  any  address, 
Confidsntiai.lt,  by  A.  E.  MINTI6\  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  MPLS  BOTTLE,  FfeEE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  let'er,  stating  symptoms,  Bex 
and  age     Strict  eeerecy  in  all  transactions. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMON  D  &  CO 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK. 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


A  CENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIl  S.  S. 
Co. ;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co. ;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited) ;  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son'B  Salt. 


A8BBTS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farrngut  Ins.  Co.,  S.  V.,  -  -  -  43G,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Raltlmorc,  501,279 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  Xew  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,PittNburg,300,34G 
Roatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittslmrg, 384,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome    Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &.  SON 


DR.    ROWAS'S 

FAMOUS    REMEDY 

FOR 

SEA  SICKNESS. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 


BitterS 

ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  ana  strength 
to  the  Btomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  haB  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debilitv  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  mediccl  qualities  excels  an\ 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  foi 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  P<  psin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

iOTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisf"-, 


»R.   MKKIi> 
WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greate  t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  1  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  is  discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, S10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  ths  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
il1 ,  thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  prooer  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  rrom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  ad  Wee  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  Btreet  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
8@T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  §2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Merchan  ts. 


AGENTS    FOK 

Spreckels'  tine  of  Hawaiian  Packets. 
S.  S.  Uepwortu's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines. Kced's  Patent  Pipe 
and  IE  oiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 

P.    LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

B0LK  AGF.NTS  FOR  TRE  ONLT  GENUINE 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  of  Rilllard  and 

Pool  TablcH  on  tke  Paeitic  Coast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SJ  X  T  H  . 

PrlccH   2©    per   cent.   Lower   iliau   any 
Miller  llouae  on  the  Coast. 

t&    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    *ffiH 

t3T  Curbs    with 

UNFAILING  CER- 
TAINTY Nervous 
and  Physical  De 
bility,  Vital  Ex- 
haustion,  Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results" of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all   weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.      I-brmanknt  v  orbs    Guaranteed. 
)  rice  S'2.50  per  b- ttle,  or  five  bottles  S10.00. 
To  be  had  only   of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  ^  an  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
-'ufficknt  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
aye..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 

The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

Yon  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

IV II.     T.     COLEMAN    at    CO. 

Sole   Agents" 


Opera  Glasses 

THE  LITEST  JUST  RECEIVED. 

1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1884 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

138  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush. 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


THE    WASP. 


W<;w.    .■■■---■■ 


THE         DARK         HORSE 


SCHMIDT  LABELS  LITHO  CO..SAN  FRANCISCO 

IN        THE         CONVENTION. 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  Sag  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

MAMFACTI'RIXK 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER    ST. 

Howard,  W.iltham   &   Elgin 

"WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Order*    by    Hull    will   receive  Prompt 

ami  direful  Alteuilmi,  l.ooils  sent 

lo  aiij  pari  of  I  he  Mute  or 

Territories 

EUEEKA 


COTTON 

GARDEN  HOSE 

■fitronyt r  "three  to  one,  and  lighter  two  to  one, 
than  the  best  four-plv  Rubber  Hose  ;  and  if  left 
■out  in  the  sun  and  air  continuously,  or,  if  put 
sway,  jmt  awav  dry,  will  stand  the  roughest 
kind  of  usige  and  will  last  for  years. 

Also.  RUBBER  HOSE  of  extra  quality  and  at 
ow  price. 

W.  T.  ¥.  SCHENCK, 
6  California  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  33J  MARKET  ST. 
REFINERY,         ...        POTKERO. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  E.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

<;::;>  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.   THIRD  AND   NEW  MONTGOMERY. 


L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors -to  R.  Stone,) 

MASDTAOTDRERS   AND   IMP0RTKR8   OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  kindb  of  Harness  &  Patent  Leathers, 
423  A  ■■:■-■*  Raltery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  S.in  FranciBco. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 


MANUFACTURERS    OF 


Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 

IMPORTERS  CP 

DIAMOITDS 


PRECIOUS  STONES,  WATCHES,  CLOCKS,   Etc. 

Any  Article  or  DIAMOND  or  other  Jewelry  Marie  to  Order,  at  Close  Prices. 
no   Montgomery  street. 

rJSTSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


M 


ODEL 

OST 


MUSIC  QTORE 
ARKED      VUCCESS. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  home  manufacture. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET 


STREET, 

S.  jE". 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


rSS^BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


Patent   and   Trade-Mark    Law  a 
Specialty. 

BOONE  &SCRIVNER 

Attorneys-at-Law, 

S20   CALIFORNIA  ST.,   ROOMS   7    A    S, 

Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


ALFKED   (jReiiHiNHiBAUM  &   CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET    &.   CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Reims,  France. 

The  Phoenix  Bottling"  Co.  Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEER 

NEW    YORK. 

No.     1^3    CALIFORNIA    STREET,    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

11)1    STOCKTON  ST,  Cor.  O'FARREIX,  D  I  A  III  ft  0 

Henry  F.  Millerj^Hemme  &  Long|  InMUU. 
A.    WALDTETJFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO, 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 


NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


I  CHI     BAN 


SKi;     ADVERTISEMENT     «-\     IMtAHviBr     PAUE. 


BH  E  S  D  h  For  Kidney  c°mPlaint 
WATER  A       And  Diabetes- 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  P. 


W.   G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS    FOK 

HALLET,    DAVI6    &    CO'S 

CELEB BATED 

rianos. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Yestry  Organs, 
fc'o.  13  Sansome  Street,  8.  F. 


"W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.  Market   and   Main   streets, 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


A    REVOLUTION 

IN    THE 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC   SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative  Agent  of 
oar  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  rati  not 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful eures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  tlagnctlc  Shields.  A 
single*  pair  of  our 

FOOT    BATTERIES 

will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  wa  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  jj»lt  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic    Shield   Co. 

IUi;  POST  STREET, 

San  Franeisco,  Cal. 


KOIILER  A  ClIASE,  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiauo 

AlHo  for  the 

FISCHER  and  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

BETTER    THAM    GOLD. 


Z&A 


M 


JjUClWGlSGF  only  at  1  JIG      JjQUVPG,  Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 

SMOKE  p  AMBROSIA  CIGAR. 


The  Best  in     %%N°  CURTIS,  DIXON  &.  CO.,  309  Clay, 

PRICE 
LIST. 


the  Market. 


Cigar  Manufacturers. 


Germea  for  Breakfast 


delicious. 

TRY    IT. 


John  T.  Cutting  &  Co., 


-SOLE     AGENTS.- 


Coal.  *C£-J.  MACDOJWuW  &  CO.,  41  MAHKJiiT  dTKJUJsiT.-asM  Coal. 


320  P°TST}  PACIFIC  BUSINESS  COLLEGE. 


Send  for 
Circular. 


{320 


POST 

ST. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA, 

ASSETS,     ---.-..-     $1,500,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  Col.  &  Sansome. 

SAN     FRANCISCO,     -    CAL. 

D.  J.  Staples,  Pres.    Alphbus  Bull,  Vice-Pres. 
Wm.  J.  Dutton,  See.    E.W.  Carpenter,  Ass'tSec. 


O.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 

W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,  Capt.  A.  M.  Burns,  Marine 
Surveyor. 


^.sk 


A.sk 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


PACIFIC  SAW  M'F'C  CO. 

17  and  19  Fremont  St. 


PRICE  $1.50  EACH,  WITH  EXTRA 
QUALITY    BLANK. 


Bay  City  Market 

"Good  food  essential  to  long  life,  health  and 
prosperity." 

MARK  STROUSE   &   CO. 

Fatten  their  own  Beef  from  herds  of  30,000  cattle 
in  Nevada.  They  can  supply  20,000  lbs.  of  the 
choicest  COOL,  FRESH  and  FAT  Beef,  daily,  to 
all  parts  of  the  city  CHEAPER  than  any  Market 
in  the  World.  They  are  large  Importers  of 
Prime  Eastern  BacoD,  Hams,  .Lard,  etc. 

II38--II46    MARKET    STREET. 


Patent  Covers 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


SUBSCRIBERS    WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Maciarlane  &  Co., 

540  .1  543  California  St.,  S.  F. 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.   0.   Box,   1886. 
Address: 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whoopii.g  Coughs  and 
all  Throat  affections 
it  has  no  equal. 

VALENTINE    HtxKMKK.    9»3  Wellington  St:,  .-or.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers     and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,   Pans,  Etc., 

118    SETTER     STREET s»n    KranclMO,    I 'al. 


HF  AT  TV<s  business  94.  dost 

II EjfUuU  O   COLLECE    ^T*  JT  street. 


Mathushek  Piano  Mfg.  Co. 

NEW    HAVEN,    CONN. 


t3T  Don't  call  for  "California  Champagne" 
merely,  but  state  the  Brand  (ECLIPSE)  or  firm 
name.  We  are  the  only  producers  of  NATURAL 
SPARKLING  WINES  on  this  coast. 


Clearness  of  tone  and  keep- 
ing in  tune  place  it  without  a 
rival.  We  speak  from  personal 
experience,  having  used  one  for 
15  years. — Record. 


w  ill  remain  in  tunc  FIVE  TIMES  LOM.llt  THAN  ANY  OTHER. 


OYSTERS. 


For  the   Choicest  Brands   of  Oysters  at  Bedrock  Prices 

—GO    TO— 

ZMI_   IB.   IlVLOIR^GKHI^JSrS, 

68    &    69    CALIFORNIA    MARKET. 


Sole  Importers  of  BOOTHS  Celebrated   FROZEN   OYSTERS. 


DON'T  BUY 

a  DRIED-UP 
IMPORTED 

Ham  ess, 
when  you  cau 
purchase  are- 
liable  home- 
mac'ehnrne.'s 
for  le.  smjn- 
ey.  For  a 
Rood,    cbea  > 


for    No.    15; 

Srice,  .?20perset.  Am  now  making  of  this  num- 
er  75  set  psr  month.  Our  No.  20  is  waved  traces, 
scalloped  lays,  a  reliable  good  style  business  har- 
ness; price  per  s et,  £30.  Now  making  of  this  num- 
ber 40  sets  perm  jnth.  Don't  buy  until  you  exam- 
ine our  line  of  work.  Prices  range  from  S10  to  §90 
(or  single,  and  §20  to  £200  for  double  harness. 

W.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street. 

SEND   FOR   CATALOGUE. 


spESL 


EXTRA     Al     SUPERIOR 

Rubber     Hose 

Belting  and  Packing.  Suction,  Steam  and  Oil 
Hose  ;  Rubber -lined  Cotton  Hose.  We  make  to 
order,  at  a  few  hours  notice,  in  our  Rubber  Fac- 
tory, Hard  and  Soft  Valves,  Gaskets,  Car  Springs, 
etc.  R.  H.  PEASE,  Jr.  l,.„„u(s 

S.  M.  RIINYON,       JA-ems. 

577  &  579  MARKET   STREET. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,       FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
120  KEALE  STREET. 


ARION  HALL, 


BOHEMIAN 
HEADQUARTERS, 


HARRY  GRIMM,  PROP., 


N.E.  cor.  Sutter 
and  Kearny  Sts. 


Rupture 


POSITIVELY 
CURED. 


Guaranteed  to  Retain  any  Case. 

PACIFIC    ELECTRIC    COMPANY. 
CALL  OK  SEND  FOR  CIBCELAJR. 


}330 


STJTTBE 

STREET,    S.    F. 


sie^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 


Fnrnis'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    JUNE    14,    1884. 


{  lO    CENTS. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE   THE    BEST! 
Try  One,  and  You  Will  Wear  No  Others. 

332    tO    336    KEARNY  STREET, 


Bet.  Bl'sh  and  P[N~  Sts. 


San  Francisco. 


DR.  ZEILE'S  INSTITUTE, 

Established  1852.     Acknowledged  by  all  the  Largest,  Airiest 

BATHS 

On  the  Pacific  Coast.  Turkish,  Russian,  Steam,  Sulphur  or 
other  Medicated  Baths,  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen.  AU  on  the 
ground  floor  (no  basement), 

Nos.  522.  524,  526  and  528  Pacific  Street. 

THE   CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deltz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc ,  t™  s« . .  f«Su»7 -^c^s. 


Hock  win* _ .  |InCm'»^X„GEts'- 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF  SAN   FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,         ---        $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street . 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSIT! TRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 

N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,  -  $925,000 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security ,| 

Directors  :  J.  D.  Fry,  C.  F.  MacDermot,  Jas.  H.  Goodman, 
F.  H.  Wood,  Peter  Dean,  Henry  Wadsworth,  Sam'l  Davis,  G. 
L.  Bradley,  Chas.  Main,  I.  G.  Wickersham,  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott. 

\.  ult  Department:     Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 

fier  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
or  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


BEAMISITS  SHIRTS 

EXCEL  ALL  OTHERS. 

SUPERtOR  QUALITY!  LOW- PRICES!         PERFECT  FIT! 

NUCLEUS  BUILDING, 
MARKET  STREET,  CORNER  THIRD. 

PRIZE 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 

326  Bush  Street,  San  Francisco. 


BURR  &  FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 


620  Market  Street, 


OPPOSITE   PALACE   HOTEL  ENTRANCE 


Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 
The  Best  Moderate  Priced  Piano  in  America  ! 

THE  GUILD  PIANO 

Of   BOSTON. 

Over    19,000   now  in   use.      Call   and  see   them,   or  send  for 

Catalogues. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

23  and  25  Fifth  Street,  Opposite  U.  S.  Mint. 

THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION  MARKET  and  POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

"ARGONAUT,"   I.  F.   CUTTER"   and   "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

' '  EXCELSIOR  !  "  "  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elennant  Holland  Sin,  Freud  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE 

Colton  Dental  Association, 

PHELAN'S  BUILDING,  Rooms  6-7-8-9-10  (806  Market 
St.),  Gas  Specialists.  Positively  extract  teeth  without  pain. 
Over  13,000  references.  Established  in  1863.  Also  perform  all 
operations  in  dentistry- 

DR.  CHARLES  W.  -DECKER. 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y- 


CALIFORNIA  WIRE  WORKS, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

OFFICE   AND   SALESROOM: 

No.  6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO   NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.    LOUIS,    MO. 
No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  ot    Beer  in  Bulk  and   Bottles  always  on  hand. 

jt57*0RDEKS   FROM   DEALERS    PROMPTLY  ATTENDED   TO.'^l 


HH 4- 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  N-*^BSKR^^MERY 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALL   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1  00 

Ur.  STAKSON, 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  &  13  DUPONT, 

SAN  KRANCICCU 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  ban  Francis,  o. 

Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 

made   to  Order.    Sole   agent    for  RUSSIAN 

OAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA    HAMS.       Ger- 

>man  Sausages.  A.  KEIISCHE. 

F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALERS   IN 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceri .  s, 

37  and  29  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drunini,  San  Francisco. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

0  H  A  M*P  A  G  N  E  . 

QUARTS  AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

429  A  431  BATTEKT  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


TUB  fireatesi 
Heryne 
Known, 


BEEF 
IRON 


(LiMj's  Extract), 

tie  wonaertm  Hitnuve 

ail  DtTUioiator. 


(PTioilospiata), 

Tonic  lot  tie  Blood,  ail 

Fool  lor  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERT,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TTJTHILL.    COX    &    CO.. 
537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.     First-class  Restau- 
rant    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Wm.    F.   HARRISON.   Manager. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  §  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
t  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Bj  Beer    Shipped    Daily    to    all 
*f  pans  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
spco-rd  ft.,  nr.  Fols^m.  P  Tt. 


CAN  f RANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 


9200,000. 

*  ^  *  pJ  ^   £J    p 

OUR  LASER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


QTOCK    DREWERY, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 

RUDOLPH  MOHE,  Secretary 


" JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


DRINK 


FalkS 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER . 

8  Moiitscimery   Street,   San  Francesco* 


NAGLEE  BRANDY. 

S.  P.  M  DDLETON,  Agent, 

IIS    >l"\  M.OI1HCY  ST.,  S.  F. 


Wolt  ers  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS  AND    DEALERS  IN 

WINES-    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1853. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co,, 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J.  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

439  to  437  JACKSON  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe   and    Lock    Co., 

811  *  813  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne 

FROM  FRANCE,     y^S**, 


PINTS 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


THE    STRONGEST   AND    BEST  I 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24, 18S3, 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  M'f'g  Co.: 

Dear  Sir— Alter  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D.,  )  Members  of  San 

W.  A.  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,    }■  Francisco  Board 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D.,  )  of  Health. 

Manufactured  by 
BOTHIN     M'r-'G     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  main  St.,  San  Francisco. 
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THE        FAMILIAR        BUGABOO. 


SCHMIDT  LABEL  &  LITHO  C0..5AN  FRANCISCO 


THE    WASP. 


THE   SONG  OF   LOVES. 


Time  and  change  move  on  together  ; 
Passions  veer  like  a  wind-bfown  featherf".  ,'■ 

Lips  iviU' laugh  though  hearts  may.  weepy 
And  love  is  fickle  as  the  weatberv  / 

Let  the  old  love  fall  asleep,^  , ' 

Sleep  grown  sound  as  h'is'  grave  grows  deep, 
Mem'ries  that  are  past  recalling, 

It  dhall  have  them  all  to  keep.     "■■ 

Off  with  thfe'Old  then,  on  with  the  new  ; 
New  loves  grow  as  the  old  love  grew; 

With  no  trial  sqoh  befalling, 
They  may  live  a  day  or  two. 

The  love  that  tires  is  not  the  oldest, 

The  love  that  dares  may  not  seem  the  boldest ; 

Flowers  may  lurk  beneath  the  snow 
And  fiercest  luvcs  may  seem  the  coldest. 

Loves  that  starve  may  but  stronger  grow, 

And  the  luves  that  tlay  with  their  strength  appalling 

Spare  us  not  for  that,  men  know. 

Murmur  not  of  the  loves  behind  us, 

Nor  of  the  glare  of  the  loves  that  blind  us, 

Life  is  a  love-hunt,  did  we  speak  true, 
And  never  fear  but  some  love  will  find  us. 

Off  with  the  old  then,  on  with  the  new  ; 

New  loves  grow  as  the  old  luve  grew  ; 
With  no  trial  soun  befalling, 

They  may  live  a  year  or  two. 

ENVOI. 
Love,  old  or  new  that  love  is  best 
Found  by  love  and  to  love  confessed. 
Santa  Cruz,  June,  1SS4. 


J.  L.  Cherry. 


THE   "WASP"   NOTE-BOOK, 


The  girls  of  a  fashionable — an  u'.tra-fashionable — seminary  of  polite 
learning  in  this  city  have  been  puzzled  during  all  the  year  just  closed  by  the 
manner  of  one  of  the  pupils.     She  came  quietly  enough  a  year  ago,  had  a 

private  interview  with  Madame ,  the  head  of  the  institute,  entered  the 

senior  class,  where  she  at  once  tin  k  the  lead  in  many  of  the  studits  and  stood 
high  in  all.  She  was  stunningly  handsome,  and  seemed  to  be  "  over  seven 
years  old"  in  knowledge  of  men,  jet  never  displayed  the  first  faint  indica- 
tion of  a  flirtations  intention,  although  the  real  men  admitted  to  the  occa- 
sional receptions  given   by  Madame made  violent  efforts  to  engage  her 

interest.  She  was  a  greater  puzzle  to  the  older  girls  of  the  class  with  whom 
she  chummed  than  to  the  men  who  danced  with  her  on  reception  evenings. 
She  appeared  to  be  worldly-wise  to  a  degree  that  drove  her  girl  companions 
nearly  wild  with  envy  and  curiosity,  yet  ever  guarded  in  her  utterances. 
When  the  term  drew  to  a  close  it  was  supposed  she  would  take  every  prize 
she  cared  for,  as  she  had  been  the  most  systematic  and  diligent  student  iu 
her  class,  and  not  for  a  moment  had  her  mind  distracted  by  any  kind  of 
an  "affair."  A  week  before  commencement  day  she  quietly  disappeared 
and  has  not  yet  been  seen  or  heard  of,  much  to  the  amazement  of  all  but 
Madame ,  who  appeared  to  understand  her  from  the  first.  The  expla- 
nation, as  it  has  leaked  out,  my  dear  girls,  is  simply  this  :  She  was  a 
marrnd  woman,  whose  husband,  by  a  lucky  speculation,  was  enabled  to 
grant  the  deareBt  wish  of  his  bride  of  a  year  and  permit  her  to  finish  a 
course  of  schooling  her  father's  sudden  business  failure  compelled  her  to 
abandon  three  years  ago.  She  only  looked  eighteen,  but  she  is  twenty-one, 
and  has  gone  back  to  her  home  and  husband,  thousands  of  miles  from  the 
secluded  precincts  of  Madame 's. 


"  The  details  of  the  anti-piano  movement  in  Berlin,"  says  the  Nation, 
"will  be  awaited  with  inteieet  on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic.  Piano-playing 
has  reached  a  point  at  which  the  public  health  and  the  price  of  real  estate 
are  seriously  affected.  It  is  proposed,  therefore,  that  the  Government  re- 
strict practicing  within  certain  hours,  viz.,  11  to  12  a.  m.  and  8  to  11  p.  m. 
Results  awaited  with  interest."  I  should  think  so.  Such  a  movement 
would  never  stop  at  Berlin  nor  be  restricted  to  piano- playing.  In  a  little 
while,  under  a  very  paternnl  administration,  entirely  for  our  good,  every 
hour  in  the  day  will  be  marked  by  its  own  variety  of  agony  and  torture. 
As : 

Baby-crying  between  the  hours  of  6  to  7  A.  m.  and  7  to  8  P.  m  ; 

All  violin  practice,  7  to  9  a.  m.  ; 

All  knife-grinders,  saw- filers  and  dentistry,  9  to  10  A.  m.  and  5  to  6  p  m   : 

All  ehurch  bells,  10  to  11  a.  m. 

Piano  practice,  11  to  12  a.  m.  and  8  to  11  p.  m   ; 

Organ-grinders,  12  to  2  p.  m,  ; 

Beggars,  2  to  4  p.  m.  ; 

Street-crieis,  peddlers,  etc.,  4  to  5  p.  m. 

So  that  the  only  hours  left  fur  business  or  pleasure  would  be  from  12  to 
6  A.  M.— small  time  to  sleep  and  none  to  pray.  The  only  people  really 
benefited  by  these  changes  would  be  the  proprietors  of  lunatic  asylums. 

_  A  young  pianist  named  Sauer,  who  made  a  great  success  in  Rome  last 
winter,  is  due  in  New  York  next  season.  A  Sauer  who  can  produce  sweet 
eoLnds,  liquid  runs,  and  catch  the  spirit  of  a  composer  would  be  a  little 
punch  all  by  himself. 


Richard  B.  Westbrook,  D.D.,  has  published  a  book  called  Man-  Whence 
and  Wluther.     It  doesn't  seem  as  if  it  would  take  a  whole  book  to  answer 


that,  though  of  course  it  depends  upon  the  man.  "We  should  say  :  Man — 
Morning— From  bed  to  breakfast;  from  breakfast  to  business.  Man — 
-Koon— "From  business  to  beer  ;  from  beer  to  bar.  Man — Night — From 
bar  tovfiuahd-4  from  board  to  bat ;  from  bat  to  bed.  Man — Generally — 
'From  hadto  worse.      Whence  and  Whither.     Q.  E.  D. 


The  Chicago  Evening  Mail  achieves  an  alliterative'  triumph  when  it- 
heads  its  dramatic  column  "  Things  Thespian. "  " 


TRUTHFUL.  JAMESj  OR,.  tifHICH   WAS  Trf£  HAPPIER  7 


.'.Once  upon  a  time  there  lived  two  men,  one  of  whom  was  known  as 
Truthful  James  and  the  other  as  Clarence.  James  always  told  things  ex- 
actly as  they  really  were,  which  was  fatiguing,  as  we  knew  that  ourselves  'T 
also,  he  never  saw  a  joke,  or  if  he.  did,  he  explained  the  point  thereof  so 
that  it  became  an  abomination  and  was  repeated  no  more  upon  the  earth 
forever.  Clarence  was  not  a  perfect  contrast  to  "NJames,  for  in  order  to  be> 
so,  he  must  have  been  Ananias  and  Sapphira  and  the  Sharon  witnesses  all 
rolled  into  one,  but  in  his  conversation  he  was  what  might  be  called  a 
patron  of  decorative  art. 

And  on  a  certain  day  he  and  James  entered  at  the  same  moment  the 
resort  wher^  idlers  most  do  congregate,  to  wit,  the  Bohemian  Club,  and 
Clurence  called  those  men  of  Belial  together  and  said,  "  Rejoice  with  me, 
for  I  have  been  much  diverted  by  a  scene  in  a  street  car."  And  then,  ia 
language  of  the  worldly,  he  related  how  an  old  Hebrew  had  entered  the  car^ 
bearing  und^r  his  arm  the  Wasp,  the  Argonaut  and  the  San  Franciscan; 
and  had  seated  himself  by  the  side  of  a  passing  fair  damsel,  and  in  a  mo- 
ment of  obliviousness  the  aged  one,  evidently  imagining  the  damsel  to  be 
his  wife  or  daughter,  deposited  the  roll  of  papers  in  her  lap,  saying,  "  Here, 
hold  these  till  I  find  my  glasses,  and  then  you  pay  the  fare  and  see  when  to 
stop  the  car  ;  I  waut  to  read."  Aud  on  the  oilier  side  of  the  damsel  sat  the 
youth  who  was  the  object  of  her  maiden  preference,  and  he  flung:  the  papers 
out  of  the  window  and  smashed  the  old  man's  glasses  and  asked  him  if  he 
would  like  to  follow  his  papers,  and  the  other  passengers  laughed  aloud  and 
the  old  man  left  the  car,  covered  with  confusion. 

This  did  Clarence  relate  fonly  much  better),  and  the  weak-minded  men 
of  Bohemia  smiled  thereat,  all  except  James,  who  listened  in  open-eyed 
amazement,  and  at  last  said,  "  Friend  Clarence,  thou  liest — under  some 
hallucination,  for  I  was  also  in  that  car,  and  there  were  only  three  other 
passengers— thyself,  a  man  who  was  not  a  Jew,  and  a  woman.  The  man 
did  accidentally  deposit  one  paper  upon  the  knees  of  the  woman  for  one 
second,  but  instantly  withdrew  it,  with  a  word  of  excuse." 

Now  Clarence,  being  no  better  than  one  of  the  wicked,  only  shrugged 
his  shoulders  and  whistled  a  little  tune,  but  because  truth  is  mighty  and  will 
prevail,  the  men  of  Belial  became  thoughtful  and  all  yawned  in  concert  and 
in  the  face  of  James,  and  in  time  he  and  Clarence  withdrew  from  that 
place. 

Thpn  one  of  the  men  of  Belial  spoke  and  said,  "  My  brothers,  we  must 
dine  to  morrow  and  tomorrow  and  the  day  after  to  morrow  ;  let  us  request 
Clarence  to  be  with  us,  and  when  we  visit  the  Cliff  House  let  hjttm  be  of  the 
party,"  and  it  was  so. 

But  in  their  more  serious  momeuts  they  thought  of  James,  and  they  said, 
11  L^t  us  unite  our  influence  and  make  this  good  man  superintendent  of  a, 
Sunday-school  and  president  of  a  temperance  society  and  secretary  of  the 
asylum  for  imbecile  children,  and  this,  joined  to  his  regular  business,  will 
consume  his  time,  Sundays  and  all,  and  he  will  make  us  yawn  no  more,"  and 
it  was  so. 

Who  would  not  rather  be  goc  d  and  respected,  like  James,  than  be  ex- 
posed to  cold  and  indigestion,  like  Clarence  ? 


LILY. 

There  was  an  hour  when  we  thought  Mrs.  Langtry  was  dead  and  buried, 
boomerically  speaking,  but  she  is  not — not  at  all.  Oh,  far  from  it  !  Bring 
her,  manager  o'  hern — we  want  to  see  her  —  wre  want  to  see  her  now. 
The  bellows  that  blows  up  the  faint  fires  of  our  enthusiasm  is  the  speech  of 
the  foreman  of  the  New  York  jury  that  "found"  for  the  "  demnition  en- 
slaver" in  the  suit  brought  agaiust  her  by  Arthur  Elwood,  her  dismissed 
leading  man.  That  foreman  and  his  staunch  jurymen  "wished  it  under- 
stood" that  they  were  all  "fireproof  to  Mrs.  Langtry's  charms,"  and  ren- 
dered their  verdict  because  they  believed  her  entitled  to  it.  Now,  just 
how  does  a  woman  regard  men  who  are  not  moved  by  her  beautiful  eyes 
and  yet  give  her  what  she  wants  ?  Complication  of  emotion.  And  again, 
what  manner  of  woman  is  she  about  whom  the  foreman  of  a  jury  thinks  it 
necessary  to  protest  that  his  senses  do  not  affect  his  judgment  in  consider- 
ing her  case  ?     Tee-he.     Ha-ha  !     Oh  ! 


M.  Pasteur  has  discovered  a  certain  preventive  of  hydrophobia  by  inoc- 
ulation. You  may  now — as  occasion  may  demand  or  opportunity  serve — be 
bitten  by  an  endless  series  of  mad  dogs,  with  no  fear  of  being  afterward 
held  down  in  bed  by  four  strong  men  when  you  wish  to  arise  and  partake  of 
your  grandmother.  It  is  a  great  boon,  this  method,  and  when  it  is  intro- 
duced here  we  shall  probably  see  something  like  this  : 

Scene — Office  of  the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Hydrophobia.  Con- 
sulting Physician  in  attendance.  Enter  Indigent  Djg,  in  forma  pauperist 
but  confidently  smiling. 

Indigent  Dog  :     Inoculate  me — I  have  bitten  Dr.  C.  C.  0  Donnell. 


"  Lawn-tennis  leg"  and  "lawn-tennis  arm  "  are  terms  used  to  describe 
rupture  of  tendons  in  the  forearm  and  calf  of  the  leg  as  the  result  of  this 
pastime.  

Speaking  of  free  trade,  brethren,  what  this  country  needs  in  the  way  of 
imported  woollens,  is  a  cloth  that  won't  tariff  a  young  man  does  get  caught 
in  stepping  hastily  over  a  picket  fence  in  the  dark.  [Cheers,  with  cries  of 
"  Put  him  out !  "]— Rockland  Courier  Gazette, 


THE    WASP. 


3 


HIS  FIRST  VICTORY, 


When  General  McDowell  was  in  command  of  this  Department,  with 
headquarters  at  the  Presidio,  an  incident  occurred  worth  recording. 

The  Presidio  reservation  embraces  many  hundreds  of  acres,  and  there 
were,  of  course,  trespassers  and  squatters.  They  were  gradually  got  rid  of 
however  by  dint  of  coaxing  and  intimidation — all  except  one.  That  one 
was  a  gentleman  from  Ireland.  He  had  erected  away  back  in  Pioneer  days 
a  Himsy  wooden  structure,  and  he  lived  in  it.  Persuasion  was  wasted  upon 
him.  He  distinctly  refused  either  to  sell  or  to  vacate.  The  idea  that  he 
was  trampling  upou  the  dignity  of  the  United  States  appeared  to  give  him 
no  uneasiness.  The  question  of  his  removal  by  force  was  the  subject  of 
official  correspondence  with  Washington  authorities.  Finally  a  decision 
was  reached.  One  pleasant,  moonlit  night,  when  the  Irishman,  as  usual, 
had  strolled  off  to  spend  the  first  half  of  the  night  in  getting  completely 
drunk,  the  stratagem  of  forcible  removal  was  resorted  to.  Regular  soldiers 
surrounded  the  shanty  aad  removed  it  bodily,  quite  beyond  the  boundaries 
of  the  Presidio  grounds.  Along  towards  morning  the  Irish  gentleman  re- 
turned, by  a  devious  and  sinuous  route,  to  the  place  where  his  castle  had 
stood.  It  had  disappeared  as  by  magic  !  If  he  had  been  drinking  any- 
thing but  San  Francisco  whisky  the  shock  of  finding  only  the  desolate  and 
blank  sand  instead  of  his  household  gods  would  have  sobered  him.  As  it 
was,  he  took  a  pull  at  the  flask  that  his  friend  Tim  had  given  him  to  see 
him  home  Bafe,  and  then,  with  renewed  light  in  his  eyes,  he  took  up  the 
trail  and  followed  it  until  he  arrived  at  the  door  of  his  wandering  house. 
After  having  satisfied  himself  that  the  regular  army  was  not  concealed  in- 
side he  entered  and  betook  himself  to  slumber. 

The  next  morning,  arrayed  in  his  best  attire  and  wearing  a  tile  of  most 
wonderful  design  and  proportions,  the  Irish  gentleman  appeared  on  parade 
at  the  Presidio.  General  McDowell  was  directing  movements,  and  was  sur- 
rounded by  his  officers.  He  was  presently  surrounded  by  the  Irishman 
also,  who  planted  himself  in  front  of  him  and  respectfully  touched  his  ab- 
normal hat-brim.  The  General  knew  him,  and,  deliberately  turning  on  his 
heel,  gave  him  the  full  front  view  of  his  back.  Nothing  daunted,  the 
Irishman  made  a  flank  movement,  and  again  confronted  the  commander 
with  the  remark  : 

"  Gineral  McDowell,  I  shaluted  you,  sir  !  " 

Again  McDowell  deliberately  turned  his  august  back  to  the  apparition, 
and  the  officers  in  attendance  began  to  think  of  summoning  the  guard. 
But,  without  loss  of  time,  the  Irishman  was  once  more  squarely  face  to  face 
with  the  General,  and  said  to  him  : 

"  Gineral,  I  paid  my  rispicts  to  you,  sir  !  " 
The  old  General  was  fairly  brought  to  bay.     With  a  gesture  of  chilling 
contempt  he  said  sternly  : 

"  Well,  sir  !  what  do  you  want?  " 

"  Gineral,"  said  the  Irishman,  removing  his  astonishing  hat,  and  bowing, 
"  I  want  to  congratulate  you,  sir,  on  your  first  victory.  Good  mornin', 
Gineral  !  " 


EASY    RULES   FOR   STUMP   ORATORS, 


There  are  some  points  in  stump  oratory  which  the  Wasp  feels  called 
upon  to  impress  upon  those  who  are  about  to  struggle  in  the  campaign,  and 
which  they  will  do  well  to  consider  while  waiting  to  see  which  party  will 
offer  the  best  terms  for  their  services.  We  do  not  claim  these  points  as  dis- 
coveries of  our  own;  they  are  the  property  of  all  "magnetic"  and 
"thrilling"  orators,  and  we  have  merely  cribbed  them  for  the  benefit  of 
those  who  have  struggled  long  and  in  vain  for  the  success  their  efforts  and 
not  their  merits  entitle  them  to.  In  beginning  what  is  to  be  a  red-hot 
stump  speech,  the  voice  should  be  low, the  speech  slow  and  the  manner  quiet, 
but  suggestive  of  reserved  force,  like  a  Chinese  bomb  with  a  long  fuse  just 
ignited  at  the  end.  Let  the  voice  gradually  fall  lower  and  lower  until  you 
have  quieted  your  audience  in  a  vain  endeavor  on  their  part  to  hear  what 
you  are  saying.  Suddenly  stop  altogether,  look  as  though  you  had  been 
sorely  stricken  with  an  attack  of  acute  dyspepsia,  and  then  explosively  howl 
at  the  pitch  of  your  voice,  "  James  G.  Blaine  of  Maine  ! ''  or  "  Samuel  J. 
Tilden  of — the — city— of — New — York  !  "  as  the  case  may  be.  When  the 
howls  with  which  this  will  be  received  have  partially  died  out,  begin  to  howl 
yourself.  Yell  anything.  Say  "  tra  la  la,"  or  any  rig-a-ma-roll  with  which 
in  childhood's  happy  hour  you  co  unfed  out  the  boy  who  was  to  "be"  tag. 
But  yell  ;  never  let  up  or  down  from  the  uttermost  pitch  of  your  lungs,  or 
your  audience  may  discover  your  ruse  and  place  you  under  the  painful  neces- 
sity of  saying  something.  Scream  and  bellow  an  1  beat  the  air  and  get  red 
in  the  face  and  glare  and  froth  at  the  mouth.  This  spectacle  is  sure  to  ex- 
cite your  audience.  Nothing  can  help  it.  If  you  don't  believe  it  try  it  first 
on  a  dog.  A  deuce  of  a  noise  and  the  sight  of  a  man  acting  like  an  idiot 
will  gradually  excite  your  audience  to  that  point  where  the  animal  man  must 
yell  to  relieve  his  feelingB.  In  trying  it  on  a  dog  you  will  observe  that  at 
this  point  he  will  begin  to  yelp.  Just  when  the  touch-and-go  point  is 
reached  lower  your  voice  to  a  hoarse  whisper,  just  for  an  instant,  and  then 
bellow  :  "  The  rights  of  a  free-born  American  citizen  and  a  sovereign  human 
being  cannot  be  denied  !  "  That  will  touch  'em,  and  they  will  yelp  just  to 
work  off  the  accumulation  of  excitement,  although  they  will  think  they 
are  applauding  a  sentiment.  Before  their  howls  cease  resume  your  own  ; 
always  observe  this  last  point.  Its  importance  lies  in  this  :  if  you  wait  for 
their  yelpings  to  cease  before  you  begin  yours  you  will  have  to  start  your 
noise  with  real  words,  whereas  the  gibberish  will  do  if  begun  when  their 
own  noiBe  would  make  it  impossible  to  hear  what  you  said  if  you  said  any- 
thing. During  the  rest  of  the  evening  your  performance  need  be  but  a 
repetition  of  the  act  already  described,  always  having  some  new  words  for 
the  climax,  such  as  "The  God-given  intellect  and  manly  and  stalwart  in- 
corruptibility of  Samuel  J.  Tilden"  (or  James  G.  Blaine);  "The  honest 
and  sturdy  sons  of  toil"  (change  "toil"  into  "  the  soil,"  if  in  the  coun- 
try) ;  "  The  glorious  onward  march  to  victory  of  the  (Republican  or  Demo- 
cratic) party  shall  not  cease  while  athwart  the  path  drags  the  slimy  trail  of 
the  (Republican  or  Democratic)  party,  whose  leaders  are  highwaymen  and 


whose  rank  and  file  are  deluded  petty  larceny  thieveB  "  ;   "  the  polluting  con- 
tamination of  those  hordes  of  servile  pagans  "  ;   "  The  Chinese  must  go." 

Business  can  be  introduced  according  to  the  locality.  If  in  the  country 
wear  no  collar  and  take  your  coat  off  during  your  "speech,"  etc.  By  a 
strict  observance  of  these  rules  you  will  gain  the  reputation  of  being  a  bril- 
liant stump  orator,  and  may  get  a  deputyBhip  in  the  City  Hall,  or  at  least  a 
higher  price  next  year  from  the  party  which  refused  your  services  this  year. 


A   FRICASSEE, 


In  reading  the  account  of  the  triumphal  progress  of  the  California  dele- 
gation on  their  way  to  Maine  I  Bee  that  at  Portsmouth,  New  Hampshire,  it 
became  necessary  to  hitch  up  the  locomotive  and  drag  the  delegation  out  of 
the  station  before  they  would  stop  making  speeches,  and  then  they  did  not 
stop.  Imagine  George  Knight  standing  on  the  rear  platform  gesticulating 
wildly  and  pouring  out  links  of  campaign  oratory  like  a  sausage  machine  in 
full  boom. 


I  see  from  the  Call  that  when  they  reached  Augusta  "  the  rain  fell  as  if 
in  gentle  protest  against  so  much  noise."  It  seems  that  a  cloud-burst  would 
have  met  the  needs  of  the  occasion  better. 


A  Spider  Web,  sincerely  attached  to  the  mouth  of  a  Speaking  Tube,  got 
diBgusted  with  the  amount  of  bad  language  she  had  to  undergo  and  remon- 
strated with  the  Tube,  saying,  "  Do  you  suppose  it's  very  pleasant  to  have  a 
Tinker's  Dam  walk  on  your  stomach  1 "  The  Tube  was  sorry  but  could  only 
say,  "  My  dear,  this  is  a  bad  year  for  a  still-hunt.  You  don't  understand 
the  responsibilities  of  a  silver  trumpet,  nor  can  you  realize  the  advantages  of 
being  all  throat. 


The  story  goes  the  rounds  for  what  it  is  worth  that  fashionable  bald- 
heads  in  New  York  are  having  their  heads  painted  with  landscapes  or  even 
worse.  The  idea  opens  up  endless  possibilities.  Fancy  converting  Admiral 
Bamberger  into  a  piece  of  bric-a-brac. 

The  domestic  drama  :  Said  my  wife,  "  I  wanted  a  porterhouse  steak  so 
badly  but  I  took  an  economical  fit  and  bought  something  cheaper.  I  saved 
two  bits  by  that,  and  I  gave  the  money  to  the  baby  to  play  with.  He  threw 
it  out  of  the  window  and  I  couldn't  find  it  in  the  grass." 


In  last  Monday's  Bulletin  the  account  of  the  "cold  day"  which  the 
California  boys  found  at  Boston  is  headed:  "Boston  receives  the  Cali- 
fornia delegation  very  cool. "  Where  be  your  adverbs,  Dr.  Bartlett?  The 
learned  Pecksniffery  of  the  Bulletin  amuse. 


I  think  this  business  of  writing  for  the  press  is  a  mistake.  If  you  are  a 
writer  you  are  afraid  of  your  editor,  and  if  you  are  an  editor  you  are  afraid 
of  your  subscribers.     Press  indeed  !  Ouns. 


THOUGHTS  DURING  A    LECTURE  ON  EVOLUTION, 


Thought  I  was  too  early,  because  there  were  so  few  people  there. 

Thought  I  had  made  a  mistake  in  the  evening,  because  the  man  did  not 
appear  for  an  hour. 

Thought  he  wanted  some  kind  of  an  office,  because  he  spent  so  much 
time  in  complimenting  the  audience,  and  praising  flowers,  fruit,  native  wine 
and  poetry. 

Thought  I  had  heard  something  like  it  before. 

Thought  his  subject  was  Evolution  and  wondered  when  he  would  begin 
to  evolve. 

Thought  of  Booth  in  Richard  II.  and  tried  to  recite  "Let's  talk  of 
graves,  of  worms  and  epitaphs."     Broke  down  and  listened  attentively. 

Thought  what  he  could  mean  by  calling  woman  a  "prime  factor."  Not 
good  at  arithmetic  but  thought  a  "prime  factor"  meant  reducing  a  cipher 
to  its  lowest  terms.       * 

Thought  of  the  woman  who  was  brought  up  an  Episcopalian,  became  a 
Methodist  later,  and  then  joined  the  Church  of  Rome.  Could  not  remember 
whether  it  was  Sidney  Smith  or  Horace  Walpole  that  said  she  was  sure  to 
be  saved  since  she  had  the  Church  of  England  in  one  hand,  Methodism  in 
the  other  and  the  Host  in  her  mouth. 

Listened  attentively.     Evolution  is  a  great  subject. 

Thought  somebody  went  out,  and  wondered  if  the  cars  had  stopped 
running. 

Listened  attentively. 

Thought  of  a  small  boy  who  was  arrested  for  personating  "Jocko  the 
Brazilian  ape."     He  wanted  to  see  if  Evolution  worked  both  ways. 

Listened  attentively. 

Thought  the  noise  outside  was  the  rumble  of  early  milk-wagons.  If  so 
the  cars  would  begin  to  run  again  in  two  hours,  and  with  courage  and  deter- 
mination thought  I  could  hold  out. 

Listened  attentively. 

Thought  the  man  was  going  to  conclude  ! 

*  *  *      '  #  *  *  * 

Sudden  reaction  from  intense  concentration  to  comparative  mental  re- 
pose too  violent.  Very  ill  after  it.  Never  try  to  concentrate  my  mind  on  a 
scientific  lecture  again.     Rather  read  up  at  home. 


When  the  Democratic  State  Central  Committee  telegraphed  to  Grey- 
stone  that  Major  Ben  Truman,  bosom  friend  of  six  Presidents,  had  declared  for 
Blaine,  Mr.  Tilden  pitched  one  dumb-bell  into  the  northwest  corner  of 
Iceland  and  the  other  into  the  middle  of  the  Pacific  ocean,  squirmed  into 
his  coat  and  dejectedly  said  :     "  My  boom  is  busted — head  up  the  bar'l." 


They  haven't  a  very  good  opinion  of  their  police  at  Council  Bluffs.  The 
following  is  a  copy  of  a  notice  pasted  up  in  the  police  station.  "  No  loafers 
allowed  here,  except  police." 
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In  the  nomination  of  Mr.  Blaine  the  Republican  party  has  broken  a 
long  chain  of  precedent.  With  the  exception  of  Grant's  nominations,  it  has 
from  its  inception  pursued  a  policy  of  discovery.  It's  traditional  hobby  has 
been  a  "dark  horse."  In  Fremont,  an  obscure  army  officer  whom  later 
opportunities  proved  to  be  lacking  in  capacity,  even  in  his  own  profession  ; 
in  Lincoln,  a  backwoods  lawyer  with  a  knack  at  stump-speaking  and,  as  it 
fortunately  turned  out,  abundant  abilities  besides  ;  in  Hayes,  a  person  whom 
nobody  then  knew  and  nobody  now  knows,  and  in  Garfield,  a  second-rate 
machine  politician  whom  the  mad  extravagance  of  grief  and  rage  has  crowned 
with  an  unreal  fame  that  the  pitiless  hand  of  history  will  rape  away — in 
each  of  these  men  the  Republican  party  has  bowed  its  knee  to  an  unknown 
god.  Even  in  the  case  of  Grant  it  was  little  different  and  no  better.  With 
a  fine  ' '  record  "  as  a  soldier  he  was  politically  without  character  of  any  kind. 
His  fitness  for  the  office  was  a  matter  of  faith.  In  only  two  instances  till 
now  has  the  Republican  party  nominated  a  man  who  was  known  in  a  polit- 
ical sense  to  the  country — Lincoln  in  '64  and  Grant  in  '72.  It  is  to  be  hoped 
we  have  had  the  last  of  this  absurd  and  mischievous  gambling,  in  both  par- 
ties. Blaine's  nomination  would  seem  to  compel  that  of  Tilden.  If  so  the 
sovereign  elector  will  have,  for  the  first  time  in  a  generation,  an  opportunity 
to  choose  between  two  candidates  of  ability  and  distinction  with  whose  serv- 
ices and  characters  he  is  as  familiar  as  the  lies  of  his  favorite  newspaper  and 
the  natural  limitations  of  his  intelligence  have  permitted  him  to  become.  It 
is  unfortunate  that  both  cannot  be  elected,  for  there  is  a  danger  that  the 
beaten  party,  mistaking  the  cause  and  lesson  of  the  phenomenon,  will  never 
again  venture  to  nominate  a  statesman  whose  fame  has  transgressed  the 
corporation  lines  of  his  native  town. 


If  Mr.  Blaine  should  have  the  good  luck  to  be  elected  President,  it  is 
clear  that  he  will  owe  his  success  to  the  popular  belief  that  he  will  give  us  a 
policy  distinctively  American — that  he  will  vitalize  the  dead  bones  of  the 
Monroe  doctrine,  enforce  the  rights  of  American  citizens  abroad  and,  in  a 
general  way,  "make  the  flag  respected."  Precisely  how  he  is  to  do  this 
without  a  navy  to  back  him  up,  those  who  expect  office  under  him  are  doubt- 
less much  better  prepared  to  say  than  we.  Even  they,  we  presume,  will 
hardly  go  to  the  length  of  asserting  that  a  navy  can  be  created  in  the  next 
four  years  out  of  a  plank  in  their  platform.  It  may  be  reasonably  pointed 
out,  too,  that  a  vigorous  foreign  policy  would  be  more  practicable  and  pru- 
dent if  we  had  such  sea  coast  defenses  as  would  prevent  our  great  commer- 
cial cities  from  being  laid  in  ashes  by  a  single  man-of-war  in  the  service  of 
some  nation  whom  our  foreign  policy  might  antagonize  and  its  vigor  exas- 
perate. We  credit  Mr.  Blaine  with  patriotic  intentions,  but  are  nevertheless 
of  the  opinion  that  during  his  Administration— if  he  have  one— the  flag  will 
be  most  respected  where  it  is  most  respected  now,  namely,  where  it  is  most 
inaccessible. 


General  Logan  appears  to  owe  his  nomination  to  the  second  place  on  the 
ticket  mainly  to  his  failure  in  securing  the  first.  It  was  explained,  however, 
by  one  of  his  supporters  that  his  nomination  would  "light  the  soldiers' 
camp-fires  from  sea  to  sea."  He  certainly  is  popular  with  the  "soldier  ele- 
ment "  of  his  party,  having  been,  during  the  civil  war,  a  fairly  respectable 
general,  and  later  the  head  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic  when  that 
organization  was  more  strictly  political  than  it  since  has  been.  He  has,  we 
believe,  favored  every  demand  upon  the  public  treasury  that  has  been  made 
in  the  interest  of  the  soldiers,  their  heirs  and  assigns.     He  is  a  man  of  some 


native  ability,  meagre  education  and  slender  reading.  During  the  corrupt- 
est  period  of  the  Grant  regime  he  was  its  thick-and-thin  supporter  and  apol- 
ogist, though  not,  apparently,  himself  corrupt.  Most  of  the  discredited  and 
discreditable  political  and  financial  heresies  indigenous  to  the  agricultural 
states  of  the  upper  Mississippi  valley  have  found  in  him  an  earnest  advocate 
and  staunch  champion.  We  shall  regard  his  candidacy  with  some  disfavor 
until  the  Democrats  nominate,  as  they  probably  will,  a  more  objectionable 
man.  The  office  of  Vice-President  has  risen  in  dignity  and  importance  since 
the  custom  of  assassinating  the  President  has  obtained  so  firm  a  foothold  in 
American  politics  and  morals. 

The  "platform"  is  no  more  verbose,  meaningless  and  ludicrous  than 
experience  had  taught  us  to  expect.  In  point  of  humor,  indeed,  it  is  in 
some  respects  superior  to  the  average  "  platform."  The  demand  forrestora- 
tion  of  the  Navy  and  removal  of  burdens  on  American  shipping  could  hardly 
have  been  more  amusing  even  if  it  had  been  openly  affirmed  that  the  wicked 
Democrats  wiled  away  the  dragging  years  of  their  political  retirement  by 
destroying  the  one  and  imposing  the  others.  .  The  bid  for  the  vote  of  the 
American  sheep  is  a  neat  thing,  too,  in  its  small  way.  Protection  to  home 
industries  is  promised  in  language  that  must  delight  the  heart  of  Mr.  Randall 
and  will  probably  convert  him.  The  silver  question  is  neatly  gilded ;  the 
Mormons  are  gently  flayed  alive  ;  the  railroads  gravely  admonished,  and 
the  Chinese  warned  not  to  sell  themselves  into  slavery  until  after  their  ar- 
rival on  our  soil  in  defiance  of  the  exclusion  law.  The  other  provisions  of 
this  precious  document  may  safely  be  warranted  not  to  bring  a  blush  to  the 
cheek  of  the  most  fastidious.  It  all  has  a  notably  national  and  patriotic 
flavor,  and  in  reading  it  one  feels  like  sincerely  congratulating  the  American 
Hog  on  his  improved  prospects. 

It  is  a  modest  peculiarity  of  American  political  enthusiasm  that  within 
three  years  of  its  lively  manifestation  it  has  forgotten  its  own  existence,  and 
in  the  fourth  is  astonished  at  itself  as  a  special  new  creation.  The  worthy 
people  who  for  a  week  past  have  been  deflating  their  skins  of  the  savage 
yells  which  they  eall  cheers,  to  celebrate  the  fact  that  a  nominating  conven- 
tion made  a  nomination,  cherish  the  singular  delusion  that  they  never  really 
"  felt  good  "  before.  We  happen  to  recognize  their  transport  as  a  quadren- 
nial ecstacy  differing  neither  in  kind  nor  degree  from  the  reasonless  orgasms 
previously  experienced.  It  is  our  great  good  fortune  to  have  observed  them 
cracking  their  heels  together  and  beating  their  hats  to  tatters  anent  the 
selection  of  as  many  standard  bearers  as  the  number  of  times  that  four  is 
contained  in  the  sum  of  the  years  that  have  elapsed  since  they  eschewed  the 
tadpole  tail  of  youth  and  bloomed  into  political  froghood.  Next  month  the 
ash-capped  embers  of  a  competing  enthusiasm  will  be  blown  into  fervor, 
and  another  crowd  of  lunatics  will  swear  the  coals  never  before  glowed  so 
redly.  It  is  all  very  tiresome,  but  no  further  mischievous  than  that  it 
makes  us  ridiculous  in  the  sight  of  the  blessed  angels,  who,  in  convention 
constantly  assembled,  burn  with  an  enthusiasm  that  never  cools.  True,  the 
object  of  their  devotion  is  rather  more  worthy  than  any  of  ours  except  Hayes. 


The  shallow  dictum,  "  Principles,  not  men,"  is  at  the  root  of  much  that 
is  disgraceful  in  our  politics.  If  all  men  were  equally  wise  and  honest  or 
ignorant  and  vicious  this  would  have  some  validity.  But  it  is  no  less  true 
of  governments  now  than  it  was  in  Goldsmith's  day  that  "  that  which  is  best 
administered  is  best."  This  country  will  flourish  under  any  party  or  policy, 
but  it  will  not  flourish  under  the  administration  of  its  affairs  by  bad  men. 
Tu  us,  party  "platforms"  are  little,  the  personal  character  of  a  candidate 
much ;  and  we  do  not  envy  that  voter  his  brains  who,  but  one  man  having 
been  nominated  for  the  Presidency,  has  already  resolved  to  support  him. 
In  declining  to  wait  for  the  Democratic  "declaration  of  principles,"  he  is  not 
far  wrong,  considering  the  idiotic  character  and  knavish  purpose  of  such 
declarations  generally ;  but  to  decide  a  question  while  as  yet  it  is  but  half 
stated  and  has  not  been  argued  is  to  dethrone  common  sense  and  substitute 
the  reign  of  unreason.  A  similar  method  carried  into  the  ordinary  business 
and  affairs  of  life  would  entail  the  loss  of  property,  the  alienation  of  friends, 
the  disruption  and  destruction  of  all  one's  material  interests  and  social  rela- 
tions. A  judge  upon  the  bench  who  should  adopt  it  would  be  hanged  by  an 
infuriated  mob  as  an  enemy  of  his  race.  To  hear  evidence  and  argument, 
attentively  to  consider  all  that  may  affect  the  question,  to  keep  the  mind 
open  to  conviction  up  to  the  nioment  of  action — such,  according  to  the 
unanimous  testimony  of  mankind,  is  the  best  way  to  be  right.  Why,  in  so 
grave  a  matter  as  choosing  the  ruler  of  the  nation,  we  should  hope  for  a  good 
result  by  a  method  the  exact  reverse  of  this  passes  comprehension.  If  a 
banker,  having  a  man  recommended  to  him  as  a  bookkeeper,  were  promptly 
to  accept  him,  close  his  ears  to  all  that  others  stand  ready  to  urge  against  the 
appointment,  refuse  to  look  at  or  hear  any  further  recommendations,  throw 
up  his  hat  and  stamp  on  it  as  it  fell,  howl,  perspire  and,  in  short,  put  upon 
tap  a  fine  article  of  enthusiasm,  he  would  supply  an  instructive  analogue  to 
the  superheated  simpleton  who  is  to-day  cracking  the  arid  throat  of  him 
with  senseless  hurrahs  for  Blaine. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE 


Mr.  Barnum  having  oH'ered  a  prize  of  five  hundred  dollars  for  the  best 
poem  on  his  white  elephant,  more  than  one  thousand,  says  a  press  dispatch, 
were  submitted  and  all  rejected.  The  Pacific  Coast  Muse  did  her  level  best, 
but  it  is  not  in  immortals  to  command  success,  and  she  was  floored  by  the 
committee  that  wrestled  with  her  according  to  the  catch-on-  as-  well-as-you- 
can  style.  I  submit  the  opening  lines  of  several  poems  by  California n  com- 
petitors whose  names  are  household  words  from  Sansome  street  to  Van  Ness 
avenue  : 

Mammal  of  magnitude  !     I  sing  thy  big — 

I  sing  thy  bleach  !     O  like  the  conscience  thou 

Of  some  fair  infant  wallowing  at  the  breast, 

Minded  immaculate,  unknowing  aught 

Of  turpitude  and  crassitude  and  me.  — Sands  W.  Forman. 

Elepkas  alba,  blondly  immense  ! 

Singalese,  Siamese — what  do  I  care  ? 
Lo  !  thy  proportions  o'ermaster  my  sense ! 
Chad  of  Infinity, 
Like  the  Divinity, 
Thy  bounds  are  the  vast  and  unthinkable  Hence, 

Thy  center  is  everywhere !  — Raoul  Martinez, 

The  slumberous  tune  of  the  sobbing  bassoon 
Palpitant  played  on  that  evening  in  June 

When  we  wandered  askance  from  the  maddening  dance, 
And  he  went  off  too  in  a  swoon; 
For  the  villain  was  dazed  when  he  suddenly  found 
That  a  husband's  right  is  debatable  ground — 
Doubtful,  infirm  as  the  shifting  sands, 
And  his  wife  a  white  elephant  on  his  hands.  — Harry  Dam. 

Prodigious  Pallor  !  from  the  jungle's  gloom 
Your  ponderous  mass  does  hail, 

0  whited  sepulchre  ! — the  only  tomb 
I  b'lieve  that  wears  a  tail. 

That  member  challenges  the  nation 

To  marvel  at  your  hulk  ; 
Hung  like  a  note  of  admiration 

To  emphasize  your  bulk. 

In  dreams  I  clasp  you,  Vast  Blond, 
Your  head  pillered  onto  my  breast ; 

1  wake  and,  alas  !  you  abscond 

Like  all  the  rest  ! 
You  may  shake  me  at  dawnlight,  dear, 

But  all  night  I've  a  halcyon  time 
A-publishing  into  your  ear 

My  niftiest  rhyme. 


J.  T.  Goodman. 


-Theresa  Corlett. 


A  bill  has  passed  the  Senate  of  the  United  States  and  is  now  pending  before  the 
House  of  American  Commons  to  increase  the  salaries  of  the  District  Judges  of  the 
Pederal  courts. — Argonaut. 

And  what,  my  fine  friend,  may  "  the  House  of  American  Commons" 
have  the  eccentricity  to  be  1  Is  the  Senate  a  "  House  of  American  Peers  "  1 
Is  Representative  Sumner  a  common  and  Senator  Miller  an  uncommon  1 
"  House  of  American  Commons,"  indeed  !  My  child,  you  are  not  a  stupid 
person  ;  you  are  a  stupidity. 


The  Evening  Post  informs  its  readers  that  in  the  Illustrated  Tideude, 
published  in  Copenhagan,  is  a  splendid  portrait  and  flattering  biographical 
notice  of  Hubert  Howe  Bancroft  "the  historian  of  the  Pacific  Coast,"  and 
adds  :  "  This  trans- Atlantic  compliment  to  our  talented  fellow  citizen 
shows  that  his  fame  iB  already  world-wide."  It  is  not  unknown  to  the 
editor  of  the  Evening  Post  that  Mr.  Hubert  Howe  Bancroft  is  a  literary  im- 
postor ;  that  he  is  in  no  accepted  or  acceptable  sense  the  author  of  the  his- 
torical works  put  forth  in  his  name;  that  he  merely  buys  the  books  and 
manuscripts  from  which  his  paid  assistants  collate  the  facts  and  write  them ; 
that  mo3t  of  these  books  and  manuscripts  are  in  languages  of  which  Mr. 
Bancroft  haa  no  knowledge,  he  beiDg  an  uneducated  person  who  cannot 
write  grammatically,  even  in  the  one  tongue  that  he  incorrectly  speaks  ;  that 
he  pays  newspapers  to  publish  laudatory  criticism  written  by  his  own  em- 
ployes on  the  works  that  themselves  compile  ;  that  he  procures  for  money 
the  publication  of  his  portrait  and  biography  in  foreign  journals,  as  well  as 
in  American,  and  brings  them  to  the  attention  of  other  journals,  paying 
again,  directly  or  indirectly,  to  have  them  noticed.  Knowing  all  this,  is  it 
not  a  despicable  and  detestable  act  for  the  editor  of  the  Post  to  assist  in 
spreading  this  man's  dishonest  fame  ?  True,  he  does  not  spread  it  very 
widely. 


There  are  other  sinners  than  the  Post.  With  the  single  exception  of 
the  Wasp,  every  journal  in  San  Francisco  has,  I  believe,  shared  in  the 
petty  gain  of  this  guilt.  I  know  that  neither  exposure  can  shame  nor  re- 
monstrance dissuade.  I  know  that  the  ring  of  a  double-eagle  on  their  coun- 
ters call  more  loudly  to  transgression  than  I  to  duty.     I  know  that  con- 


siderations of  honor,  decency,  truth  and  taste  have  not  a  feather's  weight 
with  them.  Nevertheless  I  ehall  not  desist  from  telling  the  truth,  for  it  is  a 
habit,  nor  from  unfrocking  an  ass  of  his  leonine  pretense,  for  it  is  a  delight. 
And  this,  therefore,  I  promise  Mr.  Bancroft :  as  often  as  I  come  upon  hiB 
tracks  I  shall  fire  a  shot  in  his  direction ;  whenever  I  find  him  concealing 
his  head  in  a  clump  of  lies  I  shall  club  the  pope's-nose  of  him  for  the  better- 
ment of  his  understanding. 


In  that  fair  city  by  the  northern  lake, 
Where  lately  Mr.  Blaine  achieved  the  cake, 
Frank  Pixley's  meeting  with  George  Gorham  sing, 
Celestial  Muse,  and  what  events  did  spring 
From  the  encounter  of  those  mighty  sons 
Of  thunder,  and  of  slaughter,  and  of  guns. 
Great  Gorham  first,  his  yearning  tooth  to  sate 
And  give  him  stomach  for  the  day's  debate, 
Entering  a  restaurant,  with  eager  mien, 
Demands  an  ounce  of  bacon  and  a  bean. 
The  trembling  waiter,  by  the  statesman's  eye 
Smitten  with  terror,  hastens  to  comply ; 
Nor  chairs  nor  tables  can  his  speed  retard, 
For  famine's  fixed  and  horrible  regard 
He  takes  for  hatred.     As  he  shaking  flew 
Lo  !  the  portentous  Pixley  heaved  in  view, 
Before  him  yawned  invisible  the  cell, 
Unheard  behind  the  warden's  footsteps  felh 
Thrice  in  convention  rising  to  his  feet, 
He  thrice  had  been  thrust  back  into  his  seat, 
Thrice  had  protested,  been  reminded  thrice 
The  nation  had  no  need  of  his  advice. 
Balked  of  his  will  to  set  the  people  right, 
His  soul  was  gloomy  though  his  hat  was  white. 
So  fierce  his  manner  that  with  wise  accord 
The  waiters  swarmed  him  thinking  him  a  lord, 
He  spurned  them,  roaring  grandly  to  their  chief  : 
"  Give  me  (Fred.  Crocker  pays)  a  leg  of  beef  !  " 
Sudden  his  wandering  eye's  unclouded  flame 
Fell  upon  Gorham  and  the  crisis  came  ! 
For  Pixley  scowled  and  darkness  filled  the  room 
Till  Gorham's  flashing  eyes  dispelled  the  gloom. 
The  patrons  of  the  place,  by  fear  dismayed, 
Sprang  to  the  street  and  left  their  scores  unpaid. 
So,  when  Jove  thunders  and  his  lightnings  gleam 
To  sour  the  milk  and  curdle  too  the  cream, 
And  storm-clouds  gather  on  the  conscious  hill, 
The  ass  forsakes  his  hay,  the  pig  his  swill. 
Hotly  the  heroes  now  engaged — their  breath 
Came  short  and  hard,  as  in  the  throes  of  death ; 
They  clenched  their  hands,  their  weapons  brandished  high, 
Cut,  stabbed  and  hewed,  nor  uttered  any  cry, 
But  gnashed  their  teeth  and  struggled  on — in  brief 
One  ate  his  bacon,  t'other  one  his  beef. 


On  the  day  after  the  nomination  of  Mr.  Blaine,  the  Gall  published  what 
it  was  pleased  to  term  "the  first  contribution  of  campaign  poetry,"  by 
Frank  .Rose  Starr,  whose  floral  and  sidereal  name  I  welcome  to  my  catalogue 
of  hideous  idiots.     The  "poem"  begins  thus  : 

"  Hurrah  for  Blaine  of  the  state  of  Maine 
The  eaglets  scream  the  glad  refrain  " — ■ 
which,  in  the  essential  particular  of  dim-pinnacled  stupidity,  is  incompar- 
able ;  but  the  concluding  lines  are  perhaps  a  shade  superior  in  point  of  ele- 
vated vacuity  : 

"  Guide  thou  our  nation's  course  aright — 
Its  love  of  loves  hath  thee  bedight, 
Which  God  will  bless  !  " 

Precisely  what  or  who  it  is  that  God  will  blesB  does  not  appear.     I  think  it 
is  the  bedight. 


My  son,  be  thou  selfish  and  do  not  vote.  Observe  the  ways  of  these 
politicians  and  be  wiser.  See  how  ill-bred  they  are — how  they  make  speeches 
that  reek  of  rhetoric,  and  how  they  cheer,  shout,  howl,  yell,  yawp.  Know 
thou,  my  son,  what  thou  art  about,  and  be  not  about  a  convention,  a  mass- 
meeting,  or  any  gathering  that  is  political.  Observe  these  voters — cattle 
all.  Note  their  "enthusiasm"  because  they  have  nominated  a  man  for 
President.  A  man  is  nominated  for  President  every  four  years — two  men, 
sometimes  three.  Each  time  there  is  the  same  old  enthusiasm,  for  has  not 
the  man  always  a  head,  two  arms,  a  body  on  a  pair  of  legs — and  is  he  not, 
therefore,  a  very  wonderful  man  and  "  sure  to  be  elected  "  ?  They  are  all 
"  sure  to  be  elected,"  my  son,  so  it  is  unnecessary  for  you  to  vote.  Your 
mind  is  to  you  more  important  than  the  national  welfare.  If  voting  does 
not  destroy  the  judgment,  how  is  it  that  every  voter  is  cock-sure  his  candidate 
will  be  elected  ?  Think  on  this  and  keep  away  from  the  polls.  If  it  does 
not  kill  out  the  instincts  of  a  gentleman  to  vote,  how  does  it  come  about 
that  voters  yell  and  throw  up  their  hats  ?  Forget  not,  0  son,  the  words  of 
thy  father.     Murder,  but  do  not  vote. 
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THE    WASP. 


THE  V-A-S-E, 


From  the  madding  crowd  they  stand  apart, 
The  maidens  four  and  the  Work  of  Art ; 

And  none  might  tell  from  eight  alone 
Tn  which  had  Culture  ripest  grown — 

The  Gotham  Million  fair  to  see, 
The  Philadelphia  Pedigree, 

The  Boston  Mind  of  azure  hue, 

Or  the  soulful  Soul  from  Kalamazoo— 

For  all  loved  Art  in  a  seemly  way, 
With  an  earnest  bouI  and  a  capital  A. 
****** 
Long  they  worshiped  ;  but  no  one  broke 
The  sacred  stillnesB,  until  up  spoke 

The  Western  one  from  the  nameless  place, 
Who,  blushing  said  :     "  What  a  lovely  vase." 

Over  three  faces  a  sad  smile  flew, 
And  they  edged  away  from  Kalamazoo. 

But  Gotham's  haughty  soul  was  stirred 
To  crush  the  stranger  with  one  small  word. 

Deftly  hiding  reproof  in  praise, 

She  cries :     "  'Tis,  indeed,  a  lovely  vaze ! " 

But  brief  her  unworthy  triumph  when 
The  lofty  one  from  the  house  of  Penn, 

With  the  consciousness  of  two  grandpapas, 
Exclaims  :     "  It  is  quite  a  lovely  vahs ! " 

And  glances  round  with  an  anxious  thrill, 
Awaiting  the  word  of  Beacon  HilL 

But  the  Boston  maid  smiles  courteouslee 
And  gently  murmurs :     "  Oh,  pardon  me ! 

I  did  not  catch  your  remark,  because 

I  was  so  entranced  with  that  charming  vaws  !  " 

Dies  erit  prcegelida 
Sinistra  quum  Bostonia. 


-James  Jeffrey  Roche,  in  "Life." 


SOCIETY   CORRESPONDENCE. 


It  ia  not  generally  known  that  the  Wasp,  in  order  to  keep  abreast  of  its 
rivals  caused  to  be  circulated  in  the  places  where  it  would  do  the  most  good, 
a  fly-sheet  containing  the  following  advertisement : 

Wanted — A  society  correspondent,  lady  or  gentleman  ;  must  belong  to  our  best 
circles  and  be  secure  of  invitations  to  small  and  select  as  well  as  general  entertain- 
ments;  none  others  need  apply.     Address,  Editor  Wasp,  San  Francisco. 

June,  1884. 

We  received  an  encouraging  number  of  replies,  and  append  the  two 
which  we  consider  of  the  most  promise.  If  we  conclude  negotiations  with 
both  these  persons  we  shall  be  holding  the  social  animal,  as  it  were,  by  the 
head  and  tail — nothing  can  escape  us  : 

Ed.  Wasp  :  In  reply  to  your  advertisement,  I  beg  to  inform  you  that  I  shall  be 
pleased  to  assume  the  editorship  of  the  social  department  of  your  journal.  I  am  a 
young  gentleman  of  birth  and  education,  and  came  to  this  city  (which  I  abhor  as  pro- 
vincial and  vulgar  in  the  extreme)  for  the  purpose  of  marrying  an  heiress,  who  would 
take  me  to  Europe.  I  only  met  three  really  eligible  young  women  last  winter,  but 
there  was  something  objectionable  about  their  families  and  I  was  afraid  I  should  be 
compromised,  so  I  have  let  the  thing  go  over  another  season,  which  gives  me  more  time 
to  look  about  me.  In  the  meantime  I  must  be  supported,  and  this  society  business 
strikes  me  as  rather  genteel,  and  if  I  don't  like  it  I  can  give  it  up  and.  play  poker. 

As  regards  my  qualifications,  I  am  of  most  prepossessing  appearance,  brilliant  in 
conversation  and  somewhat  musical,  play  lawn  tennis  and  croquet,  and  am  therefore 
indispensable  at  any  entertainment,  large  or  small.  I  belong  to  three  clubs,  frequent 
the  theaters,  overhear  private  conversations  and  turn  them  wittily  to  the  disadvantage 
of  the  unlucky  participants.  I  have  never  listened  at  a  keyhole,  but  should  the  ne- 
cessity arise,  the  interests  of  the  paper  would  of  course  supersede  any  personal  con- 
siderations. 

I  should  like  the  terms  to  be  a  hundred  dollars  a  week,  paid  in  advance,  and  the 
engagement  considered  strictly  confidential.  It  will  be  to  your  advantage  to  accept 
this  offer  immediately,  as  the  benefit  to  your  paper  will  be  incalculable ;  and  in  the 
future,  when  I  have  returned  from  Europe  a  rich  and  influential  citizen,  it  will  be  grati- 
fying to  you  to  look  back  to  the  time  when  you  were  associated  with  me  in  managing  a 
journal.     Sincerely  yours,  Alfhonse  Tufthunter. 

San  Francisco,  June  10,  1884, 

Mb.  Editor  ot  the  Wasp  :  I  ain't  a  society  swell,  but  I  Know  just  as  much  as 
if  I  was.  I  am  a  Dressmaker,  and  I  know  What  People  wear,  and  where  the  Ladies 
buy  their  Things  and  who  pays  the  Bills,  and  I  wish  you'd  let  me  rite  for  the  Paper, 
you'd  have  to  change  ^he  spelling  sometimes,  but  that  ain't  nothing  when  I  can  tell  you 
strate  how  much  Point  lace  it  takes  for  flounces,  and  the  way  the  Argonaut  and  the 
Examiner  prints  them  things  makes  me  sick.  Besides,  I  know  the  Hare-dressers  and 
all  the  servants,  and  when  there's  a  big  jam  I  go  and  Stay  in  the  dressing-Room  to  see 
the  Folks  get  down  stares  all  write,  and  they  get  Talking,  and  I  hear  most  everything 
that's  Goin'  on.  I  could  Bite  you  lots  of  things  that's  never  ben  in  Print,  and  I  would 
not  charge  you  as  much  as  the  Swells,  becos  they've  got  nothin  Else  to  live  on,  and  I 
can  go  on  with  my  Dress-making  just  the  same.  Hoping  you'll  take  Faverable  notice 
of  this,  I  am,  yours  to  command,  Bridget  Blaney. 

San  Francisco,  June  11, 1884. 

One  Ward  seems  to  have  gone  for  Grant  pretty  unanimously. — Chicago 
News. 


THE   "WASPS"   CAMPAIGN   OFFERING, 


Blaine  : — Ordain,  disdain,  fain,  gain,  again,  regain,  ungain,  chain,  lain,  chil- 
blain, porcelain,  casfrellain,  villain,  plain,  chaplain,  complain,  explain, 
chamberlain,  slain,  main,  amain,  demain,  legerdemain,  remain,  domain, 
mortmain,  fain,  rain,  brain,  drain,  refrain,  grain,  engrain,  sprain, 
murrain,  train,  quatrain,  strain,  restrain,  distrain,  constrain,  obtain, 
detain,  retain,  chieftain,  plantain,  maintain,  quintain,  contain,  fountain, 
mountain,  catamountain,  captain,  certain,  ascertain,  pertain,  appertain, 
entertain,  curtain,  stain,  abstain,  sustain,  attain,  sextain,  vain,  wain, 
cordwain,  swain,  cockswain,  boatswain,  twain,  skein,  rein,  vein. 

Logan  : — Slogan. 

[Any  man  whose  surname  consists  of  two  syllables  and  those  do  not  con- 
stitute an  iambus,  deserves1  to  get  only  the  second  place  on  the  ticket.  No 
man  was  ever  elected  President  whose  name  presented  such  a  paucity  of 
rhyming  possibilities  as  "  Logan."] 


JOHN   BROWN, 


John  Brown  is  my  earliest  recollection.  He  dawned  upon  me  as  the 
possessor  of  every  possible  combination  of  ten  little  Indians.  Again  he  ap- 
peared as  a  very  Mr.  Pumblechook  of  a  John  Brown,  the  basis  of  every 
mathematical  proposition  of  my  infancy.  He  it  was  who  sold  seventeen  and 
three-quarter  pounds  of  potatoes  at  one  and  five-eighth  cents  a  pound,  or 
figured  in  the  query  :  "  If  you  have  five  hundred  fruit  trees  and  allow  John 
Brown  the  profits  on  one- thirteenth  of  them,"  etc.  Like  "Black  Care"  in 
the  immortal  ode,  he  claimed  a  share  (always  an  awkward  fractional  share) 
in  my  villa,  my  pleasure  boat,  my  saddle  horse.  Later  I  read  of  him  in  a 
poem  for  infant  minds  : 

"  John  Brown  is  a  man  without  houses  or  lands, 
Himself  he  supports  by  the  work  of  his  hands." 

And  contrasting  this  with  previous  information  as  to  his  ownership  of 
the  little  Indians  and  his  interest  in  the  profits  of  the  fruit  trees,  I  enter- 
tained mistrusts  as  to  the  reality  of  John  Brown.  I  considered  him  a  man 
of  straw,  near  relative  of  John  Doe  and  Richard  Roe,  and  dismissed  him  as 
unworthy  of  farther  consideration. 

His  revenge  was  deep.  He  came  to  me  once  more  as  a  "  demd,  damp, 
moist,  unpleasant "  party  to  the  tune  of  "  John  Brown's  body  lies  a-moulder- 
ing  in  the  grave. "  The  living  John  Brown  was  a  scarecrow  ;  the  dead  John 
Brown  is  a  nightmare. 

From  this  spectre  there  is  no  escape  :  it  has  followed  me  from  city  to 
city,  until  even  here,  in  the  uttermost  bounds  of  the  West, 

"  The  horrid  thing  pursues  my  soul — 
It  stands  before  me  now." 

It  has  taken  on  a  slightly  different  shape,  this  time,  it  is  the  ghost  of  a 
Highlander  celebrated  after  death  for  having  the  cuticle  of  his  knees  some- 
what abraded  by  his  kilt,  and  incidentally,  duriDg  his  life-time,  as  the  per- 
sonal attendant  and  beloved  friend  of  an  elderly  woman — the  Queen  of 
England — who  ought  to  have  had  more  sense.  But  even  she  seeks  to  evade 
the  responsibility  of  the  demon  she  has  evoked,  and  to  shift  it  upon  Provi- 
dence.    Witness  the  inscription  on  the  tomb  of  the  friend  : 

"  That  friend  on  whose  fidelity  you  count, 
That  friend  given  you  hy  circumstances 
Over  which  you.  have  no  control,  was 
God's  own  gift." 

If  Victoria  by  plenary  inspiration,  or  in  any  other  way,  had  received 
official  information  that  her  particular  John  Brown  was  God's  own  gift,  she 
certainly  could  not  control  the  circumstance  ;  her  apology  is  accepted,  and 
she  is  more  entitled  to  sympathy  than  reproach.  But  why  does  she  make 
our  nights  hideous  with  his  ghost]  She  has  now  given  him  forty-five  mural 
tablets,  twenty-seven  large  ornate  headstones,  seventeen  monuments,  one 
cairn,  two  books,  one  grave,  one  life-size  bronze  statue,  miles  of  iron  railing, 
and  "  plainer  monuments  "  to  his  father,  mother,  brothers,  sisters,  grand- 
father and  grandmother.  Is  not  this  enough?  May  we  not  take  a  rest  un- 
til there  is  another  transmigration  of  the  soul  of  John  Brown  1  Let  us  for  a 
brief  season  of  respite  associate  the  initials  J.  B.  solely  with  Joey  Bagstock 
or  James  Buchanan,  not  to  say  Mr.  Blaine,  and  spend  our  leisure  in  com- 
posing obituary  notices  of  Rutherford  Hayes  and  Chester  Arthur.  L. 


EDITH'S    IDEA, 


Edith  M.  Howes  indites  a  poetically  cosmic  interview  with  "Mother 
Earth."  "Mother  Earth"  in  reply  to  the  question,  "What  is  thy  true 
love  strain  1 "  is  represented  as  saying  : 

"  My  voice,  the  voice  of  a  morning  bird 
And  sad  frogs  chanting  the  self-same  word 
In  their  measured,  deep  refrain." 

We,  in  our  cold,  soul-less,  disgustingly  healthy  common  place- ness 
thought  frogs,  sad  or  normal,  said  just  "yawp,"  but  perhaps  "measured, 
deep  refrain  "  means  "yawp."  But  the  next  verse  filled  us  with  a  weird 
up-wondering-eyed  bewilderment,  it  was  so  warm  and  yet  so  intangible, 
and  yet  not  what  you'd  call  Platonic  exactly  : 

"  I  yielded  all  to  a  love  unseen, 

And  my  faith  could  nothing  miss  ; 
From  a  silver  cloud  he  peems  to  lean, 
And  slowly  his  tender  breath  of  green 
Floats  down  the  tree-tops  that  lie  between 

My  lips  and  his  perfect  kiss." 

A  kiss  may  be  consummately  proper,  served  with  intervening  tree-tops, 
but  how  the  deuce  can  it  be  perfect  'I 

And  green  breath,  tender  green  breath,  by  Jove  !  We  have  heard  of  a 
"  dark  brown  taste  "  in  the  mouth,  but  that's  the  morning  after  you've  been 
to  a  champagne  supper,  then  the  more  tree-tops  the  better — for  the  kissee. 
We  give  it  up.     Edith,  she  knows. 


THE    WASP. 


SHE   COMES  WITH  HER   MOTHER. 


(Mrs.  Lang  try  is  accompanied  by  her  mother  and  a  suite  of    seven   servants. — Argonaut, 
June  ;th.) 

The  girls  of  Australia  breathe  freely  once  more, 

The  beat  of  their  pulses  is  steady, 
Since  learning  that  Lily  will  land  on  this  shore 

Without  the  assistance  of  Freddie. 
She  comes  with  an  escort  select  and  high-toned, 

They  all  are  rejoiced  to  discover; 
In  fact,  it  appears  she  will  be  chapperoned 

By  her  own  irreproachable  mother. 

No  late  little  suppers  in  snug  tete-a-tete 

(Oh,  nothing  so  giddy  and  naughty) ; 
Her  conduct  will  now  be  supremely  sedate 

And  dignified— not  to  say  haughty. 
No  walks  round  the  block  with  a  young  cavalier 

Whom  gossip  can  name  as  her  lover  ; 
No  sight*  such  as  that  has  Australia  to  fear — 

For  Lily  will  come  with  her  mother. 

No  tit-bits  of  scandal  at  afternoon  tea — 

No  whi-pers  of  love  that's  illicit  ; 
Oh,  things  will  be  proper  as  proper  can  be — 

Nu  Frtddie,  you  know,  on  this  visit. 
The  girl*,  we  suppose,  will  be  bound  to  resort 

To  finding  out  flaws  in  each  other; 
'Tis  certain  that  Lily  will  give  them  no  sport — 

Confound  it,  she  comes  with  her  mother  ! 

— Sydney  Bulletin. 

A   WOMAN'S  JOURNAL, 


XLVI. 

Friday,  June  6th. 
The  sucking  bon-vivants  of  the  Bohemian  Club  putting  their  wits  to 
-work  to  get  up  a  banquet  for  Joe  Tilden,  the  arch-purveyor  and  Past  Grand 
Master  of  catering,  the  wizard  of  good  dishes  and  fairy  godfather  of  ambi- 
tious givers  of  spreads,  remind  me  of  Dickens's  description,  in  Bleak  House, 
of  the  celebration  of  Mrs.  Bagnet's  birthday  by  her  affectionate  family. 
•On  that  great  day  Mr.  Bagnet  required  that  "  the  old  girl" — Mrs. 
Bagnet's  nickname — should  do  nothing  all  day  but  sit  in  her  best  gowD 
and  be  served  by  himself  and  the  children.  Tnis,  says  Dickens,  was  to  the 
active  "old  girl"  "a  matter  of  state  rather  than  enjoyment,  and  she  sat  with 
her  wholesome  brown  fingers  itching  to  prevent  what  she  sees  going  wrong." 
At  least  she  was  in  the  room  and  could  "  wink  salt  at  Malta  with  her  right 
eye  and  shake  the  pepper  away  from  Quebec  with  her  head,"  bat  one  fancies 
the  anguish  of  Mr.  Tilden,  from  whose  eyes  all  the  actual  details  were  hid, 
"keeping  his  state  with  cheerfulness  "  to  conceal  his  corroding  uneasiness  of 
spirit  concerning  the  soundness  of  young  Redding's  views  on  truffles,  young 
Townsend's  prejudices  against  mushrooms,  Zulano's  Zambajone  proclivities, 
young  Chretien's  Chambetin  cherishing  and  the  meeting  of  these  many 
cooks'  minds  in  the  broth  of  his  sacred  menu,  but  all  had  sat  at  his  feet  and 
all  had  learned  their  lessons  well,  and  the  profane  outer  world  hears  only 
what  inspires  the  highest  hopes  for  the  future  of  these  young  ascetics  and 
their  faithful  following  in  the  footsteps  of  their  chief  in  his  tropic  exile. 


Saturday,  7th. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Talmage  has  been  preaching  about  books  it  appears  and 
disporting  himself  among  the  literatures  of  the  world  with  the  happy  dis- 
crimination of  a  monkey  in  a  tulip  bed.  He  finds  it  excellent  to  remark 
that  the  writings  of  George  Sand  have  cast  a  blight  upon  all  Christendom, 
which  it  would  take  a  long  time  to  remove — the  blight  presumably.  "All 
the  stuff,'1  quoth  he,  "  that  had  come  from  the  French  novelists  since  George 
Sand  began  to  write  was  made  up  of  imitations  of  her  characters  and  elabo- 
rations upon  her  suggestions."  If  I  had  not  in  mind  this  phrase  of  George 
Sand's  own,  in  her  reply  to  her  critics  about  Indiana,  "  To  thump  a  proposi- 
tion is  not  to  combat  it,"  I  should  called  Mr.  Talmage  a  reverend  idiot  and 
his  statement  sacerdotal  bosh.  His  singular  remark  simply  proves  that  he 
knows  nothing  either  of  George  Sand  or  subsequent  French  novelists.  And 
Balzac,  Mr.  Talmage,  where  do  you  place  him  and  his  influence,  and  for 
how  much  "stuff"  do  you  make  him  responsible  ?  For  just  what  is  clean, 
tender  and  simple  in  modern  French  novels  George  Sand's  suggestions  may 
be  thanked,  her  pastoral  stories  like  La  Petite  Fadette  and  La  Mare  au  Diable 
which  Bhe  wrote  when  her  healthy  brain  had  emancipated  itself  from  the 
ferment  of  city  passions,  and  sought  life  at  its  gentlest  and  purest.  George 
Sand  commanded  a  larger  congregation  from  her  pulpit  of  the  novel  than 
Mr.  Talmage,  even  ;  and  she  made  a  strange  showing  of  some  morbid,  un- 
natural qualities,  wicked  Frenchwoman  that  she  was  :  qualities  indeed  cal- 
culated to  cast  a  blight  upon  Christendom.  She  showed  toleration,  observa- 
tion, justice,  judgment,  discrimination  and  a  tendency  to  examine  things 
be  fore  condemning  them  wholesale.  Verily  could  such  mental  dispositions 
come  to  prevail,  Christendom  would  be  paralyzed  and  stood  on  its  head  ! 
Move  on,  Mr.  Talmage. 

Sunday,  8th. 

When  I  was  at  the  Buok  Loan  Exhibition  at  Berkeley  my  companion 
was  a  f  tir  young  thing  whose  ingrained  habit  of  leaping  without  looking  is 
sanctified  to  her  friends  by  her  malicious  relish  of  the  mistakes  she  makes. 
We  made  our  way  upstairs  into  the  University  Art  Gallery  in  the  Bacon 
Library  building,  and  I  presently  beard  her  voice  at  the  far  end  of  the 
gallery  in  shrill  pride  of  discovery  :  "  Oh,  here's  the  angel  delivering  Saint 
Peter  from  prison  !  Who  do  you  suppose  it's  by?"  I  rushed  to  her  side 
and  saw  a  marble  group  of  two  figures ;  one  an  angel  indeed,  but  the  other 
a  young  negress  —all  the  more  negroloid,  strangely  enough,  through  being 
executed  in  white  marble — crouching  at  the  heavenly  visitant's  feet,  her 
femininity  as  obvious  as  her  nigritude.      "  Slave- woman  and  the  angel  of 


liberty,  isn't  it  ? "  said  I.     The  young  woman  giggled  impishly.     "Wasn't 
it  mean  to  poor  old  Saint  Peter  ? "  she  tittered. 

Monday,  9th. 

The  other  day  I  met  a  woman  who  scribbles.  She  is  going  to  write  a 
book  on  California,  bo  I  took  her  to  see  some  things  and  meet  some  people 
that  I  thought  would  be  of  assistance  to  her.  Her  sister  went  with  us,  and 
when  I  had  introduced  the  writer  and  told  who  she  was  and  what  she  in- 
tended to  do,  I  turned  and  introduced  the  sister,  saying,  "And  this  is  Miss 
Zany's  sister,  Miss  Jemima  Zany."  When  I  instantly  perceived  that  Miss 
Jemima  was  perfectly  furious.  I  might  have  known  it.  There  never  was 
man  or  woman  so  distinguished,  nor  so  beloved  by  its  relations  that  those 
relations  will  consent,  without  inward  or  outward  protest,  to  be  introduced 
to  a  stranger  as  the  relation  of  the  great  creature.  This  vanity  partakes  of 
the  vanity  that  is  a  little  sore  when  one  is  told  that  one  is  the  express  image 
of  some  one  else  ;  the  same  vanity  of  identity  which,  pushed  to  its  extreme 
manifestation,  rebels  at  the  idea  of  extinction  at  death,  and  gives  birth  to 
the  consoling  idea  of  personal  immortality.  Mr.  Conkling,  senior,  was  quite 
the  "  maddest "  man  imaginable  when  the  Utica  paper  announced  one  morn- 
ing that  "  Roscoe  Conkling's  father  was  in  town."  All  hail,  great  vanity, 
lord  of  us  all ! 

Tuesday,  10th. 

I  throw  this  conundrum  upon  the  community  for  their  thoughtful  con- 
sideration. Why  is  the  moving  of  pianos  wholly  in  the  hands  of  negroes  in 
this  city  and  possibly  in  other  cities?  Is  there  any  affinity  between  the 
polished  rosewood  and  the  colored  people's  fine  open  countenances?  Would 
a  piano  in  a  laurel  case  attract  a  mulatto  to  transport  it?  Large  mirrors  are 
at  once  heavier  and  more  fragile  and  yet  white  men  move  them,  so  it  is  not 
a  question  of  strength  and  carefulness — yet  the  fact  remains.     Perpend. 

Wednesday,  11th. 

I  am  delighted  with  what  I  hear  of  a  slim  divinity  of  my  more  enthusi- 
astic girlhood.  One  of  her  many  beauties  was  a  foot  tiny  as  Cinderella's 
and  shod  like  Kate  Field's.  An  intimate  friend  of  hers  discloses  to  me  that 
this  slender-footed  one  had  a  graduated  series  of  boots  of  such  exact  fit  that 
they  were  calculated  for  every  distance.  Pair  number  one,  to  be  worn  a 
block  ;  number  two,  half-way  down  town  and  ride  back  in  the  cars  ;  number 
three,  ride  quite  down  town  in  the  cars  and  walk  back,  and  so  forth.  The 
thoughtfulness  of  the  scheme,  the  masculine  courage  in  taking  the  chances 
of  missing  a  car  or  being  compelled  to  a  four-and-a-half-block  walk  when 
shod  for  three- block  endurance,  fans  my  whilom  flame  to  a  gentle  blaze 
again. 

Thursday,  12th. 

I  (at  the  Grand  Opera  House,  keeping  up  conversation):  What  do  you 
suppose  that  drop  curtain  represents  ? 

Robert  (asleep) :  Cincinnati  flood.  Don't  you  see  the  poles  of  that 
submerged  barber  shop  ?  Jael  Dence. 

YERBICIDES. 


"I  must  have  some  rest  this  summer,"  said  the  clock ;  "I  am  all  run 
down  ? " 

"I  think  I  need  a  country  seat,"  said  the  easy  chair,  leaning  on  his 
elbow. 

"  I  am  getting  played  out,"  said  the  piano  ;  "  a  little  fresh  air  would  be  a 
good  thing  for  me  ?  " 

"  That's  what  I  want,"  said  the  sofa  ;  "  a  little  fresh  air  at  the  springs." 

"  I  should  like  to  go  with  the  sofa  and  lounge  in  the  woods,"  said  the 
footstool. 

"  If  my  legs  were  stronger,"  said  the  table,  "I  should  go  to  the  country 
for  some  leaves." 

"  Couutry  board  is  always  so  plain,"  growled  the  side-board ;  "nobody 
that  iB  knobby  or  polished  there." 

"  Let  me  reflect,"  said  the  mirror. 

"  You  make  me  plush,"  said  the  divan — and  here  the  housemaid  closed 
the  folding  doors  and  shutthem  all  up. — Boston  Bulletm. 


OSCAR'S   OCCUPATION. 


Oscar  Wilde,  among  his  various  stories  told  here  of  which  he  was  always 
the  aesthetic  hero,  related  that  once  while  on  a  visit  to  an  English  country 
house  he  was  much  annoyed  by  the  pronounced  Philistinism  of  a  certain 
fellow  guest,  who  loudly  stated  that  all  artistic  employment  was  a  melan- 
choly waste  of  time.  "  Well,  Mr.  Wilde,"  said  Oscar's  bugbear  one  day  at 
lunch,  "  and  pray  how  have  you  been  passing  your  morning?  "  "  0  !  I  have 
been  immensely  busy,"  said  Oscar  with  great  gravity.  "I  have  spent  my 
whole  time  over  the  proof-sheets  of  my  book  of  poems. "  The  Philistine 
with  a  growl  inquired  the  result  of  that.  "  Well,  it  was  very  important," 
said  Oscar.  "I  took  out  a  comma."  "Indeed,"  returned  the  enemy  of 
literature.  "Is  that  all  you  did? ''  Oscar,  with  a  sweet  smile,  said  :  "By 
no  means  ;  on  mature  reflection  I  put  back  the  comma."  This  was  too  much 
for  the  Philistine,  who  took  the  next  train  to  London. — N.  Y.  Graphic. 


Darwin  says  there  is  a  living  principle  in  fruit.  We  suppose  he  refers 
to  the  worms. — Indianapolis  Scissors. 

Two  ladies  moving  in  the  highest  circle  of  Washington  society,  during 
a  friendly  meeting  on  the  street,  got  to  quarreling  about  their  ageB,  and  used 
very  strong  language  toward  each  other.  At  last,  as  if  to  end  the  dispute, 
one  of  them  turned  away  and  said,  in  a  very  conciliatory  tone  of  voice : 
"Let  us  not  quarrel  over  the  matter  any  more.  I,  at  least,  have  not  the 
heart  to  do  it.  I  never  knew  who  my  mother  was  ;  she  deserted  me  when  a 
baby,  and  who  knows  but  that  you  may  have  been  the  heartless  parent  ?  " 

She  sang,  "I  want  to  be  an  angel,"  and  he  swore  that  she  was  one  al- 
ready. To  this  she  blushingly  demurred.  Then  he  married  her.  Demurrer 
sustained.  

On  a  self-evident  truth  expressed  as  a  novelty  :    "  Right,  quite  trite." 
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THE    WASP. 


TO   KATHERINE. 


Said  Father  Jove  to  Mara  so  bold, 

"  I  deem  it  is  my  duty. 
Since  Venus  here  is  growing  old 

And  Juno's  lost  her  beauty, 

"  To  give  those  mortals  down  below 
Some  radiant  human  creature, 
It's  right  that  they  should  have  a  show 
At  perfect  form  and  feature." 

Mars  oaid,  "Agreed!"    The  shops  on  high 
Were  filled  with  fuss  and  litter, 

Three  months  were  spent  upon  each  eye, 
Two  weeks  to  make  both  glitter. 

And  every  god  was  hard  at  work, 
They  meant  to  make  a  stunner, 

In  every  part  a  charm  did  lurk 
To  call  men's  eyes  upon  her. 

They  ceased,  and  worthy  of  her  mould 

In  that  Olympian  city, 
The  maid  awoke  and  men  were  told 

To  call  this  Venus  Kittie. 

Alas  !    Though  perfect  she  appeared 

Some  god  was  sure  a  sinner. 
The  jade,  by  outward  charms  endeared, 
Lacked — one  small  heart  within  her. 
San  Francisco,  June,  1SS4- 


L.  M.  W. 


A   MODEL  COMPANION, 


'■  Fidelity  !     The  word  should  be  banished  from  the  dictionary." 
"I  protest,  gentlemen.     It  is  all  in  knowing  where  to  bestow  your  affec- 
tion." 

'J  Have  you  known  a  union  that  was  Jong  and  happy  7  " 
"  Yes,  gentlemen,  my  uncle  Bernard's.     He  died  three  months  ago.     But 
while  he  lived  he  was  faithful  to  his  old  companion,  and  she  never  left  him 
for  an  instant." 

"  Impossible  !     You  are  romancing." 

"lam  telling  the  truth.  The  union  lasted  a  great  many  years.  My 
uncle  was  very  young  when  he  chose  her.  She  pleased  him  at  first  sight. 
But  he  was  not  rich,  and  though  she  had  no  ambitious  airs,  he  hesitated. 
How  overjoyed  he  was  when  he  gained  her  at  last!  How  proud  he  was 
when  he  went  out  with  her  in  the  early  days  of  their  union  !  " 
"  D  scribe  her." 

*'  She  was  simple,  but  with  that  intellieent  simplicity  which  does  not  ex- 
clude a  dash  of  coquetry.  She  was  slender  and  well-proportioned,  but  her 
fine  exterior  was  not  her  principal  merit.  My  practical  uncle  had  sought 
other  qualities  in  her.  What  he  desired  was  an  upright  and  steadfast  com- 
panion." 

"  Philemon  and  Baucis." 

"  Yes,  gentlemen.     Philemon  and  Baucis.     My  uncle  had  no  other  in- 
fatuation— never  became  indifferent,  never  forsook  her.     On  her  part,  she 
always  remained  true  to  him.     After  being  the  pride  of  his  youth,  she  be- 
came the  staff  of  his  mature  years." 
"  How  touching  !  " 

"  More  touching  than  you  seem  to  believe.  Do  you  know  that  my  uncle 
never  went  out  a  single  time  without  her — that  he  never  looked  longingly  at 
any  other  ? " 

"  Too  monotonous  !  " 

"  I  don't  say  they  never  had  fits  of  ill  humor,  but  they  were  philosophic. 
And  once  she  saved  his  life. " 
"  Ah,  bah  !  " 

"  They  were  coming  home  from  the  theater.  Two  ruffians  concealed  at 
a  street-corner  attacked  them.  My  uncle  defended  himself  bravely,  but  he 
would  have  been  forced  to  succumb  if  she  had  not  come  to  his  rescue. 
Thanks  to  her,  he  succeeded  in  freeing  himself  from  his  assailantB  and  in 
knocking  one  down.  This  of  course  could  but  redouble  his  tenderness  for 
her  who  had  thus  preserved  his  life. " 
"  Admirable  !" 

"  And  if  you  had  seen  her  when  my  uncle  became  old  !  The  poor  man 
was  quite  broken  down  and  half  blind.  It  was  she  who  guided  his  uncer- 
tain steps,  warning  him  of  the  least  obstacle,  helping  him  to  go  up  and  down 
stairs." 

"  This  becomes  really  affecting." 

"  These  things,  gentlemen,  continued  thus  until  the  last  hour.  Am  I 
wrong  to  maintain  that  one  can  yet  meet  in  this  world  a  loving  and  faithful 
companion  ?  '•' 

"  This  i3  only  one  instance  after  all." 

"  I  beg  your  pardon.     Etch  of  you  could  find  one  similar." 
"  Cume  !  come  !" 
"  I  swear  it." 

"  I  should  like  to  see  her  before  believing  it." 

li  As  to  seeing  her,  nothing  is  easier.  You  have  only  to  look  over  there  in 
the  corner." 

"  What !     There  is  no  woman  here." 

"  Who  told  you  this  story  was  about  a  woman  ?  My  uncle's  companion 
was  the  dog  you  see  there.  Nothing  would  make  me  part  with  her.  You 
laugh,  but  am  I  not  right  i     Is  not  that  a  model  companion  ?  " 

—  Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


FOXY, 

He  called  at  the  house  and  asked  if  she  had  any  carpets  to  beat,  adding 
that  he  had  been  in  the  business  over  twenty  years. 

11  How  much  to  beat  the  parlor  carpet  ?  "  she  asked. 

''  One  dollar." 

"  Why,  that's  awful  !  There  was  a  man  here  yesterday  who  offered  to  do 
the  job  for  50  cents." 

"  Exactly,  madame,  but  how  was  he  prepared?  " 

"  He  had  a  club  in  his  hand." 

tl  I  presume  so.  He  intended  to  take  the  carpet  out  on  a  vacant  lot, 
didn't  he?  " 

"  Yes,  sir.     Our  yard  is  too  bid  all,  you  know  " 

"  Exactly.  That  is  a  tapestry  Brussels  carpet.  It  is  badly  worn.  It  has 
numerous  holes  in  it.  He  would  make  a  great  show  in  getting  it  out  and 
in  there.  Out  on  the  lot  he  would  give  you  away  to  every  one  who  asked 
who  the  carpet  belonged  to.     Is  that  the  way  to  do  a  job  of  this  sort?" 

"  How  do  you  do  it  1 " 

"  I  take  the  carpet  out  through  the  alley.  I  wheel  it  home.  I  beat  in  a 
yard  surrounded  by  a  high  board  fence,  and  while  I  am.  returning  it,  all 
nicely  rolled  up  and  covered  with  a  cloth,  if  any  one  asks  me  what  I  have 
I  reply  that  it  is  a  velvet  carpet  for  224  Blank  street.  'If  no  one  asks  me 
any  questions  I  call  at  the  houses  on  either  side  of  you  and  ask  if  they  have 
ordered  a  new  Wilton.  They  watch  me  and  see  me  come  in  here.  Madame, 
in  the  language  of  the  Greek,  do  you  twig?  " 
He  was  given  the  job  —  Toledo  Blade. 


HER  SHOES. 


When  a  woman  has  a  new  pair  of  shoes  sent  home  she  performs  alto- 
gether differ^  nt  from  a  man.  She  never  shoves  her  toes  into  them  and  yanks 
and  hauls  until  she  is  red  in  the  face  and  all  out  of  breath,  and  then  goes 
stamping  and  kicking  around,  but  pulls  them  on  part  way  carefully,  twitches 
them  off  again  to  take  a  last  look  and  see  if  she  has  got  the  right  one,  pulls 
them  on  again,  looks  at  them  dreamily,  s.->ys  they  are  just  right,  then  takes 
another  look,  stops  suddenly  to  smooth  out  a  wrinkle,  twists  around  and  sur- 
veys them  sideways,  exclaims,  "  Mercy,  how  loose  they  are  !  "  looks  at  them 
again  square  in  front,  works  her  feet  around  so  they  won't  hurt  her  quite  so 
much,  takes  them  off,  looks  at  the  heel,  the  toe,  the  Dottom  and  the  inside, 
puts  them  on  again,  walks  up  and  down  the  room  once  or  twice,  remarks  to 
her  better  half  that  she  won't  have  thsm  at  aivy  price,  tdts  down  the  mirror 
so  she  can  see  how  they  look,  turns  in  every  possible  direction,  and  nearly 
dislocates  her  neck  trying  to  see  how  they  look  from  that  way,  backs  off, 
steps  up  again,  takes  thirty  or  forty  farewell  looks,  says  they  make  her  feet 
look  awful  big  and  will  never  do  in  the  world,  puts  them  off  and  on  three 
or  four  times  more,  asks  her  husband  what  he  thinks  about  it,  and  pays  no 
attention  to  what  he  says,  goes  through  it  all  again,  and  finally  says  she  will 
take  them.     It  is  a  very  simple  matter,  indeed. — Chicago  Tribune. 


Fred  Gebhardt  has  had  a  quartz  mill  named  after  him.     It  is  said  to  be 
a  wonderful  masher. — Bismarck  Tribune. 


DO   YOU   THINK 

That  "  bowing  to  circumstances  "  is  quite  a  satisfactory  act  of  politeness  ? 

That  the  proper  il  buttonhole  "  for  a  City  man  should  be  —stocks  ? 

That  "  warming  the  cockles  of  your  heart"  can  be  described  as  a  lesson  in 

cookery  ? 
That  the  more  careful  sailors  are  the  more  wreck-less  they  are  ? 
That  "  flowers  of  speech  "  are  suitable  table  decorations  ? 
That  taking  mock  turtle  when  you  can  get  real  can  be  described  as  an  act 

of  "  mock  modesty  ?  " 
That  when  you  are  in  a  contented  "  frame  "  of  mind  you  can  be  said  to  be  a 

"■ '  picture  of  happiness  ?  " 
That  a  civil  cabman,  like  the  brave,  deserve  the  fare? 
That  those  silly  youths  who  go  in  for  betting-rings  sadly  want  keepers? 


Mrs.  Flamley  attempts  to  be  fashionable.  The  other  night,  when  she 
dressed  preparatory  to  attending  the  theater,  she  appeared  with  a  silver 
spoon  on  her  breast. 

(£  Margaret,  what  in  the  world  do  you  call  that  ?  "  asked  her  husband. 

"  This  was  my  grandmother's  sauce  spoon.     You  know  that  it's  fashion- 
able now  to  wear  old  family  plate." 

Flamley  said  nothing  more,  for  he  knew  that  it  was  unnecessary  to 
argue  with  his  wife.  The  next  night  he  asked  his  wife  to  attend  the  theater 
with  him,  and  again  she  put  on  her  spoon.  After  a  while  Flamley  came  out 
with  an  enormous  butcher-knife  on  his  shirt  front. 

11  My  gracious,  Henry,  what  is  that  ?  " 

"  This  was   my   grandfather's   butcher-knife.       It's   fashionable    now   to 
wear " 

"  I'll  take  off  the  spoon." 

"  All  right.     Off  goes  the  knife." — Ark.  Traveler. 

Breeches  of  promise — Those  the  tailor  said  he  would  have  finished  on 
Saturday. — Boston  Post. 

He  was  a  young  lawyer  and  was  delivering  his  maiden  speech.  Like 
most  young  lawyers,  he  was  florid,  rhetorical,  scattering  and  weary.  For 
four  weary  hours  he  talked  at  the  Court  and  the  jury,  until  everybody  felt 
like  lynching  him.  When  he  got  through,  his  opponent,  a  grizzled  old  pro- 
fessional, arose,  looked  sweetly  at  the  Judge,  and  said  : 

"  Your  Honor,  I  will  follow  the  example  of  my  young  friend  who  has  just 
finished,  and  submit  the  case  without  argument." 

Then  he  sat  down,  and  the  silence  was  large  and  oppressive. — Lockport 
Journal. 

Almost  everybody  has  seen  a  cat  nip,  but  f-  w  have  heard  a  lamp  poon. 
— Life.  

It  is  thought  that  Cain  was  a  baseball  umpire.  Remember  his  words, 
"  I  shall  be  a  fugitive  and  a  vagabond  in  the  earth ;  and  it  shall  come  to  pass 
that  every  one  that  findeth  me  shall  slay  me." — Boston  Transcript. 
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CAMPAIGN   COCKTAILS, 


Bourbon  Sentiment,  Exchange  Sugar  and  "  Wasp  "  Bitters. 


dates. 


\  in  in-  Pixley,  fearing  the  excitement  of  election  times,  is  canceling  her 


Diogenes,  having  provided  himself  with  a  lighted  lantern,  instituted  a 
search  for  a  dishonest  man  among  the  Republican  candidates  for  the  Presi- 
dential nomination.  At  last,  however,  wearied  and  disgusted,  he  abandoned 
the  search  as  vain  and  profitless. 

11  How  many  did  you  tind  /  "  inquired  Diomed,  the  cynic. 

"  None,''  replied  Diogenes,  crustily. 

11  But,  how  about  Blaine,  the  epicurean  ? "  asked  Diomed  ;  "  and  how 
about  the  charges  brought  against  him  some  years  ago  ?  " 

"  It  matters  not,"  said  Diogenes  "  what  he  was  six  or  eight  years  ago  ;  to- 
day he  is  as  pure  and  guileless  as  a  sucking  lamb." 


As  things  go,  the  only  ticket  and  platform  that  we  can  conceive  of  as 
likely  to  go  througdi  the  campaign  without  provoking  vehemently  unfavor- 
able comment  would  be  :  For  President — The  Babe  Unborn  ;  for  Vice- 
President — A  Dead  Man  ;  platform — What  his  Mother  Expects  the  Former 
to  be,  and  what  his  Epitaph  says  the  Latter  was. 


"  Pa,"  said  a  Chicago  small  boy,  as  he  observed  a  man  coming  up  the 
street  who  seemed  to  wish  the  sidewalk  was  a  little  wider,  "  is  that  a  dele- 
gate 1  "  "I  do  not  know,  my  son,"  answered  the  old  gentleman  ;  "  he  has 
the  symptoms,  at  leaBt. " 

To  show  that  Tilden  is  a  strong,  athletic  man,  instead  of  a  helpless  par- 
alytic, a  man  who  has  visited  the  sage  says  :  "  The  Governor  threw  back 
the  heavy  folding  doors  in  the  presence  of  his  visitors."  That  is  no  evidence 
that  Tilden  has  got  any  strength.  Heavy  folding  doors  are  now  placed  in 
positions  so  evenly  balanced  that  a  child  four  years  old  can  throw  them  back 
with  his  little  finger.  Tilden  can  never  convince  the  people  that  he  is  an 
athlete  by  the  folding  door  dodge.  What  he  wants  is  to  get  married,  or 
join  a  baseball  club,  or  something  that  will  show  his  mettle. 


Let  us  fool  you  just  once  more.     (Republican  politicians  to  the  business 
men  of  the  country.) 


The  Atlanta  Constitution  thinks  that  if  the  Kentucky  whisky  ring  gets 
control  of  the  Democratic  National  Convention  nothing  can  save  the  party 
from  dissolution.  Maybe  so  ;  but  the  thing  most  to  be  feared  is  that  the 
convention  ring  may  get  control  of  too  much  whisky,  which  will  be  just  as 
dissolute. 


The  difference  between  the  Tilden  of  7b"  aod  the  Tilden  of  to-day  is 
that  the  former  was  weighed  and  found  wanting,  while  the  latter,  according 
to  the  latest  bulletins,  is  wanted  and  found  waitiog. 


"  She  Stoops  to  Conquer,"  or  Widow  Butler's  Coquetry  with  the  Anti- 
Monopolists. 

"  The  Duke's  Wager,"  or  Two  to  One  on  the  Dark  Horse. 

"  The  School  for  Scandal,"  or  the  Rival  Slanders  of  the  Machine  Organs. 

"  Masks  and  Faces,"  or  Piatt  and  Conkling  in  Blaine  Garments. 

"The  Flower  of  the  Family,"  or  What  is  it  Good  for  Without  the 
Barrel  ? 

"  The  Comedy  of  Errors  "  :  a  "  Winter's  Tale  "  of  Democratic  blunders. 

"  All's  Well  that  Ends  Well,"  or  the  Republican  Campaign  for  the  Pres- 
idency. 

1(  The  Wages  of  Sin,"  or  the  Purchased  Vote. 

"  The  Whoop  of  Gold,"  or  the  Purchasing  Boss. 

"  A  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts,"  or  Tilden's  Nomination. 

"  Hobbies,"  or  the  Dark  Horae  Show." 

"  A  Wife's  Peril,"  or  What  Mrs.  Logan  Came  Near  Saying. 

"  Much  Ado  About  Nothing,"  or  the  J'B  boom. 


The  Boston  Post  calmly  informs  its  venerable  constituency  that  the 
Democratic  party  must  see  otherwise  than  through  a  glass  darkly  if  it  is  to 
organize  a  campaign  upon  a  winning  basis. 


Dissolving  viewB — Those  of  the  uninstructed  delegate  when  the  political 
managers  get  hold  of  him. 


The  count  is  the  nearest  approach  to  nobility  in  this  country.     The 
count  need  not  be  fair  to  be  popular. 


Henry  Irving  admired  President  Arthur's  patience.     It  is  suspected  that 
Miss  Terry  admired  his  pantaloons. 


A   CHINOOK    MOSAIC 


En.  Wasp  :  I  was  much  entertained  by  the  indicated  Japanese  verse 
in  last  week's  Argonaut,  and  likewise  much  surprised  at  its  resemblance  in 
spirit  and  feeling  to  some  Chinook  verses,  a  translation  of  which  I  herewith 
append.  The  dreamy  nature  of  the  Chinook  is  greatly  hampered  in  its  ex- 
pressed yearning  after  the  higher  life  by  the  limits  of  its  language  which, 
though  inexpressibly  sweet,  is  still  as  burdensome  to  the  Chinook  poet  as 
was  the  spoonful  of  shot  in  the  belly  of  the  Calaveras  frog.  Poetic  works 
are  enjoyable  in  the  sense  which  makes  an  exquisite  Italian  mosaic  enjoy- 
able, and  the  Chinook  poets  are  to  be  pitied  for  the  limitations  placed  upon 
them  as  the  spectacle  of  a  poker  player  with  four  aces,  who  is  confined  to 
ten-cent  bets,  excites  our  pity.  The  simplicity  of  style  imposed  upon  the 
Chinook  poets  which,  in  imaginative  flights  acts  like  the  abbreviating 
shears  on  the  wings  of  a  barn-yard  hen,  has  the  incalculable  advantage  of 


rendering  their  expressions  uninvolved,   clear  and  with  but  one  possible 
meaning,  which  the  following  indicates  : 

Squaw  (1),  "she  catch"  the  "  big  fat"  fishee  (2) ; 

Buck  (3),  he  "cook"  V.Af  (in)  a  (4)  p;in  ! 
Papoose  (5),  "  little  !  "  (fished)  WISHEE  (G) 

But  (it)  don't*  //eT  it  (7) ! 

(1)  See  "Begum"  Indian  Lexicon. 

(2)  Big  fat  fisheo  is  the  Chinook  for  a  red  sunset,  hut  is  frequently  used  hy  poets  to  mean  the 
seeds  of  an  unripe  watermelon. 

(3)  "  Buck"  literally  means  "  to  plav,"  but  in  the  sense  here  used  it  is  evident  the  poet  means 
to  "  loaf,"  or  "a  loafer  "—a  "  friend  of  the  people." 

(4)  Syrosophone. 

(5)  A  convulsion  of  nature  ;  used  by  the  classicists  to  indicate  a  town  painted  red  : 

"  Lo  !  the  red  village  where  I  have  been."— Fred  Woodwurtii. 

(lt>  The  slang  phrase  "to  get  onto"  originated  in  the  Chinook  and  has  been  abbreviated  to 
"  wiaheV  °r  >ts  Chinook  synonym  "  stag  his  nibs,"  and  means,  as  used  in  the  above,  a  small  dark- 
blue  cloud  about  the  size  of  a  dollar,  a  dollar  and  a  half,  or  two  dollars. 

(7)  See  Grimes. 

I  remain, 

Your  Chinook 


Friend, 


Muck-a-Mtjck. 


HOUSEHOLD  NOTES, 


The  gentlemen  are  still  late  to  dinner. 

The  stairs  carpet  is  worn  out. 

Simon  Peter's  wife's  mother  has  a  fever. 

The  baby  should  be  vaccinated. 

Some  handsome  callers  are  made  entirely  of  brass  with  plush  cushions 
of  apparent  deference  and  respect  tied  on. 

Love  should  always  cool  slowly. 

Handkerchiefs  are  still  used  to  wave  at  the  window. 

Petting  is  more  successful  than  bullying  this  season. 

Elaborate  excuses  are  made  of  seeming  regret,  a  pleaded  engagement 
and  promises  for  the  future. 

An  elegant  new  screen  haB  an  innocent,  off-hand  air,  the  details  of  a 
household  errand  accurately  described  and  no  letters. 

Mem.:     To  sew  the  buttons  on  those  skirts  before  they  go  to  the  wash. 


ELECTKi:   GIRLS. 


The  introduction  of  illuminated  ballet-girls  has  greatly  added  to  the 
attractions  of  the  spectacular  stage.  Girls  with  electric  lights  on  their  fore- 
heads and  batteries  concealed  in  the  recesses  of  their  clothing  first  made 
their  appearance  a  year  ago,  but  as  yet  the  use  of  illuminated  girls  has  not 
spread  beyond  the  Btage.  There  is,  however,  a  great  future  awaiting  the 
grand  idea  of  incandescent  girls,  and  there  is  reason  to  believe  that  in  a 
very  short  time  private  houses  will  be  lighted  by  girls  instead  of  stationary 
electric  lights. 

The  formation  of  the  Electric  Girl  Lighting  Company  is  an  event 
second  in  importance  only  to  the  invention  of  electric  lights.  This  com- 
pany proposes  to  supply  girls  of  fifty-candle  power  each  in  quantities  to  suit 
householders.  The  girls  are  to  be  fed  and  clothed  by  the  company,  and 
customers  will,  of  course,  be  permitted  to  select  from  the  company^  ware- 
house whatever  style  of  girl  may  please  their  fancy. 

A  very  beautiful  design  for  a  front-hall  girl  is  now  on  exhibition  at  the 
company's  office,  No.  409  Gold  street.  The  present  system  of  lighting  the 
front  hall  of  a  dwelling  house  has  the  disadvantage  that  the  light — whether 
it  be  a  gas  light  or  an  "electric  light — must  be  kept  burning  all  the  evening, 
and  that  a  servant  must  be  employed  to  answer  the  bell.  Thus  there  is  a 
double  expense — the  cost  of  the  light  and  the  cost  of  the  servant.  The 
Electric  Girl  Lighting  Company  will  furnish  a  beautiful  girl  of  fifty  or  a 
hundred-candle  power,  who  will  be  on  duty  from  dusk  till  midnight — or  as 
much  later  as  may  be  desired.  This  girl  will  remain  seated  in  the  hall  until 
some  one  rings  the  front-door  bell.  She  will  then  turn  on  her  electric  light, 
open  the  door,  admit  the  visitor  and  light  him  into  the  reception  room. 
One  girl  thus  performs  the  duties  of  lighting  the  front  hall  and  answering 
the  bell,  and  her  annual  cost  is  much  le&s  than  that  of  a  servant  and  a  gas 
light.  If,  however,  any  householder  should  desire  to  keep  the  electric  girl 
constantly  burning  and  to  employ  another  servant  to  answer  the  bell,  there 
can  be  no  doubt  that  the  electric  girl,  posing  in  a  picturesque  attitude,  will 
add  much  to  the  decoration  of  the  house. 

Under  the  present  system  electric  lamps  or  gaB  burners  are  fixtures  and 
cannot  be  removed  from  place  to  place.  The  electric  girls,  on  the  contrary, 
are  movable.  One  girl  can  be  made  to  give  as  much  light  as  a  large- sized 
drawing  room  chandelier,  and  she  can  be  moved  from  one  room  to  another, 
l°ading  the  way  to  supper,  for  example,  and  placed  wherever  she  can  do  the 
most  good.  There  can  be  no  comparison  between  a  beautifully  designed  and 
chastely  executed  electric  girl  and  a  massive  chandelier  that  constantly 
threatens  to  fall  on  somebody's  head  ;  and  every  householder  of  aesthetic  in- 
stincts will  be  glad  to  exchange  his  chandeliers  for  girls. 

An  inexpensive  electric  girl  of  one  or  two-candle  power  will  be  of  great 
use  when  a  person  desires  to  go  from  one  room  to  another  in  a  dark  house. 
Instead  of  having  to  carry  a  candle  in  his  hand  and  incur  the  risk  of 
dropping  it  or  having  it  blown  out  by  a  draught  of  air,  the  happy  possessor 
of  an  electric  girl  can  turn  her  on  and  send  her  before  him  to  light  the  way. 
The  student  who  is  now  troubled  by  the  flicker  of  his  gas  light,  or  his  in- 
ability to  move  the  electric  light  from  one  part  of  his  desk  to  another,  can 
be  made  perfectly  happy  by  an  electric  girl  with  a  ground  glass  shade,  who 
will  take  any  position  that  the  student  may  desire  in  order  to  throw  light 
on  his  book  or  paper.  No  one  who  becomes  accustomed  to  such  a  girl  will 
think  of  returning  to  old-fashioned  methods  of  lighting. 

The  new  company  propose  to  furnish  the  new  light  at  a  little  less  than 
the  charge  made  by  the  Edison  and  Brush  companies,  and  promise  that  in 
a  short  time  their  light  will  be  decidedly  cheaper  than  gas.  Their  plant  al- 
ready comprises  2,500  girls,  and  both  electric  boys  and  footmen  will  be  at 
the  command  of  the  public  as  soon  as  certain  experiments  as  to  the  possi- 
bility of  enabling  electric  boys  to  give  a  steady  light  are  completed. — New 
York  Times. 


12 


THE    WASP. 


SHOW   NOTES, 


In  seeing  Mr:  Nat.  C.  Goodwin  as  "  Prof.  Pygmalion  Whiffles  "  in  Hobbies,  as  we 
have  seen  him  this  week  at  the  Baldwin,  one  has  the  inexpressible  satisfaction  of  know- 
ing .that  one  is  seeing  an  original.  The  subtle  cachet  of  originality  is  upon  everything 
he  does.  One  does  not  say,  "  He  reminds  me  of  Louis  Harrison,  Holmes,  Bowser, 
Richmond," but,  "Here  is  the  man  upon  whom  these  men,  more  or  less  funny,  have 
founded  themselves."  Goodwin  is  always  funny,  but  since  his  many  ambitious  imita- 
tors have  made  his  methods  fatally  familiar,  one  feels  a  certain  proprietorship  in  his 
witching  ways,  and  without  laughing  the  inner  spirit  says  approvingly,  "He's  doing 
all  right;  they'll  laugh  at  that."  His  most  captivating  accomplishment  is  his  dude 
accent— it  is  irresistible,  effeminate,  foolish,  foppish,  would-be-knowing  and  wholly 
funny.  His  imitation  of  the  London  concert -hall  singer,  the  favorite  feat  of  "artists" 
of  Goodwin's  stripe,  was  better  than  usual,  in  that  it  was  not  merely  endurable  but 
smile-worthy.  The  imitations  of  actors  were  greeted  with  quick  sharp  volleys  of  ap- 
plause, the  Lawrence  Barrett  and  Jefferson  being  the  be&t.  The  Irving  imitation— 
"Shylock's"  speech  to  "Antonio"  in  the  Merchant  of  Venice — certainly  realized  all 
that  we  have  heard  of  the  English  tragedian's  indistinct  enunciation,  which  must 
closely  resemble  the  efforts  of  a  man  born  without  any  "  roof  "  to  his  mouth,  spouting 
Shakespeare  during  incipient  lockjaw.  We  are  told  that  the  imitation  of  Mr.  Irving's 
character  of  "  Mathias  "  in  The  Bells  is  aseparate  performance— a  representation  all  by 
itself,  which  we  are  not  to  see,  since  the  fact  of  never  having  seen  Mr.  Irving  would 
render  it  comparatively  unmeaning. 

It  is  always  a  pleasure  to  find  Miss  HeTene  Dingeon's  name  on  the  bill,  and  her 
gool  singing  contrasts  with  the  flat,  open,  vapid  warbles  that  usually  prevail  in  these 
pieces,  like  rich,  warm  color  with  something  faded.  Miss  Ella  Majer  played  "Miss 
Euphemia  Bang"  with  a  courage  known  to  the  dramatic  profession  and  maternal  love 
alone,  and  her  heroism  was  greeted  with  the  wild  plaudits  it  deserved.  The  delicate 
humor  of  the  character  consists  in  the  outrage  upon  the  received  ideal  of  womanly 
graces  and  reserve  presented  by  a  woman,  old,  ugly,  sentimental  and  forward,  precipi- 
tating herself  into  the  arms  of  a  man  who,  besought  by  her  to  "  speak  without  fear," 
calls  her  "  the  damnedest  old  hag  under  heaven  "  as  he  saves  himself  by  flight.  The 
character  is  the  pride  and  joy  and  mainstay  of  the  English  comic  stage  and  is  a 
relished  import  upon  our  own. 

At  the  Grand  Opera  House,  George  H.  Clark  as  the  grandfather,  James  Heme, 
Katherine  Corcoran  and  the  wonderful  baby  are  holding  their  own  in  Hearts  of  Oak. 
Besides  illustrating  the  possible  capacities  of  actresses  still  in  arms,  the  play  gives  a 
good  picture  of  the  futility  of  a  ruai-riage  for  duty  when  the  love  is  given  elsewhere. 
The  folly  is  because  of  the  weakness  of  human  nature.  When  the  explosion  comes 
the  last  state  of  that  woman  is  worse  than  the  first,  as  crime  is  worse  than  boredom  on 
the  whole.  I  forgave  Dickens  for  the  first  time,  that  he  did  not  make  "  Esther  Sum- 
merson"  marry  "  Mr.  Jarndyce,"  in  Bleak  House,  when  I  saw  the  logical  outcome  of 
the  same  sort  of  marriage  in  Hearts  of  Oak.  By  the  way,  those  names,  "  Terry  Den- 
nison  "  and  "Chrystal,"  were  they  not  endeared  to  us  "dreaming  in  class-time" 
through  the  glowing  pages  of  May  Agnes  Fleming  ?  and  though  given  to  people  in  a 
very  different  walk  in  life,  even  there  was  not  "Terry  Dennison  "  the  type  of  self- 
sacrifice  ?    Hcaits  of  Oak  gives  place  to  Sheridan  in  the  Lyons  Mail  next  week. 

Li/iuvood  "done  noble"  at  the  California,  with  nearly  a  three  weeks  run  and  no 
baby.  Next  week  San  Francisco's  old  favorite,  James  O'Neill,  puts  on  Monte  Criulo 
here  as  a  counter  attraction  to  the  all-conquering  Mrs.  Langtry. 

A  Bunch  of  Keys  at  the  Bush  proves  that  none  of  its  natural  strength  is  abated 
and  drew  better  houses  than  Hobbies,  in  that  it  was  newer.  It  keeps  right  on  next 
week.  A.  L.  T. 

The  Orchestral  Union  gave  its  third  concert  of  the  fifth  series  at  Metropolitan 
Hall  last  week.  The  principal  work  rendered  was  the  Symphony  by  Gade,  a 
most  characteristic  and  interesting  composition.  The  strings,  as  usual,  were  good ; 
the  wind,  also  following  the  precedents  of  other  orchestras,  uncertain,  a  little  wheezy, 
and  at  times,  too,  slightly  off  key.  It  is  a  pity  some  full-lunged  musical  enthusiasts 
have  not  the  courage  of  a  certain  character  in  Cha:  les  Auchester,  who  became  a  -virtuoso 
on  the  trombone  because  the  composer  he  idolized  had  never  yet  found  a  satisfactory 
trombone -player. 

During  the  intermission  Dr.  Stallard,  the  new  president,  addressed  the  audience 
in  a  few  kind  words,  deprecating  criticism,  as  the  amateur  orchestra  was  obliged  to 
practice  during  time  stolen  from  recreation  or  sleep,  and  in  no  way  pretended  to  chal- 
lenge comparison  with  even  local  professional  orchestras  ;  requesting  unlimited  mem- 
bers to  join,  and  raising  the  subscription  from  five  to  ten  dollars  a  year.  Blanks  were 
provided  for  new  members  to  fill  up  and  hand  in  before  the  end  of  the  concert,  which 
had  the  effect  of  producing  a  stampede  from  the  hall  as  soon  as  the  president  had 
finished  his  remarks. 

The  second  part  opened  with  a  "  Pomponnette,"  orchestrated  by  the  con- 
ductor, Toepke,  who  has  returned  from  his  travels  and  resumed  his  command. 
It  was  sweetly  played,  and  the  audience  became  enthusiastic,  but  it  is  as  mo- 
notonous as  the  much-abused  "Amaryllis,"  It  was  followed  by  Raff's  exquisite 
"  Abends,"  which  is  a  credit  to  any  programme.  The  concluding  overture  by  Reissiger 
was  drowned  by  the  frantic  efforts  of  the  audience  to  escape.  It  is  time  for  this  prac- 
tice to  be  stopped.  The  Oakland  delegation  is  pardonable,  possibly,  but  for  that  exit 
ample  time  is  provided  between  the  numbers,  and  for  residents  the  stampede  is  simply 
ill-bred  and  inexcusable. 

Miss  Simonsen  assisted  the  orchestra,  singing  the  Jewel  song  from  Faust  in  a 
fresh  but  inflexible  voice,  leaving  out  all  the  trills  and  aspirating  the  runs  gaspingly. 
On  being  recalled  she  gave  a  charming  rendition  of  Rubinstein's  Du  bist  wie  eine 
Blumc.  Her  voice  has  only  one  timbre,  the  sombre,  which  debars  her  from  satisfac- 
tory operatic  efforts,  but  in  serious  German  lieder  it  is  very  pleasant.  Might  one 
suggest  that  she  leave  the  vivacities  of  the  rehearsal  in  the  green-room  of  the  concert 
hall. 

Remenyi  telegraphs  from  New  York  city  that  his  Auslralian  voyage  is  postponed 
fur  one  month.  The  exact  date  of  his  arrival  in  San  Francisco  will  be  known  in  a 
few  days. 


HER  PLEASURE. 

Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  tktje  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20  —  22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2. 50  upwards. 


England  has  sent  a  message  to  General  Gordon  commanding  him  to  re- 
turn immediately,  and  Gordon  will  probably  make  the  same  reply  as  the 
school  boy  to  his  mother  who  sent  for  him  to  come  home  from  school  : 
"Can't,  I'm  kep'  in." — Boston  Post. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 


A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  Lall  lordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal.     Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  $1 ;  six  bottles,  $5. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 

It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  SI.  10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 


38  German  Liniment  for  Rhematism. 
"    Headache, 
"    Sprains. 

"    Croup,  positive  remedy. 
"    all  pains. 
( the  greatest  internal  and  external  remedy 
(      out.     Try  it  and  be  convinced. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 
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READ  THIS. 
Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  tfSTno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish 
ment. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Bheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


DENTISTRY. 
C.  O.  Dean,  D.D.S.,  126  Kearny  street  (Thurlow  Block).     Gas  administered. 
Reasonable  prices.     Satisfaction  guaranteed. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm,  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

BETHESDA  WATER. 

It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloon 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it. 

A  GOOD  TONIC. 
If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  Stomach  Bitters.     Ask  for  it. 


Library  of  the  Ligue  Nationale  Francaise,  120  Sutter  street,  first  story,  open  d  aily, 
except  Sundays,  from  noon  to  6  p.m.,  and  from  7:30  to  10  o'clock,  p.  m.  Terms  of  ad 
mission  :   One  dollar  entrance  fee,  and  fifty  cents  per  month. 


THE    WASP. 
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HE  WAS  A   RUSTLER, 


"  I  am  a  rustler,  and  don't  yer  furgit  it,"  said  a  man  with  a  broad-brimmed 
hat  on  and  a  belt  full  of  deadly  weapons  on  Front  street  the  other  day.  I'm 
a  bad  man  from  Dakota  ;  and  yer  kin  put  me  down  whenever  there's  any 
scrimmagin'  ter  be  done.  I'm  thar  when  yer  want  some  big  work,  an'  don't 
yer  furgit  it.  None  o'  the  white-livered  sons  o'  washwomen  kin  run  over 
me." 

A  number  of  men  gathered  around  him  out  of  curiosity,  and  a  little  bit 
of  insignificant  manhood  stepped  forward  and  said  : 

"  Shake,  pardner.  I'm  a  rustler  myself,  an'  there  ain't  no  white-livered 
cuss  from  Dakota  that  kin  come  around  hyer  an'  brag  about  his  stuff  'thout 
lickin'  me." 

"  You  I  You  ? "  asked  the  surprised  Dakotan.  "  Why,  if  you  lived  whar 
I  come  from  they'd  eat  yer  up  alive." 

"  Go  'long  !  You're  a  big  kuock-kneed  coward  ! "  cried  the  little  man, 
frothing  at  the  mouth,  and  the  crowd  clapped  their  hands  and  cheered  heart- 
ily ;  but  before  the  cheer  had  died  away  the  Dakotan  giant  had  the  little 
fellow  bent  across  his  knee  and  was  spanking  him  like  all  sin. 

"  Yer  thought  yer'd  come  a  game  o'  bluff,  did  yer?  I  heard  yer  tell 
that  fellow  over  yander  what  yer'd  do,  and  that  ar  war  what  made  me  talk 
biff.  May  be  you'll  learn  by  this  that  there's  a  darned  sight  o'  foolishness  in 
the  stories  about  little  men  fixin'  big  uns.  Yer  kin  go  over  thar  now,  an' 
tell  yer  pardner  how  yer  got  fooled." — Exchange. 


It  often  occurs  that  doctors  do  not  care  to  tell  patients  the  whole  truth. 
An  Austin  doctor  has  a  very  neat  way  of  encouraging  the  patient,  and  at 
the  same  time  he  does  not  deviate  from  the  truth. 

"  Doctor,  please  examine  my  chest.  There  is  something  the  matter  with 
my  lungs,"  said  a  man  far  gone  in  consumption. 

The  doctor  examined  the  patient's  chest,  and  consoled  him  by  saying  : 

"  You  just  go  home,  and  don't  bother  about  your  lungs." 

"  Is  there  nothing  the  matter  with  them  ? " 

"  I  don't  say  that  there  is  nothing  the  matter  with  them,  but  they  will 
last  you  until  you  draw  your  last  breath,  and  you  will  certainly  not  have  any 
use  for  them  after  that." — Exchange. 


A  young  poetess  says  she  "told  her  secret  to  the  sweet,  wild  roses." 
She  was  very  imprudent.  When  the  sweet,  wild  roses  "  blow,"  she  will 
wish  she  had  kept  her  secret  to  herself. 


AMERICAN    BUNTIHC 

FLAGS. 

SEND    FOR    PRICES. 

G.   M.  JOSSELYN  &  CO., 

*-,        38  A  40  MARKET  STREET, 
San  Francisco. 


LIEBIG   COMPANY'S   EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  Finest  anil  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  for  Soups,  Made  Dishes  and 
Saaces.     Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jarB. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  la  a 
success  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
should  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"  &c. 

Genome  only  with  the  fac-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig'B  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  acroBS  the 
Label.  The  title"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  OBed  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genuineness, 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 
Co.,9,Fencburch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

^Sold    wholesale     by     RICHARDS     A 
II VUltlsOX,    San    Francisco. 


SANTiNELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  $1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
m<*uiil  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.A. 


THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 

— OP— 

TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

illanagcr. 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
32}     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paebages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


A  PRIZE.; 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
jfe,  and  receive  free,  a 
costl  v  box  of  goods  which 
""  help  all,of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


FALKS 


BEER 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   1  1   KEARNY   ST., 

Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Diseases 

YOUNG    MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  S500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED   MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  55.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26^  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  theScientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE   EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOI'\G  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  j  ears.  Nervous  aDd  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  resultof  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  et:. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  bkilhul  and  sucessful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  tiiobsughly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Disease.1-    of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  $1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THE 

WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 

Proprietress. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 


19  and    31    Post    Street. 


Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 


FREE  GALLERY. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty^ 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
_.  trated  state  the  med- 
J  ical  properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
_  form,  put  up  in  pets: 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  bv 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Foe  Sale  By  All  Dboqgists. 

To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

£JOQ  EEAfi. 
0<<>0  NT8t 
San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases,  nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURKD, 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fail 
■•to  call  upon  him. 
?:3The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  1  n  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  serviceB.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  nnleBB  he  effects  s  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale- 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR   REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW   &  CO., 

Agents 
Office,  308  California  St. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.   CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   213  SANSOME  ST.,    BAH  FBANOISOO 
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FOR  THE   INITIATED. 


An  Arab  came  to  the  river  side 

With  a  donkey  bearing  an  obelisk 
But  he  would  not  try  to  ford  the  tide 

For  he  had  too  good  an  * 

— Boston  Globe. 

In  the  morning  he  sought  to  ford  the  tide. 

When  the  donkey  stopped  the  water  to  quaff, 
The  rider  fell  off,  let  the  obelisk  slide, 

Thus  affording  j,  newspaper  IT 

— Rome  Sentinel. 

But  in  the  eve  when  the  tide  was  low 
And  the  sun  had  set  on  the  vegetation, 

He  stirred  up  the  mule  and  made  it  go, 
Nor  was  he  stopped  by  an  ! 

— Pittsburgh  Commercial  Gazette. 

Soon  they  reached  their  journey's  end, 
The  mule  was  frisky  under  the  lash, 

And  while  the  girls  looked  briskly  on 

The  mule  and  master  cut  a 

— Philadelphia  Evening  Post. 

And  a  very  good  impression  made ; 

Thus  filling  their  hearts  with  bliss, 
For  girls  have  often  donkeys  admired, 

But  this  is  said  in  (  ) 

— Chicago  Specimen. 

And  in  all  the  journey  the  donkey  made 

He  did  not  seem  to  be  weari-ed ; 
But  the  girls  were  nevertheless  afraid 

He  was  not  the  mule  of  the  . 

— Newark  Daily  Advertiser. 

But  he  was  cold,  this  wise  old  mule, 

Though  wise  was  he  as  Solon  ; 
For  though  his  load  was  kindling  wood, 

He  did  not  put  the  : 

— Life. 

So  he  set  forth  to  find  a  wife, 
And  thought  that  he  would  bag  her, 

But  a  butcher  put  an  end  to  his  life 
With  a  cold  and  piercing  f 

— Commercial  Advertiser. 

When  the  master  saw  that  his  friend  was  dead, 

And  finished  his  earthy  race, 
In  his  arms  he  took  the  old  mule's  head 

For  a  lingering  last    \- 

— Boston  Post. 

Like  Yorick  Sterne  in  maudlin  tears, 
He  wept  and  bawled  like  a  feeble  fool, 

For  the  loss  of  his  grub  there  may  be  fears 
As  much  as  the  donkey  he  used  to 


-Providence  Journal. 


Court  (to  prosecutor) :  Then  you  recognize  this 
handkerchief  as  the  one  which  was  stolen  from  you  ? 

Prosecutor  :     Yes,  your  Honor." 

Court  :  And  yet  it  isn't  the  only  handkerchief 
of  the  sort  in  the  world.  See,  one  I  have  in  my 
pocket  is  exactly  like  it. 

Prosecutor  :  Very  likely,  your  Honor  ;  I  had 
two  stolen. 


"  See  Wnat  Cuticura  Does  for  Me ! " 
JNFANTILE  and  Birth  Humors,  Milk  Crust,  Scaled 
Head,  Eczemas,  and  every  form  of  Itching,  Scaly, 
Pimply,  Scrofuluous  and  Inherited  Diseases  of  the  Blood, 
Skin  and  Scalp,  with  Loss  of  Hair,  cured  by  the  Cuti- 
cura Remedies.  Absolutely  pure  and  safe.  Cuticura,  the 
great  Skin  Cure,  50  cents;  Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite 
Skin  Beautifier  and  only  Medicinal  Baby  Soap,  25  cents, 
and  Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  Blood'  Purifier,  SI,  are 
sold  by  druggists.  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co.,  Bos- 
ton.    Send  for  "  How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


THE  NARROW  GUAGE. 


One  of  the  Auburn  school  committee  visited  a 
school  in  the  Barker  Mill  district  Thursday.  The 
scholars  were  answering  a  few  closing  questions 
from  the  visitors.  "What  is  the  holiday  to-mor- 
row?" was  asked.  "Decoration  Day,"  was  the 
reply  in  a  shout.  "  What  do  they  have  Decoration 
Day  for?"  "To  decorate  the  soldiers'  graves," 
said  several.  "  Why  should  they  decorate  the 
soldiers'  graves  anymore  than  yours  or  mine?" 
There  was  a  long  silence.  One  little  fellow  finally 
stuck  up  a  hand  in  the  further  corner  of  the  room. 
The  visitor  asked  him  to  speak.  The  boy  said, 
"  If  you  please,  sir,  I  think  it's  because  they  are 
dead  and  we  ain't." — Lewiston  (Me.)  Journal. 


Thou  art  to  me  so  dear, 
(I  think  this  line  is  Poe's, 
But  never  mind,  it  goes.) 
Thou  art  to  me  so  dear  ! 

(So  is  thy  lamb 
At  fifty  cents  a  pound.) 

Thou  art  so  sweetly  green, 
(I  likewise  am — 
I  bought  a  summer  ram 
For  vernal  mutton  and  forthwith  found 
The  truth  of  goody  Whittier's  "Might 
have  been.")  -  Life. 


"What  kind  of  a  landlord  have  you  got?''  in- 
quired one  tenant  of  another. 

"  He's  boss." 

"I  know  he  is,  and  he's  the  most  unaccommo- 
dating boss  in  town,  I  don't  care  what  you  say  to 
the  contrary." 

"  Git  out.  What  are  you  giving  me  ?  He's  the 
most  obliging  man  you  can  find  in  a  week.  He 
obliges  me  to  pay  the  rent  in  advance  every  month, 
or  my  furniture  goes  into  the  street,  kerslap. " — 
Merchant  Traveler. 


The  Wagner  concerts  in  Boston  were  followed 
by  a  baby  show.  A  lover  of  Wagnerian  music 
entered  the  latter  one  day  just  as  a  couple  of  dozen 
infants  were  howling  dismally,  and  turning  to  the 
door-tender  he  said,  with  an  air  of  surprise : 
"Why,  I  was  not  aware  that  another  series  of 
Wagner  concerts  had  begun!" — Norristoum  Herald. 


"  Hurry,  mamma,' 
"  its  leaking." 


said  a  child  with  a  cut  finger, 


If  you  think  you  are  a  prodigy  of  orthographic 
potentiality  go  into  a  Chinese  laundry  and  learn 
humility  of  On  Hang,  who  spells  two  shirts,  an 
undershirt  and  three  pairs  of  socks  with  a  K  wrong 
side  up,  and  all  the  rest  of  your  washing  with  half 
a  button-hook  and  two  or  three  fragments  of 
shattered  blizzard. — Pretzel's  Weekly. 


"Why  is  that  carpet  like  a  riot?"  asked  Mrs. 
Fusanfeathers  of  Mr.  F.  as  he  came  into  the  sitting 
room,  just  as  they  had  finished  cleaning  it.  "I 
don't  know,"  answered  Mr.  F.  "  Because  it  must 
be  put  down,"  responded  Mrs.  F.  handing  him  the 
hammer  and  tacks.     He  put  it  down. — Peck's  Sun. 


"I  don't  see  how  we  are  to  get  along.  The 
house  is  about  empty,  yet  it  is  impossible  to  reduce 
expenses.  Look  over  the  American  papers  and 
see  what  the  news  is,"  said  a  Canadian  hotel- 
keeper. 

"  I  have  looked  over  them.  There  has  not  been 
a  big  defalcation  in  the  United  States  for  two 
weeks,"  replied  the  clerk. 

"  My  stars  !  we  shall  be  ruined.  I  never  knew 
the  times  to  be  so  dull  !  " — Philadelphia  Call. 


Not  by  the  passion-panting  of  Milwaukee's  tuneful  Ella, 
Nor  by  the  spring  cathartic  "ad  "  is  borne  that  message 
sweet — 
But  I  know  that  June  is  here  when  the  crimson  sun-um- 
brella 
Comes  like  a  prince  of  poppies  to  illuminate  the  street. 

Oh,  take  me  out  and  tie  me  up— for  cussedness  and  pas- 
sion, 
I  could  lay  out  Ella  Wheeler  as  she  were  a  paper  doll, 
I  don't  care  a  rip  bang  whiffle-tree  if  it  is  not  the  fash- 
ion— 
I  could  eat  a  pretty  girl  beneath  a  poppy  parasol. 


"Do  look,  how  much  heavier  Digby's  wife  is 
than  he  is  !  "  cried  Blobson,  as  the  pair  referred  to 
rode  by  in  a  light  buggy.  "  Oh,  no,  that  isn't  it," 
replied  Popinjay;  "they  are  carrying  a  loaf  of 
Mrs.  Digby's  bread  to  a  poor  family  around  the 
corner  and  that's  what  weighs  down  her  side  of 
the  buggy  so." 


Fortify  the  system.  Al 
who  have  experienced  and 
witnessed  the  effect  of  Hos- 
tetter's  Stomach  Bitters  upon 
the  weak,  broken  down,  de- 
sponding victims  of  dyspep- 
sia, liver  complaint,  fever  and 
ague,  rheumatism,  nervous 
debility,  or  premature  decay, 
know  that  in  this  supreme 
tonic  and  alterative  there  ex- 
ists a  specific  principle  which 
reaches  the  very  source  of  the 
trouble,  and  affects  an  abso- 
lute and  permanent  cure. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


1,1E 

and  Iodide  of  Potass. 

Till;  BEST  BLOOD    PII  Id  I  IER  AND  TO«IC  ALTERA- 
TIVE IN  I'M-;. 

It  quickly  cures  all  diseases  originating  from  a  disordered  state 
of  the  Blood  and  Liver;  it  invigorates  the  Stomach,  Liver  and 
Bowels,  relieving  Dyspkfsia,  Indigestion  and  Constipation,  re- 
stores the  Appetite,  and  increases  and  haru^ns  the  Flesh. 

Rheumatism.  Neuralgia,  Blotches,  Bnils,  Pimples, 
Scrofula,  Gout,  Dropsy,  Tumors,  Halt  Rheum  and 
Mercurial  Pains  readily  yield  to  its  purifying- properties.  It 
leaves  the  Blood  Pure,  the  Liver  and  Kidneys  Ilealtliy, 
the  Complexion  Bright  and  Clear. 

FOR    SALE    BY    ALL    DRUGGISTS. 

J.    R.    GATES    &    CO.,    Proprietors, 
417  Sansome  St.,  cor.  Commercial,  San  Francisco. 


30  DAYS  TRIAL. 

To  i  oung.old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  Bexea,— scop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HOHNE'b  (New  Improved) 
ElectrlcBelt.  Electricity  la 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  itlsDls- 
easeand  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
S0.00U  cures  reported  in  188S, 
e  Belt.    Cures  without  medl- 


Whole  family  can  wi 

cine.  Pains  In  the  Hack,  Hips.  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lutnliafio,  General  Debility,  Kheimtatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Selatien,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture.Catarrh.  Piles  K|>1le|wv.  A'-nie,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

for  Pamphlet.  W.  J.  E0B1TE.  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.     Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Mauutacturer. 


E.UPTURE 


itively   cured  In  60  days  by 
llor-ne'tt  Elcctro-HuKnetla 

'  IhIi.Tiui-,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
^generating  a  continuous  Electric  &  Mag- 
tic  current .    Scientific.  Powerful,  Durable, 
Comfortable  and  Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
ture-  Price  Reduced.  fiOO  cured  in  H'A.  Send  for  pamphlet 
ELECTltO-AIAO'KTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY. 
70S  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


I  have  a  positive 
remedy  for  the 
above  dlsoasb;  by 
_  Its  use  thousands 
of  casei  oft  be  worst  kind  and  oflong  standing  have  been  cured.  Indeed, 
BOBtrongismy  faith  in  liseiliency.tbatl  wlllsend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
togetherwithaVAI.UA.tJLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease,  to  any  sufferer. 
Give  Express  and  P.  O.  address  DR.  T.  A.  3L00UM,  181  Pearl  St.,  .N .  Y. 


LONG  TIME  4  per  cent.  LOANS. 

Principal   to   stand    as    Ions   as  Interest  is  paid. 

Men  of  moderate  means  should  write  at  once  for  particulars,  eu 
closing  6  cts.  for  Loan  forms,  etc.  Persoual  security  only 
for  interest. 

K.  hi: vr,  Sec'y,  21  W.  Gtu  St.,  Cincinnati,  O. 


LADY  AGENTS  permlSnt 
employment  and  good  salary 
selling  Queen  City  Skirt  and 
Stocking  Supporters  etc.  Scru- 
ple outfit  free.  Address  Queen 
CitySuspenderCO'tOinaluiti,  0. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP    COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
t  -.-ii  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
1  Francisco,  for  porta  in  California, 
*  Oregon,    Washington  and  Idaho 

Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 

lows  : 

Callforntii    Southern    t'oaat    Route.- 

Steamers  will  sail  about  every  ■■■■  ■  u.l  day  a.  m, 
for  tho  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
BTery  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  ■ 'ruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  H^ifm-d,  S.111  Luis 
Obispo,  Gariota,  Santa  Barhar  ,  entura,  Hue- 
neme,  S  n  Pedru  Los  Angeleo  a\-l  Sau  Diego. 

Rrillh.li  Columbia  and  thslui  Koiile. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  in  >»  ihnut  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  TownsenU,  W.  T-,  Vict  iria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wraiufel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  viaska,  oonnectiug  .it  Port  Town- 
•end  with  Victoria  and  Pmret  .mid.  Steamer 
lei\;ing  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  nonth. 

Victoria   and   Paget    Sound    Route.— 

The  steamers  GEO.  \V.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
SftD  Francisco,  at  10  A.  M.,  on  -March  3d, 
11th,  19th,  -.'7th,  and  every  eighth  day  there- 
after for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Cownsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila  oom  and  Olj-mpia,  mak- 
ing close  -oonection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  tfinea,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impir- 
tant  points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  March  2d,  10th,  ISth,  -20rh,  and 
every'  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  March  3d,  11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Koulc.—  The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
eiflc  Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days- March  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th, 
25th,  30th,  April  4th,  ind  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  tod  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Koute.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Mond^j 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey'a  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Buss  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 


EASTWARD 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Pbinoipal 
Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS     CITY,     ATCHISON 
and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

TELE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 

Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ult^ 

T.    J.    POTTEK, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T     D.   He  KAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  BurliogtOD  ami  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  leave  Station,  feot  of  Market 
street,  South  Side  at 

8 "On  *■  ^'**  d*"'}'*  Alvarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
■  OU  terville,  tUvieo,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSK,  Los  Gatos,  Wrights,  Glenwood,  Felton, 
Big  Trees,  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2,0  A  P.  M.  (except  Sunday),  Express:  .Mt. 
lOU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centenille, 
Alviso,  Agnowe,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  aud  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4, On  P.  M.,  doily,  (or  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
•  OU  and    intermediate    points.      SATUR- 
DAYS and  SUNDAYS  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

(PC  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
vBO  «'.'.o0  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAY'S 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY',  in- 
elusive. 

8af\f\  A.   M.,    evcrv    Sunday,   excursion    to 
,UU  SAX  JOSE,  BUS  TREES  and  SANTA 
CKUZ. 

<t>  O   to  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA  CM  Z. 
mi  yc  to  SANTA  CLARA  and  SAN  JOSE. 

TO     (11KL1MI     AMI      ILA11EBA. 

§6.00,  §6.30,  §7.00,  7.30,  8.00,  8,30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  1100,  11.30  A.  M.  1,12.00,  12.30, 
«[1  00,  1.30,  1J2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30,  4  00,  4.30,  5.00 
5.30,  0  00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.30,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Wentter  streets. 
Oakland  §5.30,  §6.00.  §6.30,  7.' 0,  7.30  8.00, 
8.30.  9.00,  9.30,  10.0,/,  10.30,  U11.00,  11  30  A.  SI. 
•112.00,  12.30,  HI.OO,  1.30,  2  00.  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.3Q.  11.45  P.  M. 

From  lltgll  street,  Alameda-  §5.16,  §5.46, 
§6.16,  6-6,  7.16,  7.46.  8.16,  8.46.  9.16  9.40, 
10.16,  1110.46,  11.16,  1111.46  A.  M.  12  16,  1(12.46, 
1  16,  1  46,  2.10,  2.46,  3.16,  3. 46,  4  16,  4.46,  6.16, 
6.46,  6.16.  6.46,  7  16,  9.16,  11.31  P  M. 

$  Sundays  excepted. 

II  Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 


L.  FILLMORE, 

Superintendent. 


R.  M.  GARRATT, 
G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

Yon  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

ffH.     T.     COLEMAN     &    CO. 

Sole    Agents' 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 
Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  MINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  or 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Fivb  Htjn- 
prkd  Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  «nd 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  SI. 50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  S5  ^  ent  to  any  address, 
Con fidbnti ally,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  MPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  Bent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  eymptoms,  sex 
and  age      Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


DR.    ROWAS'S 

FAMOUS    REMEDY 

FOR 

SEA   SICKNESS. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyapepsiaor  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  wc 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  anv 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  P  psin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

igTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drugstore,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  FranciRm. 


OK.  LIEK14;'S 

WONDEKFU L 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greate  t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  '  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  i.  discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanettly  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hypenesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2:  ease  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  tho  past  sevenfceeu 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  spe*d- 
il-  ,  thorough!}  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Pros' atorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  prober  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  from  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

BST  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.  SPREGKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M  erchants. 


AGENTS    FOR 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Ilawailan  Packet*. 
S.  S.  Hepworth's  reutrtftigal  Ma- 
chines, Kced'B  Patent  Pipe 
and  ..oiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Maimfacturer. 

ESTABLISHED     1859. 

SOLE  AGBSTS  FOR  THE  ONLY  GKNOTNB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Host  Elegant  Stock  of  BUllard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

9  4  5    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 


Prices   20   per   cent.  Lower  than  any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

t&    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    *£» 


£3?  Cures  with 
unfailing  c  b  r- 
TAiNTY  Nervous 
and  Physical  De 
bility;  Vital  Ex- 
haustion.  Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terriblg  results^of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.      1  krmanmvt      tres    Guaranteed. 
1  rice  $2.50  per  b.  ttle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C  D.  SALFIELD,  310 
Kearny  street,  ■  an  Francisco. 

TRIAL    B.C-TTLE    FREE, 
^ufficif-nt  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WTLI IAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  HAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works  ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Aahton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Opera  Glasses 

THE    LATEST    JUST    RECEIVED. 

1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1884 


3pr 

PEBBLE      SPECTACLES ! 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Buslt. 

Orders  by  Slufl  or  Express  Promptly 
Atteiided  to. 

Compound   Astigmatic    Lenses 
llouuted  to  order  at  two  hoars  notice* 


THE    WASP. 


SCHMIDT  LABELS  UTHO.CO,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


AN        EXPENSIVE        CIRCUS 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

MANUFACTURING 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders   by    Mall    Mill  rcrHve  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention*  <;»ods  sent 

to  any  purl  or  tin-  mate  or 

Territories 


ETJBEKIA 
COTTON 

GARDEN  HOSE 

Stronger  three  to  one,  and  lighter  two  to  one, 
than  the  beat  four-plv  Rubber  Hose  ;  and  if  left 
out  in  the  sun  and  air  continuously,  or,  if  put 
away,  put  away  dry,  will  stand  the  roughest 
kind  of  usage  and  will  list  for  years. 

Also,  RUBBER  HOSE  of  extra  quality  and  at 
ow  price. 

W.  T.  V.  SCUENCK, 
36  California  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  321  II A URLT  ST. 
REFINERY,        ■       -       -       POTRERO. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

6G9  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.   THIHD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 


L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

MANDTACrUREES   AND   UIP0RT8R3  OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  kinds  op  Harness  &  Patent  Lbathees, 
422  A  421  Battery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 


Patent   and  Trade-Mark    Law  a 
Specialty. 

BOONE  &SCRIVNER 

Attorneys-at-Law, 

320   CALIFORNIA  ST.,  BOOHS  U  I, 
Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 

IMPORTERS  CF 

HDI^-IMIOIISrTDS 

AND 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,      Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIAMOND  or  otlier  Jewelry  Made  to  Order,  at  Close  Price*. 
no    'lo\  I  i.imii  111    <THEET. 

^-SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  CTORE 
ost  IYIarked     vuccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  home  manufacture. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET 


STREET, 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


US-BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


ALFRED  URMMBAUM  &  CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS  IFOR 

GEORGE    GOULET    &   CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Reims,  France. 

The  Phoenix  Bottling  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEEE 

NEW    YORK. 

No.     193    CALIFORNIA.    STREET,    S.    F. 


WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

101   STOCKTON  Sr,  Cor.  O'FAKRELL,  ft  I  k  II  f\  ft 

Henry  F.  MillerHslLHemme  &  Long" lANUu. 

A_.    W^LDTJETTFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

737    MARKET    STREET,  "SAN    FRANCISCO, 

AND— 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 


NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


I  CHI     BAN 


SEE     ADVERTISEMENT     ON     DRAMA'IIC     1'AVE. 


BE  T  H  E  S  D  A For  Kidney  c°mPiaint 
WATER  A       And  Diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  P. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS    EOB 

HALLET,    DAVI3   &    CO'S 

CELEBBATED 

PIAJNTOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
No.  13  SaDKume  Street,  S.  F. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping    and     Commission 
Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market  and   Main  streets, 
SAU    FRANCISCO. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO  , 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain   &    Commission 
Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


A    REVOLUTION 

IfJ    THE 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC   SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative  Agent  of 
our  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  nmnoi 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  iltignetlc  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT    BATTERIES 

will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 

i'.  truth  of  what  we  say.     Try  a 

l|pair.     Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  an> 

address.   Send  forour  new  book, 

"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic   Shield   Co. 
10g  post  street, 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


K01ILKK  A  CHASE,  137  to  139   Post  St., 
Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast 


BETTER    THAM    GOLD. 


^ 


Budweiser  Ononryauafh'  The  Louvre, 
SMOKE  e  AMBROSIA  CIGAR. 


JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
Phelan  Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


The  Best  in 
the  Market. 


SFE0NRD  CURTIS,  DIXON  &  CO.,  309  Clay, 
Cigar  Manufacturers. 


FOR 
PRICE 
LIST. 


Germea  for  Breakfast, 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY    IT. 


John  T.  Cutting  &  Co., 


-SOLE    ACENTS.- 


final 


T     MAHnnwhtTftR   Rr.  HO      A\     MAP  THAT    ■STR.TiiTilT' rg«a   final 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  '-THE"  STYLES.  NECa0ndTofHKrAdR^?NsS5MERY 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALL   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1  00 

Dr.  STAKSOJJ, 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11&13DUPONT, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon. 

German  Bakery  ano  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  Stan  Francis*  o. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  caKes 
made  to  Older.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  ItKI  S<  II K. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 

DEALEBS  in 

Wines,    Liquors,    Groceri.s, 

2}  lllKl    HI  CALIFORNIA   ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drimim,  Sak  Feakciscq. 


®& 


ZtoZiP 


zmm^r, 


^^ 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

C  H  A  M?P  A  G  N  E  . 

QUARTS  AND  PJNT8.     ' 

A.   VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

42<>  «i  431  BATTEKY  ST.,  S.  F. 

Dft  HENLEY'S 


OELEB 


Tie  lireaiesi 
UerTiae 
Howl 


BEE 


(Lieniu's  Extract), 

tie  f  onerim  nutritive 

and  Impratoi. 


(PyTOsaospoate), 

Ionic  lor- tie  Blood,  and 

rood  tor  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  "in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  Wires,  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  an,d  IRON  has  shpwn.to  pcssess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken;  down  constitutions 
and  resfore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in"  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,-  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,     COX  -&'  CO., 
537,  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. .' 

Lick    House! 

-      ON   ?HB 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.     First-class  Restau- 
rant.     The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 

Wm.    F.   HARRISON,    Manager. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  6  Anatomy 

751  IHarJtet  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
,  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St..  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


CAN  fRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 

"   ft   $   $   f    p    $ 

OUR  LAGER  BEEB  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAE 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY   nTJivT4TP 


QTOCK    BREWERY 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 
Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 

RUDOLPH  MOHE,  Secretary 


14  JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


[MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO-, 

41;  and  419 

|Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.  Deweese,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

C.  II.   Moore. 

O  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  B.  limit, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 


FROM  FRANCE 

IN  QUARTS 

AND 

PINTS.    XV\* 

jy"/       23"Private  Cuvee 


SOLD 

BY  ALL 

DEALERS, 
JOBBERS 
And  GROCERS. 


Shield-Premiere  Qualite. 


Beware  of  Imitations. 


DRINK 


F  A  L  K  '  jg 

MILWAUKEE  BEER. 

PHOTOG-RAPHEE., 

S   M<iiM««m«>ry    Street,   San   Francfsco. 


NAGLEE  BRANDY. 

S.  P.  M1DDLETON,  Agent, 

116   910JVTftO.il  I  ICV  ST.,  S.  F. 


Wolters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS  AND    DEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1853. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the 

J.  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

429  to  437  JACKSON  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

211  A  213  I'lLIFOIlMI   SI.,  S.F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


POWDER 


THE    STRONGEST    AND     BEST  I 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  aold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24,  1883. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  M'f'g  Co.: 

Dbar  Sir— After  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  add  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  hut  is  a  pure, . 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D.,  \  Members  of  San 

W.  A.  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,     \  Francisco  Board 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D.,  }  of  Health. 

Manufactured  My 
BOTHIN     M'F'Q     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


■sag  >  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  °-  .22°JL*  "P* 


MARKET     STREET,     g.     F. 


SAN      FRANCISCO,      SATURDAY,     JUNE      21,      1884. 


SAMMY         DECLINES. 


SCHMID1   LrtdtL  &  UTHO.  CO.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE    WASP. 


PARAPHRASES   OF   HEINE. 


The  rose  breathes  out  her  perfume.     Does  she  know 

What  she  sighs  forth  ?    The  nightingale's  sweet  note 
Thrills  all  our  soul,  but  does  she  feel  the  woe 
We  guess  at  as  it  swells  her  passionate  throat  ? 

I  know  not,  and  I  would  not  know.     Reveal 
The  truth,  it  makes  us  sad.     If  nightingale 

And  rose  but  feign  that  thing  they  make  us  feel 
Blest  were  such  feigning,  and  we  bid  it  hail !  • 

"ill. 

I  love  a  flower.     I  shall  find  it  never ! 

That  is  my  pain. 
I  seek  a  heart  in  the  flower-cups  ;  ever 

I  seek  in  Vain. 

The  flowers  breathe  sweet,  and  the  starlight  glistens  ; 

The  nightingale's  song 
Echoes  my  heart  as  it  looks  and  listens 

For  one  as  strong. 

The  meaning  of  that  sweet  song  in  sorrow 

Is  now  distilled : 
We  are  sad  with  longing,  that  no  to-morrow 

Shall  see  fulfilled. 


A.  H.  K. 


SOCIETY  NOTES, 


The  receptions  of  Mrs.  Gummer  Vanmilquesoppe  will  be  continued  right 
along  through  the  summerj  this  lady's  friends  being  so  passionately  attached 
to  her,  and  so  inexpressibly  fond  of  her  entertainments,  that  they  will  not 
leave  town  during  the  summer.  Most  of  the  watering  placf  s_  are  about  to 
close  for  want  of  their  patronage,  but  the  Hotel  del  Monte  hopes  to  drag  on 
a  sickly  kind  of  existence  until  this  enchanting  lady  can  be  induced  to  run 
for  office.  The  subsequent  disclosures,  it  is  thought,  will  alienate  her  friends 
and  restore  prosperity  to  the  country  hotels. 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Miss  Diaway  Dristic  to  a  gentleman 
whose  name  Miss  Dristic  refuses  to  disclose.  We  tender  thismatrimoni.il 
dark  horse  our  soulful  congratulations. 

On  Wednesday  last  the  wedding  of  Mr.  John  Oldbuck  to  Miss  Kittie 
Gush  was  celebrated  at  the  Church  of  the  Holy  Nonentity  by  the  Rev. 
Jehoda  Swine.  Owing  to  a  recent  bereavement  in  the  family  of  the  bride- 
groom— his  wife  having  died—  the  wedding  was  strictly  private.  After  the 
ceremony,  the  unhappy  couple  left  for  Fillmore  street. 

Amateur  theatricals  at  San  Rafael  continue  to  attract  the  belles  and 
beaux  of  that  charming  scruburban  resort.  On  Saturday  evening  last  a  de- 
lighted audience  witnessed  the  performance  of  the  comedietta,  A  Sappy  Pear. 
It  was  nobly  rendered  by  all  who  participated,  the  male  characters  being, 
especially  well  played  by  a  set  of  young  gentlemen  who,  as  opportunity 
might  serve  or  temptation  offer,  would  adorn  or  rob  any  stage  in  the  land. 

The  fact  that  Mr.  John  S.  Gray  was  recently  convicted  of  embezzlement 
and  sent  to  the  penitentiary  has  given  rise  to  rumors  injuriously  affecting 
his  honor.  We  have  always  found  Mr.  Gray  a  gentleman  in  all  the  relations 
of  social  life,  and  think  it  highly  unfair  that  no  distinction  should  be  made 
between  a  man's  public  and  his  private  character. 

Among  the  many  summering  places  in  the  foot-hills,  Auburn,  by  reason 
of  its  beautiful  scenery  and  charming  climate,  ranks  as  one  of  the  most  pop- 
ular of  last  resorts. 

It  is  reported  that  John  Smith  is  about  to  leave  for  New  York.  He 
will  travel  alone,  a  special  train  of  seventeen  cars  having  been  engaged  to 
hold  him. 

The  youDg  ladies  of  Mills'  Seminary  will  hold,  at  the  beginning  of  the 
next  term,  a  series  of  debates  on  the  question,  "  Which  is  most  destructive 
small-pox,  adulterated  spruce  gum,  or  a  false  young  man  1 "  We  acknowl- 
edge the  receipt  of  a  season  ticket  to  stand  outside  the  grounds  and  yearn. 

Mrs.  Blohegan  Squamdugle's  conversion  to  religion  is  announced  to  take 
place  next  spring,  during  Lent. 

It  is  authoritatively  stated  that  Miss  Simprella  Enameline  Marrowfat 
is  setting  her  cap  at  the  Rev.  Macfoodle  Creamoil. 

The  fashion  of  soiled  underclothing  has  been  revived  in  the  East.  It  is 
said  that  Mrs.  Blaine's  example  has  brought  it  about,  she  being  of  so  strictly 
conservative  a  disposition  that  change  is  distasteful  to  her. 

Invitations  to  the  deathbed  of  Mrs.  Hifli  Ostentasche  are  now  so  much 
sought  after  that  she  has  several  times  been  asked  to  make  them  transfer- 
able, but  this  she  declines  to  do,  lest  the  scalpers  corner  the  lot  and  the 
event  take  place  before  they  are  willing  to  sell.  The  family  physician  thinks 
she  will  hold  out  for  about  three  weeks  yet  before  she  will  have  the  pleasure 
of  saying  farewell  to  her  friends,  but  we  hope  not. 

At  the  latest  fashionable  funeral  the  corpse,  a  blonde,  was  dressed  in  a 
seal  brown  walking  suit  cut  high  in  the  back  with  a  neck-yoke  of  green 
cheese-cloth,  quilled.  The  hair  was  drawn  tightly  back  from  the  forehead 
lifting  the  eyelids  with  quite  a  novel  effect.  A  dainty  device  was  a  tiny 
embroidered  cushion  on  the  breast,  to  support  the  jaw,  which  was  suffered 
to  fall  in  a  simple  and  natural  manner  instead  of  being  suspended  in  an  un- 
sightly sling.  The  feet  were  thrust  into  white  canvas  walking-boots  heavily 
hobnailed,  but  adorned  at  the  instep  with  neat  bows  of  old  lace.     Altogether 


the  costume  was  elegant  and  in  excellent  taste,  the  general  effect  of  it  being 
to  suggest  a  long  journey.     The  corpse  looked  remarkably  well. 

The  runaway  match  arranged  between  Miss  Soapie  Slumbred  and  Mr. 
Giltedge  Dood  will  not  take  place,  owing  to  consent  of  the  parents. 

The  Snoopkins  mansion  is  being  renovated  from  garret  to  cellar,  Mr. 
Snoopkins  having  given  directions  by  telegraph  in  the  words,  "  Fix  her  up 
regardless."  In  accordance  with  spirit  and  letter  of  this  instruction,  the 
upholsterers  have  undertaken  to  rearrange  the  water-pipes  and  the  plummers 
are  laying  down  carpets  and  draping  windows. as  fast  as  ever  they  can.  It 
is  supposed  that  Mr.  Snoopkins  means  to  return  (from  Milpitas)  with  a 
bride.  He  is  our  most  eminent  citizen,  worth  rather  more  than  five  hundred 
millions,  and  has  been  a  patron  of  the  arts  and.  industries  all  his  life.  We 
respectfully  pass  our  tongue  over  his  boots. 

Mr.  Snoopkins,  whose  mansion  has  for  some  time  been  undergoing  re- 
pairs, returned  from  Milpitas  the  other  day  with  a  bride — an  old  sweet- 
heart of  ours.  The  rascally  old  vulgarian  found  his  house  in  such  a  state  of 
disorder  that  he  kicked  like  a  steer.     Serve  him  right. 

Claw-hammer  coats  for  society  editors  and  their  reportererare  to  be  made 
with  heavy  padding  in  the  tails,  which  do  not  part  but  only  seem.  The  pad- 
ding is  for  the  purpose  of  enabling  the  wearer  to  be  shown  out  with  less  fric- 
tion than  is  possible  with  a  coat  cleft  for  the  boot.  The  box-toed  host  can 
now  dismiss  a  society  editor  with  apparently  the  most  calamitous  conse-  ■ 
quences  to  that  person,  but  in  reality  nothing  but  a  pleasant  impetus  that 
will  linger  in  the  memory  no  longer  than  till  the  next  party.  The  new  gar-  - 
ment  has  already  been  adopted  in  the  Chronicle  office,  and  the  lady  editor  of 
The,  Fashionable  Person's  Weekly  Necessary  thinks  of  wearing  one  herself.- 


THE    "WASP'S"   NOTE-BOOK. 


While  we  are  restricted  to  the  single  word  dude  to  express  every  sort  of 
young  man  from  vulgar  masher  to  innocent  elegant,  the  French  have  boule- 
oardier,  pschutteux,  bondine,  and  the  very  latest  is  grelotteux  or  "shiverer."- 
There  are  subtle  differences  in  the  people  these  names  designate  :  the  boule- 
vardier — a  man  who  frequents  the  boulevards,  or  bully-yards  as  theChicagonese 
call  them,  has  pretensions  to  wit,  is  essentially  a  talker  and  may  be  any  age, 
whereas  the  g)elotteux  or  shiverer  ought  to  be  an  imbecile,  silent  even  in  the 
society  of  his  fellows,,  existing  essentially  as  a  clothes-wearer  and  is  young 
and  ingenuous,  saith  the  Hour. 


The  Lundy  (Cal.)  Index  contained  recently  an  account  of  the  character- 
istics of  the  great  Sierra  tunnel  at  Tioga,  which  is  of  the  utmost  interest  to 
science  as  an  explanation  of  hitherto  mysterious  phenomena  peculiar  to  tun- 
nels. This  tunnel,  says  the  Index,  "has  developed  the  presence  in  the  in- 
durated mud-stone  of  Tioga  hill  of  protoxide  of  nitrogen,  the  exhilarating 
gas  known  as  'laughing  gas.'  The  inhalation  of  protoxide  of  nitrogen  pro- 
duces exhilaration,  an  irresistible  impulse  to  muscular  exertion,  insensibility 
to  pain,  and  develops  the  characteristic  propensities  of  an  individual  to  a 
striking  degree."  Every  scientific  observer  must  have  seen  and  marveled  at 
the  eff  ct  going  through  a  tunnel  will  have  upon  many  of  the  passengers, 
and  may  recall  that  the  symptoms  have  usually  been  exhilaration,  an  irre- 
sistible impulse  to  muscular  exertion  and  a  development  of  the  characteristic 
propensities  of  an  individual,  if  not  to  a  striking  at  least  to  a  colliding  de- 
gree. Now,  thanks  to  the  Lundy  Index,  we  shall  ever  after  know  that  when 
going  through  a  tunnel  we  hear  a  squeal  and  a  giggle  and  a  tussle  from  the 
direction  where  the  drummer  and  the  pretty  girl  are  seated,  it  is  due  merely 
to  the  presence  of  protoxide  of  nitrogen  in  an  indurated  mud-sill. 


Gedrge  C.  Cochran  is  quoted  as  saying  that  the  most  interesting  books 
are  simply  records  of  active  individualities.  George  must  be  waiting  for 
John  L.  Sullivan's  autobiography  with  feverish  anticipation. 


The  New  York  Journal  says  the  girls  are  wearing  "  bugle  trimming  "  on 
1  accordion  skirts. "     The  latest  design  in  lace  pins  is  the  syrosophone. 


The  Chicago  Evening  Mail  says:     "Aime'e  Still  Full  of  Expedients." 
Oh,  that's  what  she  calls  it,  beg  pardon,  didn't  know. 


All  beer  is  good,  say  an  exchange,  and  some  beer  is  better  than  others ; 
but  any  beer  is  better  than  none.  The  only  problem  is  :  "To  beer  or  not 
to  beer. " 


Rose  Eytinge,  the  actress,  said  in  an  interview  that  all  newspaper  men 
when  they  become  dramatic  critics  scourge  all  the  actors  because  they  them- 
selves had  written  plays  that  were  refused.  Newspaper  men  love  the  stage, 
said  she,  but  the  stage  loves  not  the  newspaper  man's  play.  "  Were  it  not- 
for  the  obstinate  ones  who  have  minds  of  their  own,  and  those  who  do  not 
read,  the  power  of  the  press  would  be  absolute."  All  right  for  you,  Rose 
Eytinge.  You  just  try  to  get  along  without  the  press  and  rely  on  your 
obstinate  and  illiterate  constituency  and  see  where  you'll  land,  bless  you  ! 


Summer  days  bring  beautiful  garments  to  field  and  forest  says  a  con- 
temporary. Well,  it  doesn't  send  them  back  from  the  field  and  forest  beau- 
tiful, if  there's  custard  pie  in  the  basket  or  tar-weed  in  the  field. 


"  How  did  you  like  Mr.  Roberts  ?  "  asked  a  fair  Bostonian  of  a  San  Fran- 
ciscan to  whom  she  had  introduced  that  gentleman.  "Oh,  we  admired  him 
so  much,"  said  the  San  Franciscan,  "and  mamma  said  his  manners  were 
just  like  a  British  nobleman's."  "In  what  way,"  inquired  the  Bostonian, 
somewhat  amazed  at  this  violent  enthusiasm.  "  Why,  we  invited  him  to 
dinner,  and  he  came  late,  and  when  he  went  away  he  borrowed  our  books 
and  music  for  his  friends,  and  after  that  he  never  called  or  even  sent  a  card. 
It  was  so  English  I     We  all  liked  him  ! " 


"  Must  I  give  way  and  room  to  your  rash  collar?"  as  the  young  gentle- 
man's ears  remarked  to  his  expansive  linen. — Boston  Transcript. 


THE    WASP. 
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NIGHT  ON  THE  DEEP. 


On  the  gray  waste  of  waters  the  mantle  of  night, 
Hath  sunk  like  the  shroud  of  the  ocean, 

And  the  mariner  waits  for  the  faint  beacon  light, 
While  his  honest  heart  swells  with  emotion. 

As  be  dreams  of  his  fireside  smiling  and  fair, 
Where  his  babe  nestles  down  on  its  pillow, 

While  his  wife  hovers  over  and  whispers  a  prayer 
For  the  father  away  on  the  billow. 

And  he  clings  to  the  shrouds  in  the  gathering  gloom, 
While  his  bark  through  the  breakers  is  bounding, 

And  the  crash  of  the  surf,  with  its  tireless  boom, 
Like  a  dirge  on  his  ear  is  resounding. 

The  mermaid  hath  sunk  'neath  the  boisterous  wave, 
All  stilled  are  her  ravishing  numbers, 

And,  deep  in  the  heart  of  her  coraline  cave, 
On  seamoss  and  amber  she  slumbers. 

When  hark  !  comes  a  crash  through  the  breakers'  roar, 
With  a  moan  like  the  cry  of  the  dying  ! 

Which  startles  the  gulls  from  the  rocky  shore 
To  the  reef  where  the  vessel  is  lying. 

And  the  prayer  of  the  wife,  by  her  baby's  cot, 
For  the  husband  and  father  they  cherish, 

Is  offered  in  vain,  as  the  warning  shot 
Rings  aloud  from  the  crew  as  they  perish  ! 

Again  the  report  with  a  lingering  cry  ! 

And,  winging  his  stormy  flight  seaward, 
The  albatross  marks  as  he  passes  it  by 

The  black  jagged  rock  to  the  leeward. 

And  over  its  forehead  the  green  waters  rash, 
With  a  murmuring  plashing  and  crooning, 

While  the  wind  and  the  surf  break  the  magical  hush 
Like  the  wraiths  of  the  billow  communing. 

The  seabird  secure  on  the  treacherous  wave, 

And  lulled  by  its  slumberous  motion, 
Hath  fallen  asleep  o'er  the  mariner's  grave — 
The  pitiless,  fathomless  ocean. 
San  Francisco,  June,  1884. 


-Sheldon  Borden. 


THE   LANGTRY  FALL. 


A  "Wasp"  Commissioner  Interviews  the  Lily. 


The  reporters  of  the  dailies  having  all  failed  in  their  efforts  to  interview 
Mrs.  Langtry  it  devolved  upon  the  Wasp,  as  it  always  does  in  such  cases,  to 
furnish  a  truthful  and  artistic  pen  picture  of  the  lady's  abode,  the  state  of 
her  mind  and  her  views  on  the  probable  result  of  the  late  rains.  Proceed- 
ing in  his  own  private  dawg-cart  to  the  palace  car  occupied  by  Mrs,  Langtry, 
the  Wasp  commissioner  handed  his  card  to  a  Chinese  slave,  sitting  on  the 
steps  of  the  car.  The  intelligent  slave,  after  a  startled  glance  at  the  card, 
hastily  presented  the  commissioner  to  a  negro  servant,  who  presented  him  to 
an  Irish  waiter,  who  presented  him  to  an  English  valet,  who  presented  him 
to  a  French  maid,  who  presented  him  to  an  American  agent,  who  set  up  a 
bottle  of  wine  and  presented  him  to  Mrs.  Langtry.  The  beautiful  woman 
half  reclined  on  a  bail  of  priceless  furs  of  tigers,  lions,  buffalo  and  a  Jersey 
cow.  The  mellow  light  from  a  swinging  lamp  of  gold,  burning  perfumed 
oils  from  the  Orient,  threw  a  luxurious  glow  over  the  face  and  softly  robed 
form  of  the  famous  beauty. 

11  Ah,  me  deah  chappie,"  said  she  in  melodious  tones  to  the  commissioner, 
"  sit  deown.  I  was  just  reading  one  of  your  unapproachable  articles  in  the 
jolly  Was})." 

The  commissioner  sank  languidly  upon  a  pile  of  costly  Persian  rugs  and 
permitted  himself  to  be  fanned  by  a  Malay  slave,  and  accepted  from  the 
hands  of  a  stately  Turk  the  stem  of  a  lighted  hookah,  whose  jeweled  mouth- 
piece was  in  itself  at  once  a  work  of  exquisite  art  and  a  fortune.  After 
some  conversation  about  political  subjects,  during  which  Mrs.  Langtry  ex- 
pressed surprise  that  the  Republican  convention  in  Chicago  should  have 
elected  as  chairman  that  dreadful  Judge  Lynch,  whose  practice  of  sentenc- 
ing untried  horse-thieves  to  be  hanged  by  a  mob  had  so  often  shocked  the 
English  people,  the  commissioner  said  : 

"  But  what  I  wished  most  to  question  you  about,  madame,  is  your  remark- 
able fall  in  the  third  act  of  A  Wife's  Peril.1' 

The  fair  features  of  the  Lily  were  instantly  clouded  by  a  look  of  pain 
and  her  hand  instinctively  rubbed  her  back,  as  Bhe  said,  smiling  sadly  : 

£(  You  may  indeed  call  it  a  remarkable  fall.  You  have  no  idea  what  I 
went  through  in  mastering  it." 

"  Will  you  not  kindly  give  me  some  idea  %  " 

11  Well,  when  I  first  went  into  training  for  that  fall,  I  did  so  because  I 
realized  that,  not  being  much  of  an  actreBS,  and  my  beauty  being  debatable 
ground " 

"  Never,  madame  ! " 

"  I  determined  to  have  at  least  one  act  in  which  I  should  excel  all  others. 
I  decided  upon  that  fall  for  I  knew  in  that  I  should  be  without  rivals. 
Fanny  Davenport  is  too  fat  ever  to  hope  to  do  it ;  it  would  break  Clara 
Morris  in  two  to  try  it ;  Modjeska  is  too  old  ;  Elmenreich  too  stiff ;  Rhe'a 

would  endanger  her teeth,  and  so  on  through  the  list.     You  see  in  falling 

I  throw  my  arms  out  and  first  knock  a  vase  off  the  table.     That  attracts 


everyone's  attention  to  me,  and  I  resume.  I  am  standing  with  my  back  to 
the  audience  and  after  smashing  the  vase  I  let  myself  go  backward  until  I 
strike  the  lounge.  Of  course  I  carry  my  own  lounge  with  me  because  the 
springs  must  be  just  so.  In  striking  the  lounge  I  bounce  up  in  the  air  high 
enough  to  turn  half  around  and  at  the  same  time  move  out  of  the  line  of  the 
lounge  and  arrange  my  garments  for  the  next  move.  That  is,  in  half  turn- 
ing to  fall  quite  on  the  stage  face  down,  and  bounce  up  just  enough  to  make 
a  complete  turn  or  roll  before  striking  the  stage  again.  To  do  any  one  of 
these  things  requires  the  skill  of  an  athlete,  but  to  do  them  all  and  join 
them  so  that  it  appears  to  the  eyes  of  the  spectators  to  be  but  one  move, 
took  six  months  hard,  painful  practice  and  training." 

Again  the  Lily's  soft  hand  tenderly  stroked  her  back  and  shoulders  as 
if  in  recollection  of  the  pain  those  parts  had  endured,  if  they  were  not  yet 
enduring. 

"  You  must  feel  satisfied,  madame,  with  the  appreciation  attending  the 
success  of  your  fall,"  the  commissioner  said,  sympathetically. 

"  Oh,  yes,  indeed,"  the  lady  replied.  "Perhaps  you  would  like  to  see 
some  of  my  testimonials  ? " 

The  commissioner  replied  that  he  would,  and  Mrs.  Langtry  took  from  a 
quaintly  fashioned  Bolid  gold  casket  of  Indian  make  and  glittering  like  a 
Byrosophone  a  bundle  of  letters  from  which  the  following  were  copied  : 

Mi  dere  Mbs.  Langtree  :  I  seen  youre  fall  and  pronounce  it  the  boss.  I  shall 
use  none  other  in  the  future.     Yours  fraternally,  Billy  Mdldoon. 

Augusta,  Maim,  June  12,  1884. 
Mrs.  Langtry — My  dear  Madame  :    When  in  New  York  last  winter  I  had  the 
great  pleasure  of  witnessing  your  famous  fall.     As  I  may  possibly  have  occasion  to  do 
a  graceful  tumble  next  November,  I  desire  to  ask  the  address  of  your  trainer.     Most 
obediently  yours,  James  G.  Blaine. 

Mrs.  Langtry  :  I  saw  your  fall  at  the  Baldwin  the  other  evening  and  have  no 
hesitation  in  saying  that  if  I  had  studied  it  before  my  great  falling  act  with  Mr.  Sulli- 
van I  could  have  fought  John  L.  forty  rounds  instead  of  four.    Truly  yours, 

George  Robinson. 

Dear  Mrs.  Langtry  :  Your  great  fall,  madame,  has  excited  my  liveliest  admira- 
tion ;  1  consider  it,  if  possible,  even  greater  than  the  fall  of  '49,  and  it  vividly  reminds 
me  of  the  spring  of  '50.     Devotedly,  Philip  A.  Roach. 

When  the  commissioner  had  finished  reading  the  above  and  many 
others,  equally  flattering,  he  rose  to  go.  As  he  did  so  Mrs.  Langtry  evinced 
a  slight,  but  charming  embarrassment  as,  blushing  slightly,  she  asked  : 

"  Would  you  mind  telling  me  something  about  one  of  the  young  gentle- 
men of  your  city,  a  Mr. — ah — a — Mr.  Cary  Friedlander,  I  think  he  ia 
called." 

"  Madame,"  replied  the  commissioner,  "I  am  proud  and  happy  at  thus 
being  able  to  attest  the  knightly  worth  of  that  noble  young  man.  He  had 
heard  all,  madame,  all.  He  knew  of  his  startling  resemblance  to  Freddie — 
that  is,  pardon  me — to  Mr.  Gebhardt,  and  when  you  came  he,  with  a  hero- 
ism we  are  all  proud  of,  he,  madame,  left  town  ! " 

"  How  could  he!  oh,  how  could  he  be  so  cruel?"  exclaimed  the  fan- 
actress,  in  an  agony  of  distress. 

"  Because,  madame,  he  thought  the  situation  would  be  too  painful — he 
heard  your  mother  was  coming  with  you." 


PIXLEY  VERSUS  STOW, 


When  a  few  weeks  ago  the  Argonaut  made  a  great  parade  of  its  inten- 
tion to  read  W.  W.  Stow  from  off  the  face  of  the  earth,  people  wondered 
whether  Mr.  Stow  had  already  left  the  employ  of  the  railroad  or  was  about 
to  do  so.  Naturally  every  one  who  thought  at  all  about  it  knew  that  the 
mere  fact  of  the  Argonaut's  daring  even  to  threaten  Stow  meant  that  he 
was  soon  to  be  powerless  to  again  spank  Mr.  Pixley  as  he  did  in  the  Oak- 
land convention  a  month  ago.  The  Argonaut's  wisdom  has  always  been 
shown  in  that  it  has  never  presumed  to  stop  licking  a  hand  held  above  it 
until  the  hand  began  to  tremble  with  the  weakness  of  departing  power.  Not 
only  in  its  wisdom  in  this  respect,  but  in  its  cunning  and  policy  in  others  re- 
lating to  Mr.  Stow,  has  the  Argonaut  been  conspicuous.  When  Mr.  Stow 
was  still  the  chief  of  the  railroad's  lobby  bureau  he  was  respectfully  re- 
ferred to  by  the  Argonaut,  intones  as  sweet  as  a  syrosophone's,  as  "  a  rail- 
road attorney  engaged  in  averting  unfriendly  legislation."  To  be  sure,  that 
never  saved  Mr.  Pixley  a  spanking  whenever  it  amused  Mr.  Stow  to  spank 
him,  but  it  probably  did  avert  the  catastrophe  of  each  spanking  being  harder 
than  the  one  proceeding.  Now  that  Mr.  Stow  has  resigned  from  the  bureau 
he  has  so  long  conducted  with  such  distinguished  success  as  to  endear  him 
to  the  hearts  of  a  majority  of  the  legislators  elected  in  this  state  during  the 
past  dozen  years,  now  that  a  fat  purse  and  lean  health  prompt  him  to  re- 
linquish the  reins  of  government  into  yet  unknown  hand3,  now  it  is  that 
Mr.  Pixley's  belligerency  bristles.  Now  his  honest  indignation,  all  the  more 
violent  for  its  long  suppression,  bursts  forth  in  its  righteous  might,  and  none 
bo  prompt  or  eager  in  the  state  to  condemn  the  iniquitous  political  methods 
of  the  dreadful  Stow.  We  may  be  suffering  from  an  obliquity  of  vision,  but 
now  that  Pixley  is  damning  Stow  we  seem  to  see  in  the  latter  many  com- 
mendable traits  of  character  and  manifestations  of  a  lovable  and  kindly 
nature.  Some  good  there  must  be  in  him.  whom  Pixley  damns,  but  we  will 
not  point  it  out  nor  commit  ourselves  to  its  discovery  until  his  resignation 
from  the  railroad  is  accepted  and  his  successor  appointed.  Dreadful  thought ! 
What  could  poor  Pixley  do  if  Stow  should  not,  after  all,  resign  from  the 
railroad  ?  Imagine  the  feelings  of  a  boy  who  has  joyously  kicked  an  ancient 
enemy  in  the  shape  of  a  big  bull  terrier,  under  the  mistaken  idea  that  he 
was  dead  !  

THE  "  SAN   FRANCISCAN." 


The  San  Franciscan  will  not  be  issued  to-day  and  forevermore  never- 
more.    It  appealed  to  a  Democratic  constituency  and  got  left : 

Profit some  experience  (value  unknown.) 

Loss §8,000  (cash.) 


A  man  in  the  London  Telegraph  writes  an  article  on  "  The  Decline  o 
the  Ballet."     Queer  place,  London.     Out  here  they  never  decline. 
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It  grows  clearer  daily  that  Mr.  Blaine  is  not  going  to  have  a  walk-over. 
His  nomination  has  not  lighted  the  fires  of  enthusiasm  in  the  East,  the  press 
dispatches  to  the  contrary  notwithstanding.  Whatever  he  may  do  or  say  to 
rekindle  a  cooling  zeal  in  the  Republican  party  before  the  day  of  election, 
the  fact  is  indisputable  that  to-day  his  candidacy  is  regarded  with  disfavor 
by  those  to  whose  opinions  the  largest  class  of  reasoning  voters  pay  a  willing 
allegiance.  In  the  great  city  of  New  York,  center  as  it  is  of  political  im- 
pulses that  strengthen  as  they  spread,  but  a  single  one  of  the  principal  jour- 
nals actively  supports  him.  The  bitterness  with  which  the  others  are  now 
being  assailed  by  the  partizan  provincial  sheets  ;  the  ingenuity  with  which 
these  attempt  to  prove  that  the  dissenting  editors  are  foreigners,  political 
free-thinkers,  ex-assassins  and  companions  of  the  damned  generally ;  the 
shrill  but  rather  quavering  derision  with  which  the  opposition  of  these  awful 
malefactors  is  met  by  the  elect — these  things  serve  to  mark  in  a  significant 
way  how  keenly  the  thick-and-thinners  feel  the  unexpected  defection.  To 
the  assertion  of  the  Times  that  Mr.  Blaine  is  unfit  to  be  President,  the 
children  of  political  obedience  reply  that  Mr.  George  Jones  is  an  English- 
man. When  the  Nation  chillingly  points  out  that  from  nominating  persons 
not  known,  the  Republican  party  has  taken  to  nominating  persons  known 
unfavorably,  the  sons  of  light  nervously  affirm  that  Mr.  Godkin  is  not  a 
typical  Republican — which  we  believe  is  true.  When  Puck  sets  half  the 
country  laughing  with  a  caricature  of  "the  plumed  knight"  as  a  tatooed 
man  in  a  dime  museum,  the  other  half  retorts  with  tigerish  ferocity  that  the 
paper  is  owned  by  Keppler  &  Swartzman.  When  Mr.  George  William 
Curtis  withdraws  Harper's  Weekly  from  the  Republican  communion  of  saints 
it  is  triumphantly  explained  that  his  publishers  are  attempting  to  introduce 
their  monthly  magazine  into  the  effete  monarchies  of  the  Old  World.  All 
this  goes  to  support  the  theory  that  the  thick-and-thin  politician  gets  his 
descriptive  title  from  the  properties,  respectively,  of  his  skull  and  his  skin. 


Mr.  Blaine's  nomination  was  not  a  strong  one,  but  he  is  a  strong  man — 
a  man  of  abundant  resources,  alert,  adroit,  daring  and  dowered  with  that 
self-confiden;e  which,  when  based  upon  a  just  knowledge  of  capacities  and 
powers  is  at  once  the  child  and  parent  of  success.  The  declination  of  Mr. 
Tilden  compels  the  Democrats  to  nominate  a  man  who  in  these  respects  is 
distinctly  Mr.  Blaine's  inferior,  for  they  have  no  other  who  is  his  equal.  We 
expect,  on  the  part  of  the  Republican  candidate,  a  campaign  of  aggression. 
We  think  his  opponents  will  have  little  time  for  discussion  of  his  demerits 
and  great  opportunities  for  debating  their  own.  There  will  be  lightning 
and  thunder  and  a  smell  of  scorched  flesh — a  moan  of  lame  ducks  in  imme- 
morial pools  and  murmuring  of  innumerable  shotguns  ;  a  pattering  of  cudgels 
on  cracking  crowns  by  Herculean  gentlemen  indifferent  to  the  lifted  whites 
of  entreating  eyes — the  customary  campaign  music.  Let  it  begin  ;  it  is  good 
for  us.  If  once  in  four  years  we  could  not  openly  defame  our  political  op- 
ponents, we  Bhould  habitually  slander  our  grandmothers.  If  we  had  not  this 
quadrennial  outlet  for  the  brutal  passions  of  our  savage  dispositions,  we 
should  beat  our  wives  until  they  would  fear  us  as  much  as  we  now  fear  them. 
For  the  next  few  months  let  us  immerse  our  souls  hogwise  in  the  mud  of 
moral  turpitude— liars  and  vulgarians  by  conviction  out  of  our  own  mouths, 
felons  in  general  practice  by  indictment  of  our  neighbors.     "  We  are  on  the 


eve  of  an  important  election  "  ;  let  us  manifest  our  deep  sense  of  the  situa- 
tion by  constructing  of  ourselves  johndonkeys  of  superb  earlength,  brayer- 
fully  bent  upon  saving  the  country  and  damning  our  own  souls.  We  must 
beg  the  Democrats  to  put  up  a  good  man — a  man  who  is  vulnerable  on  every 
side  of  his  character  and  in  every  act  of  his  career — a  man  upon  whose 
rusted  and  abraded  reputation  some  of  the  mud  that  we  mean  to  discharge 
will  stick.  The  Republicans  have  done  pretty  well  in  this  particular,  and 
there  should  be  fair  play  and  chivalry  in  politics.  It  is  desirable  that  there 
be  a  "  saturnalia  "  of  vituperation,  lest  we  be  all  sick.  Let  the  fountains 
of  political  opinion  slowly  fill  with  a  sipage  of  dead  cats. 


It  must  be  said  of  the  Stockton  convention  that  whatever  were  the 
competitive  ambitions  and  cross-purpose  intrigues  that  made  the  sum  of  its 
activities,  the  perfected  result  was  an  advance  accurately  in  the  line  of  its 
party's  previous  undertakings  :  Stockton  was  a  ratification  of  San  Jose.  In 
nothing  that  it  did  was  there  any  comfort  to  the  Railroad,  all  whose  sup- 
porters in  its  own  ranks  it  "read  out  of  the  party" — Attorney-General 
Marshall,  Railroad  Commissioners  Carpenter  and  Humphreys,  Senator  Cross 
and  his  accomplices — the  whole  gang.  Contrasting  this  action  with  that  of 
the  recent  Republican  convention  at  Oakland,  which  had  not  a  word  of  re- 
buke for  the  Railrogues  of  its  own  party  and  had  the  effrontery  to  send 
Fred.  Crocker,  Senator  McClure  and  Frank  Pixley  to  Chicago,  and  it  is  as 
plain  as  the  nose  on  an  elephant's  face  that  the  Republicans  in  this  state 
have  definitively  abandoned  the  principles  they  announced  at  Sacramento. 
The  anti-monopoly  hobby  having  failed  to  carry  them  into  power,  they  have 
turned  it  out  to  grass,  and  are  riding  over  Governor  Stanford's  road  on  the 
brake-beam  of  the  pay  car. 

In  connection  with  this  subject  it  is  interesting  to  observe  the  authori- 
tative announcement  of  Mr.  W.  W.  Stow's  "  retirement "  from  service  as 
counsel  for  the  Railroad.  This  goat-faced  man  of  destiny  has,  obviously 
enough,  been  thrown  over  for  cause.  Reoeiving  an  intimation  that  the  man 
was  to  "  go,"  the  superserviceable  Pixley  fell  upon  him  tooth  and  nail,  con- 
cluding his  attack  with  a  promise  to  depose  him  from  his  high  estate  if  it 
took  a  leg.  It  does  not  take  a  leg  to  spit  upon  a  fellow  servant  who  has  re- 
ceived a  month's  "  notice,"  and  Mr.  Pixley  has  earned  the  admiration  of  the 
boy  who  sweeps  out  the  Argonaut  office,  without  visible  disjunction.  Mr. 
Stow  has  since  caused  it  to  be  announced  that  he  was  to  "retire  because" 
he  is  rich  enough  to  live  without  work ;  and  this,  we  think,  is  in  so  far  true 
as  that  his  wealth  is  the  cause  of  his  "retirement."  His  main  business  for 
years  has  been  the  "fixing"  of  judges,  jurors,  assessors,  public  and  private 
attorneys,  editors  and  members  of  legislative  bodies.  Naturally  it  was 
necessary  to  entrust  him  with  vast  amounts  of  money,  for  which  he  was  not 
required  to  produce  receipts.  God  has  created  but  one  kind  of  rogue — the 
rogue-all-round.  The  happiness  of  an  assured  faith  in  the  honesty  of  a  hired 
rascal  was  rightly  considered  too  great  to  match  the  merit  of  sinful  human 
nature.  Mr.  Stow,  with  his  three-quarters  of  a  million  dollars,  is  an  ad- 
monition to  those  whose  activity  in  larger  crime  leave  them  leisureless  to 
attend  personally  to  the  routine  work  of  caving  other  people  down  the  bank. 


The  ingenuity  of  the  "  protectors  of  American  industry  "  is  almost  equal 
to  that  of  the  great  Daniel  O'Connell,  who  crushed  the  vituperative  huck- 
stress  by  calling  her  an  isosceles  triangle.  The  latest  achievement  of  one  of 
these  gentle  savages  is  calling  free  traders  "dudes."  England,  always  on 
the  down  grade  to  commercial,  industrial  and  social  dashnation,  yet  man- 
aging somehow  always  to  pull  through  and  retain  her  place  as  the  greatest 
manufacturing  nation,  obstinately  eschews  the  manifold  advantages  of  pro- 
tective duties.  Therefore,  free  trade  is  an  English  idea,  and  a  free  trader 
is  an  Anglomaniac,  that  is  to  say,  a  "  dude."  If  the  young  protectionist  is 
unable  to  follow  this  idea  through  the  various  stages  of  its  logical  evolution, 
he  will  have  to  take  the  word  of  some  veteran  incurable  of  his  asylum  that 
the  name  is  neat  and  appropriate.  A  free  trader  having  been  ascertained  to 
be  a  "  dude,"  the  debate  as  to  the  relative  merits  of  the  two  systems  may  be 
considered  closed,  with  a  triumphant  vindication  of  the  principles  of  those 
two  great  scholars,  the  late  Henry  Clay  and  the  still  later  Horace  Greeley. 
From  their  golden  thrones  in  the  better  world,  these  sainted  philosophers 
probably  look  down  with  holy  satisfaction  on  the  new  argument,  though 
touched  with  a  tender  sadness  by  the  reflection  that  they  were  gathered  to 
their  fathers  without  ever  having  experienced  the  ecstasy  of  advancing  it. 


THE  ECSTASY  OF  MALICES, 


The  Chronicle  adds  to  its  long  lists  of  outrages  upon  the  rights  of  in- 
dividuals and  barbarous  invasion  of  the  privacy  of  home,  by  the  publication 
of  an  article  in  Thursday  morning's  issue,  headed  with  the  name  and  retail- 
ing gossip  about  an  estimable,  kindly  and  charitable  lady  of  this  city.  The 
cowardice  of  the  paragraph  is  doubly  despicable  as  its  subject  is  deprived  of 
the  one  to  whom  she  should  look  for  protection,  and  is  now  absent  from  this 
city  where  she  is  best  known,  beyond  the  small  circle  of  her  immediate 
friends,  by  kind  deeds  and  gentle  womanly  reserve. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE, 


M  The  Democrats  are  all  at  sea,"  says  an  enthusiastic  Republican  journal. 
This  would  seem  to  be  a  pretty  good  time  to  force  a  general  engagement  by 
land. 


God  reigns  and  there  is  progress  in  music — Sankey  has  loBt  his  voice. 


What  with  high  duties  on  foreign  wines  and  liquors  and  high  license  for 
the  sale  of  domestic  ones,  it  looka  as  if  this  country  were  to  be  devastated 
by  the  Gougha  and  Randalls. 


Following  is  a  part  of  a  telegraphic  dispatch  signed  Fred.  M.  Camp- 
bell, President  Union  League,  on  the  files  at  the  Western  Union  office  in 
Oakland.     It  was  sent  to  the  California  delegation  at  Chicago  : 

Bands  waiting  to  play  hell  to  chief,  bonfires  ready  to  blaze  forth  and  people  hold- 
ing themselves  ready  to  raise  grand  glad  shout  joy  on  receipt  news  Elaine  nominated. 

Political  enthusiasm,  somehow,  does  not  look  very  graceful  when 
stripped  to  its  and  walking  a  wire. 


I  venture  to  direct  the  Lord's  attention  to  the  Rev.  Dr.  Frank  Bristol, 
of  Chicago,  who  made  the  prayer  at  the  opening  of  the  recent  convention, 
and  to  advise  that  He  kill  him.  The  man  has  already  been  suffered  to  live 
for  some  weeks  since  his  crime,  and  is  doubtless  begetting  his  kind,  which  is 
not  fair  to  the  dead  and  the  mules.  This  holy  blasphemer  publicly  thanked 
God  for  "Plymouth  rock" — may  a  convulsion  of  nature  heave  it  at  him  !  — 
"Appomattox"  and  "the  Republican  party" — to  which  he  plainly  inti- 
mated that  the  Creator  belonged.  Doubtless  this  licensed  pilot  of  the  Bkies 
has  Bcanned  the  political  horizon  of  heaven  more  attentively  than  I,  but  if 
God  is  a  Republican  it  must  be  confessed  that  He  has  been  scratching  the 
ticket  a  good  deal  lately.  This  blending  of  politics  and  religion  is  beauti- 
ful but  imprudent ;  I  should  think  the  Rev.  Frank  would  fear  that  it  might 
bring  politics  into  contempt. 


King  Kalakaua  gazed  eastward  long, 
Where  the  sky  with  the  water  blends, 

Whence  ships  were  coming,  a  countless  throng, 
With  all  of  Paul  Neumann's  friends. 


A  couple  of  royal  tears  he  let  fall 
In  the  waves  of  the  salt,  salt  sea  ; 

Then  he  covered  his  face  and  groaned  : 
Why  persecutest  thou  me  ?  " 


'  Paul,  Paul, 


Ifc  has  been  discovered  that  Mr.  Tilden  is  not  legally  eligible  to  the 
Presidency  by  reason  of  having  been  born  abroad.  If  Mr.  Tilden  had  known 
this  he  could  have  mentioned  it  in  a  postscript  to  his  letter  of  declination. 
It  would  have  made  his  other  reasons  as  clear  as  a  pile  of  potatoes  in  the 
light  of  a  new  tin  pan. 

At  the  communion  table,  recently,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Bartlett,  of  the  Bul- 
letin, worn  out  with  the  intellectual  exertion  of  writing  his  annual  editorial 
on  "  Homes  in  the  Foot-hills"  and  overcome  by  the  holy  monotone  of  the 
proceedings,  fell  asleep  in  his  chair.  While  the  bread  and  wine  were  being 
passed  round  by  the  officiating  clergyman,  that  good  man  had  the  misfor- 
tune to  drop  a  heavy  earthen  plate  which,  falling  to  the  bare  floor  on  its 
edge,  spun  round  and  round  with  a  ringing  sound,  and  finally  settled  down 
with  a  quiet,  tremulous  chuckle.  The  noise  wakened  the  pious  Doctor  of 
Laws,  but  before  reason  had  entirely  asserted  her  ancient  reign  in  the  mind 
of  him  he  half  sprang  from  his  chair  and  shouted:  "Tails!"  The 
brethren,  it  is  said,  were  deeply  pained. 


The  nomination  of  Blaine  has  convinced  me  that  I  am  too  feeble  for  the 
duties  of  the  position. — t&tmuel  J.  Tilden. 

I  can  only  repeat  that  I  am  not  a  candidate,  but  an  historian. — James 
G.  Blaine. 

If  I  had  not  withdrawn  my  name  for  the  first  place  on  the  ticket  I 
should  not  have  got  the  second.  Self-denial  collars  all  that  is  going. — John 
A.  Logan. 

I  thank  heaven  that  I  got  back  my  hat. — Chester  A.  Arthwt. 

Your  Administration  has  been  wise,  righteous,  efficient,  respectable  and 
beneficent.     But. — 77ie  Convention. 


What  we  want  to  avoid  is  any  diplomatic  complication  with  a  foreign  nation  until 
we  have  a  Secretary  of  State  who  can  write  clear  English  and  who  has  a  backbone. — 
The  Chronicle, 

Lo  !  a  vision :  Wafted  by  the  patriotic  prayers  of  fifty  millions  of 
people,  a  flotilla,  of  grammars  steams  grandly  out  of  New  York  Harbor  and 


bears  down  upon  a  fleet  of  European  iron-clads  blazing  and  thunderiDg  in 
the  offing.  Standing  on  the  extreme  point  of  Sandy  Hook,  the  Secretary 
of  State  unsheathes  his  formidable  backbone,  brandishing  its  knuckly  horrors 
in  the  face  of  the  tottering  despotisms  and  effete  monarchies  of  the  Old 
World.  In  the  intervals  between  the  booming  of  the  enemy's  ineffectual 
guns,  the  crash  of  the  ramming  grammars  breaking  down  the  vast  sides  of 
the  astonished  iron-clads  and  the  blood- chilling  swishes  of  the  terrible 
spine,  are  heard  from  inland  cities  the  distant  murmur  of  brass  bands,  the 
faint,  far  whisper  of  aspiring  rockets  and  the  desultory  cheers  of  the  people  : 
the  Diplomatic  Complications  that  led  to  the  war  are  making  a  tour  of  the 
country  and  receiving  everywhere  the  honors  of  a  public  welcome. 


For  President — subject  to  the  Perfervid  Patriots'  national  convention — 
The  American  Hog.     For  Vice-President — The  Nicaragua  Canal. 


A  woman  in  Pennsylvania  went  mad  after  hearing  a  powerful  sermon 
on  eternal  damnation.  That  preacher  overreached  himself :  the  woman 
being  now  irresponsible,  will  probably  not  be  eternally  damned.  Thus  does 
religious  zeal  defeat  its  own  ends. 


In  pursuance  of  a  decent  and  seemly  journalistic  custom,  I  have  the 
honor  to  announce  the  betrothal  of  Miss  Original  Sin  to  the  Hon.  Jack 
Satan.  The  wedding  will  take  place  on  Wednesday  next  at  the  Church  of 
the  Immaculate  Deception,  after  which  the  unhappy  couple  will  skip  the 
town  and  set  up  a  honeymoon  in  the  state  of  Total  Depravity. 


Young  Dudie's  life  is  not  so  very  tame 

As  one  might  think ; 
He  wears  one  day  a  rose — the  nest,  his  aim 

Brings  down  a  pink. 


Mr.  Blaine  explains  that  his  mother  was  a  Roman  Catholic,  and  that 
his  reverence  for  her  sacred  memory  will  not  permit  him  to  discuss  religious 
questions.  This,  I  believe,  is  the  first  time  in  American  politics  that  a  presi- 
dential candidate,  fishing  for  the  Irish  vote,  has  baited  his  hook  with  his 
dead  mother. 


'Tib  true  I'm  the  Youngest  Inhabitant,  yet 

I'm  not  unimportant  at  all, 
For  I  too  in  June  have  ne'er  known  it  so  wet, 

Nor  the  rain  so  untimely  to  fall. 

Cold  weather  I  never  have  known  of  the  sort 
We  had  last,  nor  so  backward  a  spring, 

Nor  a  summer  so  warm  af  the  present — in  short, 
I  never  have  known  anything. 

The  Oldest  Inhabitant's  mind  you  may  tap 
For  his  weather-unwisdom  intense, 

But  for  blank  inexperience,  I  am  the  chap 
With  a  kind  that  is  truly  immense ! 


A  Chronicle  reporter  would  have  us  believe  that  with  a  microscope  he 
Baw  swarms  of  bacteria  and  such  small  deer  on  the  surface  of  a  half-dollar 
that  he  took  from  his  pocket.  The  bacteria,  the  microscope  and  the  re- 
porter may  have  been  there  all  right,  but  it  will  require  something  more 
than  the  word  of  a  newspaper  to  convince  anybody  that  the  half-dollar  was. 


Writing,  with  the  enthusiasm  of  a  fool,  about  Mrs.  Langtry,  the  theater 
reporter  of  the  Chvonicle  thinks,  or  thinks  he  thinks,  that  ■"  one  cannot  help 
admiring  the  pluck  with  which  she  faced  the  scandal,  the  paragraphing,  the 
aquibbing,  the  talk  she  raised  about  her. "  Yes,  dear,  she  faced  it  with  a 
pluck  almost  as  great  as  that  with  which  the  proprietor  of  a  traveling 
menagerie  faces  the  Be  agreen-and- vermilion  picture  of  the  seven-headed 
rhinoceros  and  the  blue-line  portrait  of  his  man-eating  camel.  But  she 
never  really  knew  how  mnch  courage  she  needed  in  her  business  until  sh» 
came  to  San  Francisco  and  confronted  your  admiration. 


Postmaster  Backus  and  a  daring  crowd 

Have  gone  to  huut  for  bears  on  the  McCloucL 

Unless  it  be  a  very  lame  and  blind  one, 

Pray  heaven  they  have  not  the  bad  luck  to  find  one ; 

For  Bad  would  be  the  pleasures  of  the  chase 

If  they  should  fail  to  beat  him  in  the  race. 


The  day  that  we  celebrate  here  with  a  will 

Was  a  different  matter  on  Bunker  hill. 

Where  our  grandfathers  fought  with  the  red-coats  all  day 

And  at  nightfall  ran  like  the  devil  away. 

If  they  hadn't  ran  off  we  had  never  been  born 

To  tootle  their  glory  abroad  on  our  horn. 
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THE    WASP. 


JEUNESSE  ET  YIELLESSE. 


I. — HE. 

'  Will  you  have  me,  Jeanette, 

Though  I  ain't  an  Apoller  ? 
I'm  old,  too,  and  yet 

Will  you  have  me,  Jeanette  ? 
My  money  you'll  get, 

And  you  haven't  a  dollar. 

Won't  you  have  me,  Jeanette, 
Though  I  ain't  an  Apoller  1 " 

II.—  SHE. 

*  My  answer  is — yes, 

And  I  blush  when  I  say  it ; 
But  still,  I  confess, 
My  answer  is,  yes ; 
For  gold  will  redress 

Distaste  and  allay  it. 
So  my  answer  is — yes, 

Though  I  blush  when  I  say  it.' 

FEMALE  SHAPES, 


-Life. 


May  my  right  arm  be  hewn,  off  by  a  cable  car,  and  my  left  be  palsied 
beyond  power  of  flirting  a  handkerchief,  and  the  pestilence  of  contempt  be 
bred  at  my  approach,  if  ever  I  attempt  to  "mash"  a  woman  on  suspicion 
again.  I  use  the  term  "  on  suspicion  "  in  the  sense  that  is  given  it  by  our 
local  detectives  when  making  their  bi-monthly  arrests,  meaning  an  utter 
absence  of  knowledge  as  to  who  the  person  is.  Were  not  the  mangled  re- 
mains of  my  experience  to  serve  as  a  warning  to  some  other  young  man 
about  town  that  he  must  look  out  for  the  engine  if  he  does  not  want  to  get 
hurt,  I  swear  by  the  envenomed  bile  that  is  deluging  me  within  that  this 
quill  should  drop  from  my  hand  before  I  would  pen  a  word.  I  left  my  lodg- 
ings the  other  day  with  my  attire  and  resolutions  carefully  made.  I  gener- 
ally ride  the  distance  of  a  few  blocks  to  Kearny  street,  but  having  nothing 
less  than  a  Gilpin  with  me,  and  knowing  that  the  conductors  would  not 
change  more  than  a  half-eagle,  I  concluded  to  walk.  About  a  block  ahead  I 
saw  a  female  form  of  most  elegant  and  voluptuous  contours.  Its  owner  was 
promenading  airily  in  the  same  direction  as  myself,  and  therefore  her  back 
was  the  only  indication  of  her  shape  that  I  could  view.  But  what  a  back  ! 
It  was  not  possible  for  a  man  of  my  impressionable  nature  to  view  so  much 
and  no  more.  A  brilliant  parasol  lying  back  on  her  shoulder  concealed  most 
of  her  head.  The  effect  was  bewitching.  I  hurried  on.  Distance  had  lent 
enchantment  but  nearness  did  not  dissipate  it,  for  as  I  approached  I  was 
more  than  ever  captivated  by  her  proudly  swelling  form.  I  essayed  a  gentle 
cough  when  close  behind  her,  but  she  seemed  unconscious  of  my  presence. 
The  parsol  was  in  the  way.  With  all  possible  grace  and  a  dynamite  gaze 
prepared  to  shatter  her  at  once,  I  turned  the  corner  of  the  parasol. 

She  saw  me. 

I  had  been  ready  to  say  that  I  was  certain  of  having  met  her  some- 
where, but  as  I  had,  I  didn't.  She  knew  me  at  once.  I  knew  her.  She 
was  not  only  the  homeliest  woman  that  ever  parodied  the  artistic  genius  of 
the  Deity,  but  she  had  been  looking  for  me  for  three  straight  weeks,  and  I 
had  been  keeping  out  of  her  way.  It  is  needless  to  state  that  I  owed  her  a 
little  bill.  I  told  her  in  all  sincerity  that  I  was  "  dead  broke."  She  con- 
tradicted my  statement  and  broke  the  parasol  over  my  head. 

"  Egad,  she'd  be  splendid  if  she  were  prettier,"  said  that  connoisseur  of 
female  beauty,  Charles  Webb  Howard,  in  his  sprightly  way,  as  he  took  his 
usual  afternoon  spin  on  the  toney  "four-bit"  side  of  Kearny  and  Market 
streets.  I  complimented  Charles  upon  his  discrimination  between  face  and 
form  in  woman.  He  looked  pleased,  thanked  me,  and  was  encouraged  to 
make  the  following  remarks  :  "  Speaking  generally  it  may  be  said  that  if 
you  admire  a  woman  behind  her  back,  you  will  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten 
abhor  her  artistically  when  you  meet  her  face  to  face.  A  woman's  build  and 
mould  are  among  the  most  unreliable  things  in  nature.  In  a  posterior  or 
side  light,  she  may  be  charming,  but  twist  her  around  so  as  to  take  her  all 
in,  and  you  will  find  that  in  but  few  instances  has  she  a  heavenly  harmony 
of  parts.  Again,  as  you  cannot  criticise  a  woman's  face  by  her  form  neither 
can  you  judge  her  form  by  her  face.  Often  have  I  seen  girls  in  the  theater 
who,  while  sitting  down,  looked  handsome,  because  in  their  chairs  their 
countenances  only  could  be  impartially  observed,  but  on  standing  up  they 
revealed  the  defects  of  their  stature  and  make.  Some  were  too  small,  others 
too  tall,  others  were  fat  and  the  rest  flat  breasted.  A  lady  who  might  pose 
as  a  model  both  for  face  and  figure  is  a  rara  avis.  But  if  I  had  to  choose, 
old  fellow,  between  the  two,"  Charles  concluded,  jocularly,  "  I  would  take 
form  instead  of  face — it's  more  lasting,  you  know.     Let's  have  somethings." 

Don. 


LETTERS  FROM   THE  PEOPLE. 


[We  must  constantly  warn  our  correspondents  that  this  department  of  the  Wasp  is  not  a  com 
mercial  agency,  an  intelligence  office  for  male  and  female  help,  nor  does  the  correspondence  editor 
claim  clairvoyance  powers.  In  this  department  we  will  consider  and  advise  in  regard  to  only  such 
matters  as  relate  to  sentiments  of  the  heart,  mixed  drinks,  domestic  economy,  social  etiquette, 
things  to  eat,  high  art,  health  and  fashion's  decrees.  Inquiries  not  concerning  such  matters  should 
be  accompanied  by  two  bits  in  postage  stamps  to  insure  personal  response.] 


Ed.  Wasp  :  My  cousin  Willie  is  going  to  bring  one  of  G-alf  our  &  Butherie's  young 
men  to  call  next  week,  and  us  girls  is  all  excitement  about  it  and  would  like  some  ad- 
vice about  how  to  act  and  what  to  expect,  you  know,  and  things  like  that. 

Gwbndolin.     Tehama  street. 

It  would  take  a  large  volume  to  teU  you  what  to  expect,  Gwenny,  if  you 
have  never  seen  one  of  our  English  colony.  Of  course  you  must  not  compare 
his  manners  with  those  of  the  young  men  from  the  rolling  mill  who  usually 
call  on  you.     Those  rolling  mill  young  men  know  no  better  than  to  treat  you 


respectfully.  Having  had  the  depressing  disadvantage  of  being  born  in  this 
country  they  are  not  to  be  blamed  for  not  being  so  jolly  boorish  as  you  will 
find  the  young  Britisher  Willie  is  to  bring.  Having  devoted  all  his  lifetime 
in  striving  for  enough  money  to  get  to  this  country  with,  it  is  not  to  be  ex- 
pected that  your  young  English  caller  will  possess  any  signs  of  manners,  breed- 
ing, education  or  knowledge  of  dress.  Least  of  all  will  the  Britisher — if  he 
is  a  fair  type — know  anything  of  London,  or  have  had  any  experience  in  any 
kind  of  English  society.  He  will  probably  hail  from  Manchester  or  Liver- 
pool— possibly  Leeds — and  be  the  son  of  some  worthy  lower  middle-class 
clerk.  His  insolence  to  yourself  and  everything  American  must  not  offend 
you,  for  it  is  but  his  idea  of  being  haughty,  which,  in  turn,  is  his  idea  of 
what  an  Englishman  should  be — an  idea  gained  from  the  class  of  cheap 
Btory-paper  romances  he  has  read.  Although  not  a  cockney — never  having 
been  in  London — he  will  speak  with  a  strong  cockney  accent  which,  if  you 
wish  to  be  popular,  you  Bhould  imitate  as  soon  and  as  closely  as  possible. 
You  can  entertain  him  by  discussing  the  society  news  in  the  last  issue  of  the 
Unspeakable  Weekly — the  Bource  of  all  his  society  knowledge — and  flatter 
him  by  asking  him  when  he  expects  to  return.  Of  course  he  never  will  re- 
turn to  England,  could  not  be  driven  out  of  America  in  fact,  where  he  is 
tolerated  in  the  best  parts  of  theaters  and  permitted  to  enter  first-class  res- 
taurants, yet  he  always  likes  it  thought  that  he  is  only  "over"  for  a  short 
stay.  We  have  given  you  only  a  few  hints,  Gwenny,  but  we  know  you  for 
a  clever  girl,  and  this  will  suffice.  We  may  add  that  the  typical  British  cad 
in  our  midst  is  no  more  like  an  English  gentleman  than  you  are  like  a 
syrosophone. 

Ed.  Wasp  :  I  am  in  the  deeps  of  despond  because  I  fear  that  my  husband  is 
drifting  away  from  me  and  that  the  fault  is  mine.  It  is  his  custom  evenings  to  read 
the  paper  aloud  to  me,  anxious  for  my  political  enlightenment.  Try  as  I  may,  I  can- 
not keep  awake  at  these  times.  At  first  I  thought  it  might  be  the  fault  of  Dr.  Bart- 
lett,  whose  editorials  in  the  Bulletin  my  husband  at  first  read  to  me.  But  when  I  in- 
duced him  to  change  I  found  that  Colonel  Jackson  in  the  Post  was  as  soporific  in  his 
effects.  What !  ah,  what !  Mr.  Editor,  can  I  do?  I  have  thought  that  some  potion 
be  employed  to  keep  me  awake  and  my  husband  at  home,  for  he  has  now  deserted  me 
and  reads  the  evening  paper  in  McCallaghan's  bar.  You  offer  to  adviBe  on  the  subject 
of  mixed  drinks  ?  can  you  give  me  a  recipe  such  as  I  require  ? 

Eva  Mat .    Mission  street. 

Eva  May,  dear,  you  have  come  to  the  right  medicine  shop  this  time, 
though  your  case  is  indeed  a  desperate  one.  We  should  advise  for  one 
column  of  Post  one  quart  of  ammonia,  mixed  with  vinegar,  red  pepper  and 
dry  mustard,  to  suit — not  you,  but  the  case.  Dose  :  as  much  as  you  can 
stand  every  five  minutes  until  the  editorials  or  you  are  finished.  A  pleasant 
mixture  as  an  antidote  to  too  much  Bartlett  is  a  pinch  of  tea  grounds, 
thoroughly  diluted  with  luke  warm  water,  applied  to  the  temples  whenever 
you  find  sleep  getting  the  fall.  Or  you  might  kill  your  husband,  Eva  May, 
which  would  put  an  end  to  his  drifting  and  save  his  soul  from  too  much  edi- 
torials. 


TO  A   SYROSOPHONE. 


Weird  syrosophone ! 

To  thee  alone, 

Oh  phone, 

Oh  syrosophone, 

I  sing ! 

That  full  voluptuous  line 

Which  from  thy  mouth  divine — 

Thy  broad  expansive  mouth  divine  ; 

That  ever-pouting  mouth  whose  thrill 

nor  pen  nor  words  define — 
That  full  voluptuous  line 
Is  nice. 

Thy  gleaming  convolution, 
Thine  auriferous  constitution, 
The  twistings  and  the  turnings  of  thine 

intricate  backbone ; 
Thy  much  bissected  pipe-line 
Whence  in  and  out  strange  keys  twine, 
Thy  syrosophonic  wailing— 
The  caliope's  star  paling — 
Take  the  cake. 

*'  I  am  a  Republican,"  said  an  enthusiastic  young  lady  ;  M  I  think  Blaine 
is  perfectly  splendid!"  "  Certainly,"  replied  a  politician,  "he  is  our 
strongest  man,  and  for  the  sake  of  seeing  the  country  respected  and  feared 
abroad  I  should  not  complain  if  his  policy  involved  us  in  a  foreign  war." 
"War!"  exclaimed  the  young  lady.  "What!  George  and  Henry  and 
Augustus  drafted  ?  No  one  to  lead  the  german  or  play  lawn- tennis ;  no 
men  and  lots  of  women ;  always  knitting  gray  socks  and  scraping  lint ! 
Horrid  man  !  I  hope  he'll  be  beaten.  I'm  a  Democrat.  I  wish  they  would 
nominate  Mrs.  Hayes;  she  would  not  involve  us  in  a  war." 

London  milkmen,  we  are  told,  use  tricycles  in  their  daily  rounds.  The 
pumps  must  be  very  far  apart  in  the  British  metropolis. — Boston  Budget. 

A  milkman  has  never  yet  been  seen  watering  his  milk. — Chester  Times. 
We  have  noticed  that  some  of  them  prefer  blind  horses. — Philadelphia  Call. 

A  frog  fell  into  a  Connecticut  milkman's  can  of  milk  the  other  day,  and 
when  he  waB  fished  out,  he  felt  so  blue  that  he  couldn't  hop. — Burlington 
Free  Press. 

This  is  the  season  when  the  dairyman  dumps  a  load  of  onions  into  his 
cistern,  so  as  to  give  the  milk  a  fresh,  spring-like,  garlicky  flavor. — Piladel- 
phia  Call. 

The  milkman  and  the  dancing  master  have  much  in  common.  They 
both  believe  in  pumps. — Boston  Budget. 

Are  we  to  gather  from  this  collated  evidence  that  it  is  a  matter  of  wide- 
spread belief  that Oh  no,  it  cannot  be. 

In  the  individual  schedule  of  Ferdinand  Ward  appears  the  item,  "  serv- 
ice of  cattle  $25. "  But  it  is  not  stated  whether  these  cattle  were  "  bulls  " 
or  "  bears,"  or  simply  "  lambs  "  or  "  wild  asses." — New  York  Tribune. 


THE     WASP. 


A   FRIEND   OF   THE   FAMILY. 


My  wife  has  one  friend  dearly  prized 

From  whom  she  will  not  part, 
What  as  a  girl  she  idolized 

Now  holds  her  woman-heart. 

An  early  glance  at  him  she  throws 

When  waked  by  morning-light, 
And  when  she  turns  to  her  repose 

She  nods  to  him  "  Good-night !  " 

No  wonder.     When  the  chance  is  his 

He  tells  her,  frankly,  too, 
How  sweet,  how  gay,  how  young  she  is  ! 

And  what  he  says— is  true. 

Her  vanity  he  flatters  though, 

Shows  how  her  dress  beguiles. 
And  shar  s  with  her  each  joy  and  woe, 

He  weeps  with  her  and  smiles. 

He  hints  how  this  or  that  would'look — 

Seme  lace,  a  flower-spray, 
The  loop  of  curl  that  downward  shook, 

A  knot  of  ribbon  gay. 

Her  gowns  must  fit  to  suit  his  whim, 

She'll  strut  for  him  to  see  ! 
I've  seen  her  gaze  for  hours  at  him 

Absorbed  as  ne'er  in  me! 

My  fist  in  one  wild,  jealous,  sweep 

Might  end  his  smooth  career, 
But,  though  I  mutter  curses  deep, 

I  never  interfere. 

I  cannot  enter  into  strife, 

He  is  too  dear,  I  pass ; 
I  still  must  leave  him  for  my  wife, 

That  full-length  looking-glass. 

— Translated  from  the ,  German  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


XLVII. 

Thursday,  June  12th. 
I  object  to  two.little  flaws  in  the  editorials  of  the  Argonaut  of  June  7th  : 
"etals."  for  uet  al."  and  "Sir  Gregory"  for ■  "Sir.  William"  when  Sir 
William  Gregory  is  meant.  A  man  whose  attainments  I  respect  tells  me 
that  " et  als,u  is  correct  when  the  accusative  is  meant,  but  I  question  it,  and 
in  this  instance  it  is  in  the  nominative.  A  woman  whose  genius  I  revere 
wrote  of  a  "Sir  Brown"  in  one  of  her  novels,  but  she  was  a  Frenchwoman. 

Friday,  ISth. 

I  have  all  a  true  American's  rebellion  against  nice  little  stories,  and 
each  explosion  of  a  nice  little  story  fills  me  with  more  than  Fourth  of  July 
ardor.  I  see  with  joy  that  Dr.  Maspero,  better  known  to  science  than  to 
me,  has  spoken  the  last  word  about  the  grain  buried  with  the  Egyptian 
mummies,  which  grain,  the  nice  little  stories  tell,  not  only  germinates  when 
planted  but  yields  phenomenal  harvests,  giving  a  deceptive  suggestion  that 
somehow  all  the  harvests  of  the  years  the  seeds  were  lying  idle  are  condensed 
into  their  yield  when  they  are  finally  planted.  Dr.  Maspero  tells  how  all 
the  seeds  found  in  tombs  with  which  he  experimented  had  been  dried  by  fire 
before  being  deposited  with  the  mummy  and  therefore  couldn't  sprout  possi- 
bly. But  the  merry,  merry  Arab  in  the  obliquity  of  his  moral  purpose  will 
sell  to  the  credulous,  as  ancient  wheat,  wheat  of  his  own  raising,  and  will 
mix  modern  grain  with  grain  collected  in  the  tombs,  and  this  last  manoeuvre 
accounts  for  the  belief  in  mummy  wheat  harvests. 

Saturday,  ljfth. 

No  spectacle  is  more  truly  beautiful  than  the  person  regarding  as  grist 
to  his  particular  mill  the  warnings  and  suggestions  of  a  second  person  put 
forth  wholly  in  hia  own  interests.  Hilda  coming  in  from  the  garden  with 
her  hands  full  of  roses  and  heliotrope  to  be  carried  to  the  friend  of  her 
soul,  was  addressed  by  her  horticulturally-given  mamma  with  the  gentle  re- 
proach, "  Have  you  cut  every  pretty  bud  in  my  garden  1  "  To  whom  Hilda, 
jubilant,  "I  don't  know;  I  think  so.  I'll  look  again  as  I  go  out  and  if  I've 
missed  anything  I'll  cut  it  then." 

Sunday,  15th. 

Frank  is  as  romantic  as 1  was  about  to  say  as  a  Knight  of  Chivalry, 

when  suddenly  I  remembered  that,  though  the  Knights  did  a  good  deal  in 
the  way  of  wearing  colors  and  putting  lance  in  rest  for  the  sake  of  the  adored 
fair  one,  yet  having  actually  wedded  the  adored  fair  one,  they  did  in  many 
cases  cruelly  beat  and  otherwise  ill-treat  her.  Our  ancestors  of  happy  mem- 
ory transmit  to  us  singular  legends  of  the  domestic  lives  of  our  ancestresses 
of  happy  memory,  therefore  I  will  wi+hdraw  the  comparison  and  simply  state 
that  Frank  is  devoted  to  the  sex.  He  lies  awake  at  night  thinking  how  he 
may  best  advance  their  interests,  aud  he  reads  by  day  laws  for  the  protection 
of  widows  and  orphans.  He  discusses  earnestly  the  rights  of  married  wo- 
men. He  does  not  wish  women  to  vote  as  that  might  impair  their  refinement, 
but  as  an  off-set  to  this  disability  he  would  exempt  them  from  taxation.  If 
conversation  ever  flags  in  his  presence  it  can  instantly  be  revived  by  allud- 
ing to  the  good  old  English  custom  which  allowed  a  man  to  beat  his  wife, 
provided  the  rod  were  not  thicker  than  his  finger ;  or  to  that  patriarchal 
government  which  gave  a  man  the  power  of  life  and  death,  in  his  own  family. 
So  when  I  found  in  a  morning  paper  an  account  of  a  woman's  suicide  under 


peculiarly  aggravated  circumstances  of  ill-treatment  by  her  husband,  I  made 
no  outcry  myself,  but  simply  read  the  paragraph  aloud,  knowing  that  every- 
thing would  be  said  that  was  necessary.  I  Btruck  fire — I  knew  I  Bhould. 
"  To  think,"  he  cried,  "  that  I  belong  to  the  same  race  with  this  creature  ; 
that  under  the  dissecting  knife,  under  the  keenest  analysis  of  the  heart  or 
the  tissues  of  the  brain,  we  should  yield  the  same  results.  By  heaven  !  it  is 
enough  to  make  a  man  a  polygamist  to  hear  such  things.  If  I  were  a  mill- 
ionaire I  would  marry  ten,  yeB,  twenty  women.  They  should  be  lodged  in 
palaces,  surrounded  with  luxuries,  and  exhibited  every  day  that  such  brutes 
might  learn  how  a  woman  should  be  cared  for  ! "  This  is  only  equaled  by 
the  Rev.  Decimus  Roach,  in  Kenelm  Chillingly,  who  inarried,  not  for  personal 
gratification,  but  to  prove  his  conviction  of  the  flaw  in  his  former  reasoning 
on  the  advantages  of  celibacy. 

Monday,  16th. 

This  evening,  as  I  was  walking  up  the  hill  very  fast  to  catch  the  car,  a 
little  elf  of  a  boy — perhaps  lie  was  three  years  old — came  trotting  down  the 
hill.  When  he  came  near  enough  he  held  up  to  my  inspection  a  little  paper 
bag  that  looked  as  if  it  might  contain  a  good-sized  walnut,  "  What  am  I  to 
do  with  these  eggs? "  he  inquired  cheerfully,  with  all  the  confidence  of  that 
long  acquaintance  which  did  not  exist.  My  natural  answer  to  his  inquiry 
was,  "Teach  your  grandmamma  to  suck  them,"  but  I  refrained;  and  he 
continued,  "  You  carry  them  !  "  "  How  far?  "  said  I.  He  waved  his  hand 
vaguely  down  the  hill.  "  But,  my  young  friend,"  I  remonstrated,  "I  am 
going  the  other  way,  and  through  your  fascinating  conversation  I  have  lost 
one  car  and  shall  be  late  for  my  appointments  at  the  synagogue."  "Then 
who  is  to  carry  the  eggs  ? "  said  he  in  a  tone  whose  curiosity  was  merely 
scientific  in  its  interest.  I  shook  my  head,  he  his,  in  wistful  wonder  over  this 
ill-regulated  .vorld,  then  gently  laid  the  eggs  on  the  curb-stone,  as  an  offering 
to  Terminus,  and  trotted  unconcernedly  away. 

Tuesday,  17th. 

One  Alfred  St.  Johnston  has  recently  published  a  book  of  Travels  in  the 
South  Sea  Islands,  in  which  he  dwells  especially  on  the  manners  and  customs 
of  Tonga.  One  of  the  most  eccentric  is  the  fancy  of  the  Tongans  for  adopt- 
ing relatives.  Let  a  young  man  meet  an  elderly  agreeable  female  and  he 
promptly  adopts  her  as  his  mother.  The  fact  that  he  has  a  mother,  a  wife 
and  a  wife's  mother  does  not  seem  to  militate  at  all  against  his  pr  -jected  ar- 
rangement. The  new-comer  is  established  as  his  adopted  mother,  and  with 
no  unhappy  results. 

Their  ways  are  not  as  our  ways,  but  they  may  be  converted.  A  few 
whites,  principally  missionaries,  have  visited  the  islands,  and  have  doubtless 
won  the  admiration  of  these  barbarous  people  by  the  exhibition  of  Christian 
virtues  and  graces,  since  the  strongest  reproach  among  the  Tongans  is', 
'(  Selfish  as  a  white  man. "  "Their  idea  of  beauty,"  writes  Mr.  St.  John- 
ston, "is  to  have  yellow  hair,  and  as  theirs  ia,  unfortunately,  black,  they 
have  recourse  to  art  to  gain  the  desired  tint.  They  mix  lime  with  water  and 
plaster  the  head  with  a  thick  whitewash.  This  soon  destroys  the  dark  color, 
and  one  generally  sees  them  with  their  crisp,  wavy  hair,  cut  rather  short,  and 
Btanding  erect  around  the  head,  in  a  sort  of  golden  glory." 

I  thought  it  only  fair  to  copy  this  simple  recipe,  as  it  seems  sure  and  in- 
expensive. It  is  pleasant  to  think  that  putting  rings  into  our  perforated 
flesh  (a  privilege  we  share  with  unmanageable  cattlej  is  not  the  only  taste 
we  have  in  common  with  these  simple  people  of  a  primitive  civilization. 

Wednesday,  18th. 
Among  young  Mrs.  Smith's  wedding  presents  was  an  alarm-clock,  all 
plate-glass,  gold,  and  visible  works,  complicated  and  glittering  as  a  syroso- 
phone.  She  pointed  out  all  its  glories  to  me  and  said  more  than  once  that 
its  chief  excellence  was  its  wondrous  usefulness  whenever  Tom  might  be 
obliged  to  meet  an  early  engagement.  "  It  isn't  the  kind  of  alarm  that  shat- 
ters your  nerves,"  she  explained,  "  but  it  rings  so  long  and  so  persistently 
that  it  gets  you  thoroughly  awake  before  it's  over."  To-day  Tom  basely 
told  me  the  story  of  his  first  experience  with  the  alarm-clock.  He  said  that 
one  evening  after  he  had  gossiped  with  his  wife,  smoked  a  cigarette,  prac- 
ticed a  new  set  of  chords  on  the  banjo  and  read  a  chapter  in  A  Roman 
Singer,  it  was  about  half-past  twelve,  and  he  suddenly  remembered  that  it 
was  of  the  last  importance  that  he  should  catch  the  seven  o'clock  boat  the 
next  morning  to  meet  the  overland  train.  "  I  never  shall  wake  up  in  time 
in  the  world,"  he  said  to  his  wife  ;  "  what  shall  I  do  1 "  She  was  in  ecstacies  ; 
the  crowning  hour  of  her  existence  had  come.  The  clock,  which  for  its 
many  excellences  she  called  the  king  of  beasts,  was  to  figure  in  its  highest 
capacity  as  an  eye-opener.  In  her  zeal  she  set  it  at  half  past  five,  lest  that 
mirror  of  the  virtues,  the  Sutter-street  line  of  cars,  should  be  blocked  with 
drays  and  other  circumstances  over  which  it  has  no  control.  She  retired 
chanting  the  praises  of  the  clock  and  Tom  the  importance  of  his  engage- 
ment. Tom's  first  consciousness  in  the  morning  was  the  face  of  the  treach- 
erous king  of  beasts  unblushingly  publishing  the  hour  of  ten  o'clock. 

"  Why,  darling  !  "  said  Tom,  rubbing  his  eyes,  "it's  ten  o'clock.  That 
old  king  of  beasts  ia  a  fraud.     I  never  heard  the  alarm  at  all ;  did  you  ?" 

(tWhy of  course,"  mumbled  his  wife  sleepily;  "  it  rang  a+ half-past  five, 
and  when  I  woke  up  you  were  frowning  and  looking  as  if  it  hurt  you  so  that 
I  held  my  hands  over  your  ears  till  it  stopped  ringing,  and  you  went  right 
to  sleep  again,  as  quietly  as  could  be."  Jael  Dence. 


A  man's  true  nature  never  shows  itself  so  plainly  as  when,  by  mistake, 
he  drops  a  dime  in  the  fare  box  of  a  street-car  instead  of  a  nickle.  If  he  is 
acquainted  with  the  rules  and  regulations  of  a  bobtail  street-car,  he  knows 
that  no  matter  what  he  says  to  the  driver,  it  will  not  bring  back  that  extra 
half  dime.  On  any  other  occasion  he  wouldn't  think  anything  of  spending 
ten  times  that  amount  on  cigars  or  some  new  kind  of  fishing-tackle,  but  as 
he  looks  through  the  little  plate-glass  window  in  the  cash-box,  the  dime 
lookB  as  big  as  a  house,  and  he  feels  faint.  The  driver  will  look  round  now 
and  then  with  a  smile  on  his  face,  as  though  trying  to  comfort  the  sorrowing 
unfortunate,  but  he  refuses  to  be  comforted.  That  dime  will  stay  before  his 
eyes  in  spite  of  all  he  can  do,  and  his  hands  will  clasp  and  unclasp  them- 
selves, till  at  last,  unable  to  controll  himself,  he  will  stick  them  both  into 
his  pants  pockets  and  go  out  on  the  rear  platform  for  some  fresh  air. — Peck's 
Sun. 


THE 
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THE    WASP. 


OUR  KIND   OF   GIRL. 


The  kind  of  girl  for  you  and  me 
Is  the  girl  who  marches  steadily 
By  the  milliner's  feather  show  ; 
Straight  as  the  south-bound  bird-bands  go 
When  winter  palls  the  daisy  graves 
And  polar  storms  lock  up  the  waves ; 
Who  shuns  the  wondrous  fairy  place 
With  steel-clad  heart  and  marble  face  ; 
Wh?>  passes  without  sigh  or  pang 
The  windows  where  the  silk  things  hang  ; 
Whose  tender  soul  has  never  yearned 
To  stray  where  bonnet-glories  burned. 
This  is  the  girl  for  me  and  you, 
The  one  to  catch  and  tie  up  to  ! 

This  is  the  girl  whose  swerveless  feet 
Walk  the  crowded  city  street ; 
Moves  along  with  steady  tread, 
Daring  to  wear  on  her  bonny  head 
A  bonnet  not  so  fresh  or  young 
As  when  the  early  blue  bells  rung  ; 
A  woman — noble,  pure  and  go.d, 
Clothed  in  brave,  bright  womanhood ; 
A  girl — the  texture  of  whose  dress 
Does  not  her  total  worth  express. 
This  is  the  girl  for  me  and  you, 
The  one  to  catch  and  tie  up  to  ! 

The  kind  of  a  girl  for  you  and  me 
Is  the  girl  whose  spirit  symmetry 
Was  never  warped  by  earthly  storm, 
Nor  broken  from  its  purer  form  ; 
Whose  soul  from  sordid  stain  is  free 
As  wings  of  highest  angels  be. 
She  marches  ahead  in  the  howling  gale, 
Ahead  where  the  stronger  workers  fail : 
She  drives  along  through  heat  and  culd, 
She  waits  no  coming  husband's  gold  j 
She  arms  herself  for  war  and  then 
She  labors  in  the  ranks  of  men. 
This  is  the  girl  for  me  and  you, 
This  is  the  girl  of  the  truest  blue  ! 

Her  head  is  clear,  her  eye  is  bright, 

Her  woman-heart  is  right— all  right! 

She's  an  ornament  in  every  sense — 

She's  a  jewel  in  preeminence  ; 

She  takes  no  shaky  capital, 

Her  business  cry  is  principle  ; 

She  faces  the  woild unshrinkingly, 

She's  a  heroine  unthinkingly  ; 

She  bears  her  life  in  her  own  brave  handi, 

Across  Time's  dreary  desert  sands. 
This  is  the  girl  of  the  truest  blue, 
The  one  to  catch  and  tie  up  to 


Sacramento,  June,  1884. 


-Tom  Gregory. 


A  POLITICAL    PILGRIMAGE. 


If  after  the  recent  pleasantness  at  Augusta,  Maine,  the  country  does 
not  believe  that  the  California  delegation  invented  and  manufactured  Mr. 
Elaine,  Americans  may  be  said  to  be  impenetrable  to  conviction.  A  grave, 
sad  incident  of  their  pilgrimage  to  the  "white  plumed  knight"  was  the 
freezing  reception  hospitably  tendered  them  by  the  people  of  Boston,  which 
appears  somewhat  to  have  surprised  them,  though  why  they  should  be  said 
in  the  dispatches  to  have  "expressed  their  contempt  for  the  politicians  of 
Boston  "  we  do  not  know  ;  so  far  as  we  can  see,  they  were  not  themselves 
contemptuous,  but  the  cause  of  contempt  in  others.  Evidently  the  gelid 
hearts  of  the  Bostonese  do  not  enthuse  with  alacrity  at  the  sight  of  a  half- 
score  of  tired  statesmen  in  white  hats  and  neckties,  going  to  congratulate  a. 
man  who  hopes  to  have  some  offices  to  give  away. 

Leaving  the  city  of  the  unrighteous,  the  special  train  containing  the 
delegation  "rolled"  onward  to  Lynn,  where  the  statesmen  received  an 
"  ovation,'1  as  also  they  did  at  Portsmouth,  and  eventually  arrived  at  Port- 
land, Maine.  We  omitted  by  inadvertence  suitable  record  of  the  fact  that 
at  Portsmouth  the  Hon.  Horace  Davis  made  a  ringing  speech.  At  Portland 
"the  band  " — Portland  will  oue  day  have  two— struck  up  and  "artillery 
thundered  as  the  train  rolled  on."  At  Portland,  too,  the  delegation  was 
joined  by  the  Maine  delegation,  with  happy  effect  upon  the  imaginations  of 
all  the  orators  who  made  ringing  speeches  after  the  junction.  At  Bruns- 
wick a  brass  band  and  a  band  of  college  students  had  gathered,  and  Senator 
McClure  made  a  ringing  speech. 

Nothing  6f  note  seems  to  have  occurred,  according  to  the  dispatches, 
until  the  train  "  rolled  into  "  Augusta,  where  bauds  were  ringing,  whistles 
firing,  bells  blowing  and  artillery  playing.  A  large  crowd  "with  banners" 
had  assembled  and  Senator  McClure  made  a  ringing  speech,  closing  with  the 
memorable  words,  "  Don't  worry  about  us  ;  we  will  take  care  of  our  side  of 
the  continent."  Senator  Hamlin  (who,  it  will  be  remembered  by  some,  was 
once  Vice-President  of  the  United  States)  responded,  "We  will  sweep  this 
country  like  a  vaBt  prairie  fire  "  ;  the  evident  intention  being  to  sweep  it 
with  the  Democrats.  It  was  at  this  supreme  moment  that  Mr.  George  A. 
Knight  of  California  rose  and  "  paid  a  tribute"  to  the  venerable  ex-Vice- 


President  and  country-sweep.  The  "tribute"  having  been  "paid,"  "the 
band  struck  up  "  and  the  procession  moved  to  tbe  residence  of  "  the  plumed 
knight,"  otherwise  known  as  "  the  white-plumed  Navarre."  Here  Senator 
McClure  presented  each  delegate  by  name,  and  the  p.  k.  shook  hands  with 
them,  and  after  several  ringing  speeches  had  been  made,  made  a  ringing 
speech,  concluding  with  the  apt  and  ingenious  words,  "  God  bless  you  !" 
which  were  received  with  cries  of  "  Good  !"  and  *' tremendous  applause."   . 

Several  ringing  speeches  were  then  made  and  then  Mr.  McClure  made  a 
ringing  speech,  and  at  the  close  introduced  Mr.  George  A.  Knight  of  Cali^ 
fornia,  who  "paid  a  tribute"  to  Lincoln  (who  is  dead)  and  Hamlin,  who 
had  thoughtfully  presented  himself  to  receive  it.  At  this  point  in  the  nar- 
rative the  "  tribute  "  payer  disappears,  and  is  he;trd  of  no  more  again  forever 
and  ever.  The  California  delegation  then  touk  leavp  of  "the  plumed 
knight"  and  "the  plumed  knight"  took  leave ol  the  California  delegation, 
and  they  both  took  leave  of  one  another. 

In  the  evening  our  distinguished  representatives  were  tendered  a  "  re- 
ception "  whereat  they  were  called  by  a  local  statesman  "those  glorious 
men  of  California."  In  reply  the  Hon.  Horace  D.ivis  made  a  ringing 
speech,  in  which  h&.  assured  his  oriental  audience  tuat  California  is  "  terr 
ribly  in  earnest,"  one  man  having  gone  so  far  aB  to  take  off  his  coat  and 
throw  up  his  hat;  This,  we  believe,  is  strictly  true,  but  Mr.  Davis  might 
have  cited  an  even  more  startling  instance  of  earnestness — «hat  of  the  en- 
thusiastic Nevada  man.  This  gentleman  did  not  have  any  coat  and  hat, 
but  at  the  mention  of  "  the  plumed  knight"  he  threw  up  his  dinner.  Mr. 
Davis  promised  to  "sweep  the  country  like  a  prairie  fire." 

Senator  McClure  followed  in  a  ringing  speech,  in  which  he  promised  not 
only  to  elect  "  the  plumed  knight  "  but  to  send  a  Republican  to  Washing- 
ton in  place  of  Mr.  Farley.  The  speaker  confessed  that  he  was  tired,  hav- 
ing been  talking  for  two  weeks.  It  has  been  estimated  that  the  nomination, 
of  Mr.  Blaine  cost  Mr.  McClure  twelve  hundred  thousand  distinct  vibrations 
Of  the  tongue. 

After  the  reception  the  distinguished  pilgrims  to  the  shrine  of  St. 
James  were  honored  with  a  serenade,  and  ringing  speeches  were  made  by 
seven  or  eight  statesmen  and  Senator  McClure. 


TATTOOING  A  BEAUTY. 


It  takes  all  kinds  of  people  to  make  up  a.  world,  and  among  the  vast  num- 
ber on  this  continent  there  are  about  half  a  dozen  tattooed  ladies.  Within 
the  past  year  three  of  them  have  visited  Cincinnati — Mile.  Dora,  who  is  now 
in  California,  Miss  Irene  Woodward  and  Mile.  Grace,  the  young  lady  who. 
receutly  made  her  debut  with  uncle  John  Robinson's  show.  Grace  was  a 
"work  of  art"  from -the  "studio"  of  Professor  Thomas.  The  professor 
has  been  "  in  the  business  "  for  over  thirty  years,  and  he  is  a  veteran  in  his 
peculiar  line.  Jn  about  two  weeks  the  assembly.  Q^  tattooed  beauties  will  be 
increased  by  one  who  ia.' really  the  handsomest.-woman  who  has  yet  under- 
gone the  painful  operation  of  being  tattooed." ^-The  old  adage  of  "  practice 
makes  perfect"  is  one  which  is  adapted  even.io  the  enterprise  of  rilling  a 
woman's  skin  with  different  colored  inks.  "  JVtlJe.  Aime'e,"  the  stage  name 
of  the  lady  i_u  aue&tiori,  is  profiting  by  the  knowledge  revealed  through 
former  experiments,  and  if  the  indelible  pictures  which  she  .has  g  lined  by  a 
siege  of  suffering  most  intense  can  be  termed  artistic,  they  are  certainly  en- 
titled to  be  so  called.  "  Aime'e  "  is  not  a  Cincinnati  girl,  neither  is  she  in 
the  category  of  those  whose  hearts  are  free  from  encumbrance.  She  is 
married:  This  is  given  in  kindness,  for  the  benefit  of  the  youths  who  will 
no  doubt  be  attracted  by  a  face  which  six  weeks  of  a  terrible  experience  has 
not  robbed  of  its  beauty.  She  is  petite,  and  speaks  with  all  the  evidences  of 
refinement.  -,    - 

Last  evening' an  Enquirer  reporter  met  her  at  her  room  in  the  Washing- 
ton Park  Hotel,  on  Twelfth  street.  Her  husband  was  there.  "  Aime'e '*- 
had  no  hesitation  in  saying  that  had  she  kuownof  the  agony  which  attended, 
such  an  undertaking  she  would  not  now  have  been  so  near  a  completed  ani- 
mated panorama.  The  professor  is  a  cute  one.  When  he  began  he  did  his 
work  on  her  wrists,  and  thus  gave  her  an  insight  of  the  pain  she  would  be 
obliged  to  endure.  With  her  wrists  encircled  by  bracelets  which  only  death 
can  efface,  there  is  no  withdrawing  from  the  contract,  and  she  had  borne 
the  suffering  ever  since.  From  two  to  three  hours  a  day  was  the  time  which 
the  professor  occupied  in  his  work,  and  often  when  his  task  is  ended  she  has 
been  so  exhausted  that  her  husband  had  to  take  her  and  carry  her  to  bed. 
Her  skin  is  quite  thin — in  fact,  the  professor  remarked  that  she  lost  nearly 
as  much  blood  every  day  as  Grace  did  all  during  her  trial.  Upon  AimeVs 
body  are  many  new  figures-  designs  of  her  own  conception.  The  pictures 
are  not  crowded  together,  but  are  generally  clear  and  distinct.  A  necklace 
and  locket  decorate  her  throat.  Her  shoulder  pieces  are  bright  red  roses, 
with  the  stems  in  the  hands  of  winged  cupids.  On  her  right  breast  is  an 
serial  figure — a  mythical  maiden  soaring  above  things  earthly.  A  Masonic 
emblem,  the  three  links  of  Oddfellowship,  a  female  warrior  with  shield,  a 
badge  of  the  G.  A.  R. ,  star  and  crossed  cannon,  and  a  series  of  three  hearts, 
in  which  the  initials  "X  M.  A.,"  her  own,  are  inscribed,  and  the  Goddess 
of  Liberty,  are  among  the  figures  adorning  her  right  arm.  On  her  left  arm 
Faith,  Hope  and  Charity,  a  bee- hive,  a  figure  of  Young  America,  a  small 
cross  wreathed  with  flowers  and  a  ballet-dancer  are  portrayed.  The  brace- 
lets about  the  wrists  are  not  alike.  One  represents  a  cameo  and  the  other  a 
floral  chain. 

The  large  figures  of  an  American  and  an  Indian  girl  are  upon  her  back, 
and  below  them  is  a  ship  and  a  constellation  of  stars,  which  must  needs  be 
hidden  from  the  world.  The  work  upon  her  legs  is  most  elaborate  Oq  her 
left  is  an  American  coat  of  arms,  Liberty  clasping  the  Stars  and  Stripes,  a 
lighthouse  and  a  ship  in  the  distance.  On  the  calf  is  a  tree,  about  which 
two  serpents  are  coiled  in  an  endeavor  to  trap  several  birds  who  have  taken 
to  flight.  Abover  her  knee  is  a  pretty  picture  of  a  sailor  and  his  sweetheart. 
He  is  kissing  his  love  good-bye.  The  village  he  is  leaving  is  shown  on  one 
side  and  the  ship  on  which  he  sails  on  the  other.  An  English  coat  of  arms, 
the.  emblem  of  the  Order  of  Elks,  the  crucifixion,  a  vessel  aud  globes  are 
among  the  figures  on  her  right  leg.  Above  that  knee  is  a  tomb,  on  either 
side  of  which  is  a  woman.  This  is  just  outlined,  and  is  not  yet  completed. 
Aime'e  will  make  her  professional  debut  here  very  soon. — Cincinnati  Enquirer. 
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BEGGARS'   HORSES, 


I  wish  that  altitude  of  tone, 

The  waist-band's  due  expansion, 
The  faculty  to  hold  one's  own 

In  this  and  t'other  mansion  ; 
And  shirts  and  shoes  and  moral  force, 

Top-coats  and  over-gaiters, 
"Were  things  that  always  came  of  course 

To  philosophic  waiters. 

I  wish  that  not  by  twos  and  threes, 

In  squads,  and  plural  numbers, 
Young  women  would  destroy  one's  ease 

Of  mind,  and  rout  one's  slumbers  ; 
But  that,  if  by  a  poor  heart's  squirms 

Their  pleasures  know  accession, 
They'd  hold  it  for  successive  terms 

In  several  possession. 

I  wish  I  had  been  changed  at  birth, 

And  in  my  place  maturing 
Some  infant  of  surpassing  worth, 

Industrious  past  curing, 
Had  grown  up  subject  to  my  share 

In  Father  Adam's  blunder, 
And  left  me  free  to  pile  up.care 

For  him  to  stagger  under ! 

I  wish  that  some  things  could  be  had 

Without  foregoing  others ; 
That  all  the  joys  that  are  not  bad 

Were  not  weighed  down  with  bothers. 
We  can  but  wonder  as  we  test 

The  scheme  of  compensations — 
Is  happiness  with  drawbacks  best, 

Or  grief  with  consolations  ? 

KQZUCHOWsKI'S  TRIUMPH. 


-Life. 


Formerly,  except  in  the  great  cities,  music  was  seldom  heard  in  Russia. 
People  were  more  interested  in  the  clink  of  money  upon  gaming  tables  than 
in  the  clang  of  instruments,  and  if  one  found  a  guitar  hanging  by  a  faded 
ribbon  in  a  manor-house,  probably  all  the  strings  would  be  broken. 

At  this  time  ZwonBki  and  Kozuchowski,  two  owners  of  large  estates  upon 
which  they  lived  like  patriarchs,  surrounded  by  their  families  and  servants, 
were  near  neighbors.  The  spirit  of  emulation  between  them  often  made  dis- 
cords in  the  otherwise  smooth  flowing  adagio  of  their  existence.  They  were 
good  friends  but  each  wanted  to  outdo  the  other,  and  this  mania  was  often 
bitter  wormwood  in  the  fine  brandy  they  drank  together. 

Hitherto  their  rivalry  had  been  in  the  way  of  sleighs,  horses,  guns,  dogs, 
meerschaum  pipes,  amber  mouthpieces,  and  in  the  dresBesof  their  wives  and 
daughters,  but  a  newspaper  strayed  into  Zwonski's  house,  and  a  volume  of 
Pushkin's  poems  into  Kozuchowski's,  and  both  began  to  be  interested  in  the 
fine  arts. 

Kozuchowski  secretly  learned  one  of  Pushkin's  poems  and  annihilated 
Zwonski  by  reciting  it  at  an  evening  party.  Zwonski  only  recovered  him- 
self next  day  when  he  read  a  report  of  a  concert  in  Paris,  in  the  old  news- 
paper. He  at  once  sent  his  eldest  daughter  to  Kiev  to  learn  to  play  the 
piano.  Euphemia  returned  in  a  year.  Her  father  had  bought  a  piano. 
"  Now  play  for  me,"  said  he. 

Euphemia  sat  down  and  thrummed  "The  Red  Sarafan." 
"  Splendid !  "  cried  her  father,  wagging  his  head  ;  "a  regular  magic  flute. 
Kozuchowski  will  have  the  jaundice  when  he  has  to  hear  that." 

And  he  had  to  hear  it  and  grew  pale  with  envy  when  society  applauded 
Euphemia,  but  he  was  not  the  man  to  give  up  easily.  Not  long  afterward 
he  visited  Kiev,  and  was  entertained  by  the  Princess  Glinska.  He  heard 
her  private  orchestra.  It  was  the  first  time  he  had  ever  listened  to  such 
music.  He  at  once  resolved  to  have  an  orchestra.  After  his  return  home 
his  servants  were  busied  all  one  day  in  unpacking  boxes.  There  were  all 
imaginable  instruments  and  piles  of  sheet-music,  and  a  leader  soon  arrived 
from  Odessa.  As  for  musicians  Kozuchowski  simply  called  together  the  best 
of  his  peasants,  and  stated  to  the  leader  that  he  wished  them  to  be  able  to 
perform  in  fourteen  days,  at  his  birthday  festival. 

The  fourteen  days  passed,  the  festival  came,  but  not  one  of  the  peasants 
could  draw  the  proper  tone  from  his  instrument. 

"  The  time  was  too  short,"  Baid  the  leader;  "it  takes  years  to  train  a 
good  orchestra." 

"  What  !     Years?     Will  you  have  the  best  of  me,  son  of  a  dog?"  cried 
Kozuchowski,  and  he  dismissed  the  poor  leader  that  very  hour. 

"Years!     Stuff!"  he  growled.     "In  four  and  twenty  hours  I  will  have 
an  orchestra  ! " 

He  collected  his  servants,  ranged  them  like  soldiers  in  three  long  files, 
walked  through  the  rows,  a  piece  of  chalk  in  one  hand,  the  list  of  the  instru- 
ments in  the  other,  and  wrote  in  chalk  on  each  man's  back  the  name  of  the 
instrument  he  was  to  play,  until  all  the  parts  were  portioned  out.  Then  he 
distributed  the  instruments  and  the  notes  and  left  the  frightened  peasants 
with  an  emphatic  :     "Lightning  shall  strike  you!  " 

The  place  was  like  a  primeval  forest  filled  with  the  cries  of  wild  animals 
— confusion  of  tones,  howling,  bellowing,  crowing  and  scraping. 

Next  day  they  were  summoned  to  rehearse  in  the  great  ball-room.  The 
harassed  musicians  took  their  places.  Beethoven's  symphony  in  E  flat  major 
was  open  on  the  leader's  desk.  Kozuchowski  took  the  leader's  place,  seized 
the  baton  and  gave  the  signal  for  them  to  begin. 

"  Sir,  most  gracious  master,"  said  the  oldest  servant,  trembling,  "the 


splendid  instruments  you  have  given  ua  are  just  as  if  possessed  by  the  Devil, 
they  play  of  themselves  whatever  they  like,  but  they  will  not  obey  ub." 

"What/"  stormed  Kozuchowski.  "Do  you  venture  to  speak  to  me? 
Play,  that  is  your  business,  mine  is  to  judge  how  you  play  and  whether  you 
deserve  flogging  or  not." 

"  But,  sir,  have  compassion." 

"  We  cannot " 

"  With  the  utmost  willingness — it  will  not  go  right." 
"  We  will  juBt  see  about  that ! "  cried  Kozuchowski,  in  a  rage.     He  seized 
the  knout  and  began  beating  the  poor  musicians. 

"  Play,  you  souls  of  dogs,  you  sons  of  witches — play,  on  the  spot  !"  he 
cried. 

And  while  he  continued  to  beat  the  time  on  their  backs  with  his  knout 
they  blew  with  all  their  might  in  the  flutes,  horns  and  bassoons,  and  scraped 
wildly  on  the  violins  and  violoncellos. 

"Very  good!"  exclaimed  Kozuchowski.  "A  little  louder  on  the  big 
drums — bum,  bum,  bum  1  More  force  with  the  cymbals — crash,  crash,  crash  I 
Now  I  am  satisfied  !  " 

At  night  the  Bleighs  came  from  north,  south,  east  and  west — the  ball- 
room was  thronged  with  expectant  people. 

The  musicians  stood  in  rows  upon  the  platform  and  appeared  very 
cheerful — they  had  each  received  three  little  glasses  of  brandy.  Kozuchow- 
ski, in  his  dress-coat  went  to  the  leader's  desk  and  raised  the  baton.  There 
was  a  moment  of  breathless  stillness,  then  an  outburst  as  from  a  musical 
mad-house.     All  present  were  paralyzed. 

Zwonski,  who  sat  in  the  first  row  of  seats,  to  pass  for  a  connoisseur, 
asked  his  neighbor,  Schmazrizki,  who  already  posed  as  one,  "  What  do  you 
think  of  this  Symphony  ?  " 

"  I  beg  your  pardon — Beethoven " 

"  Then  you  are  pleased?" 

"  Why  not  1 "  replied  the  connoisseur,  while  he  buried  his  chin  in  his  high 
white  cravat.  "That  is  very  great  and  very  beautiful — but  one  must  be 
very  musical  to  comprehend  it." 

— Translated  from  the  German  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


DELIGHTFUL  SUMMER  TEAVEL. 
By  taking  either  of  the  elegant  steamers  plying  between  this  port  and  Oregon, 
passing  up  the  grand  old  Coluui'u  i  and  Willamette  rivers  to  Portland,  and  thence  per 
Northern  Pacific  Railroad  to  the  Eastern  Stare,  the  traveler  has  in  view  constantly 
the  most  picturesque  scenery  on  this  continent.  The  accommodations  are  first-class  in 
every  respect  and  fares  lower  than  by  any  other  route.  Many  are  now  availing  them- 
selves of  this  trip  during  the  summer  season.  For  guide  books,  time  tables  and  general 
information  call  upon  Mr.  D.  B.  Jackson,  general  passenger  agent,  214  Montgomery 
street. 


A  WORK  OF  ART. 
Messrs.  J.  Macdonough  &  Co.,  the  well-known  coal  merchants,  have  on  exhibition 
at  their  office,  41  Market  street,  a  model  of  the  famous  clipper  Three  Brothers,  the 
m-  st  complete  of  its  kind  in  the  world.  The  scale  of  the  dimensions  of  the  model  is 
1-16  of  an  inch  to  the  foot.  The  hull  is  made  of  Mexican  cedar  and  black  walnut,  the 
deck  of  white  holly  and  ivory,  the  four  masts,  bowsprit  and  all  the  spars  of  solid  ivory. 
The  deck  houses  are  part  wood  and  part  ivory.  The  capstans,  pump-gear,  windlass 
and  blocks  are  of  ivory  and  silver.  In  fact  all  of  the  numerous  articles  and  details 
which  are  found  on  board  of  a  big  vessel  are  represented  here,  in  either  ivory,  wood  or 
silver,  and  everything  is  in  perfect  working  order.  The  rigging  is  made  of  the  finest 
silver  wire,  the  ratlins  of  silk,  the  anchors  and  chains  of  silver.  Captain  Cummings, 
the  former  master  of  the  Three  Brothers^  worked  seven  years  on  this  model.  It  is  a 
splendid  piece  of  workmanship  and  skill.  The  present  owners  asked  S2,500  for  it,  and 
for  this  price  most  likely  it  will  find  a  place  in  the  Smithsonian  Institute  in  Washing- 
ton. Every  one  who  takes  an  interest  in  naval  architecture  is  welcome  to  inspect  this 
beautiful  work  of  art,  and  they  will  be  kindly  received  by  Mr.  Wilson  of  the  firm  of 
J.  Macdonough  &  Co. 

ROUND  TRIP  TICKETS  TO  LAKEPORT  AND  RETURN. 

Sam  Miller,  tounst  and  ticket  agent,  613  Market  street,  under  the  Grand  Hotel, 
is  selling  tickets  at  §>12  for  the  round  trip  via  Calistoga  to  Lakeport,  Soda  Bay,  Kel- 
seyville,  etc.  A  most  delightful  trip  during  the  summer.  Splendid  six-horse  coaches 
leave  the  Magnolia  Hotel,  Calistoga,  on  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  for  the 
picturesque  Clear  Lake  region. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer- 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 

BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ; 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  calk 


first- 


TO  MENDOCINO  CITY. 
By  taking  the  S.  F.  &  N.  P.  Ry.  to  Cloverdale  and  thence  by  J.  L.  Sanderson  & 
Co's  Stage  Line  passing  through  Whitehall,  Booneville,  Christine,  North  Fork,  etc., 
a  most  delightful  stage  ride  of  60  miles,  the  tourist  or  commercial  traveler  saves  16 
hours  time.     It  is  the  quickest  and  pleasantest  route  to  Mendocino  City. 

DENTISTRY. 
C.  O.  Dean,  D.D.S.,  126  Kearny  street  (Thurlow  Block).     Gas  administered. 
Reasonable  prices.     Satisfaction  guaranteed. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

This  popular  firm.  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 


Who  desire  to  keep  the 
Covers,    Price,  Fifty  Cents, 


SUBSCRIBERS 
1  WASP "  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
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THE    WASP. 


SHOW   NOTES, 


"  She  is  beautiful."  With  what  an  immense  sigh  of  relief  most  people  said  those 
words  to  themselves  or  their  companions  Monday  night  when  Mrs.  Langtry,  as  "  Lady 
Ormond,"  came  down  the  stairs  with  a  thoughtfully  preoccupied  air,  as  one  who  says, 
"  Now,  have  I  forgotten  anything  ?  " 

When  she  came  quite  upon  the  stage  and  stood  before  ua,  a  woman  about  whom 
gossip  has  talked  itself  hoarse,  I  for  one  felt  as  if  her  presence  and  bearing,  her  gentle 
womanhood,  her  exquisite  proportion,  her  conscientious  efforts  as  an  actress,  utterly 
obliterated  everything  I  had  been  told,  everything  I  had  read  about  her.  I  never 
realized  once  that  I  was  looking  at  the  famous  Jersey  Lily.  First,  she  is  not  in  the 
least  like  any  picture  of  ber  that  I  have  ever  seen  ;  then,  she  conveys  an  idea  of  great 
refinement  without  the  least  physical  fragility — a  difficult  state  of  things  for  the  mind 
to  grasp,  the  exponent  thereof  being  unseen. 

Her  habitual  expression  is  one  of  great  serenity,  easily  changing  to  a  frown  ;  the 
frown  is  never  quite  far  off  from  those  long  blue  eyes  and  beautiful  brow.  The  line 
of  her  nose  from  the  forehead  is  classical,  yet  the  graceful  little  nose  is  decidedly 
"  tip-tilted."  Her  head  is  small  and  well-shaped,  and  her  blonde  hair,  taken  quite  up 
on  the  crown  of  her  head,  is  disposed  in  a  shining  oblong  coil,  one  end  of  which  lies 
close  upon  the  slight  fringe  of  short  locks  that  serves  merely  to  break  the  line  of  the 
forehead  where  the  hair  begins.  Her  mouth  is  not  small,  but  her  teeth  are  beautiful, 
and  a  little  laugh  that  she  sometimes  gives  has  a  slight  ring  of  indifference  and  self- 
esteem,  veiled  in  a  conventional  kindliness.  It  is  the  most  bewitching  laugh  that  the 
stage  ever  heard. 

Her  neck  and  shoulders,  bust  and  arms  are  those  of  a  goddess  ;  her  waist  small, 
rounded  and  pliable,  and  yet  giving  no  painful  look  of  bad  treatment  to  the  hips,  which 
are  in  proportion  and  well  made. 

Mrs.  Langtry 's  walk  is  all  grace  and  freedom.  Her  whole  physical  description  is 
a  high  degree  of  civilization  working  upon  beautiful  natural  material. 

That  her  art  should  equal  this  highly-trained  beauty  would  be  too  transcendent  a 
whole  to  expect,  but  Mrs.  Langtry  is  a  good  actress. 

The  part  of  "Lady  Ormond"  is  not  the  all-absorbing  rdle  in  The  Wife's  Peril. 
More  and  more  does  Sardou  approach  in  his  play-writing  the  equality  of  real  life. 
One  feels  in  looking  on  :  '"  Here's  a  gin  id  old  fellow.  What  a  pretty  wife  he's  got ; 
I'm  afraid  she'll  make  a  fool  of  her^e  f  with  that  handsome  'detrimental'  they  have 
visiting  them."  And  Mrs.  Langtry'o  subordination  of  herself  to  the  completeness  of 
the  whole  is  so  artistic  that  one's  interest  is  much  awakened  to  know  how  she  would 
portray  a  character  of  larger  scope. 

Sardou  likes  his  male  trio  and  his  boudoir  scene  that  made  such  a  hit  in  Diplomacy. 
He  repeats  them  with  variations  in  Daniel  Rochat  and  in  A  Wife's  Peril,  but  they  are 
good  variations  on  good  scenes. 

The  French,- novelists  and  playwrights  both,  are  rather  fond  of  making  the  invader 
of  households  endeavor  to  precipitate  his  triumph  and  lose  all  by  the  means.  This  is 
wholesome,  and  perhaps  natural.  At  all  events,  one  sympathizes  with  "Lady  Or- 
mond "  btruggling  in  the  rude  arms  of  the  unlovable  "  Captain  Bradford  "  more  as  one 
sympathizes  with  a  tormented,  bewildered  child  than  as  one  trembles  for  a  woman  on 
the  dangerous  brink  of  the  forbidden.  She  does  not  seem  afraid  of  herself  but  of 
him. 

I  object  to  the  demand  for  the  London  address  which  "  Captain  Bradford  "  writes 
with  his  sprained  hand  ;  it  seems  episodical  and  worthless.  At  first  one  thinks  a  chal- 
lenge is  to  be  sent,  but  all  "  Sir  George's  "  suspicions  seem  to  be  completely  lulled  at 
that  time  ;  in  fact,  "  Sir  George  "  seems  rather  a  fitful  person  for  one  so  dense. 

Mr.  Fred  Everill  seemed  to  have  been  specially  created  and  educated  to  play  the 
amiable  and  charming  "Dr.  Thornton,"  than  whom  no  friend  was  ever  more  replete 
with  expedients. 

Whether  the  Langtry  boom  will  last  no  fellow  can  find  out,  but  certainly  every 
woman  and  most  men  in  the  city  will  contrive  to  see  her  once.  They  will  see  a  figure 
with  the  graceful,  sinuous  curves  of  a  syrosophone — they  will  see  a  lady ;  they  will 
hear  a  voice  that  is  always  pleasant,  though  the  stress  is  sometimes  misplaced  and  the 
climaxes  of  sound  go  wandering,  and  if  they  see  the  Wife's  Peril  they  will  see  the 
completest  and  most  luxuriously  homelike  stage-setting  that  any  play  has  ever  been 
graced  withal  and  a  good  support. 

I  resent  the  play  of  Monte  Cristo.  It  is  my  fault,  not  the  play's.  I  saw  Fechter 
in  it  six  or  seven  years  ago,  and  kept  it  for  months  as  my  synonym  for  boredom. 
When  I  heard  that  James  O'Neill,  for  whom  I  achieved  a  friendly  admiration 
during  his  support  of  Clara  Morris  one  season,  had  held  New  York  audiences  for  a 
year  with  his  "  Monte  Cristo,"  I  decided  that  I  was  not  in  sympathy  with  Fechter  in 
those  far  away  days  of  ennui,  and  that  a  favorite  actor  would  make  me  see  in  the  play 
all  that  the  New  York  audiences  saw  in  it.  I  have  seen  Mr.  O'Neill's  play  of  Monte 
Cristo  at  the  California,  and  while  the  scenery  and  appointments  are  far  more  splendid 
than  poor  old  Fechter  could  get  together,  and  the  cast  is  simply  princely  compared  to 
the  strange  beings  that  used  to  disport  themselves  on  the  Grand  Opera  House  stage 
when  it  was  still  called  "Wade's,"  still  I  cannot  see  in  Monte  Cristo  what  the  New 
York  all-the-year-rounds  must  have  seen.  The  alterations  of  the  book  in  making  up 
an  attractive  play,  while  they  are  required,  no  doubt,  strike  a  person  who  has  enjoyed 
many  re- readings  of  the  novel  Monte  Cristo  as  a  French  version  of  Shakespeare  strikes 
an  English  reader.  In  the  book  "  Monte  Cristo  "  returns  from  his  imprisonment  an 
icicle,  with  every  feeling  of  humanity  dead  within  him,  killed  by  the  barbarity  of  his 
oppressors.  He  is  Byronically  mysterious,  haughty,  reserved  and  chilling,  cruel,  witty — 
adjectives  ad  infinitum.  The  returned  "Monte  Cristo"  of  the  play  is  as  impetuous,  vio- 
lent and  blustering  as  the  "Edmond  Dantes  "  of  the  first  act  would  have  been  at 
forty-five  had  no  eighteen  years  of  the  Chateau  d'lf,  no  discovery  of  the  cold  treachery 
human  nature  may  be  capable  of,  embittered  him.  There  is  the  discussion  of  banking 
business,  the  boast  of  wealth,  quarrels  over  libelous  articles  in  newspapers,  all  taking 
place  in  a  ball-room  and  in  the  presence  of  ladies.  The  device  of  making  "Albert' 
the  son  of  "  Monte  Cristo"  is  deucedly  unpleasant,  too. 

The  first  and  second  acts  are  the  most  interesting  ;  no  doubt  they  carry  the  play. 
The  cells  in  the  Chateau  d'lf,  the  wretched,  ragged,  gaunt  prisoners,  with  their  des- 
perate plans  for  liberty — I  love  anything  that's  shut  up  and  is  trying  to  get  out — and 


the  sinewy  figure,  upright  on  the  tiny  rock,  picturesquely  lighted  up  by  a  yellow  beam. 
We  first  see  little  Forrest  Robinson — letby-gones  be  by-gones — in  the  third  act — little 
Forrest  and  his  ears  and  his  imitation  of  O'Neill's  elocution,  which  is  something  funny, 
especially  as  they  represent  father  and  son  in  the  play.  If  I  had  been  a  gallery  boy  I 
should  have  sung  out,  "  You  ought  to  know  him;  he  talks  exactly  like  you."  Mr. 
O'Neill  "breathes  on  his  words,"  as  some  one  phrased  it,  and  Mr.  Forrest  Robinson 
breathes  on  his.  The  gallery  boy  reserved  his  derisive  hoot  when  "  Monte  Cristo  "  re- 
marks that  he  always  keeps  a  million  of  money  stowed  away  in  some  corner  of  his  ap- 
parel. This  was  too  like  the  delicate,  familiar  irony  of  the  impecunious  to  pass  as  the 
true  statement  of  the  opulent. 

In  his  priestly  disguise  in  the  third  act  O'Neill  looks  handsomer  than  it  is  often 
given  to  the  male  man  to  look,  even  with  all  the  accessories  of  make-up.  I  should 
think  he  would  rebel  against  Mr.  De  Belleville  costuming  himself  in  such  similar  fash- 
ion, white  wig  and  all  in  the  ball  scene.  The  play  is  a  melodrama,  and  in  a  melo- 
drama the  sheep  and  goats  must  be  so  widely  separated  that  every  one  can  discriminate 
without  difficulty,  and  the  goats  must  all  perish  at  last  in  one  red  burial  blent,  and  to 
this  I  do  not  object,  but  if  the  adapters  had  only  called  their  play  Horse  Radish  or 
Chrononhotonthologos  or  John  Smith,  and  not  mangled  poor  old  father  Dumas,  me- 
thinks  'twere  better.    And  yet  I  know  not. 

At  the  Bush-street  Theater  Mr.  Sanger's  Bunch  of  Keys  jingle  right  merrily  on 
their  ring.  The  houses  are  crowded,  there  is  a  healthy  hearty  laugh  in  every  situation, 
and  the  quaint  rendition  of  the  immortal  "  Wait  till  the  clouds  roll  by  "  is  "immense." 

A.  L.  T. 

» 

Next  week  Mrs.  Langtry  appears  in  the  following  plays  :  Monday  and  Tuesday 
nights,  Pygmalion  and  .Galatea ;  Wednesday  and  Thursday,  She  Stoops  to  Conquer  ; 
Friday  and  Saturday,  Hunchback;  Saturday  matinee,  Pygmalion  and  Galatea.  On 
the  Monday  of  the  following  week  the  original  Madison  Square  Theater  Company 
open  at  the  Baldwin  in  The  Rajah.     This  engagement  is  for  two  weeks. 

We  have  received  from  the  publisher,  A.  Waldteufel,  a  set  of  waltzes,  called  "Our 
Wedding  Tour,"  written  by  C.  S.  Packard,  a  young  composer  of  this  city.  The 
waltzes  show  originality  and  good  method,  and  will  be  popular  with  people  who  dance 
as  well  as  with  people  who  play. 


A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms. 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put ;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
l,  ru  -*  vmi  1  that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
^Ji  |  *""  BL  a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
[  ered  the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2. 50 
upwards. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 

A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing,  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  Bkin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal.     Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  §1 ;  six  bottles,  §5. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  @1. 10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

38  German  Liniment  for  Rhematism. 
38        "  "        "    Headache, 

38        "  "        "    Sprains. 

38        "  "        "    Croup,  positive  remedy. 

3S        "  "        "    all  pains. 

oo        if  tt     f  the  greatest  internal  and  external  remedy 

(      out.     Try  it  and  be  convinced. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


READ  THIS. 

Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  £3Tno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish 
ment. 


BETHESDA  WATER. 

It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloon 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it. 


A  GOOD  TONIC. 
If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  Stomach  Bitters. 


Ask  for  it. 


THE    WASP. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATER. 

SFXOVD     MEEK. 

Elkctric  Succkss —  Staniuso   Room   Only. 
SUNDAY,    JUNE    22, 

Ami  Every  Night  Until  Further  Notice. 

>;tinniii> Only  Hat! nee  —  Satin*  tiny 

The  Popular  Young  Actor, 
M-tt,— J-A-M-E-S-O'-W-E-I-t-L, 

As  Edmund  Dantks,  with 
Mr.  John  Stetson's    Monte   Crist  o    Co., 

Originally  organized  under  Mr.  Stetson's  man- 
agement for  Booth's  Theater,   New  York. 
Dumas's  Great  Play  of  Monte  Cristo. 
The  following  Artists  are  included  in  the  star 


Mr.  Fred,  de  Belleville 
Mr.  George  U.  Boniface, 
Mr.  James  Taylor, 
Mr.  Horace  Lewis, 
Annie  Boudinot, 
Miss  Belle  Inman, 


cast : 


Mr.  Forrest    Robinson, 
Mr.  J.  V.  Melton, 
Mr.  J.  W.  Shannon, 
Mr.  J.  11.  Cunningham, 
Mr.  A.  Lo  Clercq, 
Miss  Eugenie  Blair. 


Entire  New  Scenery. 

Grand  Realistic  Effects  and  Correct  Appoint- 
ments. 
Popular  l'rlces  Prevail. 

Reserved  Seats  at  Box  Office,  from  9  a.  m.  to 
10  P.  M. 


AMERICAN    BUNTING 

FLAGS. 

SEND    FOR    PRICES. 

G.jM.  JOSSELYN  &  CO., 

*_  fag   A  40  MAKKET  STREET,  _^_ 
U.OS?  ...    JT 'San  Francisco.     'lESEm 


LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.     FineBt  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
l  Stock  for  SoupB,  Made  Dishes  and 


Sauces.     Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jars. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Ib  a 
success  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
nil i. ill. i  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"  &c. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fac-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  across  the 
Label.  The  title"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  used  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  Stales  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 
Co.,9,Fenchurch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale    by     RICHARDS     A 
HARRISON,    San    Francisco. 


THE 


SANTINELl 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  SLOO  a  bottle,  or  Bent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  Becure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 


A  PRIZE.- 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
■  will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  Troe  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  hou^e  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  iB  moat  delightfully  situated,  and 
tho  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


G-EO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Itlanngcr. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  B.  SPBECKELS  &  BBO'S, 
3SJ    Market    Street, 

OWNEES    OP 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paefcages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep 

"Tli«    Wasp" 

On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covers. 
PRICE 50     CENTS 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

San     Francisco    Savings     Union. 

632  California  St.,  cor.  Wehb. 

For  the  half  year  ending  with  30th  June,  1884, 
a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four 
and  thirty-two  one-hundredths  (4  32-100)  per 
cent,  per  annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  on 
Ordinary  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  three  and  six- 
tenths  (3  0-10)  per  cent,  per  annum,  free  of 
taxes,  payable  on  and  after  1st  Julv,  1884.  • 

LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier. 


THE 

MAMMOTH  GROVE  HOTEL 

Calaveras   Big  Trees, 

The  moat  agreeable  and  healthy  Summer  Resi- 
dence on  the  Coast,  is  now  open  for  the  reception 
of  guests.  For  particulars,  apply  to  THOS.  D. 
WALTON,  138  ftlontgomery  street. 

JAMES  I/.  9PEKRY,  Proprietor. 


I  CURE  FITS 


Whon  I  say  euro,  I  do  not  mean 
merely  to  Stop  them  for  a  time  hind 
then  have  thorn  riturn  again,  I 
mean  a  radical  enre.  I  have  mailo 
•  FALLING  SICKNESS  ft  llfo-lo'  4 
t  cases.    ~ 


of  FITS,  EPILEPSY 

rrant  my  remedy  toco 
have  failed  Is  no  roaBon  for  not  now  receiving  a  cure.  Bond  at  aco 
for  a  troatlBO  and  a  Froo  Bottlo  ofmy  Infallible  remody.  Give  E7  jratsi 
and  Post  Office.  It  costs  you  nothing  for  a  trial,  and  I  will  en/  •_  yon 
AddresB  Dr.  H.  G,  BOOT,  168  Pearl  Street,  New  Yorfc, 


FALKS 


BEER 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   11    KXUEW    ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Diseases 

YOUNG   MEN. 

The  following  Bymptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  "humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  S5 00  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  ho  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

AIII>I>LE-AGEI>  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  -  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26£  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOVNC  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  pnvsiCAL  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Veoetable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  et3. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  bkilfol  and  sucesskcjl  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  THOBQUQiiLy  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases    of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  SI, 000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

20  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THE 


WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 


MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 
Proprietress. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    '.'1    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty' 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
.  trated  state  the  med- 
l  ical  properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
Onerecommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tastelesa  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

D^O   NY  St 

San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CDESD. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
_  The  Doctor  hag  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  Information,  which  he 
Is  competent  to  Impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  OTJBED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 


Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FKANCISCO,    CALIFOKNIA. 


Wholesale 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  or  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &.  CO., 

AGENT8. 
Ofllce,  20S  California  St. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  313  SANSOME  ST.,   SAN  FBAN0IS0O 
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RHYMED  FANCIES. 


A  Maiden  Sorrow. 
So  fair  a  maid,  why  does  she  weep? 

Why  does  her  face  betoken  pain  ? 
What  sorrow  here  can  dwell,  so  deep 

Where  happiness  alone  should  reign  ? 

For  she  has  beauty,  youth  and  wealth, 
And  all  that  loving  friends  can  give  ; 

Perfect  in  feature,  form  and  health — 
For  what  else  should  we  want  who  live  ? 

'Tis  not  with  these  that  pain  takes  root, 

^"ith  these  her  sorrow's  naught  to  do  ; 
She's  got  a  number  5  C  foot 
In  a  number  3  B  shoe.  — Hatchet. 


A  Boy's  Lie. 
When  the  golden  sunlight  dances  on  the  bosom  of  the 

stream, 
And  the  silver  lilies,   star-like  'mong  the    olive  sedges 

gleam, 
When  the  bull-frog  seeks  the  cover  of  the  grasses  tall  and 

rank, 
And  the  pickerel  at  noonday  seeks  the  shadow  of  the 

bank, 
Then  the  small  boy  goes  in  swimming  in  a  costume  of  the 

mode 
That  was  worn  by  fair  Godiva,  when  through  'Coventry 

she  rode. 
He  splashes  in  the  limpid  stream  with  many  a  gleeful 

shout, 
And  to  the  bank  returning,  puts  his  shirt  on  inside  out ; 
And  when  his  mother  questions  him,  "  How  came  that 

garment  so  ?  " 
He  looks  upon  it  with  surprise,  and  says  he  doesn't  know  ; 
When  further  pressed  to  give  the  cause,  this  reason  he 

employs : 
"  I  must  have  turned  a  somersault  when  playing  with  the 

boys."  — SomerviUe  Journal. 


A  Man's  Wish, 
My  neighbor  he  hath  twins, 

The  twins  possess  them  drums, 
And  twins  and  drums  and  dins 

Are  sure  diurnal  chums. 

I  love  the  martial  twang, 

I  love  the  roysterous  lad, 
And  would  no  joyance  tang 

With  sweep  of  leathern  gad. 

But  sometimes  when  there  comes 

Their  rub-a-dub  prolix, 
I  wish  the  twins  were  drums 

And  I  could  wield  the  sticks. 

—  Yonkers  Gazette. 


They  call  plumbers  "  war  horses "  in  Philadel- 
phia, because  a  war  horse  is  a  "  heavy  charger." — 
N.  Y.  Graphic. 


(uticura 


POSITIVE  CURE 

for  every  form  of 

SKIN  & BLOOD 
DISEASE. 

FROM 

PIMPLES  to  SCROFULA 

TTCHING,  Scaly,  Pimply,  Scrofulous,  Inherited,  Contagious  and 
x  Copper  Colored  Diseases  of  the  Blood,  Skin  and  Scalp,  with 
loss  of  Hair,  are  positively  cured  by  the  Cuticura  Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleames  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  re- 
moves the  cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

_  Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifler  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price— Cuticura,  50  cents  ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  $1.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 

SW  Send  for  "How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


--BIRCH'S    a's  KEV    ;._ 

.WIl'LWINO.'VJ  a'nVWATCR  ' 


AND  NOT 

>WEAB  OUT 


CO  I     ^  by  watchmakers.  Uy  mail25c.  Circulars 
OUbLI free.  J. S. Bibch &  Co.. as Doy St.. N.  V 


THE  NARROW  GUAGE, 


Look  at  This  Man.  He  is  A  printer.  He  is 
smoking  a  Black  old  Pipe.  It  is  Friday  Night.  He 
will  Tell  you  He  Rather  prefers  a  pipe,  and  always 
smokes  one  When  he  can,  in  preference  To  the  best 
Cigar.  It  is  Now  Saturday  Evening.  Look  Again 
at  the  Printer.  What  is  that  in  His  mouth?  He 
is  SmokiDg  it.  It  is  A  cigar.  He  has  Been  paid 
off  since  We  first  Saw  him,  my  child.  Now,  then, 
you  See  how  a  Difference  in  tastes  May  be  ac- 
counted for. — Lowell  Citizen. 


It  is  said  that  Ferdinand  Ward  was  in  the  habit 
of  buying  strawberries  in  January.  That  accounts 
for  $10,000,000,  but  where  did  the  other  $4,000,000 
go? — N.  Y.  Graphic.  He  took  ice  last  summer 
and  required  the  services  of  a  plumber  last  winter. 
— Boston  Star. 


A  Chicago  correspondent  says  Mrs.  Langtry  is  a 
<(  soulless  mechanic."  Why  not  call  her  a  plumber 
at  once. — Rockland  Courier-Gazette. 


"  Why  is  the  youngest  child  of  De  Lesseps  like 
a  fashionable  lady's  shoe  ?  " 

"  Can't  possibly  tell  you." 

"  Give  it  up? '' 

"Yes.'5 

"Because  it's  a  genuine  French  kid. — Stockton 
Maverick. 


An  Indianapolis  paper  states  that  Mr.  Charles 
Reade's  story,  now  appearing  in  Harper's  Bazaar, 
"was  completed  before  the  author's  lamented 
death."  It  appears  that  an  impression  had  got 
abroad  that  he  did  not  finish  the  last  few  chapters 
until  several  days  after  his  decease.  The  Indian- 
apolis editor's  announcement  will  dissipate  this  no- 
tion ;  but  it  is  barely  possible  that  he  has  been 
misinformed. — Norristoum  Herald. 


When  Jones  misses  his  pencil  he  says  it  reminds 
him  of  the  drama,  because  it  is  "  Lead  Astray." 


So  glad.  Sir  Lepell  Griffin  says  he  found  only 
one  editor  in  the  United  States  who  impressed  him 
as  being  a  person  of  more  than  ordinary  intelli- 
gence. We  are  very  glad  Lep  doesn't  remember 
how  our  name  is  spelt.  We  dislike  publicity. — St, 
Louis  Magazine. 


Noble  sentiment  by  a  Washington  Department 
clerk  :  "  Let  me  but  draw  the  nation's  salary  and 
I  care  not  who  does  its  work." — Chicago  Herald. 


"Chinese"  Gordon,  if  a  correspondent  is  to  be 
believed,  has  not  read  a  newspaper  for  the  paBt  five 
years.  This  will  be  a  serious  blow  to  the  editors  of 
the  rural  weeklies  who  have  been  kindly  advising 
him  what  to  do. — Philadelphia  Call, 


Two  Siamese  priests  stood  with  folded  hands  and 
closed  eyes  doing  homage  to  the  sacred  white 
elephant,  when  a  gentleman,  accompanied  by  his 
little  boy,  came  toward  them. 

"  Who  are  they,  pa  1 "  asked  the  boy. 

"  Buddhist  priests,  dear.  They  are  worshiping 
that  great  brute.  You  now  see  before  you,  my  son, 
two  specimens  of  ignorant,  degraded  idolatry. 
Those  poor,  misled  heathens  would  cheerfully  throw 
their  wives  or  children  under  the  feet  of  that  brute 
to  be  trampled  to  death,  and  think  they  did  but 
right." 

As  the  gentleman  walked  out  of  earshot  one  of 
the  Siamese  priests  turned  to  the  other  and  mut- 
tered : 

"  I'm  darned  if  this  ain't  too  much  on  $10  a 
week.  — Pittsburgh  Clironich-Telegraph. 

Man  that  is  married  to  a  woman  is  of  many  days  and  full 

of  trouble. 
In  the  morning  he  draws  his  salary,  and  in  the  evening 
Behold,  it  is  gone  ! 
It  is  a  tale  that  is  told, 

It  is  vanished,  and  no  man  knows  whither  it  goeth. 
Heriseth  up  clothed  in  the  chilly  garments 
Of  the  night 

And  seeketh  the  somnolent  paregoric 
Wherewith  to  soothe  his  infant  posterity. 
He  cometh  as  a  horse  or  ox 
And  draweth  the  chariot  of  his  offspring. 
He  spendeth  his  shekels  in  the  purchase  of  fine  linen 
To  cover  the  bosom  of  his 
Family  ; 

Yet  himself  is  seen  at  the  gates  of  the  city 
With  one  suspender. 
Yea,  he  is  altogether  wretched,  — Exchange, 


f|W      CELEBRATED       1^ 


bflffigfcS 


Fortify  the  system.  Al 
who  have  experienced  and 
witnessed  the  effect  of  Hob- 
tetter's  Stomach  Bitters  upon 
the  weak,  broken  down,  de- 
sponding victims  of  dyspep- 
sia, liver  complaint,  fever  and 
ague,  rheumatism,  nervous 
debility,  or  premature  decay, 
know  that  in  this  supreme 
tonic  and  alterative  there  ex- 
ists a  specific  principle  which 
reaches  the  very  source  of  the 
trouble,  and  affects  an  abso- 
lute and  permanent  cure. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


I£M//Jm 
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and  Iodide  of  Potass. 

THE  BEST  BLOOD   PURIFIER  AND  TOXIC  ALTERA- 
TIVE IN  USE. 

It  quickly  cures  all  diseases  originating  from  a  disordered  state 
of  the  Blood  and  Liver  ;  it  invigorates  the  Stomach,  Liver  and 
Bowels,  relieving  Dyspbphia,  Indigestion  and  Constipation,  re- 
stores the  Appetite,  and  increases  and  hardens  the  Flesh. 

Rheumatism,  Nenralgla,  Blotches,  Boils,  Plmplrs, 
Scrofula,  Gout,  Dropsy,  Tumors.  Malt  Rheum  and 
Mercurial  Pains  readily  yield  to  its  purifying  properties.  It 
leaves  the  Blood  Pure,  the  Liver  and  Kidneys  Healthy, 
the  Complexion  Bright  and  Clear. 

FOR   SALE    BY    ALL    DRUGGISTS. 

J.    R.    GATES    &    CO.,   Proprietors, 

417  Sansome  St.,  cor.  Commercial,  San  Francisco. 

30  BAYS  TRIAL. 

To  \  ouns.  old,  rich  orpoor, 
both  .sexes,— stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
IKtRNE'b  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  la 
Life,  and  a  lack-  of  His  Dls- 
i-;iM.'iim1  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
J  Sii.iKX)  cures  reported  In  1883, 
same  Belt-    Cures  without  medl- 


Wliole  family  can  wci    __ 

cine.  Pains  in  the  Buck,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  LumbagOi  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, NiMiralpia.  Si'ii'.tlca.  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases.  Torpid  Liver.  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture. (':ir:in-li,  I'll"  s,  Epilei^v.  Al'uc.  Diutn'tes.  Send  stamp 

tor  Pamphlet,  w.  J.  E0E1TE,  7C2  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer- 


30  DAYS'  TRIAL 


t  DR. 


\%  IDYEX] 


(Before.) 


(AFTER.) 


Appliances  are  sent  on  30  Days'  Trial  TO 
MEN  ONLY,  YOUNG  OR  OLD,  who  are  suffer- 
ing from  Nervods  Debility,  Lost  Vitality, 
"Wasting  Weaknesses,  and  all  those  diseases  of  a 
Personal  Nature,  resulting  from  Abuses  and 
Other  Causes.  Speedy  relief  and  complete 
restoration  to  Health,  Vigor  and  Manhood 
Guaranteed.  Send  at  once  for  Illustrated 
Pamphlet  free.    Address 

Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  Marshall,  Mich. 


RUPTURE 


^Positively  cured  In  60  days  by 
BDr.  Home's  JEIectro-Mnjjnetlo 
Belt-TruxH,  combined.  Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
"generating  a  continuous  Electric  &  Mag- 
"nctio  Current.  Scientific,  Powerful,  Durable, 
Comfortable  and  Effective  In  curing  Rup- 
tnire.  Price  Reduced.  f>no  cured  in  sn.  Send  for  pamphlet 
ELEtXKO-MAfiNETIC  TRUSS  COMPANY. 

70S  JLARKET  STREET,  SaN  FRANCISCO. 


CONSUMPTION 


I  have  a  positive 
remedy  for  the 
above  dlseast. ;  by 
Its  uee  thousands 
or  cases  of  the  worst  kind  and  or  long  standing  havebeon  cured-Indeed, 
bo  strong  is  my  faith  in  Its  efflcacy,thatl  willsend  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
tocetborwlth  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease,  to  any  sufferer. 
Give  KipraiB  and  P.  O.  address  DR.  T.  A.  3LQ0T/H,  181  Pearl  St.,  N.  Y. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
;ai  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
*  Francisco,  forportsin  California, 
'Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

California    Southern    Coast    Route. 

Steamers  will  sail  about  every  second  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
erery  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  rniz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbar  ,  'entura,  Hue- 
neme,  S  u  Pedro  Los  Angeles  a>d  Sau  Diego. 

BnllHh  Columbia  and    Waska  Route. 

—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  D.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  an  or  ibout  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wtangel.  Sitka  and 
Hanisburg,  Oaaka,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  <ound.  Steamer 
!'■■.- 1.  .-  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Pueet   Sound   Route.— 

The  steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanie  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  A.  M.,  on  March  3d, 
11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every  eighth  day  there- 
after for  Victoria,  8.  C,  Port  Cownsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila  room  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  ronneetion  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  !eave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  March  Id,  10th,  ISth,  2Qth,  and 
every  eighth  dav  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  M.  on  March  Bd,  11th,  10th,  27th,  and  every 
eighth  day  therealter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Comj>any  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— March  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th, 
26th,  30th,  April  4th,  ind  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  \nd  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  liuniboldi  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  Bails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  M.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey'e  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Ib  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Lime  From 

omaha,   kansas  citt,    atchison 

and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen')  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  111m 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  leave  Station,  foot  of  Market 
street,  South  Side  at 

8-Ofl  A-  M'  daily,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
.OU  terville,  Ahiso,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSK,  Los  Gatoa,  Wrights,  Glenwood,  Felton, 
Big  Treef ,  SANTA  CKUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2»Ofl  p-  M-  (except  Suildav).  Express:  Mt 
■  OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agncws,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4#On  p-  M>  dailv,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gntos 
.OU  and    intermediate    points.      SATUR- 
DAYS and  SUNDAYS  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

fl>C  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
$0  #1.60  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAYS 
and  SUNDAY'S,  to  return  until  TJ  ON  DAY,  in- 
clusive; 

8.nn  A.    M.,    every    Sunday,   excursion    to 
,UU   SAN  JOSE,  BIG  TREES  and  SAN*TA 


$3 
$1.75 


to  BIG  TKEES  and  SANTA  CRUZ. 


to  SANTA  CLARA  and  SAN  JOSE. 


TO    OAKLAND    AXB    ALAMEDA. 

§6.00,  |6.30,  §7.00,  7.30,  8.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10^00,  10.30,  11.00,  11.30  A.  M.  1112,00,  12.30, 
111  00  1.30,  "J2.00,  2.30, 3.00,  3.30,  i  00,  4.30,  5.00 
6.30,  6  00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.30,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  anil  Webster  streets. 
•  I'lklalKl-  §5-30,  50.00.  §6.30,  7.10,  7.30  8.00, 
8.30,  9.00,  9.30,  10.0O,  10.30,  111.00,  11  30  A.  M. 
■[12.00,  12.30,  HI. 00,  1.30,  2  00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.30,  11.45  P.  M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda-  §5.16,  §5.46, 
§6.16,  6<6,  7.16,  7.46.  8.16,  8.46.  9.16.  9.46, 
10.16.  1J10.46,  11.16,  111.46  A.  M.  12  16,  H12.46, 
1.16,  1.46,  2.16,  2.46,  3.16,  3.46,  4  16,  4.46,  6.16, 
6.46,  6.16,  6.46,  7  16,  9.16,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted. 

*tf  Saturdays  and  Svmdays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  223 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 


L.  FILLMORE, 

Superintendent. 


R.  M.  OARRATT, 
G.  F.  &  P.  Aet. 


The    Cocoa   Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

Yon  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.    T.     COLEMAN     A    CO. 

Sole    Agents' 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 
la  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretion?. 
DR.  JalNTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ot 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  eure.  Price  §1.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  $5.  i-enttoany  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.     Strict  Becrecy  in  all  transactions. 


T     D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 


DR.    ROWAS'S 

FAMOUS    REMEDY 

FOR 

SEA   SICKNESS. 


D= THOMAS   HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
efcroyn  that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  anv 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pt-psin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

/STFor  sale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'drugstore,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


I>K.   LIEBH.'S 

WONDER  F  U  L 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greate'  t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  I  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  ii  discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
caUed  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  irom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street.  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

£3T  To"  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M  ere  h.  a  nts. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Paekcts, 
S.  8.  Hepwortu's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Bolier  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FKANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 

P.   LIE^ENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

80LB   AGENTS   KOR  THE   ONLY   GESUINB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Tears. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

945    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 


Prices    30    per    cent.  Lower  than   any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

t&    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    *Sa 


£3T    CUHB8     WITH 
UNFAIIiINO       OBBv 
taintt       Nervoua 
and  Physical  De 
bility,    Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results~o( 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.    It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  system.      iKRSiANtNT      tubs    Guaeajjtbbd. 
!  rice  S2.50  per  b' ttle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Keamy  street,  ;■  an  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
PufficiFnt  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Dfrerchants, 

UNION     B  LOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets* 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works  ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Opera  Glasses 

THE    LATEST    JUST    BECEIVED. 

1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1884 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 
Near  Bush. 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 
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D.  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.  VANDERSLICE  &  CO. 

MAM  FAIT!  KINK 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136     SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

"WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders   by   Mall    will   receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  < ih  sent 

to  uny  part  .if  Mm-  state  or 
Territories. 


ETJBEKA 
COTTON 

GARDEN  HOSE 

Stronger  three  to  one,  and  lighter  two  to  one, 
than  the  best  four-plv  Rubber  Hose  ;  and  if  left 
out  in  the  sun  and  air  continuously,  or,  if  put 
away,  put  away  dry,  will  stand  the  roughest 
kind  of  usage  and  will  list  for  years. 

Also,  RUBBER  HOSE  of  extra  quality  and  at 
ow  price. 

W.  T.  Y.  st  li i-;\< ■  ii, 
:;<;  California  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal, 


CALIFORNIA 


SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  32J  H Alt K  ET  ST. 
Iti;i  -INF.ltl.         .        ■        ■        POTKERO. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.     H.    GRUENHAGEN, 

GS9  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.   THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS   AND   IMPORTERS  OP 

Harness,  Saddles,Saddlery,Hard- 

ware.  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  kinds  op  Harness  &  Patent  Leathers, 
422  A  421  Battery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTtTRERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 


IMPORTERS  CF 


IDI^IMIOlDTIDS 

AND 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,      Etc. 

Any  Article  of  OI  i.lIOXD  or  other  Jewelry  Made  to  Order,  at  Close  Prices. 
no   M»\r<;mu:itv  street. 

«£TSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  frTORE 
ost  IwIarked    Wuccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  SEE-  ISX  tSS 


1®-BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


ALFRED  GRKJWMBAUM  &  CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET    &   CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Reims,  France. 

The  Phoenix  Bottling  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEER 

NEW    VOltK. 

ivro     193    CALIFORNIA    STREET.    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

IOI    STOCKTON   ST.  tor.  O'FAKRELL,  H  I  A  M  fl  0 

jHenry  F.  Miller^HHemme  &  Long"  lAllUu. 


A.    WALDTETJFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN     FRANCISCO, 

AND 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 


NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS. 


I  CHI     BAN 


SEE     AIMII!1I«I  111  VI      <>\      UK  III  till      I'U.E. 


BE  T  H  E  S  D  A For  Kidney  ComPlaint 
WATER  A       And  Diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  P. 


W.   G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS   FOB 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
No.  13  Snnsonie  Street,  >.  F. 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

8.   E.  Cor.  Market   and   Main    streets, 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

smrri.vc     OKDEKS    X     SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

A    REVOLUTION 

in  the 
TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC   SHIELDS. 

The  Great  Curative   Agent  of 
our  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing-  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  tinguetlc  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT    BATTERIES 

will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
.  truth  of  what  we  say.  Try  a 
jpair.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 

Magnetic    Shield   Co. 

10g  post  street, 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


KORLER  A  < 'II  ASK,  137  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

BETTER    THAV    GOLD. 


IjUClWGiSGF  only  at  1  JIG      LlOUVTG,  Phelan  Block,  cor.  Dupont  St. 

SMOKE  £  AMBROSIA  CIGAR. 


The  Best  in 
the  Market. 


8FE0NR°  CURTIS,  DIXON  &  CO.,  309  Olay, 
l?s?e  Cigar  Manufacturers. 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY    IT. 


John  T.  Cutting  &  Co., 


-SOLE    AGENTS.- 


< 

CD 
S 

O 


GGrmGa  for  Breakfast 

Coal.  rea^J.  MAODONOUftH  &  00.,  41  MARKET  STREET.-^  Goal. 


320 


POST 

ST. 


}  PACIFIC  BUSINESS  COLLEGE. 


Send  for 
Circular. 


{320 


POST 

ST. 


FIRE. 


MARINE. 


The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA, 

ASSETS, $1,600,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  Gal.  &  Sansome. 
SAN     FRANCISCO,     -    CAL. 


D.  J.  Staples,  Prea. 
WM.  J.  Dotton,  Sec. 


Alphbus  BtriiL,  Viee-Pres. 
E.W.  Carpenter,  Ass"tSec. 


0.  I.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson   &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

GASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  £23,613,618 

"W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,  Capt.  A.  M.  Burns,  Marine 
Surveyor. 


^.sk 
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Throat, 


Catarrh, 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 


PACIFIC  SAW  M'F'C  CO. 

17  and  19  Fremont  St. 


PRICE  $1.50  EACH,  WITH  EXTRA 
QUALITY   BIADE. 


Bay  City  Market 

"Good  food  essential  to  long  life,  health  and 
prosperity." 

MARK   STROUSE   &   CO. 

Fatten  their  own  Beef  from  herds  of  30,000  cattle 
in  Nevada.  They  can  supply  20,000  lbs.  of  the 
choicest  COOL,  FRESH  and  FAT  Beef,  daily,  to 
all  parts  of  the  city  CHEAPER  than  any  Market 
in  the  World.  They  are  large  Importers  of 
Prime  Eastern  Bacon,  Hams,  .Lard,  etc. 

II38--II46    MARKET    STREET. 


Patent  Covers 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


SUBSCRIBERS    WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

Bent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Macfarlane  &  Co., 

640  A  543  California  St.,  S.  F. 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION 

P.  O.   Box,  1886. 
Address: 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all  Throat  affections 
it  has  no  equal. 

YAIENTINB    HASSWER.    OSS  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118    SUTTER    STREET San    Francisco,   ml. 


HEALD'S  'ffi  24  P 


lOST 

STREET. 


Mathushek  Piano  Mfg.  Co.^^ 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F!  CAL. 


&3~  Don't  call  for  "California  Champagne" 
merely,  but  Btate  the  Brand  (ECLIPSE)  or  firm 
name.  We  are  the  only  producers  of  NATURAL 
SPARKLING  WINES  on  this  coast. 


NEW    HAVEN,    CONN 


Clearness  of  tone  and  keep- 
ing in  tune  place  it  without  a 
rival.  We  speak  from  personal 
experience,  having  used  one  for 
15  years. — Record. 


UPRIGHT  &  GRAND 

PIAUOS. 


GEO.    F.    WELLS,    General    Agent, 

1*20    MARKET    S.TREET,    S.    F. 


Will  remain  in  inne  FITE  TISHFS  lONGElt  THAN  ANY  OTHER. 


OYSTERS. 


For  the   Choicest  Brands  of  Oysters  at  Bedrock  Prices 

—GO    TO— 

:m:_  b_  ^ozr^gkhz^zdsts, 

68   &    69    CALIFORNIA    MARKET. 


Sole  Importers  of  BOOTHS  Celebrated    FROZE*'    OYSTERS. 


DON'T  BUY 

a   DRIED-OP 

IM.'OttTED 

Ham  ess, 
when  you  can 

purchase  are- 
liable  home- 
mar'  eh  irneps 
for  le.  b  m,D- 
ey.  For  a 
pood,  cheaT 
harness,  ask 
for  No.  15; 
price,  $20  per  set.  Am  now  mating:  of  this  num- 
ber 75  Bet  p?r  month.  Our  No.  20  is  waved  traces. 
ECalloped  lays,  a  reliable  good  style  business  har- 
ness; price  per  eet,  $30.  Now  making  of  this  num- 
ber 40  sets  perm  mth.  Don't  buy  until  you  exam- 
ine our  line  of  work.  Prices  range  from  $10  to  $90 
for  single,  and  $20  to  $200  for  double  harness. 

TV.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street, 

SEND  FOE   CATALOGUE. 


EXTRA     AI     SUPERIOR 

Rubber     Hose 

Belting  and  Packing.  Suction,  Steam  and  Oil 
Hose ;  Rubber-lined  Cotton  Hose.  We  make  to 
order,  at  a  few  hours  notu-e,  in  our  Rubber  Fac- 
tory, Hard  and  Soft  Valves,  Gaskets,  Car  Springs, 
etc.  R.  H.  PEASE,  Jr.  ).„„„„ 

S.  M.  RUJTKON,       }A„euls. 

577  &  579  MARKET   STREET. 


Charles  R,.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL 

AGENT     PITTSBURG     COAL     MINING    00. 
Ill)  BEALE  STREET. 


ARION  HALL, 


BOHEMIAN 
HEADQUARTERS, 


HARRY  GRIMM,  PROP., 


N.E.  cor.  Sutter 
and  Kearny  Sts. 


TOuwfiiYSA   POSITIVELY f 
ItUptUre        CURED.      { 


Guaranteed  to  Retain  any  Case. 

PACIFIC    ELECTRIC    COMPANY. 
CALL  OR  SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR. 
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STJTTEE 

STBEET,    S.    F. 


i^^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Fnrnjg'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


PRESfiOTT    HOUSE   SW-  cor-  Keamy  st-  &  Montgomery Av.  T    W    "RfirVpP    Prvm'r 
r iwuouu i  i   i±\j u loin,  Ta]U  S1„0> $L2B ana $1B9 per Day_  ^ Ooach to ^ ftom the HoteI  u .  vv .  jjeontn ,   riuyi. 
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NUMBER    26. 


Price  } 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    JUNE    28.    1884. 


lO    CENTS. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE   THE    BEST! 
Try  One,  and  You  Will  Wear  No  Others. 

332   tO    336    KEARNY  STREET, 
Bet.  Bl'sh  and  Pin-  Sts.  San  Francisco. 


DR.  ZEILE'S  INSTITUTE, 

Established  1852.     Acknowledged  by  all  ihe  Largest,  Airiest 

BATHS 

On  the  Pacific  Coast.  Turkish,  Russian,  Steam,  Sulphur  or 
other  Medicated  Baths,  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen.  All  on  the 
ground  floor  (no  basement), 

Nos.  522,  524,  526  and  528  Pacific  Street. 

THE   CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES. 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelder.man,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  Trh S*. .  ^^ -&<£"• 


Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  j1"  Cndt"r,f;°f,sR?9Bra-  A' 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF   SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,         -  $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street . 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 

Buys  and*  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.  Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 

N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,  -  $925,000 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer ;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security,| 

Directors  :  J.  D.  Fry,  C.  F.  MacDermot.  Jas.  H.  Goodman, 
F.  H.  Wood,  Peter  Dean,  Henry  Wadsworth,  Sam'I  Davis,  G. 
L.  Bradley,  Chas.  Main,  I.  G.  Wickersham,  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott. 

V.'ult  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


T 


BEAMISH'S  SHIRTS 

EXCEL  ALL  OTHERS. 

SUPERiOR  QUALITY !  LOW  PRICES!  PERPECT  FIT! 

NUCLEUS  BUILDING, 

MARKET  STREET,  CORNER  THIRD. 

P  R  I  Z  E 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326,  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR  &  FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 
The  Best  Moderate  Priced  Piano  in  America  ! 

THE  GUILD  PIANO 

Of  BOSTON. 

Over    19,000   now  in   use.      Call   and  see   them,   or   send   for 

Catalogues. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

23  and  25  Fifth  Street,  Oppositf.  U.  S.  Mint. 

THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION  MARKET  and  POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liqior  Dealers, 

*  ARGONAUT,"   I.  F.   CUTER "   ana   "  MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  !  "  "  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elephant  Bollana  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Snerry,  etc.,  etc, 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

,  ^  THE 

Colton  Dental  Association, 

PHELAN'S  BUILDING,  Rooms  6-7-8-0-10  (806  Market 
St.),  Gas  Specialists.  Positively  extract  teeth  without  pain. 
Over  13,000  references.  Established  in  1863.  Also  perform  all 
operations  in  dentistry. 

DR.  CHARLES  W.  DECKER. 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y 


CALIFORNIA  WIRE  WORKS, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

office  and  Salesroom  : 
No.  6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO   NORMANN,    ' 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.    LOUIS,    MO. 
No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  ot    Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 

3STORDERS   FROM   DEALERS    PROMPTLY  ATTENDED   TO.HiJl 


-<►— ♦> 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  NE- ^E^KES"1^ 


Turkish, 
Russian, 

AND   ALlj   KINDS 

Medicated 

BATHS. 

Open  all  Night 
BATHS  $1  00 

Dr.  SI  4KM>\, 

Proprietor. 

HAMMAM 
BATHS, 

11  Si  13  DUPONT, 

SAN  HRANC^Cu 


Saulmaun's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  p.sn  Francis-  o. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Older.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  Itl-:i'S<'.t  I-:. 


F.  Daneri  &  Co., 


DEALERS   IN 


Wines,    Liquors,    Groceries, 

27  :ni«l  V.t  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

Bet.  Davis  and  Drumm,  San  Francisco, 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YFLLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS   AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole    Agent, 

439  .1  431    IE  VTTKKV  ST.,  S.   F. 

DR.  HEHLEt'S 


CELERY 


Tk  lireatesr 

Serine  - 
Cdowc. 


BEEF 

A3 

IROI 


(Liefiig's  Enact), 

Hie  Wonderful  Nutritive 

aM  Lnyigorator. 


(Pyropnosiitiate), 

Tome  (or  t&e  Blood,  and 

Food  for  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or  ,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  prssess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  NerviDe  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL.     COX    &    CO., 

537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Lick    House! 

ON    THB 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.     First-class  Restau- 
rant.     The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
- in  the  world 

Wm.    F.    HARRISON,    Manager. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

J51  Market  St. 

GO   AND   LEARN    HOW   TO  | 
,  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder* 
fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  JSU  Ceary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily    to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Spcond  St..  nr.  Folsom,  S.E. 


CAN  CRANCISCOQTOCK    BREWERY, 


Capital    Stock, 


s 


200,000. 


ODB  LAGER  BEEB  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  OLIMATK 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 
Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OB  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 


RUDOLPH  MOHE.  Secretary 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


DRINK 


MILWAUKEE  BEER. 


J^ 


PHOTOGRAPHER . 

8   Mm. i » cry   street,  San  Francisco. 


NAGLEEJJRANDY. 

S.  P.  MIDDLETON,  Agent, 

110    MON  II.IMll  IIV  ST.,  S.  F. 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS  AND    DEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Established  1852. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  AgentB  for  the 

J.  H.  Cutter  Old  Bourbon  Whisky, 

i;ii  to  i:t:  JACKSON  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

»11  A  213  r  (LII'OKM  t   M'..  S.F. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne 

FROM  FRANCE; 

IN  QUARTS 


AND 

PINTS. 


SOLD    BY 


DRUGGISTS 


GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


THE     STRONGEST    AND     BEST  I 


THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytic  Chemist,  pro- 
nounces the  GIANT  BAKING  POWDER  nearly 
one-third  stronger  than  any  sold  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

San  Francisco,  September  24,  1883. 
H.  E.  BOTHIN,  President  Bothin  M'f'g  Co.: 

Dear  Sir — After  careful  and  complete  chemi- 
cal analysis  of  a  can  of  Giant  Baking  Powder, 
purchased  by  us  in  open  market,  we  find  that  it 
does  not  contain  alum,  acid  phosphate,  terra 
alba,  or  any  injurious  substances,  but  is  a  pure, 
healthful  Cream  Tartar  Baking  Powder,  and  as 
such  can  recommend  it  to  consumers. 

WM.  T.  WENZELL  &  CO., 
We  concur  :  Analytic  Chemists. 

R.  BEVERLY  COLE,  M.  D. 

J.  L.  MEARES,  M.  D.,  Health  Officer. 

ALFRED  W.  PERRY,  M.D., )  Members  of  San 

W.  A.  DOUGLASS,  M.  D.,    }  Francisco  Board 

AUG.  ALERS,  M.  D.,  J  of  Health. 

Manufactured  l>y 
BOTHIN     M'F'G     COMPANY, 

17  &  19  Slain  St.,  San  Francisco. 


STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  °°°°«  *.*?"• 


MARKET    STREET,     S.     F. 


! 


m0^P 


SCHMIDT  LABEL*  LITHO.CO.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE    SKELETON   IN   THE    CLOSET. 


THE    WASP. 


MUCH   ADIEU   ABOUT  NOTHING. 


Know,  0  Beloved  !  all  is  o'er. 
Hear  me  like  tragic  tenor  roar: 
So  har-r-rd  and  cr-r-ruel  thou'st  appear-r-red, 
I  could,  by  han-n-ndfuls  tear-r-r  my  bearr-rd — 
Ah,  if  I  only  had  one  ! 

I  loose  the  bond,  good-bye,  good-bye  ! 
I  loose  the  bond,  I  fly,  I  fly  ! 
Within  my  soul  what  r-r-raging  smar-r-rt ! 
0  spcak,  my  Love,  beats  not  thy  heart? 
Ah,  if  thou  only  had'sfc  one  ! 

A  far-rewell  song  the  tempest  shr-rills, 
Thy  hand  in  mine  has  bur-rning  thr-rills, 
Yet  hark  ! — that  shout — I  prithee  heed 
How  paws,  outside,  my  r-r-restless  steed — 
Ah,  if  I  only  had  one! 

With  pilgrim- staff  in  horny  hand 
Thus  will  I  tr-r-ramp  from  land  to  land. 
One  question  yet — the  money,  now, 
To  pay  my  way — what  coin  hast  thou? 
Ah,  if  thou  only  had'st  some! 

— Translated  from  the  German  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


FEMALE   SHAPE, 


raphs  and  Trousers. 


II. 


What  woman  does  not  know  about  her  shape,  man  cannot  tell  her.  I 
noticed  a  photograph  in  a  Market-street  studio  window  a  few  days  since. 
It  was  that  of  a  woman's  back.  Her  embonpoint  was  decidedly  heavy  and 
disagreeable,  but  there  was  no  denying  the  fact  that  the  curves  from  her 
shoulders  down  to  and  beyond  her  waist  were  of  Grecian  elegance.  She 
knew  it,  and  she  allowed  others  to  know  it  by  choosing  that  position  for  a 
photograph.  She  has  put  curiosity  on  the  rack  to  discover  her  identity,  and 
that  shuuld  be  gratifying  to  feminine  vanity. 

It  is  creditable  to  the  lady  that  her  freak  can  bear  publicity,  for  too 
often  women — I  refer  only  to  those  who  move  in  respectable  society — forget 
their  modesty  as  well  as  their  attire  when  so  possessed  by  a  narcissine  ad- 
miration of  their  proportions  and  lines  of  beauty  as  to  seek  the  aid  of  the 
camera  for  the  preservation  of  their  semblance.  An  instance  in  point  was 
hinted  at  in  the  case  of  a  witness  in  the  Sharon  trial,  though  counsel  re- 
frained from  establishing  it.  More  than  one  lady  in  this  city,  who  might 
perhaps  have  sensibility  enough  left  to  blush  if  accused  of  such  a  revelation 
of  her  charms,  has  been  photographed  in  strangely  abbreviated  draperies. 
They  take  precautions  to  prevent  any  scandalous  results  of  their  levity  by 
carefully  covering  up  their  faces  when  photographed,  and  having  the  nega- 
tive plate  broken  afterwards.  Middle  ag^d  ladies,  strangely  enough,  stem 
to  be  more  "stuck  on  their  shape"  thau  younger  ones  if  the  comparative 
number  of  such  pictures  of  them  be  any  criterion.  Yet  youth  does  not  pre- 
vent an  abandonment  of  this  kind.  A  certain  Van  Ness  avenue  belle  has 
not  all  of  her  pictures  in  the  parlor  album,  although  her  parents  do  not 
suspect  it.  The  secrets  of  local  photographers  on  this  score  would  be  ex- 
extremely  interesting  if  told.  Perhaps  several  fair  maidens  and  matrons 
will  suspect  that  little  reminiscences  of  their  visits  to  galleries  have  been  re- 
lated, and  will  rush  off  with  question  and  reproof  ready.  Let  them  put 
faith  in  the  photographer's  denial.  He  is  never  guilty  of  disclosing  such 
personal  matters.  It  may  be  thought  that  only  places  of  little  repute  would 
perform  such  work,  but  Buch  pictures  have  been  taken  at  the  leading  studios 
as  well.  I  was  shown  such  a  photograph  last  week.  The  face  and  neck 
were  concealed,  but  I  was  told  who  the  original  was  and  by  what  photo- 
grapher it  was  taken,  though  the  name  of  the  gallery  is  carefully  kept  off  of 
such  cards. 


Over  the  left  breast  of  a  buxom  bust,  made  the  more  prominent  by  tight 
lacing,  hung  a  gentleman's  gold  watch  chain.  The  fair  dame  who  possessed 
it  was  ambling  along  Kearny  street.  The  watch  pocket  was  directly  over 
her  heart  and  was  nobbily  fashioned.  Chance  afforded  me  an  opportunity, 
when  she  wished  to  know  what  o'clock  it  was,  of  Beeing  that  instead  of  the 
chatelaines  or  tiny  timepieces  worn  by  the  gentler  sex,  she  carried  a  rather 
massive  gold  hunting-case  watch.  A  few  days  after  I  was  afforded  another 
instance  of  what  fashion  and  folly  are  doing  to  metamorphose  women  into 
men.  She  was  married,  or  else  her  disregard  of  her  escort  belied  her.  An 
air  of  counterfeit  male  hung  about  her.  The  world  had  lost  a  dude  when  it 
was  found  proper  to  christen  her  with  a  feminine  name,  for  her  traits  tended 
to  dandyism.  She  wore  a  high  male  collar,  a  male  cravat  with  a  male  pin, 
a  vest  which  though  rounded  to  suit  her  form  was  of  a  male  pattern,  and  a 
jacket  to  match.  There  is  the  same  essentially  humorous  element  in  female 
pretensions  to  and  Btrivings  after  virility  that  there  is  in  the  efforts  of  little 
children  who  array  themselves  in  their  parents'  habiliments  or  warlike  dress 
and  then  imagine  that  they  are  adults  or  fighting  warriors.  I  learn  from 
my  tailor  that  he  has  made  not  a  few  suits  for  lady  customers.  His  feminine 
patrons  have  mostly  been  actresses,  women  who  mean  to  attend  a  masquer- 
ade and  women  who  order  trousers  to  wear  with  their  riding  habits.  A  fair 
singer,  of  local  fame,  brought  back  her  first  pair  of  trousers  with  the  com- 
plaint that  they  did  not  fit.  Angelica  is  one  of  those  short  and  stout  people 
whom  tailors  find  it  difficult  to  measure.  "  Madam,"  said  my  creditor,  "  it 
is  unwise  to  be  prudish  in  this  matter.  I  fitted  you  as  well  as  I  could  with 
that  collection  of  skirts  surrounding  you.  If  you  wish  a  fit  pray  consent  to 
be  correctly  measured,  in  short,  measured  like  a  man.  Here  is  a  private 
oom,  and  when  you  are  ready  for  the  operation  call  me."     Ten  minutes 


elapsed  before  the  door  opened  a  little,  and  a  hesitating  voice  warbled 
"Ready,"  The  trousers  were  a  fit.  A  lady  who  had  concluded  to  appear 
in  male  attire  at  a  masque  ball  "balked"  at  the  necessary  measuring  even 
when  her  husband  consented  and  told  her  that  it  would  be  indispensable  to 
the  fulfillment  of  her  wish.  Finally,  however,  the  tailor  measured  her  at 
her  house  in  the  presence  of  her  indulgent  husband,  who  enjoyed  her  con- 
fusion. This  experience  nerved  the  lady  to  sport  her  virile  toggery  with 
charming  abandon  later  at  the  masquerade.  It  was  merely  her  deBire  to 
show  off  her  shape  that  had  prompted  her  to  select  male  attire,  and  the 
Bame  self-infatuation  has  begotten  in  hundreds  of  her  sex  an  unquenchable 
longing  to  do  likewise.  The  tailor  declared  that  every  one  of  them  that  is 
clothed  in  a  well- fitting  suit  has  infallibly  been  measured  like  a  man  and, 
save  in  New  York  perhaps,  by  a  man,  and  this  is  often  true  of  the  trousers 
worn  under  equestrian  costumes.  My  informant  remarked  that  these  nether 
garments  were  Beldom  made  here  until  the  Palace  hotel  was  erected,  and 
then  ladies'  riding  parties  became  frequent  in  this  city.  Don. 


SURE  OF  THE  MATTRESS. 


Mr.  Dizziboy  is  a  person  of  convivial  taste,  who  is  a  constant  source  of 
vexation  to  his  landlady,  a  most  estimable  woman  and  mother  of  a  family. 
"Is,"  did  we  say?  Nay,  rather  "  was,"  for  his  conduct  the  other  night  was 
so  scandalous  that  in  the  morning  he  was  treated  to  the  sensations  which  are 
imparted  to  a  man  by  the  application  of  what  is  technically  called  "the 
grand  bounce,"  and  sent  to  other  climbs — for,  like  most  people  who  live  in 
boarding-houses,  he  dwelt  at  the  top  of  four  flights  of  stairs.  On  the  night 
in  question  Dizziboy  came  home  in  an  unusually  tangled  condition — even  for 
him.  He  managed  to  let  himself  into  the  house  and  got  to  the  second  flight 
of  stairs,  when,  whether  from  seeing  the  flights  double  as  well  as  other 
things,  or  from  some  other  cause,  he  conceived  the  notion  that  he  had 
reached  his  own  landing.  He  therefore  opened  the  first  door  he  came  to — it 
happened  to  be  that  of  the  bathroom — and  taking  off  his  coat,  lay  down  in 
the  tub  in  almost  full  panoply.  His  repose  was  restless,  however,  and  his 
boots,  rattling  against  the  metal  lining  of  the  tub,  soon  awoke  every  one  in 
the  house.  Among  those  who  came  to  see  what  was  the  matter  was  the  land- 
lady, who  gazed  at  the  recumbent  Dizziboy  with  great  disgust.  "  Get  up,'* 
said  this  worthy  lady,  "  and  go  to  your  room,  you  drunken  brute  !  "  "  Thish 
my  room,"  said  Dizziboy,  with  a  placid  smile.  " 'Tisn't  either,"  retorted 
the  landlady.  "  Tell  you  'tis,"  insisted  the  culprit,  hb  he  rattled  his  boot- 
heels  on  the  zinc  bottom.  "  Guessh  I  know  m'  own  room  !  Guessh  I  know 
m'  own  bed  !  I'd  be  funny,  wouldn't  I,  'f  I  didn't  know  m'  own  mattreBsh," 
and  he  sho<,k  his  head  wisely.  And  so  they  were  constrained  to  leave  him 
there ;  but  in  the  morning,  as  above  recited,  he  was  sent  about  his  business. 
The  landlady  might  have  forgiven  his  intoxication,  but  the  slur  on  her  mat- 
tresses drove  the  iron  too  deeply  into  her  soul  for  the  salve  of  pardon  to.heal 
the  smart. — Boston  Journal. 


First  Londoner : 
erica  this  year." 

Second  Londoner 
teen  years. 

First  Londoner  : 

Second  Londoner 


I  'ear  they  'ave  hanother  helection  hover  in  Ham- 
Ho,  ye3  ;  ye  know  they  halways  'ave  hevery  four- 


Did  you  'ear  'ow  the  helection  turned  hout  ?  " 
Hits  not  come  hoff  yet,  but  I  'ears  as  'ow  the  Con- 
servatives and  the  Radicals  'ave  set  their  'earts  hon  their  man. 

First  Londoner  :  Do  the  noble  lords  come  from  county  New  York  or 
county  Castle  Garden  1 

Second  Lor.  doner  :  Hi  don't  know,  but  I  'ears  there  was  ha  riot  in 
Cincinnaty,  and  so  I  fawncy  they  come  from  county  Califomy,  or  may  be 
county  Texas. 

First  Londoner  :     Hits  hall  very  queer,  hisnt  hit  ? 

Second  Londoner  :  Yes  ;  but  don'c  ye  know  the  Hamericans  are  very 
wise  in  making  their  Presidents  prepare  for  their  duties  by  'ard  study. 

First  Londoner  :     Ye  doan's  say  so  1 

Second  Londoner  :  Aye  ;  they  make  'em  go  through  han  helectoral 
college.  — Philadelphia  Call. 

One  of  the  Washington  papers  says  of  Remenyi,  the  violinist  : 
"  Remenyi  speaks  English  as  she  is  spoke.  Recently,  at  a  social  gathering 
in  Washington,  after  rendering  one  piece  on  the  programme,  he  said  to  a 
lady  who  was  congratulating  him  :  '  \ou  bet  I  done  got  dat  piece  played 
up  like  a  brick,  and  don't  you  forget  it.1  " 

A  young  woman  went  off  in  a  pique 
To  drown  herself  dead  in  a  crique, 

Because  her  false  lover 

Made  love  to  another 
And  to  her  would  never  m'>re  spique. 

She  belonged  to  hard-headed  clique, 
Proficient  in  Latin  and  Grique ; 

The  lover  confesses 

He  withdrew  his  addresses 
Through  feeling  deficient  in  chique. 

John  B.  Gough  has  gone  to  Denver  to  lecture  there  for  the  first  time. 
He  will  take  a  few  quarts  of  water  along  to  make  the  people  comprehend 
what  he  is  talking  about. — Philadelphia  Call. 

Mr.  Clewdrop  was  slowly  walking  down  Alabama  street  when  he  saw 
one  of  his  friends  wildly  striding  towards  him. 

"  What  is  your  hurr^  ? "  asked  Mr.  C,  catching  him  by  the  coat. 

"  Don't  stop  me  ! "  yelled  the  other,  struggling  to  get  free,  "  turn  me 
loose. " 

"  Anything  wrong?"  gasped  Clewdrop. 

11  No,  no,  but  let  me  go." 

"  What  are  you  rushing  so  for?" 

"  Oh,  hang  it,  I'm  walking  for  a  match." 

"  If  that's  all,''  smiled  Clewdrop  feeling  in  his  vest  pocket,  "I  can  give 
you  one  without  you  walking  yourself  to  death  for  a  match." — Atlanta  Con- 
stitution. 


-Washington  Hatchet, 
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SOMEBODY'S   LAMENT. 


Into  the  ward  of  our  lodging  walla, 
Right  on  the  floor  where  the  boarders  stay, 

Filled  to  the  brim  with  malignant  squalls, 
Somebody's  darling  was  borne  to-day. 

Matted  and  damp  were  the  ringlets  black, 
Kissing  the  snow  of  his  sandlot  brow, 

Somebody's  darling  lay  on  his  back, 
Kicking  and  screaming  and  raising  a  row. 

Somebody's  mother  is  fond  and  mild. 
Anxiously  wheedles  her  "  precious  dear  " ; 

Says  she's  afraid  that  the  darling  child 
Never  will  thrive  in  this  atmosphere. 

Somebody's  boarders  are  grimly  glad 
Only  to  hear  there's  a  chance  for  peace  — 

Wish  that  the  sewers  were  twice  as  bad, 
Hopeful  of  stairway  and  ham  and  grease. 

Somebody's  darling  is  never  still — 
Smashes  the  china  and  kicks  the  chairs  ; 

Somebody's  darling  is  hard  to  kill, 
Three  times  a  week  doth  he  fall  down  stairs. 

Ever  and  ever  he  wears  a  lump 

Over  his  eye  on  his  angel  head, 
Ever  and  ever  he  gets  a  bump 

And  yells  a  yell  that  would  raise  the  dead. 

Oh  !  if  the  Ogre  of  days  of  yore, 

With  a  conscience  small  and  a  stomach  great, 
Would  only  stop  at  our  humble  door, 

Somebody's  darling  to  masticate  ! 


Then  would  we  place  in  his  noble  hand 

Many  a  schooner  of  foaming  beer, 
Then  would  we  write  on  his  trousers-band 
"  Somebody's  darling  slumbers  here  !  " 
San  Francisco,  June,  1884.  — 


Sheldon  Borden. 


THE  DUEL  OF  MARRIAGE. 


A  Gentleman  Assists 


(A  Carriage  Stops  Before  the  Entrance  to  a  Public  Hall, 
a  Lady  to  Alight.) 

Monsieur  :  Go  in  alone  ;  these  lectures  are  too  stupid  for  me.  I 
prefer  to  stay  here  in  the  carriage  and  quietly  wait  for  you.  (He  counts  on 
having  a  nice  little  nap,  but  at  the  end  of  twenty  minutes  he  is  roused  with  a 
start  by  the  violent  shaking  of  tlie  carriage  as  his  wife  suddenly  gets  in.) 

Madame  :     I  am  furious  ! 

MorsiEUR. :     What  is  the  matter  ? 

Madame  :  I  went  to  hear  Madame  Menesclou  speak  to-night  on  the 
danger  of  wearing  corsets.  I  found  she  had  been  taken  ill  and  Monsieur 
Sarcey  was  to  speak  in  her  place.  I  am  very  sorry  I  was  not  there  when  it 
was  announced  that  she  would  not  lecture. 

Monsieur  :    Why  ? 

Madame  :  Because  I  would  have  offered  to  take  her  place.  I  am  sure 
I  could  do  just  as  well. 

Monsieur  :  And  you  would  have  spoken  on  the  dangers  of  corsets — 
there,  all  of  a  sudden — with  no  preparation  ? 

Madame  :  On  corBets  or  any  other  subject,  it  matters  little — there  is  no 
lack  of  topicB.     For  instance,  I  might  have  related  my  own  life. 

Monsieur  :  Ha  !  ha  !  Your  life — your  life  !  Ah  !  if  your  existence 
had  been  diversified  as  Lucretia  Borgia's  was  there  would  be  something  to 
talk  about,  but 

Madame  :  Then,  on  anything  else.  I  tell  you,  subjects  are  plenty. 
Didn't  you  read  in  yesterday's  paper  a  statement  that  would  be  a  very  proper 
theme  for  a  woman  to  lecture  on  1 

Monsieur  :    Really  !     What  was  it  ? 

Madame  :  It  is  a  very  curious  statistic.  They  have  found  that  in  Paris 
the  number  of  widows  is  six  times  greater  than  that  of  widowers  !  YeB, 
six  times.  You  can  read  it  if  you  have  any  doubt,  for  I  put  the  paper  under 
your  Bhirts,  so  as  to  find  it  again.  Say,  isn't  that  a  fine  subject  for  a  wo- 
man 1  I  should  like  to  deal  with  it.  I  believe  it  would  give  me  enough  to 
talk  about  for  a  week. 

Monsieur  :     Good  Lord  !     What  conclusion  do  you  draw  from  it  ? 

Madame  :  It  is  another  proof  that  marriage  is  all  to  men's  advantage 
— that  is  why  the  widowers  are  six  times  less  numerous  than  the  widows. 
All  on  one  side — nothing  on  the  other.     (With  a  great  siqh.) 

Monsieur  :     I  don't  understand  your  reasoning. 

Madame  :  I  have  not  waited  till  to-day  to  perceive  that  as  soon  as  any- 
thing comes  up  in  favor  of  women  you  immediately  grow  dull  of  comprehen- 
sion. 

Monsieur  (without  noticing  the  compliment) :  We  will  say  then  that, 
according  to  ydu,  the  widowers  are  not  so  many  as  the  widows,  on  account 
of — go  on — give  your  conclusion. 

Madame  :  For  a  very  simple  reason.  Men,  always  selfish,  find  such  a 
charm  in  marriage  that  they  hasten  to  form  new  ties  as  soon  as  death  releases 
them  from  the  first  ones.  They  are  like  the  blind  man  who  has  lost  his  dog 
and  feel  the  need  of  making  a  second  woman  miserable. 

Monsieur  (protesting) :    Oh  1    Miserable  I    It  must  be  admitted  that 


there  are  households  where  the  wife  is  not  so  much  the  victim  as  you  want 
to  declare  her. 

Madame  :    They  are  yet  to  be  discovered. 

Monsieur  (not  insisting) :  Let  us  return  to  the  six  widows  for  one 
widower.     What  is  the  reason  the  six  women  do  not  marry  again  1 

Madame  :  Because  "a  burnt  child  dreads  the  fire."  One  trial  has  suf- 
ficed— their  curiosity  is  satisfied.  Then  they  no  longer  feel  the  courage  to 
Bubject  themselves  to  a  husband's  caprices.  Disenchanted,  they  prefer  to 
remain  widows. 

Monsieur  :  Allow  me  to  make  one  little  observation.  How  is  it,  since 
marriage  makes  men  so  happy,  that  there  are  bo  many  bachelors?  Why 
don't  they  try  that  life  of  delights  ? 

Madame  :     One  cannot  prevent  idiots  from  refusing  their  happiness. 

Monsieur  :     That  is  not  a  reason. 

Madame  (crabbedly)  :  You  weary  me  with  your  "  but,"  your  (( if,"  and 
your  "because."  You  are  always  the  same — never  willing  to  allow  others 
to  be  right.  If  egotism  had  not  been  already  long  known  you  would  have 
invented  it. 

Monsieur  (laughing) :  You  are  picking  a  quarrel  because  you  cannot 
answer  what  has  been  asked. 

Madame  :     Say  at  once  that  I  am  insincere. 

Monsieur  :  Not  at  all.  I  see  that  in  all  you  have  said  about  widowers 
and  widows  you  have  been  perfectly  sincere. 

Madame  :     Monsieur  deigns  to  allow  me  to  be  right  for  once. 

Not  at  all.     My  opinion  is  exactly  opposed  to  yours. 
Could  one  know  your  opinion  ? 

No,  for  you  would  take  offense. 
I  dare  you  to  say  it. 

Monsieur  (irritated) ;    I  do  not  need  much  defiance. 

Madame  :     I  defy  you  !     I  defy  you  ! 

Monsieur  :  Very  well ;  in  that  duel  between  man  and  woman  which 
ia  called  marriage,  if  out  of  seven  couples  six  wives  survive,  there  are  Bix 
men  who  are  dead  of  their  misery. 

Madame  (indignant)  :     Dead  of  their  misery  ! 

Monsieur  :  Exactly.  And  that  is  why  the  bachelors,  who  know  by 
your  statistics  what  marriage  does  for  their  sex,  abstain  from  licking  up  the 
honey  which  you  think  contained  in  conjugal  life. 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


Monsieur  : 
Madame : 
Monsieur  : 
Madame  : 


FOR  PRESIDENT,  J.  G.  BLAINE, 


Louisville,  Ky.,  June  16,  188^, 

Editor  of  the  Wasp  :  Sir,  I  have  been  reading  six  newspapers  a  day 
ever  since  the  nomination  of  Blaine  and  have  worked  myself  into  a  state  of 
ferocity.  I  am  eager  to  tear  into  convenient  mouthf uls  the  entire  American 
people  as  a  punishment  for  their  hypocrisy — at  least  that  part  that  has 
opposed  Blaine's  candidacy  on  "moral"  grounds.  To  be  sure,  I  don't  care 
a  rap  for  any  candidate,  actual  or  potential,  but  to  hear  these  moralists  harp 
upon  "the  tattoedman,"  "Arkansas  bonds"  and  the  rest  of  it,  and  ring 
the  changes  on  the  cry  of  "lobbyist,"  is  a  little  too  much  for  an  endurance 
that  is  merely  human. 

The  people  do  not  care  a  fig  for  such  accusations.  Morality  is  played 
out,  and  they  know  it.  Why  don't  you  stand  up  and  say  plainly  that  Blaine 
is  the  people's  choice  because  he  is  the  proper  exponent  of  success — no  mat- 
ter how  gained  ?  That  is  what  is  worshiped  to-day  and  it  U  nonsense  to  try 
to  disguise  the  fact.  The  whole  country  is  rotten — excepting  California; 
she  has  only  some  worm  holes  ;  but  the  other  states — why,  there  is  nothing 
thought  of  but  money  and  how  to  get  it.  Wives,  sisters,  daughters  and 
sweethearts  join  their  voices  in  anxious  clamor,  inciting  their  male  ad- 
herents to  renewed  onslaughts  on  the  purses  of  others.  Little  care  they  for 
the  laws  of  mine  and  thine.  Even  the  old-time  phrase  "  the  penitentiary  " 
has  lost  its  terrors  and  is  considered  by  most  people  of  wealth,  I  should 
judge,  to  be  some  mythological  term,  or  something  fit  to  frighten  fools  with, 
like  "hell,"  "  the  wrath  of  God,"  or  ' ( the  greater  and  the  lesser  excommu- 
nication.* 

If  the  Democrats  wish  to  make  Blaine's  success  certain  just  let  them 
keep  up  the  "  corruption  "  cry,  and  as  every  man  in  this  blessed  country  is 
a  corruptionist,  or  wants  to  be,  it  will  elect  him  sure.  Where  every  farmer 
is  a  swindler,  and  while  Belling  his  produce  conceals  its  imperfectidns  and 
cheats  in  weight ;  where  every  merchant  and  tradesman  has  lied  and  hum- 
bugged customers  till  in  many  cases  they  have  deceived  themselves  into  belief 
of  their  own  honesty  ;  where  every  workingman  cheats  in  labor  and  every 
employer  in  payment  ;  where  every  profession  is  only  sbanded  conspiracy  to 
get  the  utmost  possible  amount  of  money  out  of  the  rest  of  the  world ;  and 
where  politics  is  but  another  name  for  pillage,  it  is  manifestly  right  and  in- 
dubitably expedient  that  the  President  be  "  one  of  the  people,"  infected 
with  their  virus  and  as  money-mad  as  they. 

Aside  from  all  this,  they  are  blind  to  the  course  of  events  who  do  not 
see  that  America  has  become  aggressive ;  that  our  people  are  grown  patriot- 
ically insolent.  It  is  the  insolence  of  wealth,  spreading  downward  to  the 
very  hewers  of  wood  and  drawers  of  water.  It  is  the  aggressiveness  of  na- 
tional pride — the  feeling  that  this  country  is  rich  enough  and  powerful 
enough  to  twist  the  tail  of  the  British  Lion  and  laugh  at  his  roar  ;  that  we 
are  smart  enough  to  trip  up  the  heels  of  Bismarck  and,  fingers  at  nose,  ask 
him  what  he  thinks  of  the  American  Hog.  In  this  condition  of  public  feel- 
ing Blaine  is  the  people's  natural  leader,  and  it  is  all  right.  A  foreign  war 
is  no  great  damage  and  our  babies  cry  for  it.  We  have  too  many  producers  ; 
we  need  to  put  some  of  the  farmers  and  operatives  into  the  non-producing 
class,  and  so  equalize  matters.  Wheat  would  go  up  and  the  farmers  remain 
ing  in  civil  life  get  rich.  Manufactures  would  receive  an  impetus  and  the 
artisans  not  shot  get  better  wages — we  should  have  prosperity.  A  few  hun- 
dred thousand  men  would  get  killed  a  little  sooner  than  they  would  other- 
wise die,  but  the  rest — the  sensible  ones,  unaffected  by  love  of  country  and 
indifferent  to  the  glory  of  a  nameless  grave  decorated  annually  with  a  posy 
— would  be  a  great  deal  better  off.  We  shall  elect  Blaine  to  supply  us  with 
a  pretext  for  war,  and  then — let  the  fiery  fools  shoulder  their  muskets  and 
be  off     Let  them  "go  where  glory  waits,"  and  go  "immejit."  S. 
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Mr.  Leland  Stanford,  with  a  captivating  frankness  hardly  inferior  to 
that  of  the  devil  inditing  one  of  his  customary  testimonials  to  the  moral 
grandeur  of  sin,  has  declared  himself  favorable  to  the  nomination  of  Judge 
Field  by  the  men  of  July.  The  relations  between  Mr.  Stanford  and  Judge 
Field  give  this  fact  a  significance  that  it  would  not  otherwise  have.  These 
relations  are  very  simple  :  Mr.  Stanford  owns  Judge  Field.  If  a  man  may 
do  what  he  will  with  his  own,  then  Mr.  Stanford  has  the  right'  to  pitchfork 
the  eminent  jurist  into  any  political  preferment  that  he  may  think  the 
perpetual  aspirants'  talents  would  best  adorn.  Unfortunately,  Mr.  Stanford 
does  not  own  the  Democratic  party,  though  a  good  deal  of  his  property  is 
lying  on  its  local  waste-dump  in  the  Bomewhat  weather-worn  persons  of  an 
attorney-general,  two  railroad  commissioners  and  a  beggarly  half  dozen  state 
senators.  The  top  of  the  heap,  by  the  way,  is  occupied  by  the  melancholy 
remainder  of  the  great  jurist  himself — the  most  conspicuous  political  posi- 
tion that  has  ever  rewarded  his  merit  and  gratified  his  hope.  The  magician 
who  can  restore  this  dead  duck  to  life,  supply  him  with  a  new  quacker  and 
put  him  at  the  head  of  the  procession  that  is  waddling  its  devious  way 
toward  the  horse-pond  of  office  must  employ  a  "vital  restorative"  more 
powerful  than  Mr.  Stanford's  good  opinion.  The  brilliant  impudence  of  the 
Stanfordese  advice  to  the  Democratic  party  has  an  added  luster  in  the  cir- 
cumstance that  he  has  always  "  acted  with  the  Republicans,"  as  the  phrase 
goes — though  truly  his  acting  has  been  so  bad  that  he  can  hardly  be  said  to 
have  identified  himself  with  his  role. 


By  a  later  telegram  we  observe  that  Mr.  Stanford's  frankness  in  recom- 
mending his  property  to  the  Democratic  party  was  only  an  instance  of  that 
impulsiveness  which  characterizes  the  jeunesse  doree  of  politics,  not  yet  ar- 
rived at  the  years  of  discretion.  He  "slopped  over,"  that  is  all,  and  has 
now  repaired  his  youthful  error  by  discreetly  covering  up  his  preference  for 
Judge  Field  and  affecting  an  enthusiastic  devotion  to  Mr.  Blaine,  who,  Mr. 
Stanford's  latest  advices  convince  him,  will  carry  this  state  by  fifteen  thou- 
sand (15,000)  majority.  Of  course  it  is  possible  that  these  figures  are  the 
honest  outcome  of  a  calculation  based  upon  actual  conjecture,  but,  on  the 
contrary,  they  may  be  craftily  put  forth  for  the  purpose  of  persuading  14,999 
of  the  feathered  knight's  partizans  that  they  can  safely  celebrate  election 
day  by  the  appropriate  observance  of  remaining  at  home. 


Seriously,  we  know  of  nothing  more  impudently  grotesque  than  this  at- 
tempt of  the  Railroad  gang  to  force  Judge  Field  upon  the  country  as  its 
president.  There  is  not  an  honest  fibre  in  the  man's  body — not  a  ner,ve  that 
does  not  tingle  and  ecstatically  thrill  to  do  a  rich  man's  bidding.  The  whole 
Field  family  is  corrupt  with  a  corruption  unspeakable.  Within  the  limits  of 
his  capacities  and  opportunities,  the  wickedest  scoundrel  that  ever  had  the 
doors  of  the  penitentiary  slammed  in  the  face  of  his  contaminating  influ- 
ence is  this  fellow's  brother  Cyrus  W. — a  man  whose  naked  and  unashamed 
rapacities  are  shocking  even  to  the  liberal  morality  and  hospitable  appetite 


of  Wall  street.  Than  the  third  person  in  this  fraternal  trinity  of  detest- 
ables,  David  Dudley,  the  history  of  judicial  rascality  can  show  no  fouler 
name.  In  him  and  his  shameless  alliance  with  Jay  Gould  in  that  distin- 
guished pirate's  war  against  the  rights  of  man  for  the  property  of  men, 
American  corruption  in  high  place  struck  twelve.  Among  those  having 
knowledge  of  the  facts  in  these  men's  lives  estimates  of  their  character  are 
not  subject  to  the  vicissitudes  of  individual  opinion — the  matter  lies  as  far 
outside  the  domain  of  debate  as  the  proposition  that  the  three  angles  of  a 
triangle  are  equal  to  two  right  angles.  If  Judge  Field  was  not  known  to 
have  any  other  disqualifications  than  his  relationship  to  his  brothers,  no  one 
who  knows  as  much  about  heredity  as  is  acquired  in  the  breeding  of  bull- 
pups  could  honestly  advocate  his  election  ;  being  what  he  is,  his  brotherhood 
to  all  the  angels  would  not  constitute  a  sufficiency  of  checks  and  restraints 
upon  his  conduct  to  justify  the  trust.  In  the  event  of  his  candidacy  this 
paper  stands  pledged  to  the  production  of  such  proofs  of  his  unfitness  for 
the  presidential  chair  as  ought  long  ago  to  have  been  submitted  for  his  im- 
peachment and  removal  from  the  bench.  When  he  published  a  dishonest 
letter  of  withdrawal,  which  he  now  withdraws,  we  felt  and  expressed  a 
natural  satisfaction  in  being  released  from  a  disagreeable  undertaking.  We 
now  renew  that  pledge,  promising,  in  the  event  of  his  nomination,  to  present 
charges  of  such  a  character,  supported  by  evidence  of  such  weight  that  his 
enemies  will  not,  and  his  friends  can  not,  ignore  them.  They  will  be  the 
most  striking  and  important  contribution  to  the  literature  of  the  campaign. 


It  is  feared  that  unless  something  is  done  in  the  way  of  setting  up  soup 
kitchens  for  the  deserving  poor,  the  directors  and  stockholders  of  our  city 
railroad  companies  will  starve.  These  worthy  corporations  have  grown  very 
indigent  in  the  last  year,  Mr.  Holtz  having  assessed  them  on  valuations 
ranging  from  twenty-five  to  fifty  per  cent,  less  than  those  which,  in  observ- 
ance of  a  pledge  that  was  fresher  then  than  now,  he  thought  it  right  to  rate 
them  at  the  last  time.  He  explains  that  he  estimated  their  wealth  by  the 
market  price  of  their  stock.  Having  given  him  the  benefit  of  his  own  ex- 
planation, we  will  now  give  him  the  benefit  of  ours.  A  few  months  ago 
many  wealthy  firms  and  corporations  in  San  Francisco  received  through  the 
mail  a  courteous  invitation  from  Mr.  Holtz  to  subscribe  for  certain  costly 
books  published  by  A.  L.  Bancroft  &  Co.,  and  purporting  to  have  been 
written  by  Mr.  H.  H.  Bancroft,  though  really  the  work  of  his  employe's. 
Enclosed  with  the  invitations  were  blank  orders  for  the  books,  which  the 
subscribers  were  to  fill  out  and  sign  and  return  to  Mr.  Holtz,  an  addressed 
envelope  being  also  enclosed  for  that  purpose.  As  Mr.  Holtz  had  not  been 
known  as  a  book  agent  before  he  became  an  assessor,  these  polite  invitations 
were  received  with  a  good  deal  of  surprise  and  some  indignation.  Many 
persons  had  the  unkindness  to  say  that  so  unusual  a  request  coming  from 
that  quarter  was  nothing  less  than  a  bit  of  civil  blackmailing.  Mr.  Holtz 
appears  to  have  been  "  spoken  to  "  by  the  political  boss  about  it,  for  he  pub- 
lished a  card  in  which,  faintly  and  with  considerable  ambiguity,  he  at- 
tempted, without  saying  so,  to  make  it  appear  that  the  thing  was  done  with- 
out his  authority.  It  may  reasonably  enough  be  asked  at  this  point  what  all 
this  has  to  do  with  light  assessment  of  the  street  railroad  companies.  Our 
theory  is  that  the  presidents  and  directors  of  these  concerns  had  the  prac- 
tical sagacity  to  load  up  with  the  works  of  that  illustrious  historian  the  im- 
mortal Mr.  Hubert  Howe  Bancroft. 


The  bears  of  Wall  street  are  almost  as  interesting  in  their  rude  way  as 
Heine's  Atta  Troll.  For  some  months  they  have  been  executing  a  planti- 
grade war-dance  of  singular  clumsiness,  and  in  the  last  few  days  their  roll- 
ing unconcern  has  notably  augmented,  to  the  unspeakable  terror  of  the 
gaping  rustics  whose  wandering  attention  has  been  arrested  by  the  perform- 
ance. Many  of  these  bucolic  worthies  cherish  a  fear  that  a  shrinkage  of  two 
or  three  hundred  millions  in  railroad  stocks  and  similar  insecurities  is  going 
to  imperil  the  Yahoistic  scheme  of  things  and  affect  the  earth  with  a  list  to 
leeward.  Their  yaulping  in  the  financial  and  commercial  columns  of  the 
newspapers  is  a  feature  of  the  circus  that  one  would  not  willingly  forego. 
We  must  decline  the  hospitality  of  their  sweat-houses  and  shall  not  attend 
their  misery-making.  In  our  humble  judgment,  all  this  is  good  for  the 
country  and  will  assist  in  moving  the  crops.  The  handicapping  of  Jim 
Keene,  the  defeat  of  the  Grant  crowd,  the  shipwreck  of  old  Garrison,  and 
the  impending  derailment  of  Huntington — these  events  we  regard  as  the 
blessings  of  an  uncommonly  bountiful  Providence  acutely  sensible  of  the 
advantages  of  our  gratitude.  In  the  stilly  downfall  of  protested  notes  and 
the  murmurous  crepitation  of  breaking  banks  we  recognize  such  music  as 
ravishes  the  souls  of  the  sleeping  righteous.  Let  the  good  work  go  on  with- 
out abatement  until  every  mother's  son  of  these  assorted  consumers — these, 
memberless  bellies  —these  incarnate  appetites  greeding  for  gain — shall  suffer 
assassination  at  the  hands  of  necessity — the  necessity  of  going  to  work. 
The  periodical  panic  is  the  recurring  Christ  that  flogs  the  money-changers  out 
of  industry's  temple.     May  they  be  leathered  with  capital  fervor. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE, 


They  hare  all  been  bitten  by  the  same  dog — Sharon,  Sarah  Althea, 
Neilson,  Tyler  and  the  lot  of  them ;  their  blood  is  impested  with  the  virus 
of  vulgarity.  And  now  the  Chinaman  Ki  has  been  fined  ten  dollars  for 
seurril  speech.  Fancy  a  Chinaman  using  "  vulgar  language  "  !  Merciful 
Moses,  how  it  must  have  sounded  !  The  colloquialisms  of  Sharon  done  into 
pidgin  English  and  poured  out  in  a  copious  river  of  objurgatory  Chinee  ! 
To  punish  an  offense  like  this,  a  fine  of  ten  dollarB  is  so  brutally  inadequate 
that  Ki  will  be  justified  in  considering  it  a  reward  of  merit  and  a  premium 
on  linguistic  aptitude.  He  ought  to  have  been  delivered  up  to  Miss  Hill 
and  married  alive. 


Some  of  our  local  manufacturers  complain  that  Eastern  competitors  are 
driving  them  out  of  the  market  by  selling  superior  goods  at  lower  prices. 
Will  not  our  flame-breathing  Protectionists  evolve  out  of  their  political  wis- 
dom a  policy  of  interstate  duties  for  the  preservation  of  these  truly  "home  " 
industries  ?  True,  this  would  be  unconstitutional,  but  an  eminent  thinker 
haa  said  that  in  drafting  the  "  charter  of  our  liberties  "  our  forefathers  made 
"  a  league  with  hell."  They  were  not  quite  so  bad  as  that,  though  some  of 
them,  it  is  to  be  feared,  are  about  that  distance  m  it. 


Great  writers  have  many  methods  of  literary  dishonesty.  Mr.  Hubert 
Howe  Bancroft's  plan  is  to  attach  his  name  to  the  work  of  others ;  Mr. 
Pickering's  is  to  append  another's  name  to  his  own  work.  For  an  example 
of  thiB  latter  crime,  the  reader  is  respectfully  referred  to  the  death  notices 
in  the  Call  of  the  20th  inst. ,  where  he  will  find  the  following  gem  : 

Dearest thou  hast  left  us, 

Gone  to  thy  heavenly  home, 

And  we  hope  to  meet  you  there 

And  dwell  forever  more. 

But  our  hearts  are  very  sad  to-day, 

For  we  tried  so  hard  to  keep  you, 

But  God  knew  what  was  best. 
We  shall  miss  your  smiling  face  when  we  gather  around  the  table,  and  we  shall 
never  hear  your  drum  pealing  forth  those  dear,  loved  strains. 

Yotra  Loving  Sistee  Hannah. 
A  certain  penury  of  rhyme  in  the  metrical  part  of  this  touching  tribute 
begets  the  fear  that,  even  under  the  inspiration  of  twenty-five  cents  a  line, 
Mr.  Pickering  does  not  whack  up  poetry  with  his  old-time  facility  ;  but  the 
strength  and  splendor  of  the  noble  prose  with  which  the  performance  peters 
out  prove  that  when  "reddening  Phcebus  lifts  his  golden  fire"  in  the  old 
man's  mind  there  will  be  music,  if  it  takes  a  leg.  Still,  Mr.  Pickering  ought 
not  to  have  forged  the  name  of  the  loving  sister,  who  will  hardly  be  consoled 
in  her  grief  by  having  these  elegiac  lines  pointed  out,  while  it  is  significantly 
explained  that  "that's  what's  the  matter  with  Hannah." 


The  President  and  Grand  Marshal  of  the  coming  Independence  Day 
celebration  have  publicly  asked  for  suggestions  regarding  the  best  manner 
of  decorating  the  city,  from  those  who  have  criticised  previous  attempts.  In 
my  humble  judgment,  a  pretty  good  plan  would  be  to  embellish  the  fronts 
of  all  buildings  along  the  line  of  the  cobble-trot  with  dead  bodies  of  small 
boys,  arranged  in  groups,  festoons  and  the  like,  as  fancy  may  dictate.  The 
lamp-posts  of  the  entire  city  should  be  adorned  with  late  lamented  aides  to 
the  Grand  Marshal,  one  aide  per  post.  After  the  "  literary  exercises  "  have 
been  endured  the  hall  can  be  tastefully  and  appropriately  beautified  by 
spiking  to  the  wall,  above  the  platform,  the  following  articles  :  Skull  of  the 
President ;  saddle-pads  of  the  Grand  Marshal ;  diseased  liver  of  the  Poet ; 
tongue  of  the  Orator ;  ears  of  the  audience. 


I  should  like  to  add  that  a  singularly  gratifying  pyrotechnical  display 
can  be  made  in  the  evening  by  catching  all  the  makers  and  sellers  of  fire- 
works, drawing  tarred  ropes  through  them  and  igniting  them,  standing  in 
rows.  They  would  not  be  aB  beautiful  as  Roman  candles,  but  why  should 
we  patronize  Rome  and  neglect  our  own  resources  ? 


Dr.  Jewell  speaks  of  Balaam 
And  his  vices,  to  assail  'em. 
'Tis  an  ancient  feud's  renewal — 
Balaam  cudgeled  once  a  Jewell. 


The  San  Franciscan,  a  weekly  paper  established  by  three  professional 
journalists,  with  the  avowed  purpose  of  illustrating,  embodying  and  working 
out  their  notions  of  what  practical  journalism  should  be,  turned  up  its  toes 
the  other  day  and  with  a  gentle  suspiration  did  most  disastrously  and  irrev- 
ocably die.  The  funeral  was  attended,  among  others,  by  Master  Harry 
McDowell,  of  The  Ingleside.  Harry  was  not  conspicuously  moved  by  emo- 
tion, nor  apparently  enamored  of  the  corpse,  but  he  is  a  paying  member  of 
the  Newspaper  Burial  and  Mutual  Condolence  Association,  and  was  required 


by  the  by-laws  to  be  present  and  pull  on  as  long  a  face  as  possible.  In  this 
latter  duty  he  was  intelligently  assisted  by  prolonging  his  vision  forward  into 
the  near  future,  when  his  own  journal  will  be  filed  away  upon  the  dart  of 
the  dread  destroyer.  Harry,  honest  lad,  the  first  issue  of  your  paper  was 
numbered  201 ;  if  birth  come  to  him  who  is  old,  death  cannot  get  him 
young — let  that  console  you.     Whom  the  gods  love  die  game. 


On  Saturday  last,  at  Augusta,  Maine,  was  enacted  a  performance  of 
singularly  inspiring  character.  A  committee  composed  of  one  man  from 
each  state  and  territory  and  one  from  the  District  of  Columbia  called  on  Mr. 
Blaine  and  gravely  informed  him  that  he  had  been  nominated  for  the  Presi- 
dency. Mr.  Blaine  was  not,  apparently,  greatly  surprised.  He  unhesita- 
tingly signified  his  acceptance  and  promised  to  signify  it  again  in  writing. 
In  the  contemplation  of  this  solemn  and  impressive  ceremony  the  wooden 
Indian  of  an  adjacent  tobacco-shop  was  visibly  affected,  and  the  cast-iron 
dog  upon  a  neighboring  doorstep  shed  a  pair  of  metallic  tears.  For  Presi- 
dent in  1889,  the  wooden  Indian ;  for  Vice-President,  the  cast-iron  dog. 


On  Sunday  evening  last  the  Rev.  Dr.  Burgess,  preaching  at  the  Howard 
Presbyterian  church,  rebuked  the  children  of  light  for  moral  cowardice  in 
not  freely  "  speaking  their  minds,"  regardless  of  the  feelings  of  others. 
There  is  where  the  good  Doctor  is  away  off  his  base  :  most  of  the  elect  are 
not  afraid  to  speak,  but  few  of  them  have  any  minds. 


Dr.  Burgess  called  attention  to  the  touching  beauty  of  the  Scripture's 
account  of  the  death  of  St.  Stephen,  who  being  stoned  to  death,  "fell 
asleep. "     Of  course  he  did — they  rocked  him  to  sleep. 


Major  C.  B.  Cotton,  the  vice-president  of  the  Manhattan  Temperance 
Association,  rises  to  explain  that  in  the  manufacture  of  whisky  "  a  certain 
oil"  is  used,  "  eight  drops  of  which  will  kill  a  cat  in  eight  minutes."  At- 
tention, cats  ! 

"  Dr."  C.  C.  O'Donnell  has  palled  this  town  in  gloom  by  announcing  his 
intention  to  go  East  with  two  professional  lepers,  speaking  to  the  people  in 
the  principal  cities  and  exhibiting  his  speckled  beauties.  As  nearly  every- 
body is  already  opposed  to  leprosy,  the  "Doctor's"  mission  is  probably 
merely  a  business  venture.  It  is  not  likely  that  he  will  make  any  money  by 
it,  but  he  will  have  the  society  of  the  lepers. 


New  York  Republicans,  the  dispatches  say,  are  making  preparations  for 
a  "  monster  mass-meeting. "  From  which  party  do  they  expect  to  get  their 
monsters  1 


Messrs.  Jones,  Godkin,  Schurz,  Curtis  and  their  following  of  Republican 
implacables  are  supposed  to  be  the  persons  prophetically  alluded  to  in  the 
Koran  where  it  says  :  "  When  affliction  came  upon  them  they  did  not  hum- 
ble themselves,  but  their  hearts  became  hardened  and  Satan  prepared  for 
them  that  which  they  committed  " — or,  as  Savary  translates  it,  "  their  hearts 
grew  hard  and  Satan  caused  them  to  find  charms  in  rebellion. " 


Tuckerton  Tackleton  Morey  Mahqsh 

Is  a  statesman  of  local  fame, 
With  a  notable  knack  at  rhetorical  bosh 
To  glorify  somebody's  name — 
Somebody  chosen  by  Tuckerman's  masters 
To  succor  the  country  from  divers  disasters 
Portentous  to  Mr.  Mahosh. 

Percy  O'Halloran  Tarpy  Cabee 

Ib  in  the  political  swim. 
He  cares  not  a  button  for  men,  no,  not  he  : 
Great  principles  captivate  him — 
Principles  cleverly  cut  out  and  fitted 
To  Percy's  capacity,  duly  submitted 
And  fought  for  by  Mr.  Cabee. 

Drusus  Turn  Swinnerton  Porfer  Fitzurse 

Holds  office  the  most  of 'his  life. 
For  men  nor  for  principles  cares  he  a  curse, 
But  much  for  his  neighbor's  wife. 
The  ship  of  State  leaks,  but  he  doesn't  pump  any, 
For  Messrs.  Mahosh,  Cabee  &  Company 
Pump  for  this  Mr.  Fitzurse. 


The  Bulletin's  book  reporter  has  invented  a  charming  phrase  ;  he  finds 
in  a  certain  author's  work  a  quality  that  he  calls  "  irritativeness  to  emula- 
tion. "  I  suppose  it  conveys  his  meaning,  but  for  serious  reviewing  purposes 
it  has  rather  too  much  titillativeness  to  cachinnation. 
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THE    WASP. 


SMOKE, 

Tobacco,  thou  brown  mistress  whose  sweet  breath 
Bears  balm  and  soothing  even  to  thy  death, 

But  fonder  when  the  scorching  name's  applied 
And  pressed,  close  pressed  to  soft  moustaches 
Whose  kiss  destructive  turns  thee  into  ashes — 
What  woman's  love  would  thus  through  flame  abide  ? 
Let  no  proud  skeptic  our  deep  love  deride, 

Thou  glow'st  to  comfort  till  the  last  spark's  died. 


San  Francisco,  June,  1884. 


Alice  Denison. 


THE  DEVIL'S  DICTIONARY, 


Famous,  adj. 


Done  to  a" turn  on  a  gridiron,  behold 

Him  who  to  be  famous  aspired. 
Content  ?    Well,  his  iron  has  a  plating  of  gold, 

And  his  twistings  are  greatly  admired. 


Fanatic,  n.  One  who  overestimates  the  importance  of  convictions  and 
undervalues  the  comfort  of  an  existence  free  from  the  impact  of  addled 
eggs  and  dead  cats  upon  the  human  periphery. 

Faroe,  n.  A  brief  drama  commonly  played  after  a  tragedy  for  the  purpose 
of  deepening  the  dejection  of  the  critical. 

Fashion,  n.     A  deity  whom  the  wise  ridicule,  yet  the  discreet  obey. 

A  king  there  was  who  lost  an  eye 

In  some  excess  of  passion  ; 
And  straight  his  courtiers  all  did  try 

To  follow  the  new  fashion. 

Each  dropped  one  eye-lid  when  before 

The  throne  he  ventured,  thinking 
'Twould  please  the  king.     That  monarch  swore 

He'd  slay  them  all  for  winking. 

What  should  they  do  ?    They  were  not  hot 

To  hazard  such  disaster ; 
They  dared  not  close  an  eye — dared  not 

See  better  than  their  master. 

Seeing  them  lachrymose  and  gram, 

A  leech  consoled  the  weepers  : 
He  spread  small  rags  with  liquid  gum 

And  covered  half  their  peepers. 

The  court  all  wore  the  stuff,  the  flame 

Of  royal  anger  dying. 
That's  how  court-plaster  got  its  name 

Unless  I'm  greatly  lying. 

Father,  n.  A  quarter-master  and  commissary  of  subsistence  provided  by 
nature  for  our  maintenance  in  the  period  before  we  have  learned  to  live 
by  prey. 

BUDDING  FAME, 


That  man  of  giant  intellect  and  incalculable  attainments,  the  illustrious 
editor  of  the  Dutch  Flat  Times,  the  radiance  of  whose  mind  splendors  the 
whole  country  from  Colfax  up  as  far  as  Emigrant  Gap,  pinnacled  himself, 
the  other  day,  upon  the  stool  editorial,  double-charged  his  pen,  pushed  his 
tongue  into  his  cheek,  blended  the  legs  of  him  and  uttered  along  his  paper  a 
complicated  flow  of  pot-hooks  and  trummels,  decipherable  as  follows  : 

We  believe  Hon.  James  H.  Budd  was  about  thirty-two  years  of  age  when  elected 
to  the  United  States  Senate  and  we  think  him  the  youngest  man  in  the  Senate. 

This  is  pretty  rapid  promotion  for  Jimmy ;  it  is  less  than  two  years  since 
Dame  Fortune,  favored  with  a  view  of  the  lad's  rear  elevation,  was  so  en- 
amored that  she  could  not  refrain  from  kicking  him  into  the  House  of  Rep- 
resentatives. And  now  our  esteemed  contemporary  has  softly  shoved  him 
into  the  Senate  !  Possibly,  however,  the  Times  person's  account  of  the  mat- 
ter should  be  accepted,  not  as  the  record  of  a  performance,  but  the  expres- 
sion of  a  hope.     If  so,  it  is  a  singularly  delicate  example  of  Dutch  Flattery. 

THEY  WILL  DO   IT. 


The  disgusted  park  guard  looked  at  the  approaching  group  of  femininity 
for  a  moment,  sighed  for  a  place  where  girls  are  unknown  and  then  said  : 

' '  They  are  hunting  for  four-leaved  clover.  Oh,  they  are  gone  on  it. 
They  are  up  here  from  morning  to  night.  Now,  if  they  were  small  children, 
you  know,  I  wouldn't  mind  it ;  but  these  are  all  grown  women,  and  dressed 
in  handsome  clothes,  too.  When  they  first  came  here,  a  couple  of  them  at 
a  time,"  continued  the  guard,  casting  a  reproachful  look  at  the  girls  in  the 
distance,  "  I  thought  it  was  kind  of  nice  to  see  them  hunting  in  the  grass 
and  laughing  for  joy  when  they  found  a  four-leaf  specimen  or  when  they 
ran  afoul  of  a  bug — for  they  call  everything  a  '  bug ' — and  I  asked  one  of 
them  one  day,  that  I  showed  where  to  find  a  good  growth,  what  she  was 
going  to  do  with  it.  '  Put  it  under  my  pillow,'  she  said.  '  What  for  ? '  says 
I.  Then  she  kind  of  blushed  and  said,  before  she  run,  '  Why,  to  make  me 
dream  of  the  one  I  am  going  to  marry.' 

"  That's  all  I  have  got  agin  'em,"  said  the  guard,  sighing  in  a  manner 
Mark  Tapley  may  have  done  when  he  wished  for  the  quiet  joys  attendant 
upon  funerals,  "  an'  it's  so  aggravating  to  see  'em  hunting  all  the  time  for 
such  a  trifling  thing. " — Philadelphia  Times. 

There  is  an  exquisite  poetical  justice  in  the  information  of  the  Pall 
Mall  Gazette  that  many  celebrated  cooks  have  sacrificed  their  health  in  the 
pursuit  of  their  art.  It  is  like  hearing  that  dentists  die  young — younger 
that  is. 


THE   "WASP'S"  NOTE-BOOK, 


It  is  highly  fitting  that  the  Maori  King,  now  visiting  England,  should 
mostly  frequent  the  Savage  Club. 

By  the  death  of  a  rich  uncle,  one  Mrs.  E.  Marion  has  been  left  $40,000, 
which  being  the  case,  if  she  is  a  widow,  she  will  speedily  marry  off. 


' '  From  everlasting  unto  everlasting. "  That  is,  from  the  day  of  the  Patent 
Office  fire  until  the  day  the  repairs  are  completed.  That  is  the  way  the 
Washington  Hatchet  interprets  the  Biblical  phrase.  We  say  from  the  day  of 
laying  the  corner-stone  of  the  new  City  Hall  until  the  completion  thereof. 


Swear  like  a  parrot  is  the  Burlington  Free  P?'ess's  improvement  on  the 
old  threadbare  pirate  simile. 

Rose  Terry  Cooke  breathes  a  metrical  sigh  for  a  Lotos  Land 

"  That  no  man's  footsteps  may  explore." 

If  it's  like  that  she  won't  get  any  of  the  girls  to  go  with  her  when  she  finds 
it. 


"AU  REVOIR." 


"  Why  are  you  so  sad  when  speaking  these  words  ? "  he  asks. 
No  answer.  The  vesper  chimes  of  the  cathedral  a  league  away  came 
stealing  over  the  hills  that  lie  to  the  westward,  and  as  their  tones — sweet 
and  solemn  and  faint — fall  upon  Caroline's  port  ear,  Jasper  feels  a  shudder 
pass  over  her  lithe  form.  She  is  intensely  religious,  this  girl,  and  with  the 
sudden  instinct  of  a  man  who  has  played  third  bass,  he  resolves  to  turn  this 
reverence  of  hers  for  all  things  spiritual  to  account.  "  Listen,"  he  says,  in 
whispered  tones ;  "  it  is  the  vesper  hour.  The  chimes  are  calling  the  faith- 
ful to  worship,  and  one  who  deliberately  tells  a  falsehood  at  this  time  can 
never  be  saved.     You  know  this,  Caroline,  do  you  not  1 " 

"  Tes, "  murmurs  the  girl. 

"  And  would  you  perjure  yourself?  " 
The  voice  is  faint  and  low. 

"  Then  tell  me,"  he  says,  "  why  you  were  sad  when  saying  '  Au  revoir' 
to  me  a  little  time  ago. " 

"  I  cannot,"  she  says. 

"  But  you  must,"  continues  Jasper.     "  I  demand  an  answer." 
For  an  instant  she  looks  up  at  him,  her  pure  young  face  as  white  as  if 
the  hand  of  death  were  upon  it,  and  then  she  whispered  softly :     "  I  can- 
not." 

"  But  why  can  you  not  tell  me  the  cause  of  your  sadness  when  speaking 
those  words  ? " 

"  Because,"  she  says,  looking  at  him  tenderly,  "  I  do  not  know  what  they 
mean. " 

ADVICE  TO   OLD   MEN. 


Don't  presume  on  your  age. 

Don't  be  vain  of  your  handsome  gray  hair  and  whiskers. 

Don't  set  yourselves  up  as  models  of  propriety  in  public  and  get  full  of 
booze  in  private. 

Don't  think  because  young  men  are  young  they  are  fools.  They  prob- 
ably are,  but  you  were  young  once  yourself. 

Don't  take  the  front  seats  at  ballet  shows.  Your  bald  heads  reflect  the 
light  unpleasantly. 

Don't  say  vulgar  things  before  ladies  and  excuse  yourselves  on  the 
ground  that  you  are  old  enough  to  be  their  fathers. 

Don't  forget  that  age  must  respect  itself  before  it  can  command  it  from 
others. 

Don't  sour  the  world  on  you  by  souring  yourselves  on  the  world. 

Don't  fool  with  temptation. 

Don't  be  too  wise. 

Don't  try  to  make  love.     The  old  fools  are  the  biggest  fools. 

Don't  let  your  love  of  the  world  make  you  forget  that  a  man  never  gets 
too  old  to  die. 

Don't  try  to  be  a  boy.  Your  grandsonB  will  attend  to  that  part  of  the 
business. 

Don't  let  the  evening  of  life  be  less  joyous  than  the  morning.  The 
freshness  of  the  morning  gave  you  vigor  to  work  through  time,  and  the  quiet 
of  the  evening  should  give  you  peace  to  rest  through  eternity. — Merchant 
Traveler. 


"  What's  the  price  of  a  sleeper  1 "  inquired  a  young  man  of  a  Pullman  car 
porter  at  the  Michigan  Central  depot  a  night  or  two  tince. 

"  A  sleeper,  sir  ?    The  price  of  a  sleep " 

"That's  what  I  said.     Are  you  a  blockhead?    What's  the  price  of  a 
sleeper  ? " 

"  Yes,  sir;  certainly,  sir.     I  couldn't  tell  you,  sir." 

"  Can't  say  ?    You  a  porter  and  don't  know  the  price  of  a  sleeper.     You 
are " 

"  But  I  can  find  out  for  you,  sir,"  interrupted  the  porter,  "  if  you'd  like 
to  know.     Want  to  buy,  sir  ? " 

"  Yes,  I  want  a  berth  from  here  to  Chicago ;  center  berth,  lower  right 
hand  side.     I  sleep  on  my  right  side  and  don't  want  to  face  the  aisle." 

"  Oh,  sir,  I  see.     You  don't  want  to  buy  a  sleeper.     You  only  want  one 
berth  in  a  sleeping  car.     Yes,  sir,  $2,  sir.     Walk  right  aboard,  sir." 

"  Here,  porter  (handing  him  a  bill),  go  and  get  me  a  ticket.     You  can 
keep  the  change. " 

The  porter  went  off  in  high  glee.  At  the  ticket  office  Mindow  he  un- 
folded the  crumpled  bill  and  his  jaw  fell.  It  was  only  a  $2  bill.  "  I'll  get 
even  with  him,"  the  porter  was  heard  to  mutter.  Then  he  bought  an  upper 
berth  for  $1.50  and  received  50  cents  change.  "  I'll  tell  hi'i  all  the  lower 
berths  are  gone.  So  I  could  keep  the  change,  could  I?  Well,  I  will."— 
Det.  Post. 


THE    WASP. 


MY   SWEETHEART. 


She's 


i  a  dandy  from  the  Valley — 

Every  time, 
She  writes  poetry  that's  always 

Out  of  rhyme  ; 
She's  a  ground  and  lofty  kicker, 
And  I  sometimes  want  to  lick  her, 
But  right  here  I  6nd  I  have  to 

Draw  the  line. 

She's  an  artist,  taught  by  Nature — 

Every  time ; 
And  her  drawings  and  her  paintings 

Are  sublime  ; 
She  paints  her  lips,  she  pencils, 
And  she  puts  it  on  through  stencils — 
But  right  here  I  find  I  have  to 

Draw  the  line. 

She's  a  diamond  in  rough — 

She  is  fine  ; 
She  i«  candy,  old  and  tough — 

She's  genuine ; 
She  can  fill  herself  with  brandy, 
She's  a  high  and  holy  dandy, 
But  right  here  I  find  I  have  to 

Draw  the  line. 

— Bill  Coon  in 

A  WOMAN'S  JOURNAL. 


Denver  Tribune.* 


XL  VIII. 

Friday,  June  20th. 

I  enjoyed  a  genuine  acene  from  Taming  the  Shrew  or  The  Honeymoon 
to-day.  The  Cynic  entered^triumphant,  waving  an  old  number  of  the  Ar- 
gonaut and  grunting  aggressively,  "  Just  my  views  ;  exactly  what  I  think  ! 
No  daily  newspaper  to  be  taken  at  a  man's  home.  Vile,  disreputable,  scav- 
enging thing  a  daily  newspaper.  Crime's  cream  to  it,  to  be  skimmed  off  and 
dished  up,  not  scum  to  be  rejected  as  nauseous."  The  Worldling  arose  in 
her  might.  "  Then  you  wish  to  debar  an  intelligent  married  woman  from 
reading  her  morning  paper  and  discussing  current  topics  intelligently  with 
her  husband.  You  wish  a  mother,  when  the  children  ask  why  the  guns  are 
firing  or  the  flags  flying,  to  tell  them  she  doesn't  know  yet,  but  if  they  will 
wait  a  week  until  the  Nation  comes  she  will  inform  them.  Worse  ;  you  wish 
her  to  tell  them  that  if  they  will  wait  till  their  father  comes  home,  that  wise 
person  will  enlighten  all  creation  from  the  fountains  of  wisdom  to  which  he 
has  access  and  debase  her  in  her  children's  eyes.  You  wish  the  man  of  the 
family,  taking  the  daily  papers  at  his  office  for  the  sake  of  the  dispatches, 
to  take  all  the  atlases  and  encyclopedias  and  reference  books  to  the  office 
too,  so  that  he  can  read  up  about  what  the  telegraphic  news  refers  to.  You 
men  are  always  putting  up  your  fans  to  hide  your  blushes,  and  then  insist- 
ing that  everybody  shall  know  just  why  you  blushed.  You  are  always  rub- 
bing it  in  about  how  wicked  Patti  and  Mrs.  Langtry  are  and  how  it  wrenches 
your  souls  to  have  your  wives  and  sisters  look  at  such  women,  when  all  the 
wives  and  sisters  know  or  care  is  that  Patti  sings  and  Mrs.  Langtry  is  beau- 
tiful." Then  there  was  a  burst  of  applause  and  the  Cynic  was  carried  out 
with  his  heels  trailing. 

Saturday,  21st. 

It  is  trite  to  remark  that  California  weather  is  always  phenomenal.  We 
look  for  sunshine,  and  behold  !  rain  ;  for  rain,  and  lo  !  it  snows.  We  go  into 
the  country  for  heat  and  only  get  it  in  a  stove.  We  seek  Los  Angeles  for  a 
glimpse  of  Italy  in  the  orange  groves,  and  are  wrapped  in  the  more  rawer 
breath  of  a  confounding  fog,  yet  the  true  Californian  never  waverB  in  his 
allegiance  to  his  climate,  though  I  never  knew  but  one,  the  late  Edmund 
Gould,  of  musical  and  merry  memory,  to  describe  things  just  as  they  are 
and  say  he  liked  it.  He  was  on  the  eve  of  departure  from  an  exquisite 
eastern  village  on  a  faultless  June  day,  and  his  hostess  boasted  a  little  of 
the  serene  beauty  of  the  weather.  "Ah,  but  in  a  week  from  now  I  shall  be 
happy,"  said  Mr.  Gould,  "sitting  before  a  roaring  fire,  with  the  wind  blow- 
ing on  the  back  of  my  neck.     That's  the  climate  for  me." 

One  breasting  the  dust-laden  zephyr  on  Pine  street  to-day  gasped,  "  Oh, 
Sand  Francisco,  rightly  named  !     Has  that  been  said  before  ? " 

Sunday,  22d. 
I  read  Philip  Massinger's  play,  A  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts,  to-day. 
I  drew  it  from  the  Library  when  I  thought  to  see  W.  E.  Sheridan  play  "  Sir 
Giles  Overreach."  It  transpires  that  I  am  not  to  have  that  pleasure,  but  I 
read  the  play  just  the  same.  I  thought  I  unearthed  in  the  last  act  the  early 
English  origin  of  the  phrase,  "  to  be  a  terror."  "Sir  Giles"  makes  the 
spirited  remark : 

"  O  that  I  had  thee  in  my  gripe  !  I'd  tear  thee  joint  after  joint." 
Maeall  :    I  know  you  are  a  tearer. 

Monday,  2Sd. 
Two  or  three  ladies  whom  I  have  heard  give  themselves  up  to  the  soul- 
ful task  of  discussing  Mrs.  Langtry  have  expressed  surprise  at  her  extreme 
gentleness — what  it  is  customary  to  call  quietness.  One  so  attractive,  they 
had  supposed,  would  be  more  brilliant  and  aggressive.  I  ruBhed  forward 
with  my  enormous  experience,  and  generalizing  boldly  from  one  instance, 
as  you  must  always  do  to  make  any  effect,  asserted  that  truly  fascinating 
women  always  are  quiet.  To  the  casual  observer  their  power  of  fascination 
is  a  hidden  mystery.  Women,  especially,  will  say  on  meeting  a  fair  enslaver 
with  many  scalps  at  her  belt,  "  I  had  heard  that  she  was  fascinating  ;  I 
didn't  discover  it."  The  solitary  example  of  this  sort  of  occult  magnetism 
that  I  hftd  in  mind  was  a  girl  with  some  Spanish  blood  in  her  veins.  She 
laid  out  men  in  battalions,  whistled  engaged  men  from  their  fiancees  as 


they  were  blackbirds,  diverted  a  welling  spring  of  admiration  from  its  ob- 
ject to  herself,  as  she  had  been  a  plumber,  and  she  could  make  it  run  uphill, 
too.  I  remember  one  instance  of  her  naughty  powers.  A  dinner  was  given 
to  a  newly-betrothed  pair  and  la  senorita  was  also  bidden,  and  her  chair  at 
dinner  was  next  that  of  the  happy  man.  He  stemed  in  earnest  conversa- 
tion with  his  hostess.  La  senorita  seemed  to  discuss  her  dinner  with  more 
interest  than  any  other  subject,  yet  dinner  once  over,  the  engaged  man 
bowed  and  fell  down  at  the  feet  of  his  fair  neighbor,  and  could  see  no  grace 
or  goodness  in  any  other  woman  for  many  a  weary  month  of  unhappiness 
all  round.  The  hostess  at  the  unlucky  dinner  was  wont  to  say  plaintively, 
"  You  all  say  he  met  her  first  at  my  house,  as  if  this  was  all  my  fault.  How 
could  I  tell  what  was  going  to  happen  ?  I  don't  know  what  she  did  to  that 
poor  boy.  She  never  said  a  word  to  him— she  never  looked  at  him,  and  yet 
you  see  ! " 

Tuesday,  24th. 

Mr.  Doveley  greets  me  at  the  theater  :  "  There's  always  the  play,  but 
in  other  respects  how  are  you  ?  " 

Wednesday,  25th. 

In  all  this  political  hubbub,  across  which  Blaine's  white  plume  shows 
ever  more  and  more  like  the  white  feather,  my  Cleveland  friend,  Mr.  Vinton, 
aB  befits  an  Ohio  man,  argues  up  and  argues  down,  and  likewise  argues  round 
about  him,  on  subjects  more  or  less  pertinent.  He  frequently  alludes  to  the 
Western  Reserve  and  people  of  the  Western  Reserve.  At  the  first  blush 
this  has  a  most  anomalous  sound,  at  the  second  and  third  blushes  it  sounds 
unearthly,  at  the  fourth  blush  you  think  it  is  a  joke,  and  at  the  fifth  I  asked 
for  an  explanation  and  was  told,  with  the  aid  of  a  diagram,  that  it  is  a  sec- 
tion of  northern  Ohio,  bordering  on  Lake  Erie,  and  embracing  the  city  of 
Cleveland  in  its  area.  It  was  reserved  for  Lord  knows  what  by  Lord  knows 
who. 

Thursday,  26th. 

My,  neighbor,  Mrs.  Lampson,  has  just  come  into  possession  of  a  new 
sewing  machine,  in  which  she  takes  such  pride  and  delight  that  she  never 
speaks  of  it  without  qualifying  it  as  hers.  She  says  to  her  friends,  "  Have 
you  seen  my  sewing  machine  ?  "  and  calls  upon  her  husband  to  admire  the 
straight  seam  "  which  I  ran  on  my  sewing  machine."  To  her  three-year- 
old  Tommy  this  has  given  the  impression  that  the  name  of  the  instrument  of 
torture  is  in  fact  masewing  machine  ;  if  machine,  why  not  masewing?  As 
usual  with  fond  parents,  they  would  not  teach  the  boy  the  right  words  for 
the  world,  bo  when  he  sidled  into  the  parlor  this  afternoon  and  I  said, 
"Where's  mamma,  Tom?"  he  promptly  replied,  "She's  working  on  the 
masewing  machine." 

Apropos  of  not  curing  children  of  errors  of  speech  when  they  are  amus- 
ing :  A  lady  was  once  necessarily  separated  from  her  husband  during  the 
time  when  her  baby  was  learning  to  talk.  Missie  developed  a  most  engaging 
lisp  and  called  her  morning  meal  breakstick.  Her  mother  revelled  in  the 
thought  of  how  much  these  peculiarities  would  amuse  her  huBband  when 
they  met  again.  Finally  the  date  came  when  all  the  talk  was  of  Beeing 
papa,  and  one  evening  when  the  mother  came  in  after  an  all-day  absence, 
Bridget,  the  proud  and  faithful  nurse,  came  triumphantly  to  the  fore,  say- 
ing, "  The  baby  don't  lisp  no  more,  mum,  and  she  says  breakfast  just  like 
you  and  me  does ;  I've  been  larnin'  her  all  day  ;  she's  the  girl  that  can  talk 
to  her  papa ;  bless  her  heart  !  "     Curtain.  Jael  Dence. 

The  American  Laryngological  Association  is  holding  its  sixth  congress 
in  Philadelphia.  A  laryngological  association,  my  dear,  is,  we  take  it,  an 
association  of  larynxes.  And  a  larynx  is — well,  it  is  the  active  principle 
of  your  "  Adam's  apple  "  ;  the  larynx  liveB  in  your  neck,  third  floor  front, 
between  the  tongue  and  the  trachea;  it  has  nine  cartilages,  and  looks  like 
an  old  garden  hose  gone  to  seed.  And  its  uses  are — well,  you  know  when  a 
little  mouse  runs  across  the  floor  ?  Well,  your  larynx  is  what  you  use  then. 
"  Climb  on  the  table  with  it  ? "  Great  Scotland,  no  !  Who  ever  heard  of 
climbing  up  on  the  table  with  your  larynx?  No,  girl;  you  "holler"  with 
it.  That's  what  you  do  with  it,  and  no  foolishness  about  it,  either.  And  this 
American  Laryngological  Congress,  we  suppose,  is  organized  to  devise  some 
means  whereby  to  supply  a  new  indiarubber  copper-lined  larynx  for  the  star- 
eyed  goddess  of  reform,  she  having  shrieked  hers  wide  open  and  split  it 
down  the  back  when  Morrison  fell. — Burlington  Hawlceye 

While  Rome  was  yet  burning,  and  Lucullus  Pennarum,the  editor  of  the 
Daily  Quirtan,  was  employing  every  means  to  catch  the  early  mails,  Titus 
QuibbleriuB,  the  musical  critic,  arrived  in  hot  haste. 

"What  news  from  the  fire?"  eagerly  inquired  the  enterprising  Roman 
journalist  ;  "  have  the  Diocletian  baths  succumbed  to  the  devouring  flames  ?  " 

"  Of  that  I  have  no  information,"  replied  Titus  Quibblerius,  the  musical 
critic  ;  "but  I  have  here  a  two-column  criticism  of  the  violin  fantasia  per- 
formed to-night  by  our  most  august  Emperor  Nero.  I  find  that  in  the 
seventh  andante  passage  of  the  third  symphony  he  slurred  the  descending 
fourth  note  of  the  D  in  alt,  allowing  the  instrumentation  of  the  contra- 
puntal adagio  to  staccato  with  a  vibrato  quality  into  an  inordinate  pian- 
issimo fioriture." — Chicago  News. 

Pretty  much  every  one  who  has  read  the  rather  warm  and  volcanic 
novels  of  Miss  Rhoda  Broughton,  "  Cometh  Up  as  a  Flower  "  and  "  Goeth 
Down  Like  a  Buckwheat" — "Red  on  the  Nose  is  She,"  and  "Not  Wisely 
but  Three  Well,"  etc. ,  is  apt  to  imagine  the  authoress  something  on  the  style 
of  her  own  yellow-haired  heroines,  who  steal  out  of  back  windows  to  rendez- 
vous in  the  rain  with  gigantic  guardsmen,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing.  It 
seems,  instead,  she  is  the  daughter  of  a  country  clergyman,  and  lives  with 
her  father  and  a  grim  and  ancient  maiden  aunt,  in  a  quiet  little  parsonage 
in  one  of  the  most  remote,  precise  and  proper  rural  neighborhoods  of  Eng- 
land. Her  writing  was  necessarily  done  in  secret,  and  when  her  lurid  litera- 
ture first  began  to  fire  the  hearts  of  the  boarding  schools,  her  father  and 
aunt  read  the  books  as  they  appeared,  but  sternly  forbade  the  authoress  to 
look  into  anything  so  unfit  for  the  perusal  of  a  modest  and  well-conducted 
young  person.  „__ 

Tom  :     Hulloa,  Jack,  you  are  looking  pale." 

Jack  :     Fact  is,  I  met  with  an  accident  ;  ran  against  my  tailor  to-day. 
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THE    WASP. 


TO   A   HOT  DAY, 


Caloric  corker  !     Thy  humid  heat  from  Hades 

Doth  wilt  my  clothes  e'en  to  each  outer  stitch. 
Iifain  would  hie  me  where  the  soothing  shade  is, 
Or  where,  in  polar  land,  a  glacier  glade  is  ; 
Or  to  an  ice-house  sweet— I  care  not  which. 

Why  dost  thou  make  thine  atmosphere  so  torrid? 

Dost  wish  to  break  th'  mercury-holding  glass? 
My  countenance  already  is  too  florid  ; 
■  Why  strive  to  make  it  seven  times  as  horrid, 

Until  for  a  red  chromo  I  may  pass? 


-Hatchet. 


IT   RHYMES. 


Ed.  Wasp  :  The  accompanying  verses  are  designed  as  a  slight  aid  to 
Campaign  songsters  in  acquiring  a  mastery  of  the  poetical  apparatus  fur- 
nished in  the  Wasp.  They'Sire  meant  merely  as  a  key  to  the  technicali- 
ties of  the  art,  and  make  no  pretensions  to  the  divine  afllitus  that  in- 
spires the  poets  of  the  Call  and  Bulletin.  To  reach  that  lofty  point,  native 
mechanical  genius,  supplemented  by  a  thorough  course  of  training  in  kine- 
matics and  practical  engineering,  is  absolutely  indispensable.  Laborious 
investigation  has  disclosed  the  cheering  fdct  that  the  name  of  Logan  is 
richer  in  rhyming  possibilities  than  had  been  supposed.  Thus  the  Black 
Eagle  of  Illinois  soars  proudly  through  the  blue  empyrean,  ready  in  case  of 
need  to  supply  tail-feathers  to  re-plume  the  Knight  of  Maine.  It  will  be 
observed  that  toward  the  end  the  verses  show  signs  of  exhaustion.  This  is 
to  be  regretted,  but  under  the  circumstances  it  could  hardly  be  avoided. 

Ring  the  bells  for  Elaine, 

Toot  the  horns  for  Logan  ; 
Cheer  the  Knight  of  Maine, 

And  shriek  the  thrilling  slogan. 

The  angels  are  for  Blaine, 

Hell's  afraid  of  Logan  ; 
Reformers  will  be  slain 

By  Heaven's  mighty  brogan. 

The  eaglets  screech  for  Blaine, 

Bold  Pixley  howls  for  Logan  ; 
He  showers  blows  like  rain, 

Or  gentle  Patsy  Hogan. 

Star-routers  pray  for  Blaine, 

Claim  agents  yell  for  Logan ; 
The  shots  of  Mulli</am 

Fall  harmless  as  a  blow-gun. 
Kinsburg,  Cat.,  June,  1S84- 


S.  E.  M. 


RED   DOG'S  NEW   PARSON. 


Red  Dog,  Arizona,  is  a  town  which  boasts  of  frontier  saloons,  a  grave- 
yard, a  Justice  of  the  Peace,  nine  Egyptian  or  Pharaoh  banks  and  a  hotel. 
There  was  once  a  church,  but  the  Rev.  Mr.  Silas  Brown,  who  ran  it,  incau- 
tiously undertook  one  day  to  hold  four  aces  against  the  Justice  of  the  Peace, 
while  that  gentleman  was  somewhat  overheated,  and  as  a  result  of  his  rash- 
ness, was  made  a  real  estate  owner  under  the  weeping  willow  in  the  lot  ad- 
joining. His  flock  was  scattered,  and  the  scene  of  his  labors  drifted  gradu- 
ally into  decay  and  contempt  and  finally  passed  under  the  sheriffs  hammer 
and  became  a  barn. 

Four  weeks  ago  Mr.  Elisha  Perkins,  a  celebrated  revivalist  of  Peoria, 
Illinois,  was  delegated  by  the  Conference  to  evangelize  Arizona,  and  selected 
Red  Dog  as  the  initial  point  of  his  campaign.  His  coming  was  the  signal 
for  bonfires  and  other  exuberant  tokens  of  border  enthusiasm ;  the  Justice 
of  the  Peace  had  a  speech  written  and  only  failed  to  deliver  it  because  it  was 
found  impossible  to  prop  him  up  when  the  hour  came;  the  local  band  was 
uproariously  serenadeful,  and  when  the  Rev.  Mr.  Perkins  disheveled  him- 
self for  the  night,  he  had  reason,  indeed,  to  feel  certain  that  the  cohorts  of 
Satan  were  in  wild  dismay.  Now,  it  so  happened  that  the  only  mention  of 
Mr.  Perkins  on  the  dodgers  which  profusely  announced  his  coming  to  Red 
Dog  was  the  siDgle  line  : 

"  PERKINS,  REVIVALIST." 

There  were  no  dictionaries  in  Red  Dog  ;  the  hotel-keeper  thought  that 
revival  meant  either  a  prize-fight  or  a  species  of  circus ;  the  doctor  was  im- 
pressed with  recollections  that  it  signified  a  scheme  run  somewhat  on  the 
principle  of  a  lottery ;  and  the  Justice  of  the  Peace  was  convinced  it  was  a 
renaissance  of  cockfighting,  of  which  sanguinary  sport  he  was  particularly 
fond.  The  adherents  of  each  theory  wrangled  until  the  midnight  was  far 
gone,  and  then  retired  with  their  boots  on  to  wait  the  issue. 

When  the  Rev.  Mr.  Perkins  met  the  assembled  company  in  the  hotel 
dining-room  next  morning,  he  was  somewhat  surprised  to  be  greeted  with 
three  vigorous  cheers,  and  to  behold  a  twenty-four  foot  ring  with  liberal  saw- 
dust pitched  in  the  center  of  the  room,  while  in  one  corner  were  sponges, 
vinegar  and  coops  containing  the  Justice's  gamest  poultry.  On  the  wall  the 
doctor  had  arranged  a  blackboard,  to  be  in  readiness  for  the  lottery,  and 
along  one  end  of  the  room  ran  a  temporary  bar,  so  arranged  that  the  guests 
might  be  supplied  without  taking  their  eyes  off  the  entertainment,  whatever 
it  might  be. 

Somewhat  startled  by  his  lusty  reception,  and  certainly  at  a  loss  to 
understand  the  elaborate  preparations  which  had  been  going  forward,  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Perkins  took  his  position  in  'the  center  of  the  ring,  and,  amid 
breathless  silence  and  expectation,  gave  out  the  opening  hymn. 

It  was  met  with  open-mouthed  wonder  and  silence,  save  from  one  of 
the  coops  in  the  corner,  where  one  of  the  Justice's  pets' shrilled  a  vigorous 
defiance. 

"  Thet's  him,"  said  the  Justice,  hoarsely;   "  wip'd  Bill  Twiggs's  brown 
yisterd'y,  colder'n  p'ison." 


The  Rev.  Mr.  Peikins  gave  out  another  verse.     Then  the  doctor  leaned 
over  the  ropes. 

"  There's  four  tenderfoots  yar,"  he  whispered.  "  Spread  the  lay-out,  'n 
clean  'era." 

"  Dearly  beloved  brethren,"  faltered  the  Rev.  Mr.  Perkins. 

"  Kin,  ye  knock  out  Jim  Baggs  1 "  queried  the  hotel-keeper. 

"  I  fear  there  has  been  some  mistake  here,  my  good  friends,"  began  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Perkins,  the  cold  beads  of  anxiety  standing  out  on  his  brow. 

Mr.  Jim  Baggs  leaped  into  the  ring.     He  had  but  one  eye,  but  the  bad- 
ness of  it  could  have  been  dividtd  with  propriety. 

"  Put  up  your  dukes,"  he  said.  Then  he  led  out  with  his  left.  The  Rev. 
Mr.  Perkins  contemplated  the  ceiling.  When  thirty  seconds  had  passed, 
the  Justice  called  time.  The  Rev.  Mr.  Perkins  whs  still  suffering  and  did 
not  rise. 

"  Gimme  the  stakes,"  said  Mr.  Baggs.  Tne  lintel-keeper  passed  over 
$67.50,  which  had  been  thoughtfully  collected  at  the  door.  Then  Mr. 
Baggs  went  through  the  convivial  ceremony  known  as  setting  them  up,  and 
departed- 
Half  an  hour  later  the  Rev.  Mr.  Perkins  arose,  and  had  a  long  and  con- 
fidential talk  with  the  hotel- keeper. 

Last  Sunday  he  again  addressed  the  conference  in  Peoria. — Life. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  hy  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Gar  Contemporaries  Into  Oars. 


"  So  poor  Bill  Stubbs  is  dead,"  said  a  Louisville  man  on  the  train  the 
other  day. 

"  Yes,  I  understood  so.     Where  did  it  happen  ?  " 

14  In  Cincinnati." 

"  Did  you  learn  any  of  the  particulars  ? " 

"  Nothing,  except  that  he  died  a  natural  death." 

"  Is  that  so?  Why,  I  was  told  he  waB  knocked  down  on  the  street  and 
had  the  life  beaten  out  of  him." 

"  Well,  that's  what  they  call  a  natural  death  in  Cincinnati  now." 


Our  left  fielder  is  sick  and  our  catcher  is  lame  ; 

Our  shortstop  is  playing  a  very  poor  game  ; 

Two  pitchers  are  used  up,  the  other  is  wild ; 

The  basemen  can't  play  when  the  weather  ain't  mild  ; 

The  man  in  the  right  field  is  suffering  from  chills  ; 

The  "  sub  "  has  a  strange  complication  of  ills  ; 

Just  what  bothers  our  captain  the  doctor  can't  tell  — 

But  in  other  respects  we  are  doing  quite  well. — Baseball  Fiend. 


The  Irish  question  :     "Kin  yez  sit  thim  up,  Paddy  ? ' 


"  Do  you  want  the  ring  fourteen  or  eighteen  carat  ? "  said  the  jeweler  to 
the  customer. 

( '  Oh,  I  don't  carat  all.  This  is  the  third  woman  I've  married  and  I  ain't 
very  particular." — A  Wretch. 


The  Difficulty  in  China — The  price. 


How  much  did  Alpha-bet?  (This  one  we  expect  is  old  enough  to  have 
moss  on  it.) — Washington  Hatchet.  If  he  bet  at  all  he  Beta  poor  devil  who 
Delta  poor  hand  to  himself,  you  bet. — Fall  River  Advance. 


Mr.  Greatheart  was  reading  one  of  John  D.  Wise's  speeches  the  other 
day,  full  of  senseless  hyperboles  and  antique  metaphors,  when  he  suddenly 
said  to  his  wife  : 

"  My  dear,  can  you  tell  me  why  this  speech  reminds  me  of  the  poor  fellow 
who  came  here  begging  this  morning  ?  " 

"  Perhaps,  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Greatheart,  "  because  it  is  so  thin." 
"  No  pet,"  was  his  response  ;   "  but  because  it  is  a  vague  rant." 
Mrs.  Greatheart  tramped  out,  almost  overwhelmed. 


"  Let  me  see,"  thoughtfully  said  a  man  who  was  looking  at  an  old  well, 
"the  windlass  needs  repairs,  the  bucket  leaks,  the  rope  is  rotten  and  the 
curbing  is  defective,  but  considered  as  a  hole,  I  think  it  will  do." 

To  St.  Stephen's  Church,  t'other  day, 
A  forlorn  little  rat  came  to  pray. 

But  "  les  dames  "  with  a  scream 

Put  an  end  to  that  dream, 
And  the  sexton  cried  "  Shoo  !  get  away." 


Tourist  :     Well,  my  boy,  what's  your  name  1 " 

Highland  Urchin  :     Dougal  Cameron  McNeil  Mc 

Tourist  :     Oh  !     Stop,  stop  ! 

Highland  Urchin  :     Then  gie's  a  shilling.     (Gets  it.) 


Haw, 


Young   Machaudler    (with   the    Dashwood   girls)  to  native  ; 
Dougal  ;  ah,  do  you  know  Donald  MacMahdi  ?  " 

Dougal  :  No,  I  cannasay  I  dae  ;  tho'  a  hae  hard  o'  Dugald  Machaud- 
ler, the  shipchandler  at  the  Broomielaw  at  Glesca' ;  a  verra  dacent  mon,  but 
they  sae  he  has  an  awfu'  uppish  scamp  o'  a  son. 


A  good  story  is  told  apropos  of  a  recent  Samlet,  who  proposed  to  play 
the  part  of  the  Dane  in  a  red  cloak,  which  intention  was  reported  to  a 
Shakespearean  actor  of  the  old  school,  who  said  :  "Very  well ;  I  do  not  see 
anything  shocking  in  that."  "But  is  it  right?"  asked  his  interlocutor. 
"  I  dare  say  it  is,"  said  the  actor.  "  Red  was  the  color  of  mourning  in  the 
royal  house  of  Denmark."  "But  how  do  you  get  over  this  1 "  persisted  the 
other,  quoting  :  "  '  'Tis  not  alone  my  inky  cloak,  good  mother.'  "  "  Well," 
said  the  old  Shakespearean,  calmly,  "  I  suppose  that  there  is  such  a  thing  as 
red  ink." — Pittsburgh  Review. 
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A   BALLAD   OF  THE   BALLET. 


Let  us  tell  you  in  a  hurry 

That  her  name  was  Sarah  Murray, 
Though  as  Sally  in  this  ballad  she'll  be  known, 

And  we  hope  she  will  excuse  us, 

For  the  freedom  that  we  ubo  is 
Rather  much  for  short  acquaintance  we  will  own. 

Yes,  a  waitress  was  our  Sally, 

Just  a  slave  in  the  cook's  galley, 
Much  less  redolent  of  roses  than  of  stews  : 

True,  she  had  romantic  yearnings, 

But  it  took  most  of  her  earnings 
To  keep  her  in  striped  stockings  and  in  shoes. 

Still,  she  had  some  small  romances, 

Made  of  giggles  and  of  glances, 
When  the  clerks  sat  down  with  weak  pretense  of  phlegm, 

While  with  ham-bones  they  did  dally 

They  would  ogle  pretty  Sally, 
And  pretty  Sally  she  would  ogle  them. 

How  Bhe  did  pass  out  and  enter, 

Undulating  down  the  center 
Of  the  halls  of  dazzling  hash,  amid  the  talk, 

With  a  smile  that  seemed  eternal, 

Just  as  in  the  London  Journal 
All  the  duchesses  invariably  walk. 

But  when  the  clerks  had  quitted, 

The  corned-beef  brigade  had  flitted, 
Leaving  only  wrecks  of  "  tucker"  in  the  halls, 

She  stood  a  lonely  figure — 

Not  unlike  Macauley's  nigger 
A-surveying  of  the  ruins  of  St.  Paul's. 

Well,  she  went  into  the  ballet, 

Did  our  sentimental  Sally, 
And  she  got  a  pound  a  week,  or  thereabout — 

But  she  found  no  one  to  court  her, 

Save  an  amorous  light-porter, 
But  Sally  had  a  preference  for  stout. 

Oh,  a  curse  upon  the  ballet, 

And  alas  for  silly  Sally, 
For  her  husband  drew  her  cheque,  which  he  did  smash 

Ev'ry  pay-night  in  strong  liquor, 

And  would  then  come  home  and  kick  heir — 
Oh,  romantic  girls  take  warning—  stick  to  hash. 

— Sydney  Bulletin. 

HOW  ACTORS  SLING  INK, 


There  is  a  great  deal  of  dialect  in  Fanny  Janauschek's  signature.  It  is 
about  three- fourths  German  and  the  rest  a  mixture  of  Fulton  street  and  the 
United  States. 

Edwin  Booth's  cranky  signature  starts  in  wildly  by  jumbling  the  first 
three  letters  hopelessly  together,  but  comes  out  clearly  and  distinctly  in  the 
last  name,  and  winds  up  with  a  great  flourish  across  the  paper. 

Thomas  W.  Keene's  signature  is  in  strange  contrast  with  the  style  of 
his  acting.  Not  a  flourish  mars  it,  and  nobody  would  take  it  to  be  the 
handwriting  of  a  voracious  scene-eater. 

J.  H.  Stoddart,  the  comedian  of  the  Union  Square  Company,  is  a  little 
nervous  in  handling  his  pen,  but  signs  his  name  in  a  neat,  round  hand,  not 
unlike  Oscar  Wilde's  style  of  penmanship. 

James  O'Neill,  one  of  America's  representative  actors,  would  not  repre- 
sent his  country  very  well  in  a  writing  contest.  His  style  is  large  and  un- 
shapely, and  the  signature  is  made  without  lifting  the  pen. 

J.  K.  Emmet  writes  his  name  in  a  large  angular  hand,  the  initial  letters 
being  tangled  up  as  cleverly  as  any  bank  signature  that  was  ever  seen. 

Stuart  Robson  makes  a  separate  start  a  each  letter  in  his  name,  and  is 
quite  dudesque  in  his  signature. 

Alice  Harrison  signs  herself  in  a  manly  way  for  the  whole  family,  which 
includes  herself  and  her  two  clever  brothers.  "  Three  of  a  kind  "  iB  what 
she  calls  the  group. 

Modjeska  writes  a  pretty  hand,  but  quite  foreign.  "  Helene  Modjeska" 
is  the  way  she  puts  it. 

Maggie  Mitchell's  signature  is  plain  and  unassuming,  as  she  is  herself. 

Joe  Jefferson's  penmanship  would  be  almost  undecipherable  if  the  name 
were  not  recognized  by  the  J's  and  f's.  These  letters  seem  strung  along  on 
an  inky  wave. 

Charles  Wyndham  has  a  breezy  signature  that  wanders  up  the  page  in 
an  erratic  sort  of  way,  but  can  be  quite  easily  interpreted. 

Billy  Florence  writes  his  name  without  allowing  the  pen  to  leave  the 
paper  until  all  is  over.     It  is  therefore  hard  to  read. 

Rose  Eytinge's  signature  is  in  a  wood-type  Bize  of  letter,  with  a  dash  of 
diplomacy  and  a  shriek  of  emotion  in  every  character. 

John  McCullough  is  not  a  good  penman,  the  letters  are  not  more  than 
half  formed,  and  look  rude  enough  to  have  been  written  with  a  shovel ;  still 
they  are  quite  plain. 

Margaret  Mather's  signature  is  very  sick-looking.  The  handwriting  is 
that  of  a  novice,  and  the  poorest  in  the  whole  collection. 

A  human  leg  was  found  the  other  day  on  the  public  dumps  at  North 
Beach.  It  is  supposed  to  have  been  thrown  off  by  a  man  running  for  office, 
and  to  be  entitled  to  a  pension. 


CAMPAIGN  COCKTAILS, 


Those  who  make  light  of  General  Rosecrans  as  a  Presidential  candidate 
forget  one  pregnant  fact :     He  was  born  in  Ohio. — Hatchet. 


Ubo  cast-iron  button  holes  for  the  next  five  months.— Cambridge  Trio- 


One  of  the  strongest  arguments  against  Robert  Lincoln,  at  Chicago, 
was  that  he  parted  his  hair  in  the  middle.  It  is  singular  how  a  man  ap- 
parently with  all  his  other  facilities  except  Bense  about  him,  will  deliber- 
ately kick  the  milk  pail  over  by  parting  his  hair  in  the  middle,  and  appear- 
ing to  glory  in  his  shame.  The  country  has  expected  better  things  of  the 
son  of  Abraham  Lincoln. — Peck's  Sun. 


Miss  Kate  Sanborn  says  "no  two  women  arealike."  Of  course  Miss 
Sanborn  intends  making  an  exception  of  the  wives  of  public  men.  TheBe 
are  just  as  near  alike  as  so  many  peas  in  a  common  pod.  They  are  one  and 
all  beautiful,  intelligent  and  witty  to  the  last  degree. — Boston  Transcript, 

Who  is  the  man  with  steadfast  eyes, 
Who  wears  no  look  of  mild  surprise, 
Who  yearneth  not  with  soulful  sighs, 

And  proudly  doth  perambulate? 
'Tis  he  who's  bound  to  vote  for  one, 
And  only  one  ;  the  rising  son 
Who  will  reach  out  and  "  yank  the  bun  " — 

'Tis  the  instructed  delegate.     — XT.  Y.  Morning  Journal. 


The  boisterous  silence  of  Willie  Wallie  Phelps  which  has  suddenly  come 
over  the  Republic  like  an  electric  storm  on  the  Nebraska  prairies,  induces 
the  suspicion  that  Mr.  Blaine  may  have  turned  him  out  to  grass.  —  Chicago 
News. 


"  Arthur  never  wears  the  same  necktie  two  days  in  succession,"  remarked 
one  of  the  president's  admirers.  "Just  like  a  man  who  has  been  hanged," 
retorted  a  Blaine  boomer.     Such  are  the  amenities  of  politicB. — Peck's  Sun. 


A  Cabinet  Organ — The  National   Republican.     (We  do  not  say  a  word 
about  upright,  however.) — Hatchet. 

There  are  too  many  voters  "for  revenue  only." — Marathon  Independent. 


John  A.  Logan  is  a  Methodist,  and  a  Methodist  clergyman  said  of  him 
that  he  joined  the  church  by  telegraph  and  was  baptized  by  photograph. — 
Cambridge  Tribune. 

The  Prohibition  candidate  is  the  political  jugger-noL — Marathon  Inde- 
pendent. 

The  New  York  Star  calls  a  violent  Republican  paper  a  "  dyed-iu-the- 
wool,  tattoed-in-the-fleBh  organ." 


A  soblet  from  the  Green  Mountains  : 


Put  away  my  latest  boomlet, 
Hang  it  up  behind  the  door— 
You  will  put  it  near  the  others — 
Mark  it— 1884. 

A  pang  from  the  Potomac  flats  : 

Chet,  I'm  going  to  Chicago, 
And  this  parting  gives  me  pain. 
Please  address  me  Todd  hereafter — 
There  is  nothing  in  a  name. 

From  over  the  bridge  on  the  Mississippi : 

I  have  never  asked  to  get  it, 

So  I  don't  feel  very  wan. 

All  I  hoped  for  was  that  you  would 

Put  it  on  my  brother  John. 

Whereat  the  response  comes  from  the  Ohio,  quick  as  a  flash  : 

Never  mind  about  me,  'Cumseh, 
You  will  never  hear  me  sigh ; 
I  will  get  there — don't  forget  it, 
Faint  heart  never  got  the  pie. 

Ab  the  faBt  mail  speeds  along  the  air  flies  backward  : 

Go  and  pawn  the  bits  and  crupper, 

Go  and  ope  the  Btable  door  : 
Turn  the  dark  horse  in  the  pasture, 

I  shall  never  mount  him  more. 

What  are  the  winds  in  Wisconsin  saying  ?     Listen  : 

Are  you  sure  that  all  is  over? 

Did  I  hear  the  cannon  roar  ? 
Bid  I  hear  the  name  of  Fairchild  ? 

Quoth  Wisconsin  :     Never  more  ! 

A  voice  from  the  marshes  of  Tippecanoe  : 

Go  and  take  my  grandpa's  breeches ; 

Pitch  them  o'er  the  garden  wall ; 
Fool  I  was — I  might  have  known  that 

They  would  never  fit  at  all. 


-Chicago  Herald. 


"  How  summer-like  yesterday  ! "  exclaims  an  exchange.  Yes,  and  how 
some  are  like  to-morrow;  the  men  who  are  too  previous,  for  instance. — 
Boston  Star.  

The  idea  that  editors  are  glad  to  get  anything  to  "fill  up"  with,  probably 
originated  with  some  outsider  who  was  invited  to  a  press  banquet. — Boston 
Bulletin. 
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THE    WASP. 


SHOW  NOTES. 


Mrs.  Langtry,  or  her  manager,  is  showing  consummate  tact  in  the  order  in  which 
her  repertory  of  characters  is  presented  to  the  San  Francisco  audiences  at  the  Baldwin. 
The  kind  of  interest  which  the  news  of  her  coming  awakened  was  unavoidably  of  a, 
deeply  personal  character — it  was  the  woman  we  wished  to  see  far  more  than  any  stage 
heroine  she  could  create.  I  easily  believe  that  this  personal  interest  should  be  repulsive 
to  Mrs.  Langtry  if  she  has  adopted  the  stage  with  the  ardent  ambition  to  excel  as  an 
actress  with  which  her  friends  credit  her,  but  she  would  be  more  than  human  if  she 
forbade  her  manager  to  make  use  of  her  prestige — I  mean  to  this  extent.  Since  it  was 
the  woman  whom  we  wished  to  dee,  we  were  presented  with  "Lady  Ormond,"  an  Eng- 
lish lady  in  a  luxurious  English  home — we  were  presented  with  Mrs.  Langtry  quite  as 
our  gossip-fed  imaginations  had  pictured  her  before  she  became  an  actress. 

What  we  saw,  besides  that  she  could  show  us  the  manners  of  a  grande  dame,  was 
that  she  was  surpassingly  beautiful.  The  woman  is  a  Venus.  She  has  the  lines  of  a 
Canova  statue  come  to  life.  What  so  wise  as  to  show  her  to  us  next  in  a  classical 
dress  with  classical  surroundings  ?  Probably  Mrs.  Langtry  is  not  capable  of  intepret- 
ing  the  classic  spirit,  so  G-ilbert's  Pygmalion  and  Galatea  was  exactly  the  play  for  the 
purpose — plastik  et praeterca  nihil,  an  opera  bouffe  without  the  music,  classic  only  as 
La  Belle  Silhne  is  classic,  and  only  a  well-bred  relative  of  Ixion.  Mrs.  Langtry's  poses 
are  a  series  of  pictures  by  Alma  Tadema.  No  one  who  saw  her,  standing  stiff  and  still 
statue-like,  at  the  head  of  the  divan,  immediately  after  her  descent  from  the  pedestal, 
slowly  cross  one  sandaled  foot  over  the  other  and  relax  the  muscles  of  her  whole  body, 
as  if  their  perfect  use  had  but  just  been  given  her — no  one  who  saw  that  posturing  is 
at  all  likely  to  forget  it. 

Another  pose  is  like  that  little  engraving — I  do  not  remember  by  whom,  but  in  the 
new  classic  manner — called  "My  Sister  is  Not  at  Home,"  the  answer  a  roguish  boy 
of  six  or  seven  makes  to  an  inquiring  stranger  while  the  sister  in  question  is  bending 
behind  the  boy  with  her  hands  on  his  shoulders.  Her  body  is  bent  forward  almost  at 
a  right  angle,  and  her  arms  are  stretched  to  their  full  length  and  almost  on  each  side  of 
her  slyly  smiling  face.  This  is  the  position  "  Galatea  "  takes  behind  a  pedestal  when 
"  Leucippe,"  the  soldier,  makes  his  entrance  after  "  Galatea"  harrows  up  "Myrine" 
with  the  story  of  the  slain  fawn,  bringing  about  misunderstandings  as  dire  as  the  con- 
founding of  the  pug  dog  and  the  baby  in  Nat  Goodwin's  play.  It  is  bewildering  to  see 
the  statue  with  brown  hair  while  it  is  still  upon  the  pedestal,  and  recalls  the  theory 
that  some  ancient  marbles  were  in  fact  colored  as  they  are  learning  to  tint  them  to-day, 
while  wonderment  guesses  what  fabric  that  finely  wrinkled  pink  gown  is  composed  of. 
It  looks  (oh,  Jupiter,  aid  us !)  like  the  crimped  tissue-paper  lamp  shades  presented  by 
young  ladies  to  young  bachelors  for  the  decoration  of  their  rooms. 

Mr.  Joseph  Came  played  "Pygmalion"  with  the  same  owlish  sobriety  that  he 
put  into  the  fleshly  "  Captain  Bradford,"  but  it  is  a  protean  owlishness — it  serves  to 
indicate  fashionable  blasi  stolidity,  consecration  to  art  and  even  a  little  dutiful  bias 
toward  conjugal  fidelity.  They  say  the  traditions  are  for  torrid  ardor  in  "  Pygmalion's  " 
scenes  with  his  statue  lady-love,  to  justify  the  Saint-Saens  Choong  !  of  the  tin  pan 
and  the  flash  of  light  that  blinds  him,  but  that  Mrs.  Langtry  forbids  torrid  ardor.  Her 
restrictions  have  had  a  most  depressing  effect  upon  Mr.  Carne.  Mr.  Everill  made 
the  most  of  the  broadly  British  humor  of  "  Chrysos,"  seeming  all  the  time  too  good 
for  that  kind  of  work. 

.  But  in  She  Stoops  to  Conquer,  put  on  Wednesday  evening,  Mr.  Everill  had  a  char- 
acter worthy  of  his  talent  in  "  Tony  Lumpkin."  He  was  a  big,  spoiled,  teasing  hob- 
bledehoy, with  a  good  streak  of  manliness  in  him.  Plaguing  his  mother  and  Miss  Ne- 
ville, presiding  over  the  punch-bowl  at  the  public  house  or  declaring  his  peculiar  pref- 
erences for  the  charms  of  "Bet  Bouncer,"  "Tony"  was  a  consistent  character,  rough 
as  Esau's  hand  but  never  defaced  by  too  tumultuous  horse-play.  You  breathed  freely 
when  he  was  on  the  stage,  he  was  a  large  type,  he  meant  heartiness  and  jolly  uproar 
and  much  eating  and  drinking,  the  sort  of  person  that  one  could  not  imagine  out  of 
England,  or  not  of  near  English  ancestry,  and  one  would  be  very  glad  to  see  him  com- 
ing when  things  were  going  very  wrong  indeed,  and  a  little  bit  sorry  to  see  him  coming 
sometimes  when  everything  was  going  quite  right.  Mr.  Everill  sometimes  spoke  too 
fast,  however,  and  exaggerated  "  Tony's"  slipshod  utterance  to  unintelligibility.  Mr. 
Crisp's  "  Mr.  Hardcastle  "  was  a  high  comedy  triumph.  He  was  essentially  the  heavy 
father  of  those  old  times  that  Goldsmith  drew  with  such  relish.  In  his  instructions 
to  his  servants  about  their  behavior  in  the  presence  of  the  grand  company  he  expects, 
in  his  bleared  old  stories  about  the  Duke  of  Marlborough  and  in  the  explosion  of  his 
temper  when  his  patience  has  been  exhausted  by  young  Marlowe's  impertinences  com- 
mitted under  the  impression  that  his  host  was  a  landlord,  are  all  in  excellent  keeping 
with  the  character  of  the  tough,  stalwart  and  forthright  old  squire  whose  house  is  his 
castle,  and  from  whose  sturdy  loins  spring  sons  like  "  Tony"  and  daughters  like  the 
fresh,  sound-hearted  and  mischievous  "Kate."  Adela  Houston  had  a  better  part  in 
"  Constantia  Neville"  than  she  has  yet  had,  and  made  a  very  bright  character  out  of 
the  wilful  romp.  Mr.  Carne's  wig  and  yellow  and  black  satin  coat  became  him  won- 
derfully in  She  Stoops  to  Conquer,  and  his  handsome  mouth  and  intelligent  eyes  will 
cause  his  name  to  be  mentioned  with  a  conscious  flutter  by  fair  maids  who  have  a  pen- 
chant for  the  lips  of  eloquence — full  at  the  corners.  A.  L.  T. 

On  Monday  the  Madison-square  Theater  Company  of  New  York  appear  at  the 
Baldwin  Theater  in  The  Rajah.  This  play  is  one  of  the  most  attractive  productions 
of  this  management,  a  great  success  in  every  city  where  it  has  been  played,  while  it 
had  an  eight  months'  run  in  New  York.  It  is  put  upon  the  stage  with  that  magnifi- 
cence of  effect  and  detail  that  we  are  beginning  to  exact  now,  and  fame  says  great 
things  of  the  brook  of  "  real  water  "  running  across  the  stage  in  the  park  scene. 

On  Sunday  evening  M.  Paul  Juignet  and_  his  French  comedy  company  give  Le 
Meurtrier  de  Theodore  at  the  Baldwin  Theater.  The  play  is  by  Meilhac  and  Halidy, 
the  authors  of  Frou-Frou  and  the  witty  libretto  of  the  Grand  DucJiess. 


The  omnibus  going  toward  the  Odeon  is  full.  In  the  Rue  Richelieu 
four  ladies  get  on  to  the  platform.  A  polite  gentleman  gets  up  from  his  seat 
in  the  interior,  and,  coming  out  to  the  platform,  says  :  "  Ladies,  which  is 
the  oldestamong  you,  aB  I  wish  to  offer  her  my  place  1 " — Figaro. 


HER  PLEASURE. 

Sitting  by  a  closed  -window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  Bcreen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50  upwards. 


POUND  AT  LAST. 

A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  ,all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal.     Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  $1 ;  six  bottles,  $5. 

A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 

It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  (marts  only  SI.  10,  delivered  free  to  your  houBe.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 


38  German  Liniment  for  Rhematism. 
38        "  "        "    Headache, 

38        "  "        "    Sprains. 

38        "  "        "    Croup,  positive  remedy. 

38        "  "        "    all  pains. 

on        (t  i«     I  the  greatest  internal  and  external  remedy 

\      out.     Try  it  and  be  convinced. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


FROZEN  OYSTERS-SUCCESSFUL  ENTERPRISE. 
Mr.  M.  B.  Moraghan,  68  &  69  California  Market,  is  putting  up  daily  hundreds  of 
cans  of  fresh  oysters  from  his  transplanted  beds  of  Eastern  oysters  here  in  the  bay. 
They  are  frozen  in  his  large  refrigerators  and  then  packed  in  iced  boxes  and  shipped  to 
all  parts  of  the  coast.  Many  restaurant  and  oyster  dealers  in  the  interior  find  it 
cheaper  and  better  to  order  this  way,  as  the  freight  is  less  than  by  having  them  shipped 
in  the  shell.     On  the  last  steamer  Mr.  Moraghan  sent  200  cans  frozen  to  Honolulu. 


READ  THIS. 

Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  ]J3Tno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish 
ment. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brewerieB  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  thiB  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene" 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  j  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


DENTISTRY. 
C.  O.  Dean,  D.D.S.,  126  Kearny  street  (Thurlow  Block).     Gas  administered. 
Reasonable  prices.     Satisfaction  guaranteed. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm,  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 


BETHESDA  WATER. 

It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloon 
and  druggists.    Ask  for  it. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 


A  GOOD  TONIC. 
If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  Stomach  Bitters.    Ask  for  i$. 


THE    WASP. 
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AMUSEMKNTS. 


BALDWIN    THEATER. 

Commencing  Monday,  June  30th, 

Matinees  Saturday  and   llli  July. 

ENGAGEMENT    POSITIVELY    LIMITED    TO 
TWO   WEEKS. 

MANAGER    AL.    II AVMAN 

Beijs  to  announce  the  appeamnce  ol  the  Latest 
and  Most  Notablo  Success  from  the 

NEW    YORK 

Madison  Square  Theater, 

THE  RAJAH 


Infinitely  Bright,  Merry,  and  Charmingly 
Unique.  A  Delightful  Combination  of  Humor, 
a  Few  Tears,  and  Brilliant  Scenic  Display.  150 
Consecutive  Representations  at  the  Madison 
Square  Theater.  Most  Successful  Play  of  the 
Epoch ! 

Original  Madison  Square  Company ! 

Famous  Madison  Square  Play ! 

Novel  Madison  Square  Scenery! 

Marvelous  Stage  Mechanism  I 

WONDROUBLY  REALISTIC  GLADE  SCENE  I 

A   Strbam    op    Real,    Gurgling,    Sparkling, 
Running  Water  ! 

Tbe  Sale  of  Scats  has  Commenced. 

Popular  Prices  will  Prevail. 

Tub  Advisability  op  Securing  Seats  Early 
is  Respectfully  Suggested. 


AMERICAN    BUNTING 

FLAGS. 


SEND    FOR    PRICES. 


G.   M.  JOSSELYN  &  CO., 


*  40  MARKET  STREET, 


San  Francisco. 


L1EBIG  COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  Finest  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  lor  Soups,  Made  Dishes  and 
Sauces.    Annual  Sale,  6,000,000  jars. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Is  a 
success  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
should  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"  &c. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fae-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig'B  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  across  the 
Label.  The  title"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph haviDg  been  largely  used  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocera  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 
Oo.,9,Fenchurch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale    by     RICILAKDS     A 
IP.UtitisoN,    San    Francisco. 


SAN  TINE  LI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  81.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
fi.  A. 


TrfHE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  beon  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  Bituated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  Uni  ates. 


GEO.  H.  FAS 


SIT, 

Manager. 


THE  £TNA  SPRINGS. 

To  the  highly  curative  proprieties  of  these 
waters  and  the  charms  of  the  place  is  added  an 
elegant  and  capacious  Swimming  Bath. 

These  waters  purify  the  blood,  refresh,  renew 
and  restore  the  whole  system. 

They  cure  Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Dyspepsia, 
Erysipelas,  Kidney  and  Liver  Diseases,  Chronic 
Diarrhcea,  Paralysis  and  Pulmonary  Complaints 
in  the  early  stages. 

These  waters  are  a  specific  in  cases  of  Malaria, 
Chill  and  Ague  Fever. 

They  afford  magical  relief  in  cases  of  Nervous- 
ness, Sleeplessness  and  General  Debility. 

Visitors  leave  San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  for  St. 
Helena,  thence  by  daily  stage  (Sundays  ex- 
cepted), arriving  at  the  ./Etnas  at  5  p.  m. 

For  Pamphlet  containing  Analysis  and  Cures, 
address  «  11.  lUKMU.  Sup't,  or  JVM. 
H.  I IIH  l  l .  Proprietor,  Udell  P.  <>., 
Napa  I  «.,  Cal. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPKECKEL8  &  BUO'S, 
323    Market    Street, 

OWNEES    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paekages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

San     Francisco    Savings     Union. 

632  California  St.,  cor.  Webb. 

For  the  half  year  ending  with  30th  June,  1884, 
a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four 
and  thirty-two  one-hundredths  (4  32-100)  per 
cent,  per  annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  on 
Ordinary  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  three  and  six- 
tenths  (3  6-10)  per  cent,  per  annum,  free  of 
taxes,  payable  on  and  after  1st  July,  1884. 

LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier. 


THE 

MAMMOTH  GROVE  HOTEL 

Calaveras   Big  Trees, 

The  most  agreeable  and  healthy  Summer  Resi- 
dence on  the  Coast,  is  now  open  for  the  reception 
of  guests.  For  particulars,  apply  to  THOS.  D. 
WALTON,  138  Montgomery  street. 

.1  111 ES  L,  SPEKRY,  Proprietor. 


A  PRIZE.; 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costlv  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all, of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  elBe  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely Bure.  At  once  address  Trub  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


FALKS 


BEER 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

NO.   1  1    KE  V  !t  \  V    ST., 

Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Diseases 

YOUNG   MEN. 

The  following  Bymptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  tbe 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  §500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  ho  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  Bystem  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  a  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  toll  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  35.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  Heia  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results,  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  bktlful  and  sucessful  Phy- 
Bician  and  Surgeon,  tiioboughly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases    of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting,  I  will  guara  ntee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  §1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

28  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THE 


WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 

Proprietress. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty  ^ 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 

This  compound  ia 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented,  combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  bv 
TAKRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  Btreet,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druogists. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

O/^O  NY  St 

San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
Tbe  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
iSpto  call  upon  him. 
K-SThe  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
Is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
hiB  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unites  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 


Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Maiinfacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW   &.  CO., 
_  Agents. 

Ofllcc,  208  California  St. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  218  SANSOME  ST.,   SAN  FBANOISOO 
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SAM  WARD'S   COOK   BOOKi 


Always  have  lobster  sauce  with  salmon, 

And  put  mint  sauce  your  roasted  lamb  on. 

Veal  cutlet  dip  in  egg  and  bread  crumb, 

Fry  until  you  see  a  brownish-red  come. 

Grate  Gruyere  cheese  on  maccaroni ; 

Make  the  top  crisp,  but  not  too  bony. 

In  vension  gravy,  current  j  elly, 

Mix  with  old  port — see  Francatelli. 

In  dressing  salad  mind  this  law  : 

With  two  hard  yolks  use  one  that's  raw. 

Koast  veal  with  rich  stock  gravy  serve, 

And  pickled  mushrooms,  too,  observe. 

Roast  pork  sans  apple  sauce,  past  doubt, 

Is  Hamlet  with  the  Prince  lift  out. 

Your  mutton  chops  with  paper  cover, 

And  make  them  amber  brown  all  over. 

Broil  lightly  your  beefsteak — to  fry  it 

Argues  contempt  of  Christian  diet. 

Kidneys  a  fine  flavor  gain 

By  stewing  them  in  good  champagne. 

Buy  stall-fed  pigeons  ;  when  you've  got  them, 

The  way  to  cook  them  is  to  pot  them. 

Wood-grouse  are  dry  when  gumps  have  marred  'em, 

Before  you  roast  'em  always  lard  'em. 

To  roast  spring  chickens  is  to  spoil  'em 

Just  split  'em  down  the  back  and  broil  'em. 

It  gives  true  epicures  the  vapors 

To  see  boiled  mutton  minus  capers. 

Boiled  turkey,  gourmands  know,  of  course, 

Is  exquisite  with  celery  sauce. 

The  cook  deserves  a  he  irty  cuffing 

Who  serves  roast  fowl  with  tasteless  stuffing. 

Smelts  require  egg  and  biscuit  powder. 

Don't  put  fat  pork  in  your  clam  chowder. 

Egg  sauce — few  make  it  right,  alas  ! — 

Is  good  with  blue-fish  or  with  bass. 

Nice  oyster  sauce  gives  zest  to  cod — 

A  fish,  when  fresh,  to  feast  a  god. 

Shad,  stuffed  and  baked,  is  most  delicious  ; 

'Twould  have  electrified  Apicius. 

Roasted  in  paste,  a  haunch  of  mutton 

Might  make  ascetics  play  the  glutton. 

But  one  might  rhyme  for  weeks  this  way, 

And  still  have  lots  of  things  to  say. 

And  so  I'll  close,  for,  reader  mine, 

This  about  the  hour  I  dine. 


Never  begin  a  dinner  with  pie. 

Never  3leep  in  your  overshoes. 

Never  ride  a  thin  horse  bareback. 

Never  walk  fifteen  miles  before  breakfast. 

Never  carry  a  barrel  of  potatoes  on  your  head. 

Never  jump  out  of  the  window  for  a  short-cut. 

Never  drink  more  than  you  can  carry  comfort- 
ably. 

Never  ait  by  a  red-hot  stove  with  a  sealskin  cap 
or  ulster  on. 

Never  kick  an  infuriated  bull-dog  when  you  have 
Blippers  on. 

Never  walk  into  a  parlor  at  a  reception  and  put 
your  feet  on  the  mantelpiece.  It  will  cause  the 
blood  to  run  to  your  head. — Figaro. 


"I owe  my 

(Restoration 

to  Health 

and  Beauty 

^     to  the 

S  CUTICURA 

^REMEDIES." 

Tertimonial  of  ft 
Jjoston  lu'.ly  - 

TUSFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating  Eruptions,  Itching  Tort- 
XJ  ures,  Scrofula,  Salt  Kheum  and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by 
the  Cuticdka  Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  thus 
removes  the  Cause. 

Cutccdtu,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifler  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,   Baby  Humors,    Skin    Blemishes,    Chapped   and    Oily 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price— Cuticura,  50  cents ;  Soap,  26  cents ; 
ResolveHt,  SI.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 


THE  NARROW  GUAGE, 


Mother  Hubbard  had  a  purpose  in  wearing  that 
kind  of  a  dress.  She  had  a  dog,  as  is  well  known, 
and  to  frighten  all  other  dogs  away  from  her  pet, 
which  they  were  constantly  annoying,  she  adopted 
what  has  since  been  known  as  the  Mother  Hub- 
bard. 

Old  Mother  Hubbard 
She  went  to  her  cupboard 
In  one  of  her  dresses  discreet ; 
But  when  she  went  out 
A  bobby  did  shout, 
"  You  musn't  wear  that  on  the  street !  " 


An  Alabama  letter-carrier  has  just  delivered  a 
letter  written  in  1850.  Somebody's  watch-dog 
must  have  got  after  him  and  hurried  him  up  a 
little. 


It  is  said  that  the  "  Y.  M.  C.  A. "  saloon  which 
applied  for  a  license,  whose  name  caused  so  much 
sorrow  to  the  religious  society  with  the  same  ini- 
tials was  arranged  from  the  initials  of  the  words, 
"You  May  Call  Again."  The  idea  that  a  saloon- 
keeper would  try  to  bring  reproach  upon  a  truly 
good  society,  seems  preposterous. 


There  is  a '  showman  in  California  exhibiting 
educated  flies.  If  he  will  educate  a  fly  to  walk 
around  the  edge  of  a  boarding-house  cream  pitcher 
without  falling  in,  he  will  gain  gratitude  and  fame 
both  at  once. 


Just  after  the  bank  had  suspended,  the  president 
was  standing  on  the  steps  when  a  man  came  up 
and  asked  : 

"  Bank  busted  1 " 

"  Yes,"  sadly  replied  the  president. 

"  Won't  pay  any  more  money  out,  I  suppose." 

"  No." 

"  Well,  I  didn't  want  to  draw  any  out.  Thought 
that  if  the  bank  wasn't  too  far  gone,  I  would  make 
a  deposit." 

"  Certainly,  sir,  certainly  !  "  unlocking  the  door. 
"Step  right  in  and  I  can  accommodate  you." 


Immigrants  after  coming  to  Arkansaw,  are  soon 
naturalized.  The  other  day  on  a  railway  train,  an 
Irishman  stopped  the  conductor  and  asked  : 

"  Phat  toim  do  yez  git  inter  Little  Bock  ?  " 

"Six- thirty." 

"Can't  yez  pull  out  an'  git  in  a  half  hour 
sooner  ? " 

' '  No.     Is  your  business  very  urgent  1 " 

' '  Yis,  av  y ez  plaze. " 

"  Do  you  live  there  % " 

"  No,  niver  was  there.  Me  brother  does.  I'm 
jist  from  Ireland." 

"  Then  why  are  you  so  desirous  of  arriving  there 
by  six  o'clock  1 " 

"  Well,  yez  see,  sor,  there  is  a  illection  there  to- 
day, an'  I  want  to  git  there  in  toim  to  vote  before 
the  polls  close. " 


A  man  lost  twelve  pounds  the  other  day  backing 
a  horse,  and  even  then  he  got  off  cheaply.  He 
backed  it  through  a  shop  window. 


The  man  on  the  horse  who  has  been  asked  ten 
consecutive  years  whether  he  would  not  be  more 
comfortable  if  he  got  inside  and  pulled  down  the 
blinds  is  reported  to  be  on  the  point  of  thinking  of 
a  happy  rejoinder. 


There's  a  street  in  New  York  known  as  Wall, 
Far  famous  for  wind  and  for  gall, 

Where  men  who  go  in 

Intending  to  win 
Come  out  with  just  nothing  at  all 


"  Ate  a  quart  of  raw  oysters  at  one  time  ?  Oh, 
pshaw  !  you  couldn't  do  it,  Patrick. " 

"  I  ate  a  whole  quart,  sur,  but  at  the  same  time 
I'll  acknowledge  that   the  oysters    wur    schmall 


The  Youth's  Companion — A  nasty  cigarette. 


Egypt  has  demanded  to  be  represented  at  the 
proposed  Conference  of  the  Powers.  This  is  very 
much  like  the  corpse  at  an  inquest  demanding  to 
be  one  of  the  jury  as  well. 


It  is  said  that  Henry  Irving's  two  sons  are  de- 
veloping considerable  histrionic  talent.  They  must 
have  inherited  it  from  their  mother. 


H"      tElEBRATED^I^ 


Fortify  the  system.  All 
who  have  experienced  and 
witnessed  the  effect  of  Hos- 
tetter's  Stomach  Bitters  upon 
the  weak,  broken  down,  de- 
sponding victims  of  dyspep- 
sia, liver  complaint,  fever  and 
ague,  rheumatism,  nervous 
debility,  or  premature  decay, 
know  that  in  this  supreme 
tonic  and  alterative  there  ex- 
ists a  specific  principle  which 
reaches  the  very  source  of  the 
trouble,  and  affects  an  abso- 
lute and  permanent  cure. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


and  Iodide  of  Potass. 


THE  REST  BLOOD  [PURIFIER  AND  TONIC  ALTERA 
THE  IN  I'M-. 

It  quickly  cures  all  diseases  originating  from  a  disordered  state 
of  the  Blood  and  Liver  ;  it  invigorates  the  Stomaoh,  Liver  and 
Bowels,  relieving  Dyspepsia,  Indigestion  and  Constipation,  re- 
stores the  Appetite,  and  increases  and  hardens  the  Flesh. 

Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Blotches,  Bolls,  Pimples* 
Scrofula,  Gout,  Dropsy.  Tumors,  Salt  Rlienut  and 
Mercurial  Pains  readily  yield  to  its  purifying  properties.  It 
leaves  the  Blood  Pure,  the  Liver  and  Kidneys  Healthy, 
the  Complexion  Bright  and  Clear. 

FOR   SALE    BY    ALL    DRUGGISTS. 

J.    R.    GATES    &    CO.,    Proprietors, 

417  Sansome  St.,  cor.  Commercial,  San  FranciBco. 

30  DAYS  TRIAL. 


\w^z 


T^mpr 


To  Young,  old.  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— atop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORSE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  Is 
Life,  and  a  lack-  of  it  Is  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
— f  80,1)00  cures  reported  in  1883, 
Whole  family  can  wear  yume  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility.  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia.  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation.  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture. Catarrh,  Pik-s.Epib'jisv.  Ague,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

tor  Pamphlet.    W.  J,  HOBNE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran* 
Cisco,  Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  iManulactarer. 


WEAK,  UNDEVELOPED  PARTS 

OF    THE    HUMAN   BODY    ENLARGED,   DEVELOPED, 

STRENGTHENED.  Etc..  is  an  interesting  advertisement 

Jong  run  in  our  paper.    In  reply  to  inquiries,  wc  will  say  that 

there  is  no  evidence  of  humbug  about  this.    On  the  contrary, 

the  advertisers  are  very  highly  Indorsed.    Interested  persona 

iij.iv  (ret  sealed  circulim  Riving  all  particulars,  by  addressing 

EniB  MkbicalCo.,  Buffalo.  N.  V.—  Toledo  Evening  Bee, 

^B^  RUPTURE 

HPosltively    cured  in  60  days  by 
yl>r.    Home's  Electro-Majtnetlfl 
'Belt-Trunfr,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
,/£%.  generating  a  continuous  Electric  &  afaff- 
"netic  Current.   Scientific,  Powerful,  Durable, 
Comfortable  and   Effective  in  curing  Rup. 
ture.  Price  .{educed.  rinOcuredinKS.  Sendforpamphlot 
ELECTKO-MAGNKTIC  TRUSS  COAtPAjnT* 
708  Maeket  Street,  Sax  Frakcisco. 


I  inV  HPFUTC  can  secure 
LAU  I  All  til  I  O  permanent 
employment  and  good  salary 
selling  Queen  City Sfelrtand 
Stockinggupportersetc.  Sam- ; 
pie  outfit  free.  Address  Queen 
■City  Suspender  Co. ,  Cincinnati,  O. 


It  is  supposed  that  when  Don  Quixote's  spirited 
but  angular  steed  would  charge  furiously  at  a  castle 
it  would  be  with  the  hope  of  rinding  some  moats. 
— Yonkers  Gazette. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  thla  Company  will 
■  sai  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
'Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

California    Southern    Const    Route. 

Bleamera  will  sail  about  every  second  day  k.  m. 
for  the  following'  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
eTery  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  t'ruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luia 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barhar  ,  entura.  Hue- 
nemo,  S  n  Pedro  Los  Angeles  a\d  San  Diego. 

itnii-.li  Columbia  an<l    ilitska  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  ibout  the  6th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nauaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harriaburg,  vlaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
Bend  with  Victoria  and  Puget  -(ound.  Steamer 
le&iiog  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  .nonth. 

Victoria  and  Puget    Sound   Route.— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  March  3d, 
11th,  19th,  07th,  and  every  eighth  day  there- 
after for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Eownaend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila  oom  and  Olj'mpia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  iteamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  dines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townaend  on  March  '2d,  10th,  18th,  26th,  and 
every  eighth  day  there  vftcr,  and  Victoria  at 
12  M.  on  March  3d,  11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— March  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th, 
26th,  30th,  April  4th,  »nd  ever}*  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  ind  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQU1NA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  M.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Griffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,    314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Ru39  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favobite  and  Pkinotpal 
Line  Fbom 

omaha,  kansas  city,    atchison 

and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 

NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills] 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T     D.  McKAT, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quiney  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  leave  Station,  foot  of  Market 
street,  South  Side  at 

8-0  fl  A-  SLj  daily,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
■  dU  terville,  Alvieo,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSE,  Los  Gates,  Wrights,  Glen  wood,  Felton, 
Eil:  Tree*,  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2*1(\  p-  M-  (except  Sunday),  Express:  ML 
,OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatoa  and  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4.AA  P.  M.,  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
»OU  and    intermediate    points.      SATUR- 
DAYS and  SUNDAYS  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

<T»E  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U)0  fitt.fiO  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAYS 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
clusive. 

8nfl  A.    M.,    even-    Sunday,   excursion    to 
■  UU  SAN  JCSE,  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA 
CKUZ. 

(JJrt   to  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA  CRUZ. 

to  SANTA  CLARA  and  SAN  JOSE. 


$1.75 


TO    OAKUM)    AJfD    ALAMEDA. 

56.00,  §6.30,  S7.00,  7.30,  S.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  11.30  A.  M.  IU'2.00,  12.30, 
HI  00,  1.30,  "12.00,  -2.30,  3.00,  3.30,  4  00,  4.30,  5.00 
6.30,  6  00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.45,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fonrtt'cutll  aid  Webster  street*. 
Oakland-  55.30,  56.00.  56.30,  7.00,  7.30  8.00, 
8.30.  9.00,  9.30,  10.011,  10.30,  1111. 00,  11  30  A.  M. 
1J12.00,  12.30,  U1.00,  1.30,  2  00.  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.45,  11.45  P.  M. 

From  High  street.  Alameda- §5. 16,  §5.46, 
§6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  7.46.  8.16,  8.46.  9.16.  9.46, 
10.16,  H10.46,  11.16,  U11.46  A.  M.  12  16,  U12.46, 
1.16,  1.46,  2.16,  2.46,  3.16,  3.46,  4  16,  4.46,  5.16, 
5.46,  6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  9.16,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted. 

II  Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 

L.  FILLMORE, 

Superintendent. 


R.   M.   GARRATT, 
G.  F.  &  P.  Art. 


The    Cocoa   Crop   is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

Yon  ■will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

VOL     T.     COLEMAN     A    CO. 

Sole    Agents* 


GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 

la  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  BalNTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ol 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  tmd 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  $1.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  §5  t-  ent  to  any  address, 
Cosfidkktiallt,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  P.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  \MPLE  BOTTLE,  FBEK,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.     Strict  6ecrecy  in  all  transactions. 


DR.    ROWAS'S 

FAMOUS    REMEDY 

FOR 

SEA   SICKNESS. 


0  =  THOMAS   HALL'S 

mm 


ITTERS 

ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague.  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  mOBt  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  P-  psin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£grFor  sale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'drug store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


int.  m:i;i4..s 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

The  greate-t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  i  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  is  discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  31,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  §2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
il  ,  thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  irom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  he 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 406  Mason  Btreet,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

M3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Me  r  c  liaii  ts. 


AGENTS    FOR 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian   Packets, 
S.  S.  Hep  worth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  t, oiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 


BILLIARDS. 

P.  LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1SS9. 

SOLB  AGKNTS  FOR  TDB  ONLY  .I'MT.K 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 

Prices   20   per   cent.  Lower  than  any 
other  llonse  on  the  Coast. 

£&    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "£» 


£3T    CURBB     WITH 
UNFAILING        C  B  B> 

taikty       Nervous 
and  Physical  De 
bility,    Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of   Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  resulta'of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.    It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  system,      ^brmankkt      trks    Guarantbbd. 
\  rice  §2.50  per  b'ttle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  t-an  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
•^ufficifnt  to  show   its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  hiB  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILT  IAMS,DIMOND  &CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  flAII  9.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Opera  Glasses 

THE  LATEST  JUST  RECEIVED. 

1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1884. 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bnsh. 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 


Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO  |  Hounted  to  order  at  two  hoars  notice. 


THE    WASP. 


SCHMIDT  LABELS  UTHO.CO.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


REQUIBSCAT        IN        PACE. 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

HAM'FACTURING 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136     SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

"WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders   by    Hail    will   receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  t»oodH  sent 

to  any  part  or  the  Mute  or 

Territories. 


GEO.  C.SHREVE&CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OP 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 


IMPORTERS  CF 


DI^MOISTDS 

AND 

PRECIOUS  STONES,  WATCHES,  CLOCKS,   Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIAMOND  or  oilier  Jewelry  Made  to  Order,  at  Close  Prices. 

HO     IIOMI.O'IIKV     ITIHIX 

SSTSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


COTTON 

GARDEN  HOSE 

Stronger  three  to  one,  and  lighter  two  to  one, 
than  the  beat  four-plv  Rubber  Hose  ;  and  if  left 
out  in  the  sun  and  air  continuously,  or,  if  put 
away,  put  away  dry,  will  stand  the  roughest 
kind  of  usage  and  will  list  for  years. 

Also,  RUBBER  HOSE  of  extra  quality  and  at 
ow  price. 

W.  T.  Y.  M  HUM  K. 
3G  California  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUCAR  REFINERY 


MODEL  11USIC  OTORE 
0  S  T  Iwl  ARKEO      VUCCESS. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  home  manufacture. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET 


STREET, 

s.  jE*. 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


gg-BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
REFINERY,         •        -        ■        FOTRERO. 


CLACS  SPREOKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretory 


WIRE     WORKS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  WIRE   WORKS, 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

C69  MISSION  STREET, 

BET.   THIRD  AXD  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 


ALFRED  (jRhiMEBAUM  &  CO., 

Importers,  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants, 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

GEORGE    GOULET    &   CO.    CHAMPAGNE, 

Helms,  France. 

The  Phoenix  Bottling  Co.   Export  Champagne 

LAGER    BEER 

NEW    YORK. 

J*o      1^3    CALIFORNIA.    STREET.    S.    F. 

WOODWORTH,    SCHELL    &    CO., 

101    STOCKTON   SI.  lor.  O'FARRELL,  D  I  A  M  fl  0 

Henry  F.  Miller^^Hemme  &  LongrlAllUu. 

A.    WALDTETJFEL, 

The  MUSIC  AND  BOOK  HOUSE 

OF    THE    PACIFIC    COAST 

737    MARKET    STREET,    SAN     FRANCISCO, 

FIRST    STREET,    SAN    JOSE. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS   FOK 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

No.  13  Sunsome  Street,  8.  F. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.  Market    and    Main   streets, 

SAH    FRANCISCO. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


A    REVOLUTION 

IN    IBB 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC  SHIELDS. 

The  Great  Curative   Agent  of 
our  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  >i.imni.«-  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  we  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  anj 
address.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic    Shield   Co. 
106  post  street, 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS  AND   IMPORTERS   OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  kinds  op  Harness  &  Patent  Leathers, 
433  A  434  Battery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 


NEW    MUSIC    AND    NEW    BOOKS.        rohier  a  chase,  137  to  139  postst., 

^ >.^_^^^_^^^^^^^^^^^_^^^^_^^_n_____„H  Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  Hie  EMERSON  Pianos. 

I      Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


I  CHI     BAN 


shK      » IM  1  in  1  |iM1U>  1      UN     DRAMVIIC     I'AUE. 


BE  T  H  E  S  D  A For  Kidney  ComPlaint 
WATER  A       And  Diabetes. 

L.  CAHEN  &  SON,  418  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


5k± 


JjUCiWGiSGF  only  at  1  JIG      JjQUVFG,  Phelan  Block,  cor.  Dupont  St. 

SMOKE  p  AMBROSIA  GIGAR. 


The  Best  in     SFE0NR°  CURTIS,  DIXON  &  CO.,  309  Olay, 
the  Market.     ™°E  Cigar  Manufacturers. 


Germea  for  Breakfast, 


DELICIOUS. 
TRY    IT. 


John  T.  Cutting  &  Co., 


-SOLE    AGENTS 


Coal.  «*3£-J.  MA0D0N0UGH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET; 


U4U 


ST. 


/      m^in^     DUOMNLOO     WWI_I_L^VJIL^.        Circular.      \0  &V       If. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 

IflKiMp  fl|| 

OF    CALIFORNIA, 

ASSETS $1,500,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W,  cm:  CaL  tfc  Sansome. 

SAN     FRANCISCO,     -    CAL. 


D.  J.  Staples,  Pres. 
Wm.  J.  Ddtton,  Sec. 


Alphbus  Bull,  Vice-Pres. 

E.W.  CARPBNTER,AS9'tSec. 


0.  I.  HUTCHINSON. 


H.  B.  MANN. 


Hutchinson  &   Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 

N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansonie  Hts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 

W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  AgentB 
and  Adjusters,  Capt.  A.  M.  Barns,  Marine 
Surveyor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 


PACIFIC  SAW  M'F'C  CO. 

17  and  19  Fremont  St. 


PRICE  $1.50  EACH,  WITH  EXTRA 
QUALITY  BLADE. 


Bay  City  Market 

"Good  food  eBaential  to  long  life,  health  and 
prosperity." 

MARK   STROUSE   &   CO. 

Fatten  their  own  Beef  from  herds  of  30,000  cattle 
in  Nevada.  They  can  supply  20,000  lbs.  of  the 
choicest  COOL,  FRESH  and  FAT  Beef,  daily,  to 
all  parts  of  the  city  CHEAPER  than  any  Market 
in  the  World.  They  are  large  Importers  of 
Prime  Eastern  Bacon,  Hams,  .Lard,  etc. 

II38--II46    MARKET    STREET. 


Patent  Covers 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


SUBSCRIBERS    WISHING    TO    PRE8ERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

Bent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Macfarlane  &  Co., 

540  .1  543  California  St.,  S.  F. 


-A.sk 


A.sk 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION.! 


P.  0.   Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


Address :  Pa™£° EFe^0R^.  it  has  no  equal . 

VALENTINE     II ANSWER.     933  Wiislilnstini  St:,  rnr.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118    SUTTER    STREET, Sun    I  ranclsfo,    <  ill. 


HF  AT  D'<\  business  94.  dost 

LLEaJ\Iu1J  O   COLLEGE    ^^  *    STREET. 


Mathushek  Piano  Mfg.  Co. 

NEW    HAVEN,    CONN. 


Clearness  of  tone  and  keep- 
ing in  tune  place  it  without  a 
rival.  We  speak  from  personal 
experience,  having  used  one  for 
15  years. — Record, 


Mill  remain  In  tunc  FIVE  TIMFS  LOM.F.1E  THAN  ANY  OTHER. 


OYSTERS. 


For  the   Choicest  Brands  of  Oysters  at  Bedrock  Prices 

— GO    TO — 

hvl\  :b_  iivnoK-A-GKHZ^iisrs, 

68   &   69    CALIFORNIA    MARKET. 


Sole  Importers  of  BOOTHS  Celebrated   FROZEN   OYSTERS. 


DONT  BUT 

a  DRIED- lip 
IM.-ORTED 

Ham  ess, 
when  you  can 
purchase  are- 
liahle  houie- 
mac'ehvimeFS 
for  le.sm.n- 
ey.  For  a 
(rood,  cheat 
harness,  ask 
for    No.    15; 


price,  SSOpersetf.  Am  now  making  of  this  m 
Her  75  s*kpi;r  morftli.  Our  No.  £0  is  waved  traces. 
Scalloped  Lajs,  n  it  liable  good  style  business  har- 
ness; price  per  set,  §30.  Now  making  of  this  num- 
ber*) sets  peTHunth.  Don't  buy  untilyou  exam- 
ine our  line  of  work.  Prices  range  from  $10  to  §90 
for  single,  and  §20  to  §200  for  double  harness. 

W.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street, 
SEND  KOfi  CATALOGUB. 


EXTRA     Al     SUPERIOR 

Rubber     Hose 

Belting  and  Packing.  Suction,  Steam  and  Oil 
Hose  ;  Rubber-lined  Cotton  Hose.  We  make  to 
order,  at  a  few  hours  notice,  in  our  Rubber  Fac- 
tory, Hard  and  Soft  Valves,  Gaskets,  Car  Springs, 
etc.  R.  H.  PEASE,  Jr.  >  .„„„,c 

S.  M.  RVNYON,        ^A»«i»s. 

577  &  579   MARKET   STREET. 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 


OT  Don't  call  for  "California  Champagne" 
merely,  but  state  the  Brand  (ECLIPSE)  or  firm 
name.  We  are  the  only  producers  of  NATURAL 
SPARKLING  WINES  on  thie  coast. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        hTEAM.        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
130  ItEAlE  STREET. 


ARION  HALL, 


BOHEMIAN 
HEADQUARTERS, 


HARRY  GRIMM,  PROP., 


N.E.  cor.  Sutter 
and  Kearny  Sts. 


Dimfiiisn  POSITIVELY  r Guaranteed  to  Retain  any  Case.)  QQA  STTTTIEIR 

rtUpiUre  CURED.       (  PACAF^„E^V»^,Cb?^ANY-  jOOU  STREET,    8.    F. 


^^•Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 


Fnrnts'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


PRESCOTT  HODSE,Si^5SX^tSa2SS;ti-J.W.  Becker,  Prop'r.  4 


